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M&CBETH. 

FtUT  printed  in  tbefc^o  of  1623. — Di.  Simon  Fonnan  in  IiiBjr(.Z>iaTy(JI/<i«. 
Ailmtot,  Oxon.)  hae  given  on  elaborate  aoconnt.ol  this  tragedy,  whicll  he  Mw 
"at  the  Gtobe,  1610,  the  20th  of  April,  Baturday."  Malone  thinlu  that  it  iraa 
originallj  performed  in  1606,  beoftnse  in  aot  ii.  m.  1,  the  Porter  Bays,  "  Here's 
»  hrmer  that  hanged  hinuelf  on  the  expectation  of  plentj,"  and  "here's  an 
eqniTOMtor  that  oonld  swear  in  hath  the  soalea  against  either  scale,  irho  com- 
mitted treMon  enoDgh  for  God's  sake,  ;et  oonld  not  eqmTocatetohetTen," — 
the  fnmer  passage,  he  conceives,  alluding  to  the  state  of  the  com-marhet  in 
1606,  the  latter  to  Garnet's  avowed  egnivocation  and  gross  peijnry  at  his  trial 
(for  the  GnnpoirdeT  Treason)  on  March  28th  of  that  ;*ar.  Bee  Life  of  Shake- 
tptare,  p.  407  sqq.  Mr.  Collier  believes  that  Macbeth  vraa  not  a  ne«  play 
when  Forman  saw  it  acted,  heoause  "  the  woris. 

That  twofold  ball*  and  treble  soeptres  can;,' 
wonld  have  had  little  prant,  if  we  inppose  them  to  have  beep  delivered  after 
the  king  who  hore  the  balls  and  seeptres  had  been  more  than  aeren  years  OD 
the  throne.  James  was  proclaimed  King  of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland  onthe 
94Ui  of  October  1604  ;  and  we  ranj  perhaps  conclnde  that  Bbakespeare  wrote 
Macbeth  in  the  year  1605,  and  that  it  was  first  acted  at  the  Globe,  when  it 
waaopened  fortheanmmerseaeon,  in  the  spring  of  1606."  Jntroii.  to  Macbeth.-^ 
Fanner  oonjectnei,  very  improbably,  that  the  tragedy  might  have  been  sug. 
gMted  to  Bhaketpeaie  by  an  interlude  which  was  played  at  Oxford  before  King 
Jamet  in  1605 :  see  the  notes  appended  to  ilaebtth  in  the  Variorum  Shakt- 
$ptart. — Holinshed,  it  is  plain,  famished  all  the  materials  for  Uacbeth, 
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'  uoblemeD  of  SootUiid. 


DltAMATIS  PERSONJi. 


DtrxcAH,  king  of  Scotlaud. 
Ualcolu,    j 

DONlLBilN,  (  '^  *°"'" 

MiCBBTB,      1        '  ,.,„.. 

„  >  geaenus  of  Uie  Sing  s  aimy. 

Macdcft,    1 

Lennox, 

Rom, 

Mentbith, 

CAiraMBBS, . 

Flkuick,  son  to  Buiqno, 

Biwaeh,  oai'l  o(  NorUininbeclwid,  general  of  the  English  forces. 

Yoniig  SiwuiD.hiB  son, 

Binoir,  ui  ofScer  attending  on  Macl>etli. 

Bo;,  «on  to  HasdaO'. 

An  English  Doctor. 

A  Scotoh  Dootoc. 

A  Sergeant. 

A  Porter. 

An  Old  Mm. 


Lady  MicBEtB. 
LuijtiACDiin. 
Gentlewoman  attending  on  Lad;  Haobeth. 

Lords,  aBntlemen,OfBoarR,  Soldiers.  HordererB,  Attendonte,  andMesaecgers. 

Three  Witohes. 
Apparitions. 

BcsMB — in  tlie  end  of  tlie  fourth  act  in  Englanit;  through  tht  rat  <if  the 
play  in  Scotland. 
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MACBETH. 


ACT  I. 


SoBNB  I.  An  open  place. 
Thunder  and  ligldiung.   Enter  three  Witches. 

Firft  Witch.  Wheu  Bhall  we  three  meet  again 
In  thonder,  lightning,  or*"  in  rain  ? 

Sec.  Witch.  When  the  hnrlybnrly'a,  done. 
When  the  battle's  lost  and  won. 

Third  Witch.  That  will  be  ere  the  set  of  enn. 

First  Witch.  Where  the  place  ? 

Sec.  Witch.  Upon  the  heath. 

Third  Witch.  There  to  meet  with  Macbeth. 

First  Witch.  I  come,  Graymalkin ! 

See.  Witch.  Paddook  calls : — anon ! 

All.  Fair  is  fool,'''  and  foal  is  fair : 
Hover  through  the  fog  and  filthy  air.  lExeunt. 


Scene  II,  A  camp  near  Fottpk. 

Alarvmt  icithtn.   Enter  Duncan,  Malcolx,  Dokalbain,  Lennox, 
with  Attendants,  meeting  a  bleeding  Sergeant. 

Dun.  What  bloody  man  is  that?   He  can  report, 
Ab  seemetb  by  his  plight,  of  the  revolt 
The  newest  state. 

Mai.  This  is  the  sergeant. 

Who,  hke  a  good  and  hardy  soldier,  fonght 
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'Gainst  my  captivity. — Hail,  btaye  friend ! 
Say  to  the  king  thy  knowledge  of  the  hroil'* 
As  thon  didet  leave  it. 

Serg.  Doabtfol  it  stood ; 

Ab  two  spent  swimmers,  that  do  cling  together 
And  choke  their  art.     The  merciless  Macdonwald — 
Worthy  to  be  a  rebel,  for,  to  that. 
The  mnltiplying  villanies  of  natnre 
Do  swarm  npon  him — from  the  western  islea 
Of  kerns  and  gallowglasses  is  supplied  ;'^ 
And  fortune,  on  his  damned  qnarrel  smiling, 
Show'd  like  a  rebel's  whore ;  bat  all's  too  weak  t'" 
For  brave  Macbeth, — well  he  deserves  that  name, — 
Disdaining  fortune,  with  his  brandish'd  steel, 
Which  smok'd  with  bloody  execution, 
Like  valour's  mittioD, 

Carv'd  oat  his  passage  till  he  fao'd  the  slave ; 
And  ne'er  shook  hands,'^  nor  bade  &rewell  to  him. 
Till  he  nuseam'd  him  from  the  nave  to  the  chaps, 
And  fix'd  his  head  upon  oar  battlements. 

Ihtn.  0  valiant  cousin  !  worthy  gentleman  ! 

Serg.  As  whence  the  snn  gins  his  reflection 
Shipwrecking  storms  and  direfol  thunders  break  ;*" 
So  from  that  spring,  whence  comfort  seem'd  to  come, 
Discomfort  swells.*^'    Mark,  king  of  Scotland,  mark : 
No  sooner  justice  had,  with  valour  arm'd, 
Compell'd  these  skipping  kerns  to  trust  their  heels. 
But  the  Norweyau  lord,  surveying  vantage, 
With  furbish'd  arms  and  new  supplies  of  men, 
Began  a  fresh  assault. 

Du,n.  Dismay'd  not  this 

Our  captains,  Macbeth  and  Bauquo  ?""' 

Serg.  Yee ; 

As  sparrows  eagles,  or  the  hare  the  lion. 
If  I  say  sooth,  I  must  report  they  were 
As  cannons  overcharg'd  with  double  cracks ; 
So  they 

Doubly'""  redoubled  strokes  upon  the  foe : 
Except  they  meant  to  bathe  in  reeking  wounds, 
Or  memorize  another  Golgotha, 
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ecKKi  11.]  UACBETH.  7 

I  cannot  tell : — 

Bot  I  am  faint,  my  gaBheB  cry  for  belp. 

Dun.  So  well  thy  words  become  thee  aa  thy.wonnds ; 
They  amack  of  honour  both. — Go  get  him  Bargeons. 

[EtU  Sergeant,  attended. 
Wlio  comes  here  ? 

Mai.  The  worthy  thane  of  Bobb. 

Len,  What  haste  looks  throagh  his  eyes  1'^"    So  should 
he  look 
That  Beems  to  speak  things  strange.'"' 

Enter  Eoas,"" 

Rosa.  God  aave  the  king ! 

Dan.  Whence  cam'flt  thoa,  worthy  thane? 

liosg.  From  Fife,  great  king ; 

Where  the  Norweyan  banners  float  the  sky 
And  fim  oar  people  cold.    Norway  himself. 
With  terrible  nnmbers, 
Assiflted  by  that  most  disbyal  traitor 
The  thane  of  Cawdor,  began"^  a  dismal  conflict ; 
Till  that  Bellona's  bridegroom,  lapp'd  in  proof. 
Confronted  him  with  self-compariaons. 
Point  against  point  rebellions,  arm  'gainst  arm, 
Cnrbing  his  lavish  spirit :  ajid,  to  conclnde. 
The  victory  fell  on  us. 

Dun.  Great  happiness ! 

Ross.  That  now 
Sweno,  the.Norwaye'  king,  craTes  composition; 
Nor  wonld  we  deign  bim  burial  of  his  men 
Till  he  disburaM,  at  Saint  Colme'B-inch, 
Ten  tbonsand  dollars  to  oar  general  use. 

Dun.  No  more  that  thane  of  Cawdor  shall  deceive 
Our  bosom  interest : — go  pronoonee  his  present  death. 
And  with  his  former  title  greet  Macbeth. 

lioss.  I'll  see  it  done. 

Dun.  What  he  hath  lost  noble  Macbeth  bath  won. 

[Exeunt. 
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SoEMB  m.  A  heath. 

TItunder.  Enter  ike.  ihrf.e  Witches. 

Firtt  Witch.  Where  bast  thon  been,  eister  ? 

Sec.  Witch.  Killing  Bwine. 

Third  Witch.  Sister,  where  thon  ? 

First  Witch.  A  sailor's  wife  bad  chestnnts  in  her  kp. 
And  moonch'd,  and  monncb'd,  and  monnch'd  : — "  Give  me," 

qnoth  I : 
"Aroint  thee,  witch  !"  the  rnmp-fed  ronyon  cries. 
Her  hnsband's  to  Aleppo  gone,  master  o'  the  Tiger : 
Bat  in  a  sieve  I'll  thither  sail, 
And,  like  a  rat  withoat  a  tail, 
I'll  do,  I'll  do,  and  I'll  do. 

Sec.  Witch.  I'll  give  thee  a  wind. 

Fint  Witch.  Thou  art  kind. 

Third  Witch.  And  I  another. 

First  Witch.  I  myself  have  all  the  other; 
And  the  very  ports  they  blow, 
All  the  qaarters  that  they  know 
I'  the  shipman'B  card."" 
I  will  drain  him  dry  as  hay : 
Sleep  shall  neither  night  nor  day 
Hang  npon  his  pent-bonse  lid  ; 
He  sh^  live  a  man  forbid : 
Weary  seven-nights  nine  times  nine 
Shall  be  dwindle,  peak,  and  pine : 
Though  bis  bark  cannot  be  lost. 
Yet  it  shall  be  tempest-tost. — 
Look  what  I  have. 

Sec.  Witch.  Show  me,  show  me. 

First  Witch.  Here  I  have  a  pilot's  thumb, 
Wreck'd  as  homeward  he  did  come.  [Drum  tcithin. 

Third  Witch.  A  drum,  a  drum  ! 
Macbeth  doth  come. 

All.  The  weird  sisters,  hand  in  hand. 
Posters  of  the  sea  and  land, 
Thns  do  go  abont,  about : 
Thrice  to  thine,  and  thrice  to  mine. 
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teen  ni.]  MACBETH.  9 

And  thrice  agarn,  to  make  up  nine : — 
Peace! — the  charm's  womid  up.  il)^ 

Enter  Macbb?b  ant/  BanoCO  j  Soldiers  ai  aoms  dlHance. 
Macb.  So  foul  aod  fair  a  ds7  I  have  not  Been. 
Ban.  How  for  is't  call'd  to  Forres  ?"*— What  are  these 
So  wither'd,  and  so  wild  in  their  attire, 
That  look  not  like  th'  inhabitants  o'  th'  earth. 
And  yet  are  on't? — Lire  you?  or  are  you  aught 
That  man  may  question  ?   You  seem  to  understand  me, 
By  each  at  once  her  chappy  finger  laying 
Upon  her  skinny  lips : — you  should  he  women. 
And  yet  your  beards  forbid  me  to  interpret 
That  you  are  bo. 

Macb.  Speak,  if  yon  can; — what  are  yon? 

First  Witch.  All  hail,  Macbeth !   hail  to  thee,  thane  of 

Glamis ! 
Sec.  Witch.  All  hail,  Macbeth !  hail  to  thee,  thane  of  Caw- 
dor! 
Third  Witch.  All  hail,  Macbeth,  that  shalt  be  king  here- 
after! 
I      fan.  Good  sir,  why  do  yon  start ;  and  seem  to  fear 
Things  that  do  eouud  so  &ir? — I' the  name  of  truth, 
Are  ye  fantastical,  or  that  indeed 
Which  outwardly  ye  show  ?     My  noble  partner 
Yon  greet  with  present  grace,  and  great  prediction 
Of  noble  having  and  of  royal  hope. 
That  he  seems  rapt  withal: — to  me  you  speak  not: 
If  yon  can  look  into  the  seeds  of  time. 
And  say  which  grain  will  grow,  and  which  will  not, 
Speak,  then,  to  me,  who  neither  beg  nor  fear 
Your  faToara  nor  your  hate. 
Fint  Witch.  Hail ! 
Sec.  mteh.  Hail! 
Third  Witch.  Hail ! 

Fint  Witch.  Lesser  than  Macbeth,  and  greater. 
Sec  Witch.  Not  so  happy,  yet  mncfa  happier. 
Third  Witch.  Thon  shalt  get  kings,  though  thou  be  none; 
So,  all  bail,  Macbeth  and  Banqno ! 

Firgt  Witch.  Banquo  and  Macbeth,  all  bail !"" 
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10  MACBETH.  [»ci  i. 

Maeb.  Stay,  yon  imperfect  Bpeakers,  tell  me  more  : 
By  Sinel's  death  I  know  I'm  thane  of  Glamis ; 
Bnt  how  of  Cawdor  ?  the  thane  of  Cawdor  lires, 
A  prosperons  gentleman ;  and  to  be  king 
Stands  not  within  the  prospect  of  belief. 
No  more  than  to  he  Cawdor.     Say  from  whence 
YoQ  owe  this  strange  intelligence  ?  or  why 
Upon  this  blasted  heath  yon  stop  oar  way 
With  Bnch  prophetic  greeting  ?     Speak,  I  charge  yoa. 

[Witches  vanish. 

Ban.  The  earth  hath  bnbbles,  as  the  water  has, 
And  these  are  of  them : — whither  are  they  Tanish'd  ? 

Macb.  Into  the  air  ;  and  what  seem'd  corporal  melted 
As  breath  into  the  wind. — Would  they  had  stay'd ! 

Ban.  Were  such  things  here  as  we  do  speak  about? 
Or  have  we  eaten  on  the  insane  root 
That  takes  the  reason  prisoner  ? 

Macb.  Your  children  shall  he  kings. 

Ban.  Yoa  shall  be  king. 

Macb.  And  thane  of  Cawdor  too, — went  it  not  so  ? 

Ban.  To  the  selfsame  tune  and  words. — Who's  here  ? 

Enter  Boss  ajid  Anous. 

Boss.  The  king  hath  happily  receiv'd,  Macbeth, 
The  news  of  thy  success:  and  when  he  reads 
Thy  personal  venture  in  the  rebels'  fight, 
His  wonders  and  his  praises  do  contend 
Which  should  be  thine  or  his  :  silenc'd  with  that, 
In  Tiewing  o'er  the  rest  o'  the  selfsame  day. 
He  finds  thee  in  the  stout  Norweyan  ranks, 
Nothing  afeard  of  what  thyself  didst  make, 
Strange  images  of  death.     As  thick  as  hail 
Game  post  with  post  ;''^  and  every  one  did  bear 
Thy  praises  in  his  kingdom's  great  defence. 
And  pour'd  them  down  before  him. 

Ang.  We  are  sent 

To  give  thee,  from  our  royal  master,  thanks ; 
Only  to  herald  thee  into  hia  sight. 
Not  pay  thee."*' 

Rogg.  And,  for  an  earnest  of  a  greater  honour. 
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■CBMB  raO  MACBETH.  11 

He  bade  me,  from  him,  call  thee  thane  of  Cawdor :        J'V 
In  which  addition,  hail,  most  worthy  thane ! 
For  it  is  thine. 

San.  [aside}  What,  can  the  deTil  epflak  trae  ? 

Ma^b.  The  thane  of  Cawdor  lives :  why  do  yoa  dress  me 
In  borrow'd  rohes  ? 

Ang.  Who  waa  the  thane  hvee  yet ; 

But  under  heavy  judgment  bears  that  life 
Which  he  deserves  to  lose.     Whether  he  was  corohin'd 
With  those  of  Norway,  or  did  line  the  rebel 
With  hidden  help  and  vantBge,*or  that  with  both 
He  labour'd  in  his  country's  wreck,  I  know  not ; 
Bat  treasons  capital,  confess'd  and  prov'd, 
Have  overthrown  him. 

Maeb.  [aside]        Glamis,  and  thane  of  Cawdor !  }  I U 

The  greatest  is  behind, — [To  Ross  and  Ang.']  Thanks  for  your 

pains. — 
[Ande  to  Ban.]  Do  you  not  hope  your  children  shall  be 

kings, 
When  those  that  ^ve  the  thane  of  Cawdor  to  me 
Fromis'd  no  less  to  them  ? 

Ban.  [aade  to  Mcicb.]  That,  trusted  home. 
Might  yet  enkindle  yoa  nnto  the  crown. 
Besides  the  thane  of  Cawdor.     But  'tis  strange : 
And  oitentimcH,  to  win  ns  to  our  harm, 
The  instruments  of  darkness  tell  us  truths ; 
Win  us  with  honest  trifles,  to  betray 's 
In  deepest  consequence. — 
Cousins,  a  word,  I  pray  you. 

Mach.  [aside]  Two  troths  are  told. 

As  happy  prologues  to  the  swelling  act 
Of  the  imperial  theme. — I  thank  you,  gentlemen. — 
[Ande]  This  supernatural  soliciting 
Cannot  be  ill ;  cannot  be  good: — if  ill, 
Why  hath  it  given  me  earnest  of  success. 
Commencing  in  a  truth  ?  I  am  thane  of  Cawdor  : 
If  good,  why  do  I  yield  to  that  suggestion 
Whose  horrid  image  doth  unfix  my  hair. 
And  make  my  seated  heart  knock  at  my  ribs. 
Against  the  use  of  nature  ?   Present  fears 
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Are  less  than  horrible  imaginingB : 
My  thought,  whose  murder  jet  is  but  fontastical, 
Shakes  bo  mj  single  state  of  man,  that  fnnction 
Is  smother'd  in  Barmise ;  and  nothing  is 
Bat  what  is  not. 

Bern.  Look,  how  onr  partner's  rapt. 

Macb.  laside]  If  chance  will  have  me  king,  why,  chance 
may  crown  me, 
Withont  my  stir. 

Ban.  New  honoara  come  upon  him, 

Like  oar  strange  garments,  cleave  not  to  their  moald 
Bat  with  the  aid  of  nse. 

Macb.  {asi^i■e']  Gome  what  come  may. 

Time  and  the  honr  rans  throagh  the  ronghest  day.""' 

Ban.  Worthy  Macbeth,  we  stay  npon  yoar  leisnre. 

Macb,  Give  me  yonr  favour: — mydnll  brain  was  wrought 
With  things  forgotten.     Kind  gentlemen,  yonr  pains 
Are  rfgister'd  where  every  day  I  turn 
The  leaf  to  read  them. — Let  as  toward  the  king. — 
l^Asidf  to  Ban.^  Thiuk  upon  what  hath  chanc'd ;  and,  at  more  ' 

time, 
The  interim  having  weigh'd  it,  let  ns  Bpeak 
Our  free  hearts  each  to  other. 

Ban.  [aside  to  Macb.}      Very  gladly. 
^  ^i*        Macb.  [amde  to  Ban.']  Till  then,  enough. — Come,  friends. 

[Exeunt. 


SoBKE  IV.  Forres.  A  room  in  the  palace. 

FtottritJt.  Enter  Ddkoan,  Malcolm,  Donalbain,  Lennox,  and 
Attendants. 
Dun.  la  execution  done  on  Cawdor  ?  Are  not*"' 
Those  in  commission  yet  retum'd  ? 

Mai.  My  liege, 

They  are  not  yet  come  back.    But  I  have  spoke 
With  one  that  saw  him  die :   who  did  report. 
That  very  frankly  he  confess'd  his  treasons; 
Implor'd  your  highness'  pardon  ;  and  set  forth 
A  deep  repentance :  nothing  in  hia  life 
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Became  him  like  the  leaving  it ;  he  died 
Ab  one  that  had  been  studied  in  his  death 
To  throw  away  the  dearest  thing  he  ow'd. 
As  'twere  a  careless  trifle. 

Dun.  There's  no  art  '  '^ 

To  find  the  mind's  conBtniotiou  in  the  face : 
He  was  a  gentleman  on  whom  I  built 
An  absolnte  trust. 

Enter  Macbbth,  BAh-gno,  Ross,  and  AnouB. 
0  worthiest  cousin ! 
The  sin  of  my  ingratitude  even  now 
Was  heavy  on  me :  thou'rt  so  far  before, 
That  swiftest  wing  of  recompense  is  slow 
To  overtake  thee.     Would  thou  hadst  less  deserv'd, 
That  the  proportion  both  of  thanks  and  payment 
Might  have  been  mine !  only  I've  left  to  say, 
More  is  thy  due  than  more  than  all  can  pay. 

Macb.  The  service  and  the  loyalty  I  owe. 
In  doing  it,  pays  itself.     Your  highness'  part 
Is  to  receive  par  duties ;  and  our  duties 
Are  to  your  throne  and  state  children  and  servants ; 
Which  do  hut  what  diey  should  by  doing  every  thing 
Safe  toward  your  love  and  honour. 

Dan.  Welcome  hither  : 

I  have  began  to  plant  thee,  and  will  labour 
To  make  thee  full  of  growing. — Noble  Banquo, 
That  hast  no  less  deserv'd,  nor  mast  be  known 
No  less  to  have  done  so ;  let  me  infold  thee 
And  hold  thee  to  my  heart. 

Ban.  There  if  I  grow. 

The  harvest  is  your  own. 

Dun.  My  plenteous  joys. 

Wanton  in  fulness,  seek  to  hide  themselves 
In  drops  of  sorrow. — Sons,  kinsmen,  thanes,'"' 
And  you  whose  places  are  the  nearest,  know, 
We  will  establi^  our  estate  upon 
Onr  eldest,  Malcolm ;  whom  we  name  hereafter 
The  Prince  of  Cumberland :  which  honour  must 
Not  unaccompanied  invest  him  only. 
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Bat  BigBB  of  nobleDeSB,  like  Btars,  shall  shine 
On  all  deBetrerB. — From  hence  to  InvernesB, 
And  bind  na  further  to  yon. 

Macb.  The  rest  is  labour,  which  ib  not  na'd  for  you  ;'*" 
I'll  be  mjBelf  the  harbinger,  and  make  joyful 
The  hearing  of  my  wife  with  your  approach : 
So,  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Dun.  My  worthy  Cawdor  ! 

Mach.  [aiide]  The  Prince  of  Cumberland !  that  is  a  step, 
On  which  I  must  fall  down,  or  else  o'erleap. 
For  in  my  way  it  lies.     Stars,  hide  your  firea ; 
Let  not  light  see  my  black  and  deep  desirea : 
The  eye  wink  at  the  hand;  yet  let  that  be. 
Which  the  eye  fears,  when  it  is  done,  to  aee.  [Exit. 

Dun.  Trne,  worthy  Banquo, — he  ia  full  so  valiant ; 
And  in  his  commendatiouB  I  am  fed, — 
It  is  a  banquet  to  me.     Let's  after  him. 
Whose  care  is  gone  before  to  bid  us  welcome  : 
It  ie  a  peerless  kinsman.  IFUmrish.  Exeunt. 


Scene  T.  Invemett.  A  room  in  Macbeth's  castle. 

Etder  Lady  Macbbth,  reading  a  klter. 
Lady  M.  "They  met  me  in  the  day  ofaucceaa;  and  Ihave 
learned  by  the  perfectest  report,  they  have  more  lu  them  than  mortal 
knowledge.   When  I  burned  in  desire  to  question  them  further,  they 
made  themeelvea  air,  into  which  they  vaniahed.     Whiles  I  etood 
rapt  in  the  wonder  of  it,  came  missives  from  the  king,  who  all-hailed 
me  '  Thane  of  Cawdor  ,■"  by  which  title,  before,  these  weird  sistera 
saluted  me,  and  refeiied  me  to  the  coming  on  of  time,  with  '  Hail, 
king  that  ahalt  be  I'     This  have  I  thought  good  to  deliver  thee,  my 
dearsBt  partner  of  greatness,  that  thou  mightet  not  lose  the  dues  of 
rejoicing,  by  beii^  ignorant  of  what  greatness  is  promised  thee.    Lay 
it  to  thy  heart,  and  iarewelL" 
Glamis  thou  art,  and  Cawdor ;  and  ehalt  be 
What  thou  art  promis'd :  yet  do  I  fear  thy  natnre ; 
It  ia  too  full  o'  the  milk  of  hnmau  kindnesa 
To  catch  the  nearest  way :  tbon  woddat  be  great; 
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Art  not  without  smbitioii ;  but  withoat 

The  illness  should  attend  it :  what  thou  wouldst  highly. 

That  wouldst  thou  holily ;  wouldst  not  play  false. 

And  yet  wouldst  wrongly  win :  thou'dst  have,  great  Glamis, 

That  which  cries  "  Thus  thou  must  do,  if  thou  have  it  ; 

And  that  which  rather  thou  dost  fear  to  do 

Than  wishest  Bhould  be  undone."     Hie  thee  hither, 

That  I  may  pour  my  spirits  in  thine  ear ; 

And  chastise  with  the  yalour  of  my  tongue 

All  that  Impedes  thee  firom  the  golden  round, 

Which  fate  and  metaphysical  aid  doth  seem 

To  hate  thee  crown'd  withal. 

Enier  an  Attendant. 

What  is  your  tidings  ? 

Atten.  The  king  comea  here  to-night. 

Lady  M.  Thou'rt  mad  to  say  it : 

Is  not  thy  master  with  him  ?  who,  were't  so, 
Would  have  inform'd  for  preparation. 

Atten.  Bo  please  you,  it  is  true : — our  thane  is  coming : 
One  of  my  fellows  had  the  speed  of  him ; 
Who,  almost  dead  for  breath,  had  scarcely  more 
Than  would  make  np  his  message. 

Ladu  M.  Give  him  tending; 

He  brings  great  news.  [£arit  Attendant. 

The  raven  himself  is  hoarse  >  ^ 

That  croaks  the  fatal  entrance  of  Duncan  ' 

Under  my  battlements.     Come,  yon  spirits'**' 
That  tend  on  mortal  thoughts,  nusex  me  here  ; 
And  fill  me,  from  the  crown  to  the  toe,  top-full 
Of  direst  cruelty !  make  thick  my  blood, 
Stop  up  th'  access  and  passage  to  remorse, 
That  no  compunctions  Tisitings  of  nature 
Shake  my  fell  purpose,  nor  keep  peace  between 
Th'  effect  and  it  !**"  Come  to  my  woman's  breasts. 
And  take  my  milk  for  gall,  you  murdering  ministers. 
Wherever  in  your  sightless  substances 
You  wait  on  nature's  mischief!  Gome,  thick  night. 
And  pall  thee  in  the  dnnnest  smoke  of  hell. 
That  my  keen  knife  see  not  the  wound  it  makes. 
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Nor  hcBTen  peep  through  the  blanket  of  the  dark,**" 
To  cry  "Hold,  hold!" 

Enter  Uaubeih. 
Great  Glamis !  worthy  Cawdor ! 
'  Greater  than  both,  by  the  all-hail  hereafter ! 
Thy  letters  have  transported  me  beyond 
This  ignorant  present,  and  I  feel  now**" 
The  fatnre  in  the  instant. 

Macb.  My  dear'st  love, 

Dancan  comes  here  to-night. 

Lady  M.  And  when  goes  hence  ? 

Mach.  To-morrow,  as  he  parposes. 

Lady  M.  0,  never 

Shall  snn  that  morrow  eee  I 
Yonr  face,  my  thane,  Ib  as  a  book  where  men 
May  read  strange  matters : — to  beguile  the  time. 
Look  like  the  time ;  bear  welcome  in  yoor  eye. 
Your  hand,  yonr  tongue :  look  like  the  innocent  flower. 
But  be  the  serpent  under 't.     He  that's  coming 
Ma&t  be  provided  for :  and  you  shall  put 
This  night's  great  business  into  my  dispatch ; 
'Which  shall  to  all  oar  nights  and  days  to  come 
Give  solely  sovereign  away  and  masterdom. 

Macb.  We  will  speak  farther. 

Lady  M. ,  Only  look  op  clear ; 

To  alter  favour  ever  is  to  fear : 
Leave  all  the  rest  to  me.  \Exeant. 


SoBNB  VI.   The  name.  Before  Maobeth'b  castle. 

Hautboyi.  Servants  of  Macbeth  attending,  with  torches.  Setter 
DuNGAN,  Malcolh,  Donalbain,  BANgoo,  Lenkox,  Macdoft, 
Boss,  Anqub,  and  Attendants. 

Dun.  This  castle  hath  a  pleasant  seat ;  the  air 
Nimbly  and  sweetly  recommends  itself 
Unto  oar  gentle  senses. 

Ban.  Tbis'^  gaest  of  saoimer. 
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The  temple-haunting  martlet,"*'  does  approve, 
Bj  his  loVd  maneioiuy,  that  the  heaTens'  breaUi 
Smells  wooingly  here  r""  no  jntty,  frieze, 
Bnttrees,  nor  coign  of  vantage,  bat  this  bird 
Hath  made  his  pendent  bed  and  procreant  cradle ; 
Where  they  most'"'  breed  and  haunt,  I  have  obserr'd 
The  air  is  delicate. 

Enter  I^f  Macbith. 

Dun.  See,  see,  oar  hononr'd  hostess ! — 

The  love  that  follows  as  sometime  is  oar  troable, 
Which  still  we  Uiank  as  lore.    Herein  I  teach  yoa 
How  yoQ  shall  bid  Qoi  ild  as  for  yoor  paina, 
And  Uiank  oB  for  yoor  troable. 

Lady  M.  All  oor  aerrice 

In  every  point  twice  done,  and  then  done  doable. 
Were  poor  and  single  baBLoess  to  contend 
Against  those  honoors  deep  and  broad  wherewith 
Toar  majesty  loads  onr  hoase :  for  those  of  old, 
And  the  late  dignities  heap'd  ap  to  them, 
We  rest  yoar  hermits. 

Dun.  While's  the  thane  of  Cawdot? 

We  coars'd  him  at  the  heels,  and  had  a  parpose 
To  be  faia  parrc^or:  bat  he  rides  well ; 
And  his  great  love,  sharp  as  his  spar,  hath  holp  him 
To  his  home  before  as.    Fair  and  noble  hostese, 
We  are  yoar  guest  to>ni^t. 

Jjody  M.   '  Yoor  servants  ever 

Have  theirs,  themselves,  and  what  is  theirs,  in  compt. 
To  make  their  aadit  at  yoar  highness'  pleasnre, 
Still  to  Totnm  yonr  own. 

Dun.  Give  me  yoor  hand ; 

Condact  me  to  mine  host .-  we  love  him  highly. 
And  shall  continue  our  graces  towards  him. 
By  yoar  leave,  hostess.  [Exemit^ 
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ScBNK  Vn.  The  same.  A  lobby  in  Macbbth's  castle. 

Hauibnyi  and  torches.  Enier,  and  pass  over,  a  Sewer,  and  divert 
ServantB  leiih  dishes  and  service.  Then  enter  Macbeth. 

Macb.  If  it  were  done  when  'tis  done,  then  'twere  well 
It  were  done  qoickly :  if  tb'  asBsBsination   . 
Could  trammel  np  the  conseqoence,  and  catch, 
'With  hia  snrcease,  Boccess ;  that  bat  this  blow 
Might  be  the  be-all  and  the  end-all  here, 
Bat  here,  upon  this  bank  and  shoal"^  of  time. 
We'd  jump  the  life  to  come.     Bat  in  these  cages 
We  still  have  judgment  here ;  that  we  bat  teach 
Bloody  in&tractionB,  which,  being  taught,  return 
To  plague  th'  inventor :  this**^  even-handed  jastiee 
C!ommend8  th'  ingredients  of  our  poison'd  dialicfl 
To  our  own  lips.     He's  here  in  doable  trust : 
First,  as  I  am  his  kinsman  and  his  subject. 
Strong  both  against  the  deed ; '  then,  as  his  host. 
Who  Bbould  against  his  murderer  shut  the  door, 
Not  bear  the  knife  myeelf.     Besides,  this  Duncan 
Hath  borne  his  faculties  so  meek,  hath  been 
So  clear  in  bis  great  office,  that  his  virtaes 
Will  plead  like  angels,  trampet-tonga'd,  against        ,§'' 
The  deep  damnation  of  his  taking-off; 
And  pity,  like  a  naked  new-bom  babe. 
Striding  the  blast,  or  heaven's  cherubin,  hors'd 
Upon  the  sightlsBs  couriers  of  the  air. 
Shall  blow  the  horrid  deed  in  every  eye. 
That  tears  shall  drown  the  wind.-^I  have  no  spur 
To  prick  the  Bides  of  my  intent,  bat  only 
Yaalting  ambition,  which  o'erleaps  itself. 
And  &lls  on  th'  other.'"'. 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 

How  now !  what  news  ? 
Lady  M.  He  has  almost  supp'd  :  why  have  yon  left  the 

chamber  ? 
Macb.  Hath  he  ask'd  for  me  ? 
Lady  M.  Enow  you  not  he  has  ? 
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Macb.  We  will  proceed  no  further  in  this  baeineBB : 
He  hath  honoor'd  me  of  Ittte ;  and  I  have  bonght 
Golden  opiniona  from  all  sorte  of  people, 
Which  wonld  be  worn  now  in  their  newest  gloss. 
Not  cast  aside  bo  soon. 

Ladp  M.  Was  the  hope  dranlc 

Wherein  yon  dreaa'd  yonraelf  ?  hath  it  dept  unce  ? 
And  wakes  it  now,  to  look  bo  green  and  pale 
At  what  it  did  eo  freely?    From  this  time 
Sach  I  acconnt  thy  loye.    Art  thon  afeard 
To  be  the  same  in  thine  own  act  and  valonr 
Ab  thon  art  in  desire  ?    Wonldat  thon  have  that 
Whioh  thon  eateem'st  the  ornament  of  life. 
And  live  a  coward  in  thine  own  esteem. 
Letting  "  I  dare  not"  wait  npon  "I  wonld," 
Like  the  poor  cat  i'  th'  adage  ? 

Macb.  Prithee,  peace : 

I  dare  do  all  that  may  become  a  man ; 
Who  dares  do  more  is  none."® 

Lady  M.  What  beast  waa't,  Aen,"* 

That  made  yon  break  this  enterpriae  to  me  ? 
When  yon  darst  do  it,  then  yon  were  a  man ; 
And,  to  be  more  than  what  yoa  were,  yoo  would 
Be  so  mnch  more  the  man.    Nor  time  nor  place 
Bid  then  adhere,  and  yet  yon  would  make  both : 
They've  made  themaelvea,  and  that  their  fitnoBS  now 
DoeB  unmake  you.     I've  given  auck,  and  know 
How  teoder  'tia  to  love  the  babe  that  milks  me : 
I  would,  while  it  waa  amiling  in  my  &ce. 
Have  plack'd  my  nipple  from  hia  boneleaa  gnms. 
And  dash'd  the  brains  oat,  had  I  ao  awam  as  yon 
Have  done  to  thia."" 

Macb.  '   If  we  shonld  fail  ? 

Lady  M.  We  fcil ! 

Bot  screw  yonr  courage  to  the  aticking-place, 
And  we'll  not  fail.**"   When  Duncan  ia  asleep, — 
Whereto  the  rather  shall  his  day's  bard  jonmey 
Soundly  invite  him, — hia  two  chamberlains 
Will  I  with  wine  and  waaaail  ao  convince, 
That  memory,  the  warder  of  the  brain, 
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Shall  be  a  fiime,  tai  the  receipt  of  reason 
A.limbeck  only:  when  in  swinisli  sleep 
Their  drenchM  natnres  lie  as  in  a  death, 
What  cannot  yoa  and  I  perform  upon 
Th'  nngnarded  Doncan  ?  what  not  put  npon 
His  Bpongy  officers,  who  shall  bear  the  gnilt 
Of  onr  great  qnell? 

Macb.  Bring  forth  men-children  osl;; 

For  th;  nndannted  mettle  ehcnld  compose 
Nothing  bat  males.   Will  it  not  be  receiv'd, 
When  we  have  mark'd  with  blood  those  sleepy  two 
Of  his  own  chamber,  and  ns'd  their  very  daggers, 
That  they  have  done 't  ? 

Lady  M.  Who  dares  receive  it  other. 

As  we  shall  make  onr  griefs  and  clamoor  roar 
Upon  his  death  ? 

Macb.  I'm  settled,  and  bend  np 

Each  corporal  agent  to  this  terrible  feat. 
Away,  and  mook  the  time  with  fairest  show : 
False  &ce  must  hide  what  the  &lse  heart  doth  know. 

lExeunt. 


ACT  11. 


SoBNE  I.  InvemeiB.  Court  o/'Maobeth's  eatHe. 
Enter  Banquo,  preceded  in/  Fi.bakcx  mlh  a  toreh.'^^ 

Ban.  How  goes  the  night,  boy? 

Fie.  The  mo<Hi  is  down ;  I  have  not  heard  the  clock. 

Boat.  And  she  goes  down  at  twehe. 

Fie.  I  take 't,  'tis  later,  sir. 

Ban.  Hold,  take  my  sword : — there's  hnsbandry  in  heaven. 
Their  candles  are  all  out : — take  thee  that  too. — ' 
A  hcBTy  summons  lies  like  lead  ttpon  me, 
And  yet  I  wonld  not  sleep : — mercifnl  powers, 
Restrain  in  me  the  cnrs^  thoughts  that  nature 
Gives  way  to  in  repose ! — Give  me  my  sword. — 
"Who's  there? 
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E/der  Maobeih,  and  a  Servant  toith  a  torch. 

Macb.  A  frieod. 

San.  What,  sir,  not  yet  at  rest  ?    The  king's  a-bed : 
He  Iiath  been  in  annsaal  pleasure,  and 
Sent  forth  greet  largeas  to  your  officers : 
This  diamond  he  greets  yonr  wife  wilihal, 
By  the  name  of  most  kind  hostess ;  and  shut  Dp 
In  measnrelesa  content.**'" 

Macb,  Being  nnprepar'd, 

Oar  will  became  the  serrant  to  defect; 
"Which  elae  shoold  free  have  wrought. 

Ban.  AU'b  well.— 

I  dreamt  last  night  of  the  three  weird  sisters : 
To  yoa  they've  ehow'd  some  troth. 

Macb.  I  think  not  of  them : 

Yet,  when  we  can  entreat  an  honr  to  serve. 
We  wonld  spend  it  in  some  words  npon  that  business, 
If  yoa  woold  grant  the  time. 

Ban.  At  yoar  kind'st  leisaie. 

Maeh.  It  yon  shall  cleave  to  my  consent, — when  'tis. 
It  shall  make  honoor  for  yoa. 

Ban.  So  I  lose  none 

In  seeking  to  angment  it,  bat  still  keep 
My  bosom  franchie'd,  and  allegiance  clear, 
I  shall  be  coansell'd. 

Macb.  Good  repose  the  while  I 

Ban.  Thanks,  sir  :  the  like  to  yoa ! 

lExeunt  Banqvo  and  Fleance. 

Macb.  Oo  bid  fby  mistress,  when  my  drink  is  ready. 
She  strike  npon  the  bell.    Get  thee  to  bed.      [Exit  Servant. 
Is  this  a  da^r  which  I  see  before  me. 
The  handle  toward  my  hand  ?    Come,  let  me  dntch  thee : — 
I  have  thee  not,  and  yet  I  see  thee  still. 
Alt  tboa  not,  &^  vision,  sensible 
To  feeling  as  to  sight  ?  or  art  thoa  bat 
A  dagger  of  the  mind,  a  false  creation. 
Proceeding  firom  the  heat-oppressM  brain  7 
I  see  thee  yet,  in  form  as  palpable 
As  this  which  now  I  draw. 
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»  MACBETH.  [ici  u. 

ThoQ  marahall'st  me  the  vrsy  that  I  was  going ; 

And  sodi  an  inBtnmient  I  waB  to  as«. 

Mine  eyes  are  made  the  foola  o'  th'  other  senses, 

Or  else  worth  all  the  rest :  X  see  thee  still ; 

And  on  thy  blade  and  dudgeon  gonts  of  blood, 

"Which  was  not  so  before. — There's  no  anch  thing : 

It  is  the  bloody  bnainesB  which  informs 

Thus  to  mine  eyes. — Now  o'er  the  one  half-world 

Nature  seems  dead,  and  wicked  dreams  abase 

The  cortain'd  sleep ;  now  witdicraft  celebrates'^'' 

Pale  Hecate's  offerings ;  and  .witber'd  murder, 

Alanun'd  by  his  sentinel,  the  wolf, 

Whose  howl 's  his  watch,  thus  with  his  stealthy  pace. 

With  Tarc[uin'B  raTishing  strides,  towards  his  design 

Moves  like  a  ghost. — Thou  sure  and  firm-set  earth, 

Hear  not  my  steps,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear*^" 

Thy  Teiy  stones  prate  of  my  whereabout. 

And  take  the  present  horror  from  the  time, 

"Which  now  suits  with  it. — Whiles  I  threat,  he  lives : 

Words  to  the  heat  of  deeds  too  cold  breath  gives. 

{^A  beU  rings. 
I  go,  and  it  is  done ;  the  bell  invites  me. 
Hear  it  not,  Duncan ;  for  it  is  a  knell 
That  snmmons  thee  to  heaven  or  to  hell.  lExU, 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth. 
Lady  M.  That  which  hath  made  them  drunk  hath  made  me 
bold; 
What  hath  quench'd  them  hath  given  me  fire. — Hark ! — Peace  I 
It  was  the  owl  that  shriek'd,  the  &tal  bellman. 
Which  gives  the  stem'st  good-night. — He  is  about  it : 
The  doors  are  open ;  and  the  sarfeited  grooms 
Do  mock  their  dia^e  with  snores :  I've  drugg'd  their  possets. 
That  death  and  natore  do  contend  abont  them. 
Whether  they  live  or  die. 

Macb.  [mtkin]  Who's  there  ?  what,  ho  1 
Lady  M.  Alack,  I  am  afraid  they  have  awak'd. 
And  'tis  not  done  : — th'  attempt,  and  not  the  deed, 
Ccmfonndfl  us.'*" — Hark  I — ^I  laid  their  daggers  ready ; 
He  could  not  miss  'em. — Had  he  not  resembled 
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OTHELLO,  THE  MOOB  OF  VENICE. 


Scene  I.   Venice.  A  street. 
Enter  £oDEBiao  and  Iaoo. 


Rod.  Tnsh,  never  tell  me ;  I  take  it  much  ankiiidlf 
That  thou,  lago,  who  bast  had  m;  parse 
Ab  if  the  Btrings  were  thine,  ahonldst  knowof  this, — 

logo.  'Sblood,  bat  700  will  not  hear  me : — 
If  ever  I  did  dream  of  sach  a  matter, 
Abhor  me."' 

Rod.  Thou  told'st  me  thoa  didat  hold  him  in  thy  hate. 

lago.  De&pise  me,  if  I  do  not.    Three  great  ooea  of  the 
city, 
Is  personal  Boit  to  make  me  his  lieatenant. 
Oft  capp'd  to  him  i"** — and,  by  the  faith  of  man, 
I  know  my  price,  Vm  worth  no  worse  a  place : — 
Bat  he,  as  loying  his  own  pride  and  pnrposes,'*' 
Erades  them,  with  a  hombaat  circnmstance 
Horribly  atnff'd  with  epithets  of  war; 
And,  in  conclnsion,'*' 

Nonsoits  my  mediators ;  for,  "  Certes,"  says  he, 
"  I  hare  already  chose  my  officer.'"^ 
And  what  was  he? 
Fonootb,  a  great  arithmetician, 
One  Michael  Cmbio,  a  Florentine, 
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370  OTHELLO,         V      -.,  . 

A  fellow  almost  damn'd  in  a  fair  vife ;'" 
That  never  set  a  sqaadron  in  the  field, 
Xor  the  division  of  a  battle  knows 
More  than  a  spinster ;  nnless  the  Isookieh  theoric, 
Wherein  the  tog^  consols"'  can  propose 
As  masterly  as  he :  mere  prattle,  wiUiont  practice. 
Is  all  his  soldiership.    Bnt  he,  sir,  had  th'  election : 
And  I — of  whom  his  eyes  had  seen  the  proof 
At  Bhodes,  at  Gypras,  and  on  other  groanda 
-  -     Christian  and  heathen — mnst  be  be-Iee'd  and  calm'd 
By  debitor-and-creditor,  this  counter-caster ; 
He,  in  good  time,  must  his  lieutenant  be. 
And  I — God  bless  the  mark ! — his  Moorship's  ancieDt. 

Rod.  By  heaven,  I  rather  would  have  been  his  hangman. 
SS        I<jgo.  Why,  there's  no  remedy ;  'tis  the  curse  of  service, 
Preferment  goes  by  letter  and  affection. 
And  not  by  old  gradation,  where  each  second 
Stood  heir  to  the  first.     Now,  sir,  be  jcdge  yourself. 
Whether  I  iu  any  just  term  am  affin'd 
To  love  the  Moor. 

Rod.  I  would  not  follow  him,  then. 

logo.  0,  sir,  content  yon ; 
I  follow  him  to  servd-iiLy-terB  upon,  him^ 
We  cannot  all  be  masters,  nor  all  masters 
.  Cannot  be  truly  follow'd.     You  shall  mark 
Many  a  duteous  and  knee-crooking  knave. 
That,  doting  on  bis  own  obsequious  bondage, 
Wears  out  his  time,  much  like  his  master's  ass. 
For  naught  but  provender;  and,  when  he's  old,  cashier'd : 
Mliip  me  such  honest  knaves.     Others  there  are. 
Who,  trimm'd  in  forms  and  visages  of  duty. 
Keep  yet  their  hearts  attending  on  themselves ; 
And,  throwing. but  shows  of  service  on  their  lords. 
Do  well  thrive  by  them,  and,  when  they've  lin'd  l^eir  coats. 
Do  themsehes  homage :  these  fellows  have  some  soul ; 
And  sncb  a  one  do  I  profess  myself. 
For,  sir, 

It  is  as  sure  as  yon  are  Boderigo, 
Were  I  the  Moor,  I  would  not  be  lago : 
In  fbUowisg  him,  I  follow  bat  myself; 
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Kxn  1.]  UAOBETH:  2S 

My  father  u  lie  slept,  I  had  dooe't.— My  hoBhand !    '  ' 

Se-enter  Haobstb. 

Maeb.  Tt6  done  the  deed. — Didst  thou  not  hear  a  noise  ? 

Lady  M.  I  heard  the  owl  scream  and  the  crickets  cry. 
Did  not  yoD  epeak  ? 

Maeb.  "When  ? 

Lady  M.  Now. 

Mach.  '  As  I  descended  7 

hady  M.  Ay. 

Maeb.  Hatkt— 
"Who  lies  i'  the  second  chamber  ? 

Lady  M.  Donalbain. 

Maeb.  This  is  a  sorry  sight.  [LooHng  on  hi$  hand«. 

Lady  M.  A  foolish  litoaght,  to  say  a  sorry  sight, 

Maeb.  There's  one  did  laugh  in's  sleep,  and  one  cried 
"  Murder !" 
That  they  did  wake  each  other :  I  stood  aud  heard  them : 
Bat  they  did  say  their  prayers,  and  address'd  them 
Again  to  sleep. 

Lady  M.       There  are  two  lodg'd  together. 

Maeb.  One  cried  "God  bless  as!"  and  "Amen!"  flie 
other; 
Ab  they  had  seen  me,  with  iliese  hangman's  hands, 
Listening  their  fear  :*^  I  conld  not  say  "Amen  !" 
When,  they  did  say  "  Ctod  bless  ns !" 

Lady  M.  Consider  it  not  so  deeply. 

Maeb.  Bnt  wherefore  coold  not  I  pronounce  "  Amen"  ? 
I  had  most  need  of  blessing,  and  "  Amen" 
Stock  in  my  throat. 

Lady  M.  These  deeds  must  not  be  thonght 

After  these  ways ;  bo,  it  will  make  ns  mad. 

Maeb.  Methongbt  I  heard  a  Toice  cry  "  Sleep  no  more  I 
Macbeth  does  murder  Bleep," — the  innocent  sleep, 
Sleep  that  knits  np  the  ravell'd  sleave  of  care. 
The  death  of  each  day's  life,  sore  labour's  bath. 
Balm  of  hnrt  minds,  great  nature's  second  course. 
Chief  noorisher  in  life's  feast, — 

Lady  M.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Maeb.  Still  it  cried  "  Sleep  no  more !"  to  all  the  house : 
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■M  HAOBBTH.  [tor  n. 

"  Glamis  htth  maider'd  sleep,  ind  therefore  Cawdor 
Slutl  sleep  oo  more, — ^Macbeth  Bhall  sleep  no  more !" 

Lady  M.  "Who  was  it  that  thus  cried  ?  Why,  worthy  thane, 
ToQ  do  unbend  yoor  noble  Btrengfh,  to  think 
So  braineickly  of  things. — Qo  get  some  water, 
And  wash  this  filthy  witness  from  yoxu  hand. — 
Why  did  yoa  bring  these  daggers  from  the  place  ? 
They  most  lio  there  :  go  carry  them,  and  smear 
The  sleepy  giooms  with  blood. 

Macb.  I'll  go  no  more ; 

1  am  a&aid  to  think  what  I  hare  done ; 
Look  on't  again  I  dare  not. 

Lady  M.  Infirm  of  purpose  t 

•OiTO  me  the  daggers :  the  sleeping  and  the  dead 
Are  but  as  pictnres :  'tis  the  eye  of  childhood 
That  fears  a  painted  devil.    If  he  do  bleed. 
Til  gild  Uie  faces  of  the  grooms  withal ; 
For  it  mnst  seem  their  gnilt.  \ExAt,  KnocldngiDiGiin. 

Maxh.  Whence  is  ^lat  knocking  ? 

How  is't  with  me,  when  eiery  noise  appals  me  ? 
What  bands  are  here  ?  ha !  they  plnck  out  mine  eyes ! 
Will  all  great  Neptnne's  ocean  wash  this  blood 
Olean  &om  my  hand  ?    No ;  this  my  band  will  rather 
The  moltitadinons  seas  incarnadine, 
Making  the  green  one  red. 

Re-enter  Lady  Macbeth, 
Lady  M.  My  bands  are  of  yoor  coloar ;  bnt  I  shame 
To  wear  a  heart  so  white.    \Knoching  within.'\    I  hear  a 

knocking 
At  the  soTtth  entry : — retire  we  to  our  chamber : 
A  Uttle  water  clears  as  of  this  deed : 
How  easy  is  it,  then  1     Yonr  constancy 
Hath  left  yoa  unattended. — \Knoc1dng  wifAin.]     Hark  J  more 

knocking : 
Get  on  yonr  nightgown,  lest  occasion  call  as. 
And  show  ns  to  be  watchers : — ^be  not  lost 
So  poorly  in  yonr  thoaghta. 

Maeb.  To  know  my  deed,  'twere  best  not  know  myself. 

\Knoching  within. 
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aamm  i.]  MA€BETH.  W 

Wake  I>imca]i  vitb  th;  knoddcg  I    I  would  thoa  oodlcbrt  I 

[ExeuTU. 
Enter  a  Porter.  Knocking  unthin. 
Porter,  Here's  a  knockitig  indeed  I  If  a  mas  were  porter 
of  hell-gate,  he  should  have  old  turoing  the  key. — [Knocking 
within.'}  Knock,  knock,  knock !  "Who's  there,  i'  the  name  of 
Beelzehah  ?  Here's  a  farmer  that  banged  himself  on  the  ex- 
pectation of  plenty :  come  in  time ;  have  napkins  enow  ahout 
yon;  here  yon'U  sweat  fbr't. — [Knocking  within.']  Knock, 
knock !  Who's  there,  in  the  other  devil's  name?  Faith,  here's 
an  eqniTOcator  that  could  swear  in  both  the  scales  against 
eidier  scale ;  who  committed  treason  enongh  for  God's  sake, 
yet  conld  not  equivocate  to  heaven  :  0,  come  in,  eqoivocator. 
—  [Knocking  tcWiin."]  Knock,  knock,  knock !  Who's  there? 
Faith,  here's  an  English  tailor,  come  hither,  for  stealing  oat 
of  a  French  hose :  come  in,  tailor ;  here  yon  may  roast  yoor 
goose.  ~  [Knocking  vntkin.]  Knock,  knock ;  never  at  qoiet  I 
What  are  yon  ? — Bnt  this  place  is  too  cold  for  hell.  I'll  devil- 
porter  it  no  further  ;  I  had  thought  to  have  let  in  some  of  all 
professions,  that  go  the  primrose  way  to  the  everlasting  hon- 
fire. — [Knoc^Tig  within.']  Anon,  anon!  I  pray  you,  remember 
the  porter.  [Openg  the  gate. 

Enter  Mi.CDDPF  <aid  Lennox. 

Macd.  Was  it  so  late,  friend,  ere  yon  went  to  bed, 
That  yon  do  lie  so  late  ? 

•Port.  Faith,  sir,  we  were  carousing  till  the  second  cock : 
and  drink,  sir,  is  a  great  provoker  of  three  things. 

Macd.  What  three  things  does  drink  especially  provoke  ? 

Port.  Marry,  sir,  nose-painting,  sleep,  and  urine.  Lechery, 
sir,  it  provokes,  and  onprovokes ;  it  provokes  the  desire,  but 
it  takes  away  the  performance :  therefore,  much  drink  may 
be  said  to  be  as  equivocator  with  lechery :  it  makes  him,  and 
it  mars  him ;  it  sets  him  on,  and  it  takes  him  oB ;  it  persuades 
him,  and  disheartens  him ;  makes  him  stand  to,  and  not  stand 
to ;  in  coDclnsion,  equivocates  him  is  a  sleep,  and,  giving  him 
the  lie,  leaves  him. 

Macd.  I  believe  drink  gave  thee  the  lie  last  night. 

Port.  That  it  did,  sir,  i'  the  very  throat  on  me :  bat  I  re- 
quited him  for  his  lie ;  and,  I  think,  being  too  strong  for  him. 
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though  he  took  np  my  legB  sometime,  yet  I  made  a  ahift  to 
cast  him. 

Macd.  Is  thy  master  Btirring? — 
Our  knocking  has  awak'd  him ;  here  he  comes. 

Be-enter  Maobetb. 

Len.  Qood  motiow,  noble  sir. 

Macb.  Good  morrow,  both. 

Macd.  Is  the  king  stining,  worthy  thane  ? 

Macb.  Kot  yeL 

Macd.  He  did  command  me  to  call  timely  on  him : 
I've  almost  slipp'd  the  hoar. 

Mach.  I'll  bring  yon  to  him. 

Macd.  1  know  this  is  a  joyfnl  trouble  to  you ; 
Bnt  yet  'tis  one. 

Mach.  The  labour  we  delight  in  physics  pain. 
This  is  the  door. 

Macd.  I'll  make  so  bold  to  call. 

For  'tis  my  limited  service.  \_Exit. 

Len.  Goes  the  king  hence  to-day? 

Mach.  He  does  :  he  did  appoint  so. 

Lea.  The  night  has  been  nnrnly :  where  we  lay. 
Oar  chimneys  were  blown  down ;  and,  as  they  say, 
LamentingB  heard  i'  th'  air ;  strange  screams  of  death; 
And  prophesying,  with  accents  terrible. 
Of  dire  combastion  and  confus'd  events 
New  hatch'd  to  the  wofal  time  :  the  obscare  bird"" 
Clamoar'd  the  livelong  night :  some  say,  the  earth 
Was  feveroos  and  did  shake. 

Mach.  'Twas  a  rongh  night. 

Len.  My  yonng  remembrance  cannot  parallel 
A  fellow  to  it. 

Re-enter  Macdufp. 

Macd.  0  horror,  horror,  horror !  Tongue  nor  heart 
Cannot  conceive  nor  name  thee  ! 

Mach.  Len.  What's  the  matter? 

Macd.  GonfusioQ  now  hath  made  his  masterpiece  I 
Most  sacrilegious  murder  hath  broke  ope 
The  Lord's  anointed  temple,  and  stole  thence 
The  life  o'  the  building ! 
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■cnci.]  H&CBETH.  97 

Macb.  What  is't  yon  aay  ?  the  life  ? 

Len.  Mean  yon  hie  m^esty  ? 

ilfacfJ.  Approach  the  chamber,  and  destioy  yonr  eight 
With  a  new  Gorgon : — do  not  bid  me  speak ; 
See,  and  then  speak  yonrselreB.         [Exeunt  Macb.  and  Len. 

Awake,  awake  1 — 
Bing  the  alarnm-bell : — mnrder  and  treason  t — 
Banqno  and  Donalbain !  Malcohn !  awake  1 
Shake  off  this  downy  sleep,  death's  connterieit. 
And  look  on  death  itself  1  ap,  np,  and  see 
The  great  doom's  imf^;e !  Malcolm  1  Banqno  !*^ 
As  from  yonr  grBTes  rise  ap,  and  walk  like  sprites. 
To  eoontenance  this  horror !  [Alarum-beU  Tinga^ 

Se-enter  Lady  Haobeth. 

Lady  M,  What'8  the  bneiness,'*" 

That  snch  a  hideons  tmmpet  calls  to  parley 
The  sleepers  of  the  hoase  ?  speak,  speak ! 

Macd.  0  gentle  lady, 

'Tis  not  for  yon  to  hear  what  I  can  speak  : 
The  repetition,  in  a  woman's  ear, 
Wonld  murder  as  it  fell. 

ite- enter  Banquo. 

0  Banqno,  Banqno, 
Oar  royal  master's  marder'd  I 

Lady  M.  Woe,  alas  ! 

What,  in  onr  hoase  ? 

Ban.  Too  emel  any  where. — 

Bear  Doff,  I  prithee,  contradict  thyself, 
And  Bay  it  is  not  so. 

He-enter  Maobbth  and  Lennox.'**' 

Macb.  Had  I  bat  died  an  hoar  before  this  chance, 
I  had  liv'd  a  blessed  time ;  for,  &om  this  instant, 
There's  nothing  serious  in  mortality ; 
All  is  hut  toys  :  renown  and  grace  is  dead  ; 
The  wine  of  life  is  drawn,  and  the  mere  lees 
Is  left  this  Taolt  to  brag  of. 
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Enier  M&LOOUi  and  Domaiaaiit. 

T>on.  Whatiaamisa? 

Mach.  You  ars,  and  do  not  know  't : 

The  spring,  the  head,  the  foantain  of  yoor  blood 
Is  fitopp'd, — ^the  very  source  of  it  is  atopp'd. 

Macd.  Yonr  royal  father's  marder'd. 

Mai.  0,  by  whom  ? 

Jjen.  Those  of  his  chamber,  as  it  seem'd,  had  done 't : 
Their  hands  and  faces  were  all  badg'd  with  blood ; 
So  were  their  daggers,  which,  onwip'd,  we  fonnd 
Upon  their  pillows : 

They  star'd,  and  were  distracted ;  no  man's  Ufb 
TVas  to  be  trusted  with  them. 

Macb.  0,  yet  I  do  repent  me  of  my  ftuy. 
That  I  did  kill  them. 

Macd.  Wherefore  did  yon  so  ? 

Macb.  Who  can  be  wise,  amaz'd,  temperate  and  fmdoas. 
Loyal  and  neatral,  in  a  moment  ?    No  man : 
The  expedition  of  my  violent  love 
Oatmn  &e  pauser,  reason.    Here  lay  Duncan, 
His  silver  skin  lac'd  with  bis  golden  blood ; 
And  his  gash'd  stabs  look'd  like  a  breach  in  nature 
For  rnin's  wasteful  entrance :  there,  the  mnrderers, 
Steep'd  in  the  coloors  of  their  trade,  their  daggers 
Unmannerly  breech'd  with  gore  :  who  coold  refrain. 
That  had  a  heart  to  love,  and  in  that  heart 
Courage  to  make's  love  known  ? 

Lady  M.  Help  me  hence,  ho ! 

Macd.  Ixiok  to  the  lady. 

Mai.  \aside  to  Don.]         Why  do  we  hold  oar  tongnes, 
That  most  may  claim  this  ai^nment  for  onrs  ? 

Don.  \a»ide  to  Mal^  What  should  be  spoken  here,  where 
oar&te. 
Hid  in  an  aoger-hole,  may  rash,  and  seize  na  ? 
Let's  away ; 
Our  tears  are  not  yet  brew'd. 

Mai.  \aaide  to  Don.]  Nor  our  strong  sorrow 

Upon  the  foot  of  motion. 
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■cnn  u.]  UA.CBETH.  S» 

Bon.  Look  to  the  ladj : — 

[Lady  Macbeth  is  carried  out. 
And  whea  we  hara  our  naked  frailties  hid, 
That  Boffer  in  expoanre,  let  qb  meet, 
And  question  this  moot  bloody  piece  of  work. 
To  know  it  farther.     Fears  and  Bcraples  shake  as  : 
In  the  great  hand  of  Qod  I  stand ;  and  thence 
Against  the  ondiTttlg'd  pretence  I  fight  ■ 
Of  treasonoQS  malice. 

Maed.  And  bo  do  I. 

AU.  So  all. 

Macb.  Let's  briefly  put  on  manly  readiness. 
And  meet  i'  th'  ball  together. 

AU.  WeU  contented. 

[Exeunt  aU  except  Malcolm  and  DonaUwin^ 

Mai.  What  will  yon  do  ?    Let's  not  consort  with  them : 
To  show  an  onfelt  sorrow  is  an  office 
Which  Uie  Eklae  man  does  easy.     I'll  to  England. 

Don.  To  Ireland  I ;  onr  separated  fortune 
Shall  keep  ns  both  the  safer  :  where  we  are, 
There's  daggers  in  men's  smiles  :  the  near  in  blood. 
The  nearer  bloody. 

Mai.  This  morderons  shaft  that's  shot 

Hath  not  yet  lighted ;  and  onr  safest  way 
Is  to  avoid  the  aim.     Therefore,  to  horse ; 
And  let  as  not  be  dainty  of  leave-taking, 
Bnt  shift  away  :  there's  warrant  in  that  theft 
Which  steals  itself,  when  there's  no  mercy  left.        [Exeimt, 


BCEKB  n.  The  same.  Without  Macbstb's  cattle. 

Enter  Ross  and  an  Old  Man. 

Old  M.  Threescore  and  ten  I  can  remember  well : 
Within  the  Tolnme  of  which  time  I've  seen 
Honrs  dreadfol  and  things  strange ;  bnt  this  sore  night 
Hath  trifled  former  knowings. 

Ro$$.  Ah,  good  father, 
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to  UACBETH.  [iCT  n. 

Thou  seeat,  the  heavens,  as  troubled  wIUi  man's  act. 
Threaten  his  blood;  stage  :'^  b;  Uie  clock  'tis  day, 
And  yet  dark  night  strangles  the  traTelling  lamp  i*^ 
Is't  night's  predominance,  or  the  daj's  shame, 
That  darknesB  does  the  face  of  earth  entomb, 
"When  living  light  shoald  kiss  it  ? 

Old  M.  'Tia  nnnstnral. 

Even  like  the  deed  that's  done.     On  Tuesday  last, 
A  falcon,  towering  in  her  pride  of  place. 
Was  by  a  monsing  owl  hawk'd  at  and  kill'd. 

Ross.  And  Duncan's  horse','''' — a  thing  most  strange  and 
certain, — 
Beaateons  and  swift,  the  minions  of  their  race, 
Tnm'd  wild  in  natare,  broke  their  stalls,  flnng  oat, 
Contending  'gainst  obedience,  as  they  would  make 
War  with  mankind. 

Old  M.  'Tis  said  they  eat  each  other. 

Bott,  They  did  so, — to  th'  amazement  of  mine  eyes, 
That  look'd  npon't. — Here  comes  the  good  MacdnC 

Evier  Macduff. 
How  goes  the  world,  sir,  now  ? 

Macd.  Why,  see  yon  not  ? 

Ross.  Is't  known  who  did  this  more  than  bloody  deed  ? 

Macd.  Those  that  Macbeth  hath  slain. 

Rose.  Alaa,  the  day ! 

What  good  coold  they  pretend  ? 

Macd.  They  were  snbom'd : 

Malcolm  and  Donalbain,  the  king's  two  sons. 
Are  stol'n  away  and  fled ;  which  pats  upon  them 
Saspicion  of  the  deed. 

Rosa.  'Gainst  natare  etiU : 

Thriftless  ambition,  that  wilt  ravin  ap 
Thine  own  life's  means  1 — Then  'tis  most  like 
The  sovereignty  will  (ail  upon  Macbeth,'*'' 

M(Md.  He  is  already  nam'd ;  and  gone  to  Scone 
To  be  invested. 

Ross.  Where  is  Duncan's  body  ? 

Macd.  Carried  to  Colme-kill, 
The  sacred  storehouse  of  his  predecessors, 
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And  gaardian  of  their  bones. 

Bou.  Will  yoo  to  Scone  ? 

Macd.  Ko,  cooBin,  I'll  to  Fife. 

Bota.  Well,  I  will  thither. 

Macd,  Well,  may  you  soe  things  well  done  there,— 
adien, — 
Lest  onr  old  robes  sit  easier  than  oar  new! 

^88.  Farewell,  father. 

Old  M.  Ood's  benison  go  with  yon ;  and  with  those 
That  wonld  make  good  of  bad,  and  friends  of  foes !  \ExeanU 


Scene  I.  Forrei.  A  room,  in  Oie  palace. 
Enttr  Banqdo. 
Ban.  Thou  hast  it  now, — ^king,  Cawdor,  Glamia,  all, 
As  the  weird  women  promis'd ;  and,  I  feat, 
Thoo  plsy'dst  most  foolly  for't :  yet  it  was  said 
It  flhonld  not  stand  in  thy  posterity ; 
But  that  myself  should  be  the  root  tind  father 
Of  many  kings.     If  there  come  truth  from  them, —  . 
As  upon  thee,  Macbeth,  their  speeches  shine, — 
Why,  by  the  yerities  on  thee  made  good, 
May  they  not  be  my  oracles  as  well, 
And  set  me  ap  in  hope  ?     Bnt,  hush ;  no  more. 

SeimH  founded.  £nfer  Macbeth,  ti«  Inng;  Lady  Macbeth,  cu  gueen; 
Lennox,  Bobs,  Lords,  Ladies,  ajid  Attendant. 

Macb.  Here's  our  chief  guest. 

Lady  M.  IS  he  had  been  forgotten. 

It  had  been  as  a  gap  in  our  great  feast, 
And  all-thing  unbecoming. 

Macb.  To-night  we  hold  a  solemn  supper,  sir, 
And  I'll  request  your  presence. 

Ban.  Let  your  highness 
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Sa  BUCBETH.  [iCT  m. 

Conunoad  upon  me ;""  to  the  which  mj  duties 
Are  -with  a  most  indiesolable  tie 
For  ever  knit. 

Maeb.  Ride  you  this  afternoon  ? 

Ban.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Macb.  We  should  have  else  deair'd  your  good  advice — 
Which  still  hath  been  both  grave  and  prosperous — 
In  this  day's  council ;  but  we'll  take'**'  to-morrow. 
Is't  far  you  ride  7 

Ban.  Ah  &r,  my  lord,  as  will  fill  up  the  time 
'Twizt  this  and  supper  :  go  not  my  horse  die  better, 
I  must  become  a  borrower  of  the  night 
For  &  dark  hour  or  twain. 

Macb.  Fail  not  our  feast. 

Ban.  My  lord,  I  will  not. 

Macb.  We  hear,  our  bloody  cousins  are  bestow'd 
In  England  and  in  Ireland ;  not  confessing 
Their  cruel  parricide,  filling  their  hearers 
With  strange  invention :  but  of  that  to-morrow; 
When  therewithal  we  shall  have  cause  of  state 
CraTisg  us  jointly.     !Hie  yon  to  horse :  adieu, 
Till  yoQ  return  at  night.     Goes  Fleance  with  you  ? 

Ban.  Ay,  m;  good  lord :  our  time  does  call  apon  'a. 

Macb.  I  wish  your  horses  swift  and  sure  of  foot ; 
And  so  I  do  commend  yon  to  their  backs. 
Farewell.  [Exii  Banqao. 

Let  every  man  be  master  of  his  time 
Till  seven  at  night ;  to  make  society 
The  sweeter  welcome,  we  will  keep  ourself 
Till  supper-time  alone :  while  then,  God  b'  wi'  yon ! 

[Exewnt  all  except  Macbeth  and  an  Attendant. 
Sirrah,  a  word  with  you :  attend  those  men 
Our  pleasure  ? 

Atten,  They  are,  my  lord,  without  the  palace-gate. 

Maeb.  Bring  them  before  us.  [Exit  Attendant. 

To  be  thus  ia  nothing ; 
But  to  be  safely  thus. — Our  fears  in  Banquo 
Stick  deep ;  and  in  his  royalty  of  nature 
Reigns  that  which  would  be  fear'd :  'tis  much  he  daree ; 
And,  to  that  dauntless  temper  of  his  mind, 
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He  hath  a  visdom  that  doth  guide  his  vatonr 

To  act  in  safety.     There  is  none  bat  he 

Whose  being  I  do  fear :  and,  under  him, 

3fy  Genias  is  lebtik'd ;  as,  it  is  said, 

Mark  Antony's  was  by  Csesar's."^    He  chid  the  edsters, 

When  first  they  pnt  the  name  of  king  upon  me. 

And  bade  them  speak  to  him ;  then,  prophet-like. 

They  hail'd  bim  father  to  a  line  of  kings : 

Upon  my  head  they  pUc'd  a  fraitless  crown. 

And  pat  a  barren  sceptre  in  my  gripe. 

Thence  to  be  wrench'd  with  an  nnliueal  hand, 

Xo  son  of  mine  sacceeding.    If 't  be  so, 

For  Sanqao'a  isene  hsYe  I  fil'd  my  mind ; 

For  them  the  gracious  Dmican  have  I  marder'd ; 

Put  rancoDrs  in  the  vessel  of  my  peace 

Only  for  them ;  and  mine  eternal  jewel 

Given  to  the  common  enemy  of  man. 

To  make  them  kings,  the  seed**"^  of  Banqao  kings! 

Kather  than  so,  come,  fate,  into  the  list, 

And  champion  me  to  th'  utterance  t — ^Who's  there  ? 

He-enter  Attendant,  with  iico  Murdeieis. 
Now  go  to  the  door,  and  stay  there  till  we  call. 

[Exit  Attendant, 
Was  it  not  yesterday  we  spoke  together  ? 

First  Mur.  It  was,  so  please  yonr  highness. 

Maeb.  .  Well  then,  now 

Have  yon  consider'd  of  iny  speeches?    Know 
That  it  was  he,  in  the  times  past,  which  held  you 
So  nnder  fortune ;  which  yon  thought  had  been 
Oar  innocent  self:  this  I  made  good  to  yoa 
In  onr  last  conference,  pass'd  in  probation  with  you. 
How  yon  were  borne  in  hand,  how  cross'd,  the  instruments. 
Who  wrought  with  them,  and  all  things  else  that  might 
To  half  a  sonl  and  to  a  notion  craz'd 
Say  "  Thns  did  Banqno." 

First  Mur.  Yoa  made  it  known  to  ns. 

Mach.  I  did  so ;  and  went  farther,  which  is  now 
Our  point  of  second  meeting.     Do  yoa  find 
Yonr  patience  so  predominant  in  your  nature, 

TOh.  vn.  D 
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That  you  can  let  this  go  ?    Are  yon  so  gospell'd. 
To  pray  for  this  good  man  and  for  his  iesae. 
Whose  heavy  hand  hath  bow'd  yoa  to  the  grare, 
And  beggai'd  yours  for  ever? 

First  MuT.  We  are  men,  my  liege. 

Macb.  Ay,  in  the  catalogae  ye  go  for  men ; 
Ab  hoands,  and  gieyhonndB,  mongrels,  spaniels,  curs, 
SboQghs,  water-mgB,  and  demi-wolveB,  are  olept 
All  by  the  name  of  d<^ :  the  yaln'd  file 
DistingnisbeB  tbe  Bwift,  the  slow,  the  sabtle, 
The  bonsekeeper,  the  banter,  every  one 
According  to  the  gift  irbicb  bonnteons  natnre 
Hath  in  bim  cloe'd ;  whereby  be  does  receive 
Particular  addition,  from  the  bill 
That  writes  tbem  all  alike :  and  so  of  men. 
Kow,  if  yoa  have  a  station  in  tbe  file, 
And""  not  i'  the  worst  rank  of  manhood,  eay't; 
And  I  will  put  that  business  in  your  bosoms, 
Whose  execution  takes  your  enemy  off; 
Grapples  you  to  the  heart  and  lore  of  ns, 
Who  wear  our  be&ltb  but  sickly  in  bis  life. 
Which  in  his  death  were  perfect. 

Sec.  Mur,  I  am  one,  my  liege. 

Whom  the  vile  blows  and  bnffets  of  the  world 
Have  BO  incens'd,  that  I  am  reckless  what 
I  do  to  spite  the  world. 

First  Mv,r.  And  I  anothiH:, 

So  weary"*  with  disasters,  tngg'd  with  fortnne. 
That  I  would  set  my  life  on  any  chance. 
To  mend  it,  or  be  rid  on't. 

Maci.    ,  -  Both  of  you 

Know  Banquo  was  your  enemy. 

Both  Af«r.  True,  my  lord. 

Macb.  So  is  be  mine ;  and  in  such  bloody  distance, 
That  every  minute  of  his  being  thrnsts 
Against  my  neor'st  of  life :  and  though  I  could 
With  barefac'd  power  sweep  him  from  my  sight. 
And  bid  my  will  avouch  it,  yet  I  must  not. 
For  certain  friends  that  are  both  his  and  mine. 
Whose  loves  I  may  not  drop,  bat  wail  his  fall 
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WHo  I  myself  Btmck  down :  and  thence  it  is, 
That  I  to  yonr  assistance  do  make  love ; 
Masking  Uie  business  from  the  common  eye 
For  sundiy  weighty  teasous. 

Sec.  Mur.  We  shall,  my  lord, 

Perform  what  yon  command  hb. 

Firet  Mur.  Thon^  onr  lives — 

Macb.  Your  spirits  shine  through  yon.  Within  this  honr 
at  moBt, 
I  will  advise  yon  where  to  plant  yonrselves ; 
Acquaint  yon  with  the  perfect  spy  o'  the  time. 
The  moment  on't ;  for't  mast  be  done  to-night. 
And  something  &om  the  palace ;  always  thought 
That  I  require  a  cleamees :  and  with  him — 
To  leave  no  rubs  nor  botehes  in  the  work — 
Fleance  his  son,  that  keeps  him  company, 
Whose  absence  is  no  less  material  to  me 
Than  is  his  father's,  must  embrace  the  late 
Of  that  dark  hour.     Besolve  yonrselves  apart : 
til  come  to  you  anon. 

Both  Mur.  We  are  resolv'd,  my  lord. 

Macb.  I'll  call  upon  you  straight :  abide  within. 

[Exeunt  Murderer$. 
Zt  is  concluded : — Banqoo,  thy  soul's  flight, 
If  it  fii\d  heaven,  must  find  it  out  to-night.  [ExU. 


SCEHB  n.  Tlie  tame.  Another  room  in  tite  peUace. 
Enter  Lady  Macbbth  and  a  Servant. 

Lady  M.  Is  Banquo  gone  &om  court  ? 

Serv.  Ay,  madam,  but  retnms  again  to-night. 

Lady  M,  Say  to  the  king,  I  woijd  attend  his  leisure 
For  a  few  words. 

Sen:  Madam,  I  will.  [Ejnt, 

Lady  M.  Naught's  had,  all's  spent, 

Wliere  onr  desire  is  got  without  content : 
'Tia  safer  to  be  that  which  we  destroy, 
Than,  by  destruction,  dwell  iu  doubtfol  joy. 
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Enter  Magbbth. 
How  now,  my  lord  I  why  do  yon  keep  alone, 
Of  Borrieet  fancies  your  companions  making; 
Using  those  thoaghte  which  ahoald  indeed  have  died 
With  them  they  think  on  ?    Things  withont  all  remedy 
Should  be  without  regard  :  what's  done  is  done. 

Macb.  We  have  sootch'd**'  the  snake,  not  kill'd  it : 
She'll  close,  and  be  herself;  whilst  onr  poor  malice 
Bemaina  in  .danger  of  her  former  tooth. 
Bnt  let  the  frame  of  things  disjoint,  both  the  worlds  anffer^ 
Ere  we  will  eat  onr  meal  in  fear,  and  sleep 
In  the  a£Biction  of  these  terrible  dreams 
That  shake  ns  nightly :  better  be  with  the  dead, 
Whom  we,  to  gain  onr  place,  hare  sent  to  peace,'*"' 
Than  on  the  torture  of  the  mind  to  lie 
In  restless  ecstasy.    Doncsn  is  in  his  grave ; 
After  life's  fitful  fever  he  sleeps  well ; 
Treason  has  done  his  worst :  nor  steel,  nor  poison. 
Malice  domestic,  foreign  levy,  nothing. 
Can  toQch  him  ftirther. 

Lady  M.  Come  on ;  gentle  my  lord. 

Sleek  o'er  yonr  mgged  looks ;  be  bright  and  jovial 
Among  yotit  gnests  to-night. 

Mach.  So  shall  I,  love ; 

And  so,  I  pray,  be  yon :  let  yonr  remembrance 
Apply  to  Banqno ;  present  him  eminence,  both 
With  eye  and  tongue :  unsafe  the  while  that  we 
Must  lave  onr  honours  in  these  flattering  streams ; 
And  make  onr  faces  visards  to  out  hearts. 
Disguising  what  they  are. 

Lady  M.  You  must  leave  this, 

Mach.  0,  full  of  scorpions  is  my  mind,  dear  wife ! 
Thou  know'st  that  Banquo  and  his  Fleauce  live. 

Lady  M.  But  in  them  nature's  copy's  not  eterne. 

Mach.  There's  comfort  yet ;  they  are  assailable ; 
Then  be  thou  jocnnd :  ere  the  bat  hath  fiown 
His  cloister'd  flight ;  ere,  to  black  Hecate's  summons, 
Tho  shard-borne  beetle  with  his  drowsy  hums 
Hath  rung  night's  yawning  peal,  there  shall  be  done 
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A  deed  of  dreadfnl  note. 

Lady  M.  What's  to  be  done  ? 

Macb.  Be  innocent  of  the  knowledge,  dearest  ohnck, 
Till  thou  appland  the  deed. — Come,  seeling  night. 
Scarf  np  the  tender  eye  of  pitiful  day ; 
And  with  thy  bloody  and  invisible  Iwnd 
Cancel  and  tear  to  pieces  that  great  hond 
Which  keeps  me  pale  I — ^Light  thickens;  and  the  crow 
Makes  wing  to  the  rooky  wood  i'"^ 
Gt>6d  things  of  day  hegin  to  droop  and  drowse ; 
Whiles  night's  black  agents  to  their  preys  do  rottse. — 
Tbon  marvell'st  at  my  words :  bat  hold  thee  still ; 
Things  bad  began  make  strong  themselTee  by  ill : 
So,  prithee,  go  with  me.  [Exeunt. 


SoBNB  m.  The  game.  A  park,  wWi  a  gate  leading 
to  the  palace. 

Enter  three  Maiderers. 

First  Mur.  Bat  who  did  bid  thee  join  with  ns  ? 

Third  Mur.  Macbeth. 

Sec.  Mur.  He  needs  not  our  mistmst ;  since  he  delivers 
Onr  offices,  and  what  we  have  to  do. 
To  the  direction  jnet. 

Firtt  Mur,  Then  stand  with  ns. 

The  west  yet  glimmers  with  some  streaks  of  day : 
Now  spars  the  lated  traveller  apace 
To  gain  the  timely  inn ;  and  near  approaches 
The  subject  of  oar  watch. 

Third  Mur.  Hark!  I  hear- horses. 

Ban.  [within']  Give  us  a  light  there,  ho  ! 

Sec.  Mur.  Then  'tis  he :  the  rest 

That  are  within  the  note  of  expectation 
Already  are  i'  the  coart. 

First  Mur.  His  horses  go  ahont. 

Third  Mur.  Almost  a  mile :  bnt  he  does  usoally, 
So  all  men  do,  from  hence  to  the  palace-gate 
Make  it  their  walk. 
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Sec.  Mur.  A  light,  a  light ! 

Third  Mur.  'Tia  he. 

First  Mur.  Stand  to't. 

Enter  Banqco,  and  ITleancb  mtli  a  ioreh.'^ 
Ban.  It  will  be  rain  to-night. 
First  Mur.  Let  it  come  down. 

[They  asaavlt  Banquo. 
Ban.  0,  treachery ! — Fly,  good  Fleance,  fly,  fly,  fly ! 
Thon  mayat  revenge. — 0  slave  !  [Dies.  Fleance  escapes. 

Third  Mur.  Who  did  atrike  oat  the  light  ? 
First  Mur.  Waa't  not  die  way  7 

Tltird  Miir.  There's  but  one  down ;  the  son  is  fled. 
Sec.  Mnr.  We've  lost 

Beet  half  of  oof  afiair. 

First  Mur.  Well,  let's  away,  and  say  how  mach  is  done. 
[Exeunt. 


SoBNB  rV.  The  same.  A  room  of  stale  in  the  palace. 

A  banquet  prepared.  Enter  MIaobeth,  Lady  Macboth,  Eobb, 

Lennoz,  Lords,  and  Attendants. 
Macb.  You  know  your  own  degrees,  sit  down  :  at  first 
And  last  the  hearty  welcome. 

Lords.  Thanks  to  yonr  majesty. 

Macb.  Onrself  will  mingle  with  society, 
And  play  the  homble  host. 
Oar  hostess  keeps  her  state ;  but,  in  best  time, 
We  will  require  her  welcome. 

Lady  M.  Pronounce  it  for  me,  sir,  to  all  our  friends ; 
For  my  heart  speaks  they  are  welcome. 

Macb.  See,  they  encounter  thee  with  their  hearts' 
thanks. — 
Both  sides  are  even  :  here  I'll  sit  i'  the  midst : 

Enter  first  Murderer  to  the  door. 
Be  large  in  mirth ;  anon  we'll  drink  a  measure 
The  table  round. — There's  blood  upon  thy  face. 
Mur.  'Tia  Banquo's,  then. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


•cmn  IT.]  MACBETH.  S9 

Much.  'Tis  better  thee  withoat  than  he  intbin. 
Is  he  diBpatch'd  ? 

Mar.  tij  lord,  bis  throat  is  cut ;  that  I  did  for  him. 

Macb.  Thoa  art  the  best  o'  the  cnt-tbroatB :  yet  he's  good 
That  did  the  like  for  Fleance :  if  thou  didst  it, 
ThoD  art  the  nonpareil. 

Mtir.  Most  royal  sir, 

Fleance  is  scap'd. 

Macb.  Then  comes  m;  fit  again :  I  had  else  been  perfect ; 
Whole  as  the  marble,  fonnded  as  the  took ; 
As  broad  and  general  ae  the  oaaing  air : 
Bat  now  I'm  cabin'd,  cribb'd,  confin'd,  bonnd  in 
To  satUT'  donbta  and  fears.     Bat  Banqao's  safe  ? 

Mur.  Ay,  my  good  lord :  safe  in  a  ditch  be  bides, 
With  twenfy  trenched  gaabea  on  his  bead ; 
The  least  a  death  to  natnre. 

Macb.  Thanks  for  Uiat : 

There  the  grown  serpent  lies ;  the  worm,  that's  fled. 
Hath  nature  that  in  time  will  renom  breed. 
No  teeth  for  the  present. — Qet  thee  gone :  to-monow 
We'll  hear,  oorBelves,  again.  [Exit  Murderer. 

Lady  M.  My  royal  lord. 

Yon  do  not  give  the  cheer :  tiie  feast  is  sold 
That  is  not  often  Toncb'd,  while  'tis  a-making, 
'Tis  given  with  welcome :  to  feed  were  best  at  home ; 
From  thenoe  the  sauce  to  meat  is  ceremony ; 
Meeting  were  bare  without  it. 

Macb.  Sweet  remembrancer ! — 

Now,  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite. 
And  health  on  both  1 

Len.  May't  please  yonr  higbnesB  sit. 

{The  Ghost  of  Banqtio  enters,  and  siU  in  Maebeth's 
place. 

dfacfr.  Here  had  we  now  onr  country's  honour  roof'd. 
Were  the  grac'd  person  of  onr  Banquo  present ; 
Who  may  I  ratiier  challenge  for  onhini^ess 
Than  piQr  for  mischance ! 

Roes,  His  absence,  sir, 

Lays  blame  upon  bis  promise.    Please  't  yonr  highness 
To  grace  as  with  yonr  royal  company. 
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Macb.  The  table  'b  fall. 

Len.  Here  is  ft  place  reseir'd,  air, 

Macb.  Where? 

Len.  Here,  my  good  lord.     Wbat  is't  that  moTes  yonr 
highness  ? 

Macb.  Which  of  yoa  haTe  done  tiiia  ? 

Lords.  What,  my  good  lord  ? 

Macb.  Then  canst  not  say  I  did  it :  never  shake 
Thy  gory  locks  at  me. 

Ross.  Gentlemen,  rise ;  his  highnesB  is  not  well. 

Lady  M.  Sit,  worthy  friends : — my  lord  is  often  thus, 
And  hath  been  from  his  yonth :  pray  yon,  keep  seat ; 
The  fit  is  momentftry ;  npon  a  thought 
He  will  again  he  well :  if  mnch  yon  note  him, 
You  shall  offend  him,  and  extend  his  passion : 
Feed,  and  regard  him  not. — Are  yon  a  man  ? 

Macb.  Ay,  and  a  bold  one,  that  dare  look  on  that 
Which  might  appal  the  devil. 

Lady  M.  0  proper  staff! 

This  is  the  very  painting  of  yonr  fear : 
This  ie  the  air-drawn  dogger  which,  yon  said, 
Led  yon  to  Duncan.     0,  these  flaws  and  starts, 
Impostors  to  tme  fear,  would  well  become 
A  woman's  story  at  a  winter's  fire, 
Authoriz'd  by  her  grandam.     Shame  itself! 
Why  do  you  make  such  faces?    When  all's  done. 
Yon  look  bnt  on  a  stool. 

Macb.  Prithee,  see  there !  behold !  look !  lo !  how  say 
you? — 
Why,  what  care  I?    If  thou  canst  nod,  speak  too. — 
If  charnel-houses  and  our  graves  must  send 
Those  that  we  bnry  back,  our  monuments 
Shall  be  the  maws  of  kites.  [GJi^st  disappears. 

Lady  M.  What,  quite  unmann'd  in  folly  ? 

Macb.  If  I  stand  here,  I  saw  him. 

Lady  M.  Fie,  for  shame ! 

Macb.  Blood  hath  been  shed  ere  now,  i'  th'  olden  time, 
Ere  human  statute  purg'd  the  gentle  weal  ;"* 
Ay,  and  since  too,  murders  have  been  perform'd 
Too  terrible  for  th'  ear :  the  time  -has  been,"*** 
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That,  when  the  bruns  were  out,  the  man  wonld  die, 
And  there  an  end ;  hnt  now  they  rise  again, 
With  twenty  mortal  mnrders  on  their  crowns,'*" 
And  pnsh  ns  from  onr  stools  :  this  is  more  strange 
Than  snch  a  murder  is. 

Lady  M.  My  worthy  lord, 

Yoar  noble  friends  do  laok  yon. 

Macb.  I  do  forget: — 

Do  not  mase  at  me,  my  most  worthy  Mends ; 
I  have  a  strange  infirmity,  which  is  nothing 
To  those  that  know  me.     Come,  love  and  health  to  all ; 
Then  I'll  sit  down. — Give  me  some  wine,  fill  fall. — 
I  drink  to  the  general  joy  o'  the  whole  table, 
And  to  onr  dear  Mend  Banqno,  whom  we  miss ; 
Wonld  he  were  here !  to  all,  and  him,  we  thirst. 
And  all  to  all. 

Lordt.  Onr  duties,  and  the  pledge. 

Ue-etder  Ghost. 

Macb.  Arannt !  and  qnit  my  sight  1  let  the  earth  hide 
thee  I 
Thy  bones  are  marrowless,  thy  blood  is  cold ; 
Thoa  hast  no  specnlatloo  in  those  eyes 
Which  thon  dost  glare  with  I 

Ladp  M.  Think  of  this,  good  peers, 

Bnt  as  a  thing  of  custom :  'tis  no  other ; 
Only  it  epoils  the  pleasure  of  the  time. 

Macb.  What  man  dare,  I  dare : 
Approach  thon  like  the  rugged  Russian  bear. 
The  arm'd  rhinoceros,  or  the  Hyrcan  tiger; 
Take  any  shape  bnt  that,  and  my  firm  nerves 
Shall  never  tremble :  or  be  alive  again, 
And  dare  me  to  the  desert  with  thy  sword ; 
If  trembling  I  inhibit  thee,  protest  me'*" 
The  baby  of  a  girl.     Hence,  horrible  shadow ! 
Unreal  mockery,  hence !  \Gkogt  dUappeart. 

Why,  so ; — being  gone, 
I  am  a  man  again. — Fray  yon,  sit  still. 

Lady  M.  Yon  have  displac'd  the  mirth,  broke  the  good 
meeting. 
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With  most  admir'd  disorder. 

Much.  Can  sach  things  be. 

And  overcome  as  like  a  aammer's  cload, 
Withoat  oar  special  wonder  ?    You  make  me  sbrange 
Even  to  the  dispoBitlon  that  I  owe, 
When  now  I  think  70a  can  behold  snch  eights. 
And  keep  the  nataral  ruby  of  yonr  cheeks. 
When  mine  are  bUnch'd  with  fear,'"' 

.Ross.  What  sightB,  my  lord  7 

Lady  M.  I  pray  yon,  speak  not ;   he  grows  worse   and 
worse; 
Question  enrages  him:  at  once,  good  night: — 
Stand  not  npon  the  order  of  your  going. 
Bat  go  at  once. 

Len.  Good  night ;  and  better  health 

Attend  his  m^esty ! 

Lady  M.  A  kind  good  night  to  all ! 

[Exeunt  all  except  Macbeth  and  Lady  M, 

Macb.  It  will  have  blood ;  they  say  blood  will  have  blood: 
Stones  have  been  known  to  move,  and  trees  to  speak ; 
Augnrs,  and  nnderstood  relations,*^  hare 
By  magot-pies  and  choaghs  and  rooks  brought  forth 
The  secret'st  man  of  blood.— What  is  the  night? 

Lady  M.  Almost  at  odds  with  morning,  which  is  which. 

Macb.  How  say'st  thou,  that  MacdnfT  denies  his  person 
At  oar  great  bidding  ? 

Lady  M.  Did  yon  send  to  him,  sir  ? 

Mach.  I  hear  it  by  the  way ;  but  I  will  send : 
There's  not  a  one  of  them  bat  in  his  honse 
I  keep  a  servant  fee'd.     I  will  to-morrow — 
And  betimes  I  will — to  the  weird  sisters  :'**' 
More  shall  they  speak ;  for  now  I'm  bent  to  know, 
By  the  worst  means,  the  worst.     For  mine  own  good, 
All  canses  shall  give  way:  I  am  in  blood 
Stepp'd  in  so  far,  that,  should  I  wade  no  more, 
Betoming  were  as  tedioas  as  go  o'er: 
Strange  things  I  have  in  head,  that  will  to  hand ; 
Which  mnst  be  acted  ere  they  may  be  scann'd. 

Lady  M,  Yoa  lock  the  season  of  all  natares,  sleep. 

Macb,  Come,  we'll  to  sleep.    My  strange  and  self-abase 
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Ifl  the  initiate  fear,  that  wants  hard  nse  : — 

We  ore  yet  but  young  in  deed.  [Exeunt, 


ScENB  V.  A  heatJt. 
Thunder.  Enter  the  three  Witches,  meeting  Hbcatb. 
FiTBt  Witch.  Why,  how  now,  Hecate !  you  look  angerly, 
Hec.  Hare  I  not  reason,  beldams  as  yoa  are, 

Saucy  and  oTorbold  ?    How  did  yoa  dare 

To  trade  and  traffic  with  Macbeth 

In  riddles  and  affairs  of  death ; 

And  I,  the  mistress  of  yonr  chnrms. 

The  close  coutriver  of  all  harms, 

Was  ncTet  call'd  to  bear  my  part. 

Or  show  the  glory  of  onr  art  ? 

And,  which  is  worse,  all  yon  have  done 

Hath  been  bat  for  a  wayward  son, 

Spitiefol  and  wrathful ;  who,  as  otbe»  do. 

Loves  for  his  own  ends,  not  for  yoa. 

But  make  amends  now :  get  you  gone. 

And  at  the  pit  of  Acheron 

Meet  me  i'  the  morning :  thither  be 

Will  come  to  know  hie  destiny : 

Toor  Tessela  and  your  spells  provide. 

Your  charms,  and  every  thing  beside. 

I  am  for  Ui'  ait ;  this  night  I'll  spend 

Unto  a  diamsl  and  a  fattd  end : 

Qreat  hoainess  mast  be  wrought  ere  noon : 

Upon  the  comer  of  the  moon 

There  hangs  a  vaporous  drop  profound ; 

III  catch  it  ere  it  come  to  ground : 

And  that,  diatill'd  by  magic  sleights, 

Shall  raise  snch  artificial  sprites. 

As,  by  the  strength  of  their  Ulasion, 

Shall  draw  him  on  to  his  confusion  : 

He  shall  spam  fate,  scorn  death,  and  hear 

His  hopes  'hove  wisdom,  grace,  and  fear : 

And  yoa  all  know  security 
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Is  mortalB'  chiefeet  enemy, 

[Miigic  and  song  within,  "  Come  away,  come  away,"  Ac."*" 
Hark !  I  am  call'd ;  my  little  spirit,  see, 

Sits  in  a  foggy  cloud,  and  stays  for  me.  [Exit. 

First  Witch.  Come,  let's  make  haste ;  she'll  soon  be  back 

again.  {Exeunt, 


Scene  VI.  Forres.  A  room  in  the  palace. 
Enter  IjEKNOZ  aiid  another  Lord.*™ 

Leii.  My  former  speeches  have  bat  hit  your  thonghts. 
Which  can  interpret  farther :  only,  I  say. 
Things  have  been  strangely  borne.     The  gracious  Duncan 
Was  pitied  of  Macbeth: — marry,  he  was  dead  : — "*' 
And  the  right-valiant  Banqao  walk'd  too  late  f*' 
Whom,  yon  may  say,  if  't  please  yon,  Fleance  kill'd, 
For  Fleance  fled :  men  must  not  walk  too  late. 
Who  cannot  want  the  thonght,"*'  how  moDstroas. 
It  was  for  Malcolm  and  for  Donalbain 
To  kill  their  gracious  father  ?  damned  fact  1 
How  it  did  grieve  Macbeth  !  did  he  not  straight. 
In  pioQS  rage,  the  two  delinquents  tear, 
That  were  the  slaves  of  drink  and  thralls  of  sleep  ? 
Was  not  that  nobly  done  ?    Ay,  and  wisely  too ; 
For  'twould  have  anger'd  any  heart  alive 
To  hear  the  men  deny  't.     So  that,  I  say. 
He  has  borne  all  things  well :  and  I  do  think 
That,  had  he  Duncan's  sons  under  his  key, — 
As,  an't  please  heavea,  he  shall  not, — they  should  find 
What  'twere  to  kill  a  father ;  so  should  Fleance. 
Bat,  peace  ! — for  from  broad  words,  and  'caose  he  foil'd 
His  presence  at  the  tyrant's  feast,  I  hear, 
MacdufT  lives  in  disgrace :  sir,  can  yon  tell 
Where  be  bestows  himself? 

Lord.  The  son"*'  of  Duncan, 

From  whom  this  tyrant  holds  the  due  of  birth. 
Lives  in  the  English  court ;  and  is  receiv'd 
Of  the  most  picas  Edward  with  such  grace, 
^at  the  malevolence  of  fortune  nothing 
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Takes  &om  bis  higli  respect ;  thither  Macduff 
Is  gose  to  pray  the  holy  king,  upon  his  aid*^** 
To  wake  Northomberlaud  and  warlike  Siward : 
That,  by  the  help  of  these — with  Him  aboTe 
To  ratify  the  work — we  may  again 
Crive  to  onr  tables  meat,  sleep  to  onr  nights ; 
Free  from  oor  feasts  and  banquets  bloody  knives ; 
Do  faithfol  homage,  and  receive  free  honours; — ^" 
All  which  we  pine  for  now :  and  this  report 
Hath  BO  exasperate  the"®  king,  that  be 
Prepares  for  some  attempt  of  war. 

Len.  Sent  be  to  Macduff? 

Lord,  He  did:  and  with  an  absolute  "  Sir,  not  I," 
The  cloudy  messenger  turns  me  his  back. 
And  hams,  as  who  should  say,  "  You'll  rue  the  time 
That  clogs  me  with  this  answer." 

Len.  And  that  well  m^ht 

Advise  him  to  a  caution,  to  hold  what  distance 
His  wisdom  can  provide.     Some  holy  angel 
Fly  to  the  court  of  England,  and  unfold 
His  message  ere  he  come ;  that  a  swift  blessing 
May  soon  retnm  to  this  our  suffering  country 
Under  a  hapd  accurs'd  1 

Lord.  I'll  sendmy  prayers  with  him.*"* 

{Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

Scene  I.  A  cavern.  In  the  middle,  a  caldron  boilinp. 

Thunder.  Enter  the  three  Witches. 
Firtt  Witch.  Thrice  the  brinded  cat  hath  mew'd. 
Sec.  Witch.  Thrice  and  once  the  hedge-pig  whin'd. 
Third  Witch.  Harpy"*"  cries  : — 'tia  time,  'tis  time. 

First  Witch.  Round  about  the  caldron  go; 
In  the  poison'd  entrails  throw. — 
Toad,  that  nnder  the  cold  stone'"" 
Days  and  nights  hast  thirty-one 
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Swelter'd  Teaom  sleeping  got, 
Boil  thon  first  i'  the  cliarm&d  pot. 

AU.  Doable,  double  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire,  bnrn  ;  and,  caldron,  bubble. 

Sec.  Witch.  Fillet  of  a  fenny  snafce, 
In  the  caldron  boil  and  bake  ; 
Eye  of  newt,  and  toe  of  frog, 
"Wool  of  bat,  and  tongue  of  dog, 
.    Adder's  fork,  and  blind-worm's  sling, 
Lizard's  leg,  and  howlet'B  wing, — 
For  a  charm  of  powerful  trouble. 
Like  a  hell-brotb  boil  and  bubble. 

AU.  Double,  doable  toil  and  trouble ; 
Fire,  burn ;  and,  caldron,  bubble. 

Third  Witch.  Scale  of  dragon;,  tooth  of  wolf; 
Witches'  mummy ;  maw  and  gulf 
Of  the  raviu'd  salt-sea  shark ; 
Boot  of  hemlock  digg'd  i'  the  dark ; 
Liver  of  blaspheming  Jew; 
Oall  of  goat ;  and  slips  of  yew 
Sliver'd  in  the  moon's  eclipse ; 
Nose  of  Turk,  and  Tartar's  lipe ; 
Finger  of  birth- strangled  babe 
Ditch-delirer'd  by  a  drab, — 
Make  the  gruel  thick  and  slab : 
Add  thereto  a  tiger's  chandron, 
For  the  ingredients  of  oar  caldron. 

AU.  Doable,  doable  toil  and  trouble; 
Fire,  bum ;  and,  caldron,  bubble. 

Sec.  Witch.  Cool  it  with  a  b&boou's  blood, 
Then  the  charm  is  firm  and  good. 

HiUer  HECATB.W 
Hec.  0,  well  done !  I  commend  your  pains ; 
And  every  one  shall  share  i'  the  gains : 
And  now  about  the  caldron  sing. 
Like  elves  and  fairies  in  a  ring, 
Enchanting  all  that  you  pat  in. 

[Music  and  song,  "Black  spirits,"  fie."* 
lExit  Hecate 
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Sec.  Witeh.  By  the  pricking  of  my  tliiimbB, 
Something  wicked  this  way  comes : — 
Open,  locks. 
Whoever  knocks ! 

JSnter  Macbxth. 
Macb.  How  now,  yon  secret,  black,  and  midnight  hags ! 
Whatis'tyoado? 

AU.  A  deed  without  a  name. 

Macb.  I  c6njare  yon,  by  that  which  yon  profess, — 
Howe'er  yon  come  to  know  it, — answer  me : 
Thongh  yon  nntie  the  winds,  and  let  them  fif^t 
Against  the  chnrches ;  thongh  the  yesty  waves 
Gonfbnnd  and  swallow  navigation  np ; 
Thongh  bladed  corn*^  be  lodg'd,  and  trees  blown  down ; 
Thoagh  castles  topple  on  their  warders'  heads ; 
Though  palaces  and  pyramids  do  slop« 
Their  heads  to  their  fonndations ;  thongh  the  treasnre 
Of  natare's  germens**  tnmble  all  together, 
Even  till  destruction  sicken, — anener  me 
To  what  I  ask  you.  * 

Fir»t  Witch.         Speak. 
Sec.  Witch.  Demand. 

Third  Witch.  We'll  answer. 

First  Witch.  Say,  if  thon'dst  rather  hear  it  &om  our 
mouths. 
Or  from  our  masterB  ? 

Macb,  Gall  'em,  let  me  see  'em. 

First  Witch.  Pour  in  sow's  blood,  that  hath  eaten 
Her  nine  Earrow ;  grease  that's  sweeten 
From  the  murderer's  gibbet  throw 
Into  the  flame. 

AU.  Come,  high  or  low; 

Thyself  and  ofBce  deftly  show! 

Thunder.   An  Apparition  of  an  armed  Head  rUet. 

Macb.  Tell  me,  thou  unknown  power, — 
First  Witeh.  He  knows  thy  thought : 

Hear  his  speech,  but  say  thou  naught. 
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App.  of  armed  Head.  Macbeth !  Macbeth !  Macbeth !  be- 
ware Macdoff ; 
Beware  the  thane  of  Fife. — Dismiss  me  i — enongh. 

[Descends. 
Macb.  Whate'er  thoa  art,  for  thy  good  caation,  thanks ; 
Thoa'st  harp'd  my  fear  aright : — bat  one  word  more, — 

Firtt  Witch.  He  will  not  be  commanded:  here's  another. 
More  potent  than  the  first. 

Thunder.  An  Apparition  of  a  hlnodij  ChiUl  rises. 

App.  of  bloody  Child.  Macbeth!  Macbeth!  Macbeth! — 

Macb.  Had  I  three  ears,  I'd  hear  thee. 

App.  of  bloody  Child.  Be  bloody,  bold,  and  resolote ; 
laugh  to  Bcom 
The  power  of  man,  for  none  of  woman  bom 
Shall  harm  Macbeth.  [Deaeendt. 

Macb.  Then  live,  Macdnff:  what  need  I  fear  of  thee? 
Bat  yet  I'll  make  assurance  doable  sare, 
And  take  a  bond  of  fate :  thoa  shalt  not  live ; 
That  I  may  tell  pale-hearted  fear  it  lies, 
And  sleep  in  spite  of  thunder.    * 

Thunder.  An  AppariUon  of  a  Child  crowned,  trilh  a  tree  iw  Aw 
h<md,  rises. 

What  is  this, 
That  rises  like  the  issne  of  a  king. 
And  wears  npon  bis  baby-brow  the  roand 
And  top  of  sovereignty  ? 

AU.  Listen,  bat  speak  not  to't. 

App.  of  Child  croHned.  Be  lion-mettled,  proud;  and  take 
no  care 
WTio  chafes,  who  frets,  or  where  eonspirera  are  : 
Macbeth  shall  never  Tanqaish'd  be,  until 
Great  Birnam  wood  to  high  Dunsinane  hill 
Shall  come  against  him.  [Descends. 

Macb.  That  will  never  be : 

Who  can  impress  the  forest ;  bid  the  tree 
Unfix  his  earth-bound  root  ?     Sweet  bodements !  good  I 
Bebellion's  head,  rise  never,'^'  till  the  wood 
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Of  BiiDam  rise,  aod  onr  high-plac'd  Macbeth'*" 
Shall  live  the  lease  of  natore,  pay  his  breath 
To  time  and  mortal  CQBtom. — Yet  my  heart 
Throbs  to  know  one  thing :  tell  me, — if  yonr  art 
Can  tell  so  mnch, — shall  Banquo's  issne  ever 
Beign  in  this  kingdom  ? 

AU.  Seek  to  know  no  more. 

Mncb.  I  will  be  satisfied :  deny  me  this. 
And  an  eternal  cnrse  fall  on  yon  !     Let  me  know  : — 
Wby  sinks  that  caldron  ?  and  what  noise  is  this  7     [Hautboys. 

First  Witch.  Show! 

Sec.  Witch.  Show ! 

Third  Witch.  Show ! 

AU.  Show  bis  eyes,  and  grieve  his  heart ; 
Come  like  shadows,  so  depart ! 

Eight  EingB  appear,  andjxtss  over  in  order,  the  latt  utitA  a  fflafg 
in  kit  hand;  Bahquo'b  Gh.aa\.  following. 

Maeb.  Thon  art  too  like  the  spirit  of  Banqao ;  down  ! 
Thy  crown  does  sear  mine  eyeballs  : — and  thy  hair,'**' 
Thon  other  gold-bound  brow,  iB  like  the  first : — 
A  third  is  like  the  former. — Filthy  bags ! 
Why  do  yon  show  me  this  ? — A  fonrth  ? — Start,  eyes ! — ■ 
What,  will  the  line  stretch  ont  to  the  crack  of  doom  ? — 
Another  yet  ? — A  seTonth  ? — I'll  see  no  more  : — 
And  yet  the  eighth  appears,  who  bears  a  glass  • 

Which  shows  me  many  more ;  and  some  I  see 
That  twofold  balls  and  treble  sceptres  carry : 
Horrible  sight ! — Now'^  I  see  'tis  tme ; 
For  the  blood-bo]ter'd  Banqao  smiles  apon  me. 
And  points  at  them  for  his. — What,  is  this  so? 

Fint  Witch.  Ay,  sir,  all  this  is  so :— bat  why 
SUnda  Macbeth  thas  amazedly  ?— 
Come,  sisters,  cheer  we  np  his  sprites, 
And  show  the  best  of  onr  delights : 
111  charm  the  air  to  give  a  sonnd. 
While  yoa  perform  your  antic  ronnd ; 
That  this  great  king  may  kindly  say 
Oar  duties  did  bis  welcome  pay. 

[Mumc.    The  Witches  dance,  and  then  vanish. 
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Macb.  Where  are  they  ?  Gone  ? — ^Let  this  permoions  hoar 
Stond  aye  acaorsM  in  the  calendar ! — 
Come  in,  withont  there ! 

Enter  Lbnnos. 

Len.  What's  yonr  graee'a  will  ? 

Macb.  Saw  yoa  the  weird  Bisters  ? 

Len,  No,  my  lord. 

Macb.  Game  they  not  by  yon  ? 

Len.  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

Macb.  Infected  be  the  air  whereon  they  ride ; 
And  damn'd  all  those  that  tmst  them ! — I  did  bear 
The  galloping  of  horse :  who  was't  came  by  ? 

Len.  'Tis  two  or  three,  my  lord,  that  bring  yon  word 
Macdnff  is  fled  to  England. 

Macb.  Fled  to  England ! 

Len.  Ay,  my  good  lord, 

Macb.  Time,  thon  anticipat'st  my  dread  exploits : 
The  £igbty  purpose  never  is  o'ertook 
Unless  the  deed  go  with  it :  from  this  moment 
The  very  firstlings  of  my  heart  shall  be 
The  firstlings  of  my  hand.     And  even  now. 
To  crown  my  thoughts  with  acts,  be't  thonght  and  done : 
The  castle  of  Macduff  I  will  surprise ; 
Seize  upon  Fife ;  give  to  the  edge  o'  the  sword 
His  wife,  his  babes,  and  all  nnfortnnate  sonls 
That  trace  him  in  his  line.     No  boasting  like  a  fool ; 
This  deed  I'll  do  before  this  purpose  cool : 
Bat  no  more  sights  I***' — Where  are  these  gentlemen  ? 
Come,  bring  me  where  they  are.  [Exeunt. 


SoENB  n.  Fife.  A  room  in  Macduff's  caetk. 
Eater  Lady  Maoddpf,  her  Son,  and  Robs, 
L.  Macd.  What  had  he  done,  to  make  him  fiy  the  land  ? 
Bots.  Yon  mast  hare  patience,  madam. 
*  L.  Macd.  He  had  none : 
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His  flight  was  madness :  when  oar  actions  do  not, 
Oar  fears  do  make  aa  traitors. 

Boil.  Yoa  know  Dot 

'Whether  it  was  his  wisdom  or  his  fear. 

L.  Maed.  Wisdom !  to  leaya  his  wife,  to  leave  his  babes, 
His  mansion,  and  his  titles,  in  a  place 
From  whence  himself  does  fly  ?    He  loves  as  not ; 
He  wonte  the  nataral  toach :  for  the  poor  wren, 
The  moBt  diminutive  of  birds,  will  fight, 
Her  jonng  ones  in  her  nest,  against  the  owl. 
All  is  the  fear,  and  nothing  is  the  love ; 
As  little  is  the  wisdom,  where  the  flight 
So  rnns  against  all  reason. 

Boss.  My  dear'st  coz, 

I  pray  yon,  school  yourself:  bat  for  your  husband. 
He's  noble,  wise,  judicioas,  and  best  knows 
The  fits  o'  the  season.     I  dare  not  speak  much  further : 
Bat  crnel  are  the  times,  when  we  are  traitors. 
And  do  not  know  ourselves ;""  when  we  hold  mmoar 
From  what  we  fear,  yet  know  not  what  we  fear, 
But  float  apon  a  wild  and  violent  sea 
Each  way  and  move. — I  take  my  leave  of  yon  : 
Bbsll  not  be  long  but  I'll  be  here  again : 
Things  at  the  worst  will  cease,  or  else  climb  upward 
To  what  they  were  before. — My  pretty  cousin. 
Blessing  upon  you ! 

L.  Macd.  Father'd  he  is,  and  yet  he's  fatherless. 

Boss.  I  am  so  mach  a  fool,  should  I  stay  longer. 
It  would  be  my  disgrace  and  your  discomfort ; 
I  take  my  leave  at  once.  [Exit. 

L.  Macd.  Sirrah,  your  father's  dead : 

And  what  will  yoa  do  now  ?    How  will  you  live  ? 

Son.  As  birds  do,  mother. 

L.  Maed.  What,  with  worms  and  flies  ? 

Son.  With  what  I  get,'  I  mean ;  and  so  do  they. 

L,  Maed.  Poor  bird !  thoo'dst  never  feat  the  net  nor  lime. 
The  pitfall  nor  the  gin. 

Son.  Why  should  I,  mother  ?  Poor  birds  they  an  not  set 
for. 
My  father  is  not  dead,  for  all  yoar  saying. 


Dcinz.SDv  Google 


L.  Macd.  Yes,  be  ia  dead :  how  wilt  thoD  do  for  a  father  ? 

Son.  Nay,  how  will  yoa  do  for  a  hosbsnd  ? 

L.  Macd.  Why,  I  can  bny  me  twenty  at  any  market. 

Son.  Then  you'll  bny  'em  to  sell  again. 

L.  Macd.  Thon  speak'st  with  all  thy  wit ;  and  yet,  i'  faith, 
With  wit  enough  for  thee. 

Son.  Was  my  father  a  traitor,  mother  ? 

L.  Macd.  Ay,  that  he  was. 

Son.  What  is  a  traitor  ? 

L.  Macd.  Why,  one  that  eweore  and  lies. 

Son.  And  be  all  traitors  that  do  so  ? 

L.  Macd.  Every  one  that  does  so  is  a  traitor,  and  mast  be 
hanged. 

Son.  And  mast  they  all  be  hanged  that  swear  and  lie  ? 

Ti.  Macd.  Every  one. 

Son.  Who  must  hang  them  ? 

L.  Macd.  Why,  the  honest  men. 

Son.  Then  the  Uars  and  swearers  are  fools ;  for  there  are 
liars  and  swearers  enow  to  beat  the  honest  men,  and  hang  up 
them. 

L.  Macd.  Now,  God  help  thee,  poor  monkey !  But  how 
wilt  thou  do  for  a  father  ? 

Son.  If  he  were  dead,  yoa'd  weep  for  him :  if  yoo  would 
not,  it  were  a  good  sign  that  I  should  quickly  have  a  new 
fsther, 

L.  Macd.  Poor  prattler,  how  thou  talk'st ! 

IMer  a  Meeeenger. 

Mets.  Bless  you,  fair  dame  I  I  am  not  to  you  known. 
Though  in  your  state  of  hononr  I  am  perfect. 
I  doubt  some  danger  does  approach  you  nearly : 
Tf  yon  wUl  take  a  homely  man's  advice. 
Be  not  found  here ;  hence,  with  your  little  ones. 
To  fright  you  thus,  methinks,  I  am  too  savage ; 
To  do  worse  to  you  were  fell  cruelty, 
Which  is  too  nigh  your  person.     Heaven  preserve  you ! 
I  dare  abide  no  longer.  \Exit. 

L.  Macd.  Whither"*"  should  I  fly  ? 

I've  done  no  harm.     Bat  I  remember  now 
I'm  in  this  earthly  world ;  where  to  do  barm 
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Is  often  laudable ;  to  do  good,  sometime 
Acoonnted  dangeroas  folly ;  why  then,  alas, 
Do  I  pat  np  that  womanly  defence. 
To  say  Vje  done  no  harm  ? 

EtUer  Moidenra. 

What  are  these  bees  ? 
Fint  Mur.  Where  U  your  husband  ? 
L.  Macd.  I  hope,  in  no  place  bo  nnsanctified 
Where  anch  as  thon  mayst  find  him. 

First  Mur.  He's  a  traitor. 

Son.  Thou  liest,  thou  shag-hair'd  villain  I'** 
Fint  Mur.  What,  you  egg ! 

[Stabbiiig  him. 
Young  fry  of  treachery ! 

Son.  He  has  kill'd  me,  mother : 

Bon  away,  I  pray  you !  [Dies. 

[ExU  Lady  Macdaff,  crying  "  Murder  \"  and 
partutd  by  the  Murderen. 


SoKMB  HI.  England.  B^ore  the  King's  palace. 

Enter  Malcolk  and  Maosdff. 

Afol.  Let  us  seek  out  some  desolate  shade,  and  there 
Weep  our  sad  bosoms  empty. 

Maed.  Let  us  rather 

Hold  fast  the  mortal  sword ;  and,  like  good  men. 
Bestride  onr  down-fell'n  birthdom  :"**  each  new  mora 
New  widows  bowl ;  new  orphans  cry ;  new  sorrows 
Strike  heaven  on  the  face,  that  it  resounds 
As  if  it  felt  with  Scotland,  and  yell'd  out 
Like  pliable  of  dolour. 

Mai.  What  I  belieye,  I'll  wail ; 

What  know,  beliere  ;  and  what  I  can  redress. 
As  I  shall  find  the  time  to  friend,  I  will. 
What  yon  have  spoke,  it  may  be  so  perchance. 
This  tyrant,  whose  sole  name  blisters  oar  tongues, 
Waa  once  thought  honest :  you  have  lor'd  him  well ; 
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He  hath  Dot  tonoh'd  70a  yet.    I'm  yonDg ;  bat  flomething 
Yon  ma;  deserve  of  him  throngb  me ;  and  wisdom 
To  offer  ap""  a  weak,  poor,  innocent  lamb 
T  appease  an  angry  god. 

Macd.  I  am  not  ^eacberoaa. 

Mai.  Bat  Macbeth  is. 

A  good  and  virtDOUS  nature  may  recoil 
In  an  imperial  charge.     Bat  I  ahall  crave  your  pardon  ;"*' 
That  which  yoa  are,  my  thonghts  cannot  transpose : 
Angela  are  bright  still,  thongh  the  brightest  fell : 
Though  all  things  fool  would  wear  the  brows  of  grace. 
Yet  grace  mnst  still  look  bo. 

Macd.  Tve  loBt  my  hopes. 

Mai.  Perchance  even  there  where  I  did  find  my  doubts. 
Why  in  that  rawnesa  left  yon  wife  and  child. 
Those  preeioQs  motives,  those  strong  knots  of  love, 
Withont  leave-taking  ? — I  pray  you, 
Let  not  my  jealousies  be  your  dishonours. 
But  mine  own  safeties : — you  may  be  rightly  just, 
Whatever  I  shall  think. 

Macd.  Bleed,  bleed,  poor  country ! 

Great  tyranny,  lay  then  thy  basis  sure. 
For  goodness  dare''"  not  cheek  tbee !  wear  thou  thy  wrongs. 
Thy  title  is  affeer'd  !"®~Fare  thee  well,  lord : 
I  wonld  not  be  the  villain  that  thou  think'at 
For  the  whole  space  that's  in  the  tyrant's  grasp. 
And  the  rich  East  to  boot. 

Mai.  Be  not  offended : 

I  speak  not  as  in  absolute  fear  of  you. 
I  think  onr  country  ainka  beneath  the  yoke ; 
It  weepa,  it  bleeds ;  and  each  new  day  a  gash 
Is  added  to  her  wonsda :  I  think,  withal. 
There  woold  be  handa  uplifted  in  my  right ; 
And  here,  from  gracious  England,  have  I  offer 
Of  goodly  tboaeands :  but,  for  all  this. 
When  I  shall  tread  upon  the  tyrant's  head, 
Or  wear  it  on  my  sword,  yet  my  poor  country 
Shall  have  more  vices  than  it  had  before ; 
More  snffer,  and  more  aundry  ways  tJum  ever, 
By  him  that  shall  succeed. 
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Macd.  What  should  he  be  ? 

Mai.  It  is  myself  I  mean  :  ia  whom  I  know 
All  the  particulars  of  -rice  bo  grafted. 
That,  when  they  shall  be  open'd,  black  Macbeth 
Will  8eem  ae  pare  as  snow ;  and  the  poor  state 
Esteem  him  as  a  lamb,  being  compat'd 
With  my  oonfineless  harms. 

Macd.  Not  in  the  legions 

Of  horrid  hell  can  come  a  devil  more  daum'd 
lu  evils  to  top  Macbeth. 

Mai.  I  grant  him  bloody, 

LoznriouB,  atraricions,  false,  deceitful, 
Sadden,  malicions,  smacking  of  every  sin 
That  has  a  name :  but  there's  no  bottom,  none. 
In  my  Tolnptnonsness :  your  wives,  yonr  dsoghters, 
Tonr  matrons,  and  yonr  maids,  coold  not  fill  op 
The  cistern  of  my  lust ;  and  my  desire 
All  continent  impediments  vronld  o'erbear. 
That  did  oppose  my  vrill :  better  Macbeth 
Than  each  an  one  to  reign. 

Macd.  BomidlesB  intemperance 

In  nature  is  a  tyranny ;  it  hath  been 
Th'  antimely  emptying  of  the  bappy  throne. 
And  &11  of  many  kings.    Bat  fear  not  yet 
To  take  upon  ydn  what  is  yonrs :  yon  may 
Convey  yoor  pleasares  in  a  spacions  plenty. 
And  yet  seem  cold,  the  time  yon  may  so  hoodwink. 
We've  willing  dames  enough ;  there  cannot  be 
That  voltnre  in  yon,  to  devonr  so  many 
As  will  to  greatness  dedicate  themselves. 
Finding  it  so  inclin'd. 

Med.  With  this,  there  grows. 

In  my  most  ill-compos*d  affection,  snch 
A  stanchless  avarice,  that,  were  I  king, 
I  should  cut  off  the  nobles  for  tlieir  lands ; 
Desire  his  jewels,  and  this  other's  honse  : 
And  my  more-having  would  be  as  a  sauce 
To  make  me  hanger  more ;  that  I  should  forge 
Quarrels  anjust  against  the  good  and  loyal. 
Destroying  them  for  wealth. 
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Macd.  This  avarice 

Sticks  deeper ;  grows  with  more  peraicioas  root 
Than  Bummer- seeming*"  lust ;  and  it  hath  been 
The  aword  of  onr  slain  kings :  yet  do  not  fear ; 
Scotland  hath  foiaons  to  fill  np  your  will. 
Of  yonr  mere  own :  all  these  ate  portable, 
With  other  graces  weigh'd.    • 

MaL  But  I  have  none :  the  king-becoming  graces, 
Ab  justice,  verity,  temperance,  stableness. 
Bounty,  perseverance,  mercy,  lowliness. 
Devotion,  patience,  courage,  fortitude, 
I  have  no  relish  of  them ;  but  abound 
In  the  division  of  each  several  crime, 
Acting  it  many  vjays.    Nay,  had  I  power,  I  should 
Ponr  the  sweet  milk  of  concord  into  bell, 
Uproar'**"  the  universal  peace,  confound 
All  unity  on  earth. 

Macd.  0  Scotland,  Scotland ! 

Mai.  If  such  s  one  be  fit  to  govern,  speak : 
I  am  as  I  have  spoken. 

Macd,  Fit  to  govern ! 

No,  not  to  live. — 0  nation  miserable. 
With  an  untitled  tyrant  bloody-scepter 'd. 
When  shalt  thou  see  thy  wholesome  days  again. 
Since  that  the  truest  issue  of  thy  throne 
By  bis  own  interdiction  stands  accnrs'd. 
And  does  blaspheme  his  breed  ? — Thy  royal  father 
Was  a  most  sainted  king :  the  queen  that  bore  thee, 
Oftener  upon  her  knees  than  on  her  feet, 
Died  every  day  she  liv&d.     Fare  thee  well !""" 
These  evils  thou  repeat'st  upon  thyself 
Have  banish'd  me  from  Scotland. — 0  my  breast. 
Thy  hope  ends  here ! 

Mai.  Macdafi",  this  noble  passion. 

Child  of  integrity,  hath  from  my  soul 
Wip'd  the  black  scruples,  reconcil'd  my  thoughts 
To  thy  good  truth  and  honour.     Devilish  Macbeth 
By  many  of  these  trains  hath  sought  to  win  me 
Into  his  power ;  and  modest  wisdom  plucks  me 
From  over-credulous  haste :  but  God  above 
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Deal  between  thee  and  me !  for  even  now 

I  pat  myBelf  to  thy  direction,  and 

Uaspeak  mine  own  detraction;  here  allure 

The  taints  and  blames  I  laid  apon  myself. 

For  strangers  to  my  nature.     I  am  yet 

Unknown  to  woman ;  never  was  forsworn  ; 

Scarcely  have  coveted  wbst  was  mine  own  ; 

At  no  time  broke  mj  faith ;  would  not  betray 

The  devil  to  his  fellow ;  and  delight 

No  less  in  truth  than  life :  my  first  false  speaking 

Was  this  upon  myself : — what  I  am  truly, 

Is  thine,  and  my  poor  country's,  to  command : — 

Whither,  indeed,  before  thy  bere-approach,'"'" 

Old  Siward,  with  ten  thousand  warlike  men, 

Already  at  a  point-,""'^  was  setting  forth : 

Now  we'll  together ;  and  the  chsnce  of  goodness 

Be  like  our  warranted  quarrel !     Why  are  yoa  silent  ? 

Macd.  Such  welcome  and  nnwelcome  things  at  once 
'TIS  hard  to  reconcile. 

EitUr  a  Doctor. 

KoI.  Well;  more  anon. — Comes  the  king  forth,  I  pray 
you? 

Doct.  Ay,  air ;  there  are  a  crew  of  wretched  souls 
That  stay  his  cure :  their  malady  convinces 
The  great  assay  of  art ;  but,  at  his  touch. 
Such  sanctity  hath  heaven  given  his  hand. 
They  presently  amend. 

Mai.  I  thank  yon,  doctor.       [Exit  Doctor. 

Macd.  What's  the  disease  he  means? 

Mai.  'Tis  call'd  the  evil: 

A  most  mirocnlouB  work  in  this  good  king ; 
Wbich  oftea,  since  my  here-remain  in  England, 
I've  seen  him  do.    How  he  solicits  heaven, 
Himself  best  knows :  but  strangely-visited  people. 
All  Bwoln  and  ulcerous,  pitiful  to  the  eye. 
The  mere  despair  of  surgery,  he  cures; 
Hanging  a  golden  stamp  about  their  necka, 
Put  on  with  holy  prayers :  and  'tis  spoken. 
To  the  succeeding  royalty  he  leaves 
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The  healing  benediction.    With  this  etruige  virttie. 
He  haUi  ft  heftvenlj-  gift  of  prophecy ; 
And  8andry  bleaaings  hang  about  hia  throne, 
That  apeak  him  fnll  of  grace. 

Macd.  See,  who  comeB  here  ? 

Mai.  My  conntryman ;  bat  yet  I  know  him  not. 

Enter  Robs. 

Macd.  My  eTer-gentle  consin,  welcome  hither. 

Mat.  I  know  him  now: — good  God,  betimes  remoTe 
The  means  that  makes  as  etrangere ! 

Boss.  Sir,  amen. 

Macd.  Stands  Scotland  where  it  did? 

Boss.  Alas,  poor  conntry, — 

Almost  airaid  to  know  itself !     It  cannot 
Be  call'd  onr  mother,  but  our  grave :  where  nothing, 
Bat  who  knows  nothing,  is  once  seen  to  smile; 
Where  sighs,  and  groans,  and  shrieks  that  rent  the  air. 
Are  made,  not  mark'd;  where  violent  sorrow  seems 
A  modem  ecstasy  :  the  dead  man's  knell 
Is  there  scarce  ask'd  for  who ;  and  good  men's  lives 
Expire  before  the  flowers  in  their  caps. 
Dying  or  e'er  they  sicken. 

Macd.  0,  relation 

Too  nice,  and  yet  too  tme  I 

Mai,  What's  the  new'st  grief? 

Rose.  That  of  an  hoar's  age  doth  hiss  the  speaker ; 
Each  minate  teems  a  new  one. 

Macd.  How  does  my  wife? 

Sou.  Why,  well. 

Macd.  And  all  my  children  ? 

Bom.  Well  too. 

Macd.  The  tyrant  has  not  bstter'd  at  their  peace  ? 

Bosa.  No ;  they  were  well  at  peace  when  I  did  leave  'em. 

Macd.  Be  not  a  niggard  of  yoar  speech :  how  goes  't  ? 

Bosa.  When  I  came  hither  to  transport  the  tidings, 
Which  I  have  heavily  borne,  there  ran  a  ramoar 
Of  many  worthy  fellows  that  were  oat ; 
Which  was  to  my  belief  witness'd  the  rather. 
For  that  I  saw  the  tyrant's  power  a-fbot : 
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Now  iB  the  time  of  belp ;  yoor  eye  in  Sootland 
Woald  create  soldiers,  make  our  vromeD  fight> 
To  doff  their  dire  distresBes. 

Mai.  Be 't  their  comfort 

We're  coming  thither :  graoioaa  England  hath 
Lent  as  good  Siward  and  ten  thoQBand  men ; 
An  older  and  a  hotter  soldier  none 
That  Christendom  gives  oat. 

SoM.  Would  I  conld  answer 

This  comfort  with  the  like !    Bnt  I  have  words 
That  woald  be  bowl'd  oat  in  the  desert  air. 
Where  hearing  sboold  not  latch  them. 

Macd,  What  conoem  they  ? 

The  general  oanse  ?  or  is  it  a  fee-grief 
Dne  to  some  single  breast  ? 

Boss.  No  mind  that's  honest 

Bat  in  it  shares  some  woe ;  thoogh  the  main  part 
Pertains  to  yon  alone. 

Macd.  If  it  be  mine. 

Keep  it  not  from  me,  quickly  let  me  have  it. 

Sets.  Let  not  yonr  ears  despise  my  tongne  for  ever, 
Which  shall  possess  them  with  the  heariest  soand 
That  erer  yet  they  heard. 

Macd.  Ham  1  I  gness  at  it. 

Host.  Yonr  castle  is  sorpria'd ;  yoar  wife  and  babes 
Savagely  slaoghter'd :  to  relate  the  manner. 
Were,  on  the  qnarry  of  these  marder'd  deer. 
To  add  the  death  of  yoo. 

Mai.  Mercifnl  heaven ! — 

What,  man  t  ne'er  pull  yonr  hat  npon  yonr  brows ; 
Qire  sorrow  words  :  the  grief  that  does  not  speak 
Whispers  the  o'er-franght  heart,  and  bids  it  break. 

Macd.  My  children  too  ? 

JRois.  Wife,  children,  servants,  all 

That  conld  be  foimd. 

Maed.  And  I  moat  be  &om  thence ! — 

Uy  wife  kill'd  too  9 

Rom.  Fve  said. 

Mai.  Be  comforted : 

Let's  make  as  medicines  of  our  great  revenge, 
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To  care  this  deadly  grief. 

Mtud,  He  has  no  childreD. — All  my  pretty  ones  ? 
Did  yon  eay  aU  ?— O  heU-kite !— All  i**" 
Wbat,  all  my  pretty  cbickena  and  their  dam 
At  one  fell  awoop  ? 

Mai.  Dispute  it  like  a  man. 

Macd.  I  ahall  do  8o; 

But  I  must  also  feel  it  as  a  man : 
I  cannot  bnt  remember  Buch  things  were, 
That  were  moat  precions  to  me. — Did  heaven  look  on. 
And  nonid  not  take  their  part  ?     Sinfnl  Macduff, 
They  were  all  strnck  for  thee  !  naught  that  I  am, 
Not  for  their  own  demerits,  hut  for  mine. 
Fell  slaughter  on  their  sonla :  heaven  reBt  them  now ! 

Mai.  Be  this  the  whetstone  of  your  sword  :  let  grief 
Convert  to  anger ;  blunt  not  the  heart,  enrage  it. 

Macd.  0, 1  could  play  the  woman  with  mine  eyes, 
And  braggart  with  my  tongue ! — Bnt,  gentle  heaven. 
Cut  short  all  intermission  ;  front  to  front 
Bring  thou'''''"  this  fiend  of  Scotland  and  myaelf ; 
Within  my  sword'a  length  set  him  ;  if  he  scape, 
Heaven  forgive  him  too ! 

Mai.  This  tune  goes  manly. "*'' 

Come,  go  we  to  the  king ;  onr  power  is  ready ; 
Oar  lock  is  nothing  bnt  onr  leave  :  Macbeth 
Is  ripe  for  shaking,  and  the  powers  above 
Pnt  on  their  instruments.     Receive  what  cheer  yoa  may : 
The  night  is  long  that  never  finds  the  day.  {^Exetint. 


ACT  V. 

ScsNB  I.  Duntmane.  A  room  in  the  cattU. 
Enter  a  Doctor  of  Physio  and  a  Waiting-Gentlewoman. 
Doct.  I  have  two  nights  watched  with  yon,  bnt  can  perceive 
no  truth  in  yonr  report.     When  was  it  she  last  walked  ? 
Gmt,  Since  bia  majesty  went  into  the  field,  I  have  aeen  her 
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rise  from  her  bed,  throw  her  aightgowQ  apon  her,  onlock  her 
closet,  take  forth  paper,  fold  it,  write  upon  't,  read  it,  afterwards 
seal  it,  and  again  retam  to  bed ;  yet  all  this  while  in  a  most 
East  sleep. 

Doct.  A  great  perturbation  in  nature, — to  reoeire  at  once 
the  benefit  of  sleep,  and  do  the  effects  of  watching ! — In  this 
slnmbeiy  agitation,  besides  her  walking  and  other  actual  per- 
formances, what,  at  any  time,  have  yon  heard  her  say  ? 

Gent.  That,  sir,  which  I  will  not  report  after  her. 

Doct.  Yon  may  to  me ;  and  'tis  most  meet  yon  should. 

Gent.  Neither  to  you  nor  any  one ;  having  no  witness  to 
confirm  my  speech. — Lo  you,  here  she  comes ! 

Enter  Lady  Macbeth,  with  a  taper. 

This  is  her  very  guise ;  and,  upon  my  life,  fast  asleep.  Ob- 
serre  her ;  stand  close. 

Doct.  How  came  she  by  that  light  ? 

Gent.  Why,  it  stood  by  her :  she  has  light  by  her  con- 
tinually ;  'tis  her  command. 

DoeC.  You  see,  her  eyes  are  open. 

Gent.  Ay,  but  their  sense'  are  shut. 

Doct.  What  is  it  she  does  now  ?  Look,  how  she  rubs  her 
hands. 

Gent.  It  is  an  accustomed  action  with  her,  to  seem  thus 
washing  her  hands :  I  have  known  her  continue  in  this  a 
quarter  of  an  hour. 

Ladif  M.  Yet  here's  a  spot. 

Doct.  Hark  t  she  speaks :  I  will  set  down  what  comes 
from  her,  to  satisfy  my  remembrance  the  more  strongly. 

Lady  M.  Out,  damned  spot !  oat,  I  say ! — One,  two ;  why, 
then  'tis  time  to  do't. — Hell  is  murky ! — Fie,  my  lord,  fie  t  a 
soldier,  and  afeard  ?  What  need  we  fear  who  knows  it,  when 
none  can  call  our  power  to  account? — Yet  who  would  have 
thought  the  old  man  to  have  had  so  much  blood  in  him? 

DoeU  Do  yon  mark  that  ? 

Lady  M.  The  thane  of  Fife  had  a  wife ;  where  is  she  now  ? 
— What,  will  these  hands  ne'er  be  clean? — No  more  o'  that, 
my  lord,  no  more  o'  that:  yon  mar  all  with  this  starting. 
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63  MACBETH.  [1.0T  t. 

Doct.  Ck>  to,  go  to ;  yon  have  known  what  70D  shoald  not. 

Gent.  She  has  spoka  what  ahe  shoald  not,  I  am  boto  of 
that :  heaven  knows  what  she  has  known. 

Lady  M.  Here's  the  smell  of  the  blood  stiU  :  all  the  per- 
fumes of  Aisbia  will  not  sweeten  this  little  hand.  Oh,  oh,  oh  ! 

Doct.  What  a  sigh  is  there !    The  heart  is  sorely  charged. 

Gent.  1  woold  not  have  snch  a  heart  in  my  bosom  for  the 
dignity  of  the  whole  body. 

Doet.  Well,  well,  well, — 

Gent.  Pray  God  it  be,  sir. 

Doct.  This  disease  is  beyond  my  practioe  :  yet  I  have 
known  those  which  hare  walked  in  their  sleep  who  have  died 
holily  in  their  beds. 

Lady  M.  Wash  yont  hands,  put  on  yoat  nigb^wn ;  look 
not  so  pale : — ^I  tell  yon  yet  again,  Banqno's  buried;  he  can- 
not come  ont  on's  grave. 

Doet.  Even  so  ? 

Lady  M.  To  bed,  to  bed ;  there's  knocking  at  the  gate : 
come,  come,  come,  come,  give  me  yonr  hand :  what's  done 
cannot  be  undone :  to  bed,  to  bed,  to  bed.  [Exit. 

Doct.  Will  she  go  now  to  bed  ? 

Gent.  Directly. 

Doct.  Fonl  whisperings  are  abroad :  onnatnral  deeds 
Do  breed  ahnatnral  troubles :  infected  minds 
To  their  deaf  pillows  will  discharge  their  secrets : 
More  needs  she  the  divine  than  the  physician : — 
God,  God<''"  forgive  us  all !— Look  after  bet ; 
Bemove  from  her  the  means  of  all  annoyance. 
And  still  keep  ^es  upon  her : — so,  good  night  : 
My  mind  she  has  mated,  and  amaz'd  my  eight : 
I  think,  but  dare  not  speak. 

Gent,  Good  night,  good  doctor. 

lExeunt. 
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Scene  IT.  The  country  near  Dunxinane. 

Enter,  teith  drum  and  colours,  Mentbith,  Catthkbbs,  Asooe, 
Lennox,  and  Soldiers. 

Ment.  The  EDglish  power  is  near,  led  on  by  Malcolm, 
His  ancle  Siward,  and  the  good  Macduff: 
Berengea  bom  in  them ;  for  their  dear  canses 
Wonld  to  the  bleedinf;  and  the  grim  alarm 
Excite  the  mortified  man. 

Ang.  Near  Bimam  wood 

Shall  we  well  meet  them ;  that  way  are  they  coming. 

Caith.  Who  knows  if  Donalbain  be  with  his  brother? 

Len.  For  certain,  sir,  he  is  not :  I've  a  file 
Of  all  the  gentry :  there  is  Siward's  son, . 
And  many  nnrongh  yonths,  that  even  now 
Protest  their  first  of  manhood. 

Ment.  What  does  the  ^rrant  ? 

Cai^.  Great  Dnneinane  he  strongly  fortifies : 
Some  say  he's  mad ;  others,  that  lesser  hate  him. 
Do  call  it  valiant  fnry ;  bnt,  for  certun. 
He  cannot  bacUe  his  diBtemper'd  course""* 
Within  the  belt  of  rnle. 

Ang.  Now  does  he  fieel 

Hia  secret  mnrdere  sticking  on  his  hands ; 
Now  minntely  rSTolts  npbraid  his  faith-breach  ; 
Those  he  commands  more  only  in  command. 
Nothing  in  love :  now  does  he  feel  his  title 
Hang  loose  about  him,  like  a  giant's  robe 
Upon  a  dwarfish  thief. 

Ment.  Who,  then,  shall  blame 

Hia  pester'd  senses  to  recoil  and  start, 
When  all  that  is  widun  him  does  condemn 
Itself  for  being  there  ? 

Caith,  Well,  march  we  on, 

To  give  obedience  where  'tis  truly  ow'd : 
Meet  we  the  medicine  of  the  sickly  weal ; 
And  with  him  pour  we  in  our  country's  pnrge 
Each  drop  of  ns. 

Len.  Or  so  much  as  it  needs. 
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To  dew  the  aovereign  flower,  sod  drown  the  weeds. 

Make  we  oar  march  towards  Bimam.        [Exeunt,  marching. 


ScEKE  DI.  Dunrinane.   A  room  in  the  cattU. 
Enter  Macbeth,  Doctor,  and  Attendants. 
Macb.  Bring  me  no  more  reports ;  let  them  fly  all : 
Till  Biraam  wood  remore  to  Dnnsinane, 
I  cannot  taint  with  fear.     What's  the  boy  Malcolm  ? 
Was  he  not  bom  of  woman  ?     The  spirits  that  know 
All  mortal  conseqaences  have  prononnc'd  me  thns, 
"  Fear  not,  Macbeth ;  no  man  that's  boni  of  woman 
Shall  e'er  have  power  npon  thee." — Then  fly,  false  thanes. 
And  mingle  with  the  English  epicures : 
The  mind  I  sway  by  and  the  heart  I  bear 
Shall  never  sag  with  doabt  nor  ebake  with  fear. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
The  devil  damn  thee  black,  thon  cream-fac'd  loon  ! 
Where  gott'st  thou  that  goose  look  ? 

Serv.  There  is  ten  thoasaud — 

Macb.  G-eese,  villain  ? 

Serv.  Soldiers,  sir. 

Macb.  G-o  prick  thy  face,  and  over-red  thy  fear, 
Thon  lily-liver'd  boy.     What  soldiers,  patch  ? 
Death  of  thy  soul  t  those  linen  cheeks  of  thine 
Are  connsellors  to  fear.     Wbat  soldiers,  whey-face  ? 

Serv.  The  English  force,  so  please  yon. 

Mach.  Take  thy  face  hence.  [Exit  Servant. 

Seyton ! — I'm  sick  at  heart, 
Wbea  I  behold— Seyton,  I  say !— This  posh 
Will  ch«r  me  ever,  or  dis-seat  roe  now.'"'' 
I  have  liv'd  long  enongh  :  my  way  of  life^"' 
Is  fall'n  into  the  sear,  the  yellow  leaf; 
And  that  which  shonld  accompany  old  age. 
As  hoDoar,  love,  obedience,  troops  of  friends, 
I  must  not  look  to  have ;  bnt,  in  their  stead, 
Cnrses  not  load  but  deep,  month-honoor,  breath, 
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"Which  the  poor  heart  would  fain  deny,  and  dare  not. — 
Seyton! 

Elder  8btton, 

Sey.  What  is  yonr  gracions  pleaeare  ? 

Macb.  What  news  more  ? 

Sey.  AH  is  confirm'd,  my  lord,  which  was  repoited. 

Macb.  I'll  fight,  till  from  my  bones  ray  flesh  bo  back'd. 
Give  me  my  armonr. 

Sey,  'Tie  not  needed  yet. 

Macb.  I'll  put  it  on.— 
Send  out  more  horses,  skirr  the  oonntry  round ; 
Hanfc  those  that  talk  of  fear. — Give  me  mine  armoar. — 
How  does  your  patient,  doctor  ? 

Doct.  Not  90  sick,  my  lord. 

As  she  is  troubled  with  thick-coming  fancies, 
That  keep  her  from  her  rest. 

Macb.  Cure  her"^"  of  that : 

Canst  thou  not  minister  to  a  mind  disess'd ; 
Plack  from  the  memory  a  rooted  sorrow ; 
Baze  oat  ihe  written  troubles  of  the  brain ; 
And  with  some  sweet  oblivious  antidote 
Cleanse  the  stuff'd  bosom  of  that  perilous  stuff"'*' 
"Which  weighs  upon  the  heart? 

Doct.  Therein  the  patient 

Must  minister  to  himself. 

Macb.  Throw  physic  to  the  dogs, — I'll  none  of  it. — 
Come,  pot  mine  armonr  on ;  give  me  my  stafT: — - 
Seyton,  send  ont. — Doctor,  the  thanes  fly  from  me. — 
Come,  sir,  dispatch. — If  thou  conldst,  doctor,  cast 
The  water  of  my  land,  find  her  disease, 
And  purge  it  to  a  sound  and  pristine  health, 
I  would  applaud  thee  to  the  very  echo. 
That  should  applaud  again. — ^Pull't  off,  I  say. — 
What  rhubarb,  senna,""'  or  what  purgative  drug, 
Would  scour  these  English  hence  ?    Hear'st  thou  of  them  ? 

Doct.  Ay,  my  good  lord ;  your  royal  preparation 
Makes  as  hear  something. 

Macb.  Bring  it  after  me. — 

I  will  not  be  afraid  of  death  and  bane, 

VOL.  vn.  p 
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Till  Birnam  forest  come  to  DauBiiiane. 

[Exeunt  all  except  Doctor. 
Doct.  Were  I  from  DncBinane  away  and  clear, 
Profit  Bgam  ahoTild  hardly  draw  me  here.  {_Exit. 


ScBSB  rV-  Country  near  Dunsinane:  a  wood  in  view. 

Ihtter,  with  drum  and  colours,  Malcolm,  old  Siward  and  young 

SiWARD,  Macddff,  Mknteith,  Caitbkesb,  Anghh,   Lkknox, 

S03B,  and  Soldiers,  marching. 

Mai.  ConBins,  I  hope  the  days  are  near  at  hand 
That  chambers  will  be  safe. 

Ment.  We  donbt  it  nothing. 

Siw.  What  wood  is  this  before  na  ? 

Ment.  The  wood  of  Biraam. 

Mai.  Let  every  soldier  hew  him  down  a  bongh, 
And  bear't  before  him  :  thereby  shall  we  shadow 
The  numbers  of  onr  host,  and  make  discovery 
Err  in  report  of  as. 

Soldiers.  It  shall  be  done. 

Siw.  We  learn  no  other  bat  the  confident  tyrant 
Keeps  still  in  Dnnsinstie,  and  will  endare 
Onr  setting  down  before  't. 

Mai.  'Tis  hia  main  hope  : 

For  where  there  is  advantage  to  be  ta'en, 
Both  more  imd  leas  have  given  him  the  revolt  ;'^'* 
And  none  serve  with  him  bat  constrainM  things. 
Whose  hearta  are  abaent  too. 

Macd.  Let  oar  jaat  censares 

Attend  the  true  event,  and  pnt  we  on 
Indnatrions  soldiership. 

Siw.  The  time  approaches 

That  will  with  dne  decision  make  as  know 
What  we  shall  say  we  have,  and  what  we  owe. 
Thonghts  speculative  their  unsare  hopes  relate ; 
Bat  certain  issue  strokes  must  arbitrate  : 
Towards  which  advance  the  war.  lExeunt,  marckinfj. 
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SoENE  V.  DuTisiTtane.    Within  the  caatle. 

Enter,  with  drum  and  colours,  Macbeth,  Setto»,  and  Soldiera. 

Macb.  Hang  ont  our  banDers  on  the  oatward  walls ; 
The  cr;  ib  etill,  "  Thej  come  :"  oar  caatle'B  strength 
Will  laugh  a  siege  to  scorn :  here  let  them  lie 
Till  famine  and  the  ague  eat  them  up : 
Were  they  not  forc'd"""  with  those  that  should  be  ours. 
We  might  hsTe  met  them  dareful,  beard  to  beard, 
And  beat  them  backward  home.  \A  cry  of  women  wiUiin. 

What  iB  that  noise  ? 
Sey.  It  is  the  cry  of  women,  my  good  lord.  [iJa^it."^* 

Macb.  I  have  almost  forgot  the  taste  of  fears  ; 
The  time  has  been,  my  senses  would  have  cool'd""' 
To  hear  a  night-shriek ;  and  my  fell  of  hair 
Would  at  a  dismal  treatise  rouse  and  stir 
Ab  life  were  in 't :  I  have  BOpp'd  fall  with  horrore ; 
Direness,  familiar  to  my  slaughterous  thoughts. 
Cannot  once  start  me. 

He-enter  Seyton. 
Wherefore  was  that  cry  ? 

8ey.  The  queen,  my  lord,  is  dead. 

Macb,  She  should  have  died  hereafter ; 
There  would  have  been  a  time  for  such  a  word. — 
To-morrow,  and  to-morrow,  and  to-morrow, 
Creeps  in  this  petty  pace  &om  day  to  day, 
To  the  last  syllable  of  recorded  time ; 
And  all  our  yesterdays  have  lighted  fools 
The  way  to  dusty  death.     Out,  ont,  brief  candle  ! 
Life's  bat  a  walking  shadow ;  a  poor  player. 
That  Btmts  and  frete  his  hour  upon  tiie  stage, 
And  then  is  heard  no  more :  it  is  a  tale 
Told  by  an  idiot,  fall  of  sound  and  fury, 
Signifying  nothing. 

Enter  a  Meaaenger. 
Thon  com'st  to  use  thy  tongae ;  thy  story  qaickly. 
Meig.  Oracions  my  lord, 
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I  should  report  that  which  I  say  I  saw, 

But  know  DOt  how  to  do  it. 

Macb.  WeU,  Bay,  sir.'"" 

Mest.  Ab  I  did  Btaud  my  watch  apon  the  hill, 

I  look'd  toward  Biniam,  and  anon,  methonght, 

The  wood  began  to  moTe. 

Macb.  Liar  and  bUts  I 

Mess.  Let  me  endure  your  wrath,  if 't  be  not  so  : 

Within  this  three  mile  may  yon  see  it  coming ; 

I  Bay,  a  moTing  grove. 

Macb.  If  tbon  speak'Bt  false. 

Upon  the  next  tree  shalt"'^  tbon  hang  alive, 

TUl  famine  cling  thee  :  if  thy  speech  be  sooth, 

I  care  not  if  thon  dost  for  me  as  much. — 

I  pnll  in  resolntion  ;"*"  and  begin 

To  donht  th'  equivocation  of  the  fiend, 

That  lies  like  trath:  "Fear  not,  till  Bimam  wood 

Do  come  to  Dnnsinane ;" — and  now  a  wood 

Comes  toward  Dnnsinane. — Arm,  arm,  and  oat ! 

If  this  which  be  avoaches  does  appear. 

There  is  nor  fying  hence  nor  tarrying  here. 

I  gin  to  be  a-weary  of  the  son, 

And  wiab  th'  estate  o'  the  world  were  now  undone. — 

Ring  the  alamm-bell ! — ^Blow,  wind  !  come,  wrack ! 

At  least  we'll  die  with  harness  on  onr  back.  \Exeutit. 


SosHS  VI.    The  same.    A  plain  before  the  castle. 

Enter,  with  drum  and  colours,  Malcolu,  old  Siw&bd,  Maoddfp, 
4*0.,  and  their  Army  aith  bought. 

Mai.  Now  near  enongh ;  your  lea^  screens  throw  down. 
And  show  like  those  yon  are. — You,  worthy  uncle, 
Shall,  with  my  consin,  your  right-noble  son. 
Lead  onr  first  battle :  worthy  Macduff  and  we 
Shall  take  upon  's  what  else  remains  to  do. 
According  to  our  order. 

Siw.  Fare  you  well. — 

Do  we  but  find  the  tyrant's  power  to-nigbt. 
Let  us  be  beaten,  if  we  cannot  fight. 


Dcinz.SDv  Google 


Macd.  Make  sll  onr  trampets  speak;  give  them  all  breath, 
Those  damoroas  harbingers  of  blood  and  death.        [Exeunt. 


SoBNB  VII.  The  tame.  Another  part  of  the  plain. 
Alarwni.  Eater  Macbeth. 
Macb.  They've  tied  me  to  a  stake ;  I  cannot  fly, 
Bat,  hear-like,  I  mnst  fight  the  conrse. — What's  he 
That  was  not  bom  of  woman  ?     Sach  a  one 
Am  I  to  fear,  or  none. 

Enter  yotmg  Siwabd. 

¥o.  Siw.  What  is  thy  name  ? 

Macb.  Thon'lt  he  afraid  to  hear  it. 

Yo.  Siw.  No;  thongh  thoa  call'st  thyself  a  hotter  name 
Than  any  is  in  hell. 

Macb.  My  name's  Macbeth. 

Yo.  Siw.  The  devil  himself  could  not  prononnoe  a  title 
More  hatefnl  to  mine  ear. 

Macb.  No,  nor  more  fearfnl. 

Yo.  Siw.  Thon  liest,  abhorred  tyrant;  with  my  sword 
ril  prove  the  lie  thon  speak'st. 

[They  Jight,  and  young  Siward  is  tlain. 

Macb.  Thou  wast  bom  of  woman. — 

Bat  swords  I  smile  at,  weapons  laagh  to  scorn, 
Brandish'd  by  man  that's  of  a  woman  bom.  [Exit. 

Alarumg.  Enter  Maodofp. 
Macd.  That  way  the  noise  is. — Tyrant,  show  thy  foce ! 
If  thon  be'st  slain  and  with  no  stroke  of  mine. 
My  wife  and  children's  ghosts  will  hannt  me  still. 
I  cannot  strike  at  wretched  kems,  whose  arms 
Are  hir'd  to  bear  their  staves  :  either  thon,  Macbeth, 
Or  else  my  sword,  with  an  nnbatter'd  edge, 
I  sheathe  again  nndeeded.     There  thon  shooldst  be ; 
By  this  great  clatter,  one  of  greatest  note 
Seems  braited : — ^let  me  find  him,  fortune ! 
And  more  I  beg  not.  [Emt.   Alarums. 
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Enter  Maloolu  and  old  Siwabd. 

Siw.  This  way,  my  lord ; — the  castle's  gently  reader'd : 
The  tyniDt'B  people  on  both  sides  do  fight ; 
The  Doble  tfaanes  do  braTely  in  the  war ; 
The  day  almost  itself  professes  yonra. 
And  little  is  to  do. 

Mai.  We're  met  with  foes 

That  strike  beside  as. 

Site.  £nter,  sir,  the  castle. 

lExeunt.   Alarums. 


Scene  Vm.    The  same.   Aiiother  part  of  the  plain. 
Enier  Maobsth. 

Mach.  Why  should  I  play  the  Roman  fool,  and  die 
On  mine  own  sword  ?  wMIes  I  see  lires,  the  gashes 
I>o  better  apon  them. 

Enter  Uacdupf. 

Macd.  Tom,  hell-honnd,  turn ! 

Macb.  Of  all  men  else  I  have  avoided  thee : 
Bat  get  thee  back ;  my  soul  is  too  much  charg'd 
With  blood  of  thine  already. 

Macd.  I  have  no  words, — 

My  voice  is  in  my  sword  ;  thou  bloodier  villain 
Than  terms  can  give  thee  out !  \They  fight. 

Macb.  Thou  losest  labour : 

As  easy  mayst  thoa  the  intrenchant  air 
With  thy  keen  sword  impress,  as  make  me  bleed : 
Let  fall  thy  blade  on  vulnerable  crests ; 
I  bear  a  charmed  life,  which  must  not  yield 
To  one  of  woman  bom. 

Macd.  Despair  thy  charm ; 

And  let  the  angel  whom  thou  still  hast  serv'd 
Tell  thee,  Macduff  was  from  his  mother's  womb 
Untimely  ripp'd. 

Mach.  Accursed  be  that  tongue  that  tells  me  so, 
For  it  hath  cow'd  my  better  part  of  man ! 
And  be  these  juggling  fiends  no  more  believ'd. 
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That  palter  with  qb  in  a  donble  sonse ; 

That  keep  the  word  of  promise  to  our  ear, 

And  break  it  to  our  hope  !•""— I'll  not  fight  with  thee. 

Macd.  TheD  yield  thee,  coward, 
And  live  to  be  the  show  and  gaze  o'  the  time : 
We'll  have  thee,  as  oar  rarer  monsters  are. 
Painted  upon  a  pole,  and  nnderwrit 
"  Here  may  yon  see  the  tyrant." 

Macb.  I  will  not  yield. 

To  kiss  the  ground  before  yonng  Malcolm's  feet, 
And  to  be  baited  with  the  rabble's  curse. 
Though  Bimam  wood  be  come  to  Dunsinane, 
And  thon  oppoe'd,  being  of  no  woman  bom. 
Yet  I  will  try  the  last : — before  my  body 
I  throw  my  warlike  shield :  lay  on,  Macduff ; 
And  damn'd  be  him  that  first  cries  "  Hold,  enough  !" 

[^Exeunt,  Jlghtvng. 

Betreai.  Ftouritkfl'^  Enter,  toiik  drum  and  cdcnirs,  Maloolm,  old 

StWARD,  Bobs,  Lbknoz,  Asous,  Caithness,  Mkkteeih,  and 

Soldiers. 

Mai.  I  woold  the  friends  we  miss  were  safe  arriv'd. 

Siw.  Some  mast  go  off :  and  yet,  by  these  I  see, 
So  great  a  day  as  this  is  cheaply  bought. 

Mai.  Macdnffia  missing,  and  your  noble  son. 

Rots.  Tonr  son,  my  lord,  has  paid  a  soldier's  debt : 
He  only  liv'd  but  till  he  was  a  man ; 
The  which  no  sooner  had  his  prowess  confiim'd 
In  the  unshrinking  station  where  he  foaght. 
But  like  a  man  he  died. 

Siw.  Then  he  is  dead? 

J^M.  Ay,  and  bron^t  off  the  field:  your  oauae  of  sorrow 
Must  not  be  measur'd  by  his  worth,  for  then 
It  hath  no  end. 

Siw.  Had  he  his  hurts  before  ? 

Rots.  Ay,  on  the  front. 

Situ.  Why  then,  God's  soldier  be  he  ! 

Had  I  as  many  sons  as  I  have  hairs, 
I  would  not  wish  them  to  a  fairer  death : 
And  so,  his  knell  is  knoll'd. 
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Mai.  He'8  worth  more  aoirow, 

And  that  1*11  speoil  for  him. 

Siw.  He*8  worth  do  more  :  , 

They  say  he  parted  well,  and  paid  bis  score  : 
And  BO,  Gk)d  b'  wi'  him  ! — Here  comes  newer  comfort. 

Re-enter  Macduff,  unth  Macbbth'b  head  on  a  pole. 

Macd.  Hail,  hing!  for  so  thoa  art :  behold,  where  stands 
Th'  usurper's  cnrsed  head :  the  time  is  firee  : 
I  see  tbee  compass'd  with  thy  kingdom's  pearl. 
That  speak  my  salutation  in  their  minds ; 
Whose  Toices  I  desire  aloud  with  mine, — 
Hail,  King  of  Scotland  ! 

All.  Hail,  King  of  Seotland !   [Mourith. 

Mai.  We  shall  not  spend  a  large  expense  of  time 
Before  we  reckon  with  your  several  lores, 
And  make  us  even  with  you.     My  thanes  and  kinsmen. 
Henceforth  be  earls, — the  first  that  ever  Scotland 
In  such  an  honottr  nam'd.     What's  more  to  do, 
Which  would  be  planted  newly  with  the  time, — 
As  calling  home  oar  exil'd  friends  abroad. 
That  fled  the  snares  of  watchful  tyranny ; 
Producing  forth  the  cruel  ministers 
Of  this  dead  butcher,  and  his  fiend-like  queen, — 
Who,  as  'tis  thought,  by  self  and  violent  hands 
Took  oS  her  life ; — this,  and  what  needful  else 
That  calls  npon  ae,  by  the  grace  of  Grace, 
We  will  perform  in  measure,  time,  and  place : 
So,  thanks  to  all  at  once  and  to  each  one, 
Whom  we  invite  to  see  as  crown'd  at  Scone. 

[FlourUh.  Exeunt. 
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,  'md'."  W.  N,  Lbttbom. 


P.  6.  (i)  "  E^t  Witch.  I  eomt,  Qraymalldn  I 

Ste.  Witch.  Paddock caOt :  anon! 
AM.  Fair  U  foul,"  Ike. 
'Die  folio  hu 

"  1.  I  Dome,  Orsf -MaUin. 
AU.  Pndook  calli  uion  ;  fairs  is  fouls,"  fto. 
bnt  tmAj  it  Is  erldent  that  the  sathor  intended  onlj  the  oonolading  ooaplet 
to  be  epoken  in  ohoniB. 

P.  e.  (3)         "SaytatU  Idng  th^  knoaUigt  of  the  broil" 
The  folio  hM  "  Say  to  the  King,  the  lenovleige,"  ftc— Gon-eoted  b;  Walker, 
CHt.  Exam.  tee.  toL  ii.  p.  283. 


P.  6.  (4)  "  galUnBglami  it  tvpplied  ;" 

Bo  the  (eooiid  fdio. — The  flnt  folio  haa  "  OoIIoivgroueB,"  &a. — "  Bead,  with 

Pope, ' ITU  lifpliti:'  the  corraption  wu  eaneed  by  'Do'  jaat  aboTe." 

W.  N.  Lbttbok. 


Th«  folio  has  " on  hit  damned  Qnany  imiling,"  Ac. ;  bat,  long  before 

Hr.  Collier's  Me.  Corrector  wee  heard  of,  most  of  the  editore  had  agreed  that 
"fuarrcr'ia  the  getraine  reading. — "The  word  quitrul,"  obMrrea  Bteerens, 
"ooonra  in  Holinahed'i  relatioD  of  thii  Tery  fact,  and  may  be  regarded  ae  a 
■nfficiect  proof  of  ite  having  been  the  term  here  employed  by  Shakespeare  1 
'Ont  of  the  weaterae  Ilee  there  came  mto  him  [Hakdowald]  a  great  mnlti- 
tode  of  peo^e,  oflteing  themeelaee  to  aisiat  him  in  that  rebellkms  quarett.' 
Hitt.  ofStoOamd,  p.  96e,  ed.  1808."— "  Ag^n  in  Utii  play  [p.  G7]."  says 
Halone. 

"  '  and  the  ohanoe  of  goodneee 
Be  like  onr  warranted  quarrtl  f 

Here  we  hare  wamutted  qy/arel,  the  exact  oppoalte  of  damned  qttaml." 

On  thia  passage  Boewell  haa  a  note,  whioh  would  almoat  eeem  to  haTe 
been  written  in  ridicnle  of  the  commentators :  he  enggeata  that  here  "quarry" 
may  mean  "bitow,"  and  that  there  may  be  no  more  objection  to  the  eiptea- 
■ion, "  Fnimie  ""'i'""g  on  a  warrior'e  qoarry  [i.e.  arrow] ,"  than  to  "  Fcataae 
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wnfling  <m  s  wurior'B  iaord." — Mi.  Enight,  who  retaini  "qnury"  in  tlie 
■ense  o[  prty,  at,yt;  "the  'dunned  qiuny'  u  the  doraned  &rmj  of  kernes 
and  gallowgUues,  who,  although  fortnns  deceitfnllj  siniled  on  them,  fled 
before  the  avord  of  Macbeth,  aad  became  hii  quarry — his  pre;."  Eov,  on 
earth,  ooeld  "  hit"  mean  Macbetk'i  I  aurel;  it  mnat  have  escaped  Hr.  Knight 
that  tht  nanu  of  Maebtth  hat  not  yet  been  menliorud  in  thii  icent.' — Ur. 
Singer  (Shakeipeare  Vindicattd,  tea.  p.  SfiO]  U  also  a  defender  of  the  old 
lection;  "The  epithet  'damned'  ie  inapplicable  to  quarrel  in  the  leiue  which 
it  heie  bears  of  condemoed  [vhioh  sen«e  I  am  convinced  it  docB  not  bear 
here] .  Mr.  Collier  himself  eajs  that  quarry  '  gives  an  abvions  and  etrildng 
meaning  mnch  mare  forcible  than  qwirreL'  "  The  note  b;  Mr.  Collier  ad  I. 
to  which  Mr.  fiinger  approTingl;  refers  is;  "  Hit  damned  quaTry,i.e. Hii  army 
doomed,  or  damned,  to  become  the  'qnarry'  or  prey  of  hia  enemies," — as 
forced  an  explanation  as  well  can  be ;  tor  "  hit  quarry"  eonld  onlj  ugnify — 
-  BIB  own  quarry  m  prey.  (Indeed,  a  defence  of  "quarry"  is  nothing  new : 
aootnding  to  Heath,  in  Mb  Bevital,  17GG,  here  "it  means  the  Blangbter  and 
depredations  made  by  the  rebeL  Thus  in  the  same  play  [p.  69] . 
'  to  relate  the  manner, 

Were,  on  the  quarry  at  these  mnrder'd  deer. 

To  add  the  death  <^  yon.' " 
Now,  if  the  tvio  pattagei  are  to  bt  eojuid^ed  a  parallel,  and  "his  qaarry" 
means  "the  alangbter  and  depredations  made  by  the  rebel,"  most  we  not 
nnderatand  "tbeguarry  of  these  mnTder'ddeer"  to  mean  "the  qnarry  made  by 
these  mnrder'd  deer"?)  — 1865,  "  Bead,  with  Pope,  ' bat  aU  too  weak.'" 

W.  N.  LiTTSOM. 


P.  6.  (6)  "And  ne'w  ihook  handi," 

The  folio  hag  "Which  neu'r  ihooke  handt;"  the  "VHiioh"  being  evidently 
repeated,  by  a  mistake  of  the  scribe  or  eompositor,  from  the  commenoement 


of  the  third  line  aboTe. 


P.  6.  (7)  "Ihundert  break;" 


Ho  Pope.^In  the  folio  both  the  sense  and  metre  are  imperfect, — the  line  ending 
with  the  word  "Ikunderi." — The  editor  of  the  second  folio  printed  "  Thunderi 
brealdng." — "  Ferhsps,  '  bwit'  would  be  better  [than  '  break'] .  (Or  waa  the 
word  '  threat' t)"  Walker's  CriL  Exam.  £a.  Tol.  iii.  p.  250. 


P.  6.  (S)    "Sofiom  that  ipring,uikence  comfort  teemed  lo  covtr, 
Ditcimfort  nuelU." 
"  I  have  not  distarbed  the  text  here,  as  the  sense  does  not  absolntely  reqnira 
it ;  thongh  Dr.  Thirlby  prescribes  a  very  ingenions  and  easy  correction ; 
'  So  from  that  tpring,  icheiKe  contort  ttem'd  eome, 
ZHicoutfort  wdl'd.'  "  Thiobali>. — 

Hence  Capell  printed  "  Diteomfort  wells."— Bee  note  78  on  The  Firtt  Part  of 
King  Henry  IV. 
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soTis.]  MACBETH.  7.1 

P.  6.  (9)  "  Our  attaint,  Kaebeth  and  Banquo  t" 

Htte  "eaptainM"  ma  probkbljto  ba  prononnoed  "eapitairu :"  lee  note  146 
on  7kc  Third  Fan  of  King  Henry  Vl.—lSt.  W.  N.  Lettaom  hM  Just  pcdnted 
oat  to  me  the  f  olknring  pi 


"  I  sent  for  700,  utd,  captain,  iivw  near. " 

Beamnont  and  Fletoher'a  Faithfiil  FrUnd*, 
iiL  B,—Warlu,  toL  h,  p.  362,  ed.  Dyoa. 
"  I  koftr  uiotliw  tune,  good  captain." 

Fletcher's  Iiland  Prince**,  ii  8,~H'w**, 
Tol.  Tii.  p.  44S,  ed.  Djcu. 
"  Bimh,  how  dare  jon  name  «,  captain ;" 

Shirley's  Qamater,  iv.  1,—Worki,  toL  iiL  p.  316, 
ed.  Qiflbrd  and  Dyoe. 

P.  6.  (10)  '•Doubly" 

"  I  ingpeot  that '  Doubly'  ia  an  interptdation."  Walker's  Cril.  Exam.  lie.  vol.  iii. 


P.  7.  (11)  "  What  Katte  lookt  thrmtgh  hU  tyti ."' 

ThefcdiohM  "What  a  AotCe,"  &o. — Bnt  the  seoond  folio  omits  the  "a,"  and 
no  donbt  ri^itl;.    Bee  note  13  on  Juliut  Catar. 

P.  7.  (ti)         "  That  Bitna  to  $peak  thingi  $trange." 
Johnson  ironld  alter  "i»m*"  to  "teemi;"  and  Mr.  Collier's  Mr  Oorreotor  reads 

"oomea-."bnt  the  old  text  certainl;  admits  of  Heath's  interpretation — "That 
appears  to  be  npon  the  point  of  speaking  things  strange." 

P.  7.  (ij)  "Enter  Boas." 

The  folio  has  ><  Enter  Boise  and  Anfiu," — bj  mistake,  it  wonld  appear. 

P.  7.  (1^  "  btgan" 

Pcriiape  "  gan." 

P.  8.  (is)  "  And  the  octv  porU  they  bloK, 

I'  the  *Aijnnan'i  conl." 
Here  "port*  they  ilow"  la  explained  porti  thq/  blow  upon. — Pope  snlwtitoted 
■■pcnnta"  lor  "port*"  (Sir  'Wlliam  Darenant,  in  his  alteration  of  Macbeth, 
haringtpTen 

"  And  then  from  ever]'  port  the;  blow, 
From  all  the  point*  that  seamen  knoT*^. — 
To  the  seoond  line  Mr.  Collier's  Hs.  Correetor  adds,  tor  the  sake  of  a  thjme, 
"toihowi"  and  Ur.  Ccdliw  H^,  "we  may  feel  rare  thatwe  tbnireoarertwD 
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wordi  8ha^apa»re  mote,  bnt  vhioh  had  dropped  ont  in  t 
gettiitg,  I  presnme,  tlMt  in  other  lonr  plaoes  ol  tMa  toaa 
witliont  U17  rhyme ; 

"  ru  do,  m  do,  ftnd  111  do," 

"Look  vhnt  I  haTe. 

Ste.  Witch.  Btunr  me,  ahow  me." 

"  Thus  do  go  About,  aboat " 

"  Peace  I — th«  charm's  mnmd  op." 


P.  9.(16)  "JtoYMf" 

Th*  folio  hM  "  Boris  t" 

P.  9.  (17]  •■  80,  aU  hail,  Xiubith  and  Banguo .' 

First  Witch.  Banquo  and  Maebtth,  aU  hail  /" 
"  TheM  two  Teisee  shonld  be  pranomioed  bj  1,  3,  S,  in  ahomi."  W.  N.  Lbtt- 


P.  10.  (ig)  "Ai  thick  <u  hail 

Came  pott  with  poit ;" 
The  folia  baa 

"  at  thick  ai  lale 
Can  poit  teithpoit;" 
and  "Tale"haa  not  wanted  seTeraldefendera.  The  latest  of  them,  Mr.  Binger, 
remarka  [ahakiipeare  Vindicated,  ta.  p.  261) ;  "  Rowe  was  right  in  ooneotiiig 
the  obTiona  miaprint  can  to  camt,  bnt  wrong  in  diatorbing  the  old  nndonbted 
word  laU  .'  '  aa  thick  aa  tale'  is  as  qaick  aa  they  oonld  be  told  or  Dambered. 
Shakeapeare  [aa  BteeTena  b&d  olread?  ofaserred]  has  the  word  thick  tar  quick 
twice,  and  Baret  in  t.  'Crebritas  Uteiamm,  the  often  sending,  or  CMeb  coming 
of  letters.' "  Bnt  was  aach  an  eipreaaionaB  "  thick  at  tale"  ever  emploT^d  by 
an;  writer  whataoeTer  ?  Now,  "  thick  ai  hail"  ia  of  the  oommoneat  occnrreoee; 
"  Ont  ol  the  towne  came  qnarriea  thick  at  haiU." 

Drajton'a  BattaiU  of  Agineoart,  p.  30,  ed.  1627. 
"  Cnrae,  ban,  and  breath  ont  damned  oriaona, 
At  thieke  at  haiU-itonet  Ior[e]  the  springs  approach." 

Firtt  Part  of  the  Troubleiome  Raigne  of  King  John, 
Big.  F  4,  ed.  1633. 
"The  English  archers  ahoot  at  thick  at  haiU." 

Harington's  Orlando  Furioio,  B.  iri.  at.  61. 
"  Bajning  down  bullets  from  a  atorm;  olond, 
At  thick  at  hail,  upon  their  acioieB  prond." 

Bylveatcr'B  Du  Bartai,— Fourth  Day  of  the  Fint  Week, 
p.  B8,  ed.  1641. 
"  More  thick  the;  fall  then  haiU,"  See. 

A  Herringt  TayU,  Ac  1598,  dg.  C  3. 
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"Darts  thick  at  hail«  their  bnoks behinde  did  imit«." 

Nioools's  King  Arthur, — A  Winter  Nighi'i  Vition,  &9. 
(Contdn.  of  A  Mir.  for  Mag.).  1610,  p.  588. 

"  xiKaflt .  .  .  hul .  .  .  irords  poured  forth  hastil;  snd  Tehementl;  are  tanned 
xi*=J^-"  Maltby'B  Oreek  Qradia,  ed.  8to,  1830.  "  xnAafn^ii,  hurling  abate 
at  thick  at  hail."  LiddeU  ind  Boott'a  Orteii  Ltat. 

(Mr.  Collier  iuforniB  M»  that  bis  Mb.  Corrector,  thon^  he  changeB  "  Can" 
to  "  Came,"  letTea  "tale"  unaltered.  And  vhat  thenF  This  is  not  the  only 
oocitlpted  word  in  Macbeth  which  he  has  pasaed  over  ;  we  are  told  that,  in 
Mt  iL  BC.  1,  "  no  chan^  is  made  [b;  the  Ui.  Correotor]  In  '  Tarqnin's  TaTiih- 
tag  tidet,'  at  if  that  exprettion  were  not  otrjectionable.") 

less.  Both  Mr.  Btaonton  and  Mr.  Grant  White  retain  the  old  reading 
here ;  the  former  editor  deolaring  that  "  Bowe  moat  nnwarrantablj  changed 
'Mt'  to  'hail;'  the  latter  that  "'bail'  ie  equally  absnrd  and  extravagant." 

P.  10.  (19)  "  Onls  to  herald  thee  into  hit  tight, 

Hot  pay  thee." 
"Qy.         'Onlyto  herald  thee  (o'l  (or  In'i)  dght,  not  pay  thee'?" 

WaUcer'g  Crit.  Exam.  Ac.  vol.  iii.  p.  361. 

P.  13.  (10)  "  Time  and  the  hour" 

The  conmantatori  have  ilinstrated  Uub  expresfiion  from  English  anthors.  It 
if  not  nnfre^nant  in  Italian  ; 

"  Ma  perah'  a'  fngge  H  t^rnpa,  e  eori  V  ora, 
Ia  noatra  storia  a  oonrien  segnire." 

Pnlci,  Morg.  Mag.  C.  zv.  lalt  stanaa. 


il  tempo  e  I'  are." 

MioheUgnoIo,  Son.  zii, 

"  Aipettai  vnol  oh'  ooaasion  gli  dia, 
Come  dor  gll  potrehhe,  il  tempo  e  V  hara." 

Doloe,  Prime  Impreie  del  Conte  OrUmdo, 
C.  xvU.  p.  146,  ed.  1ST3. 


P.U.  (*t)  "Are not" 

80  the  iMond  (olio.— The  flnt  folio  has  "  Or  not." 


P.  18.  (»i)     "In  dropt  oftoTTow. — Son»,  IHiifm«n,  Ihanei," 
Walker  (Shakeipeare't  Vmificatimi.  be.  p.  38)  oalli  thU  line  " 


And  bind  ns  (nrther  to  yon. 
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MACBETH.  [NorE 

Meeb.  The  rett  is  labour, 

Whioh  is  not  ju'3  for  joa : 
ini  be,'  *o." 

W&lker'e  Crit.  Eran.  Ae.  vol.  iiL  p.  2G2. 


P.  15.  in)  "  rA<  ravrn  ftinuel/ i(  AoarK 

That  eroaki  tht  fatal  entraate  of  Duneatt 
Under  my  battlementt.     Comt,  you  ipiriU" 

TheTeadermafiuidentuid  this,  iritb  Johnson,  to  mean,  that  the  iBTea,  "whose 
hmh  voice  ii  ftccoBtomed  to  predict  caUmities,  eaold  not  emak  the  entrance 
ot  DoDCAii  bnt  in  a  note  of  nnvonted  harehnesB,"  or,  with  Fneeli,  that  "  tht 
raven  hiimtlfie  spent,  la  hoant  b7etoahjng,"&o. :  bat  let  him  treat  irith  dae 
oontampt  the  following  explanation  ot  a  modem  critio,  qaoted  bj  Ui.  Halli- 
well  (approringly  t) ;  "The  in/ormnnl  ot  Dnncan'e  approach  to  tbe  place  where 
he  is  to  die,  is  the  ravm  that  crooks  his  fatal  entroDce;  tad  being  icarctly  abU 
to  tpcak  Aun«Md^(,ie  termed  a  raveD  of  unuouZ  koanauii,  or  one  more  than 
oommonly  ominouB  of  death."— Sir  WiUism  Davenant  {in  bis  alteratioD  of 
Idacbtth)  printed  "  Come,  all  you  Mpiritt,"  ic. ;  Steerena,  "  Come,  oome,  you 

P.  16.  (jj)  "anditr 

The  folio  has  "  and  bit." — Corrected  in  the  third  folio. 


P.  10.  (i6)    "Nor  kiavenpetp  through  tht  blankit  of  the  dark," 

Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  snbstitateB  " tfi«  blankness  of  the  dark."  Nor 

is  h«  the  only  one  who  luu  mmecessaiilj  meddled  with  Uie  passage ;  for 

Coleridge  proposed  " the  blank  height  of  the  dark,"  Ice. ;  a  conjeotore 

which  appeared  in  the  Sist  ed.  of  his  Table-Talk  (ii.  296),  bnt  whioh,  on  my 
urging  its  abonrditj  to  the  editor,  waa  omitted  in  the  second  edition  of  that 


P.  16.  (17)  "  Thii  ignorant  preeeM,  and  1  feel  now" 
On  the  modem  alteration,  "  Thie  ignorant  pretent  time,  and  I  feel  now," 
Steerens  remuks;  "The  sense  does  not  reqaize  the  word  tijne," — which  is 
tme, — "  and  it  is  too  maoh  for  the  meaeore," — which  is  nonsense. — "  Here," 
says  Walker,  "  I  snspe«t,  a  word  has  dropt  out  1  an  accident  which  seems  to 
h&Te  happened  not  onb^qnentiy  in  the  Folio  llacbeth."  Shaketpeare'i  Ver- 
liftcatxon,  Ac.  p.  167. — Mr.  W.  N.  Letteom  would  read  "  —  and  I  feel  e'en 


P.  16.  (2g)  "  ThU" 


'•  Read  '  The.'   •  This'  was  repeated  by  mistake  from  tl 
ceding  speecb.''  W.  M.  liSTTsou. 
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P.  17.  {29) 

"martlet," 

Ths  ftOio  hM  "  Bulst.' 

P.  17.  {30)  "  SmtHi  wooingly  h«re,"  fto, 

Thii  line  seemi  to  be  mntilated.    Haamer  printa  "  Smellt  sweet  vnA  aoo- 


P.  17.  (,.) 
Tbe  folio  haa  "  nrait." 


P.  18.  (31)  "ihoal" 

80  ThMbald.— The  folio  hu  "  Sdhoolo." 


P.  18.  (jj)  "  Ihii" 

Uaaon  would  re»d  "  thai  i"  and  10  Mi.  CoUier'iMB.  Corractor. 


P.  16.  (34)  "And/alU  on  th'  other." 

So  the  folio  eiMtlj:  but  47.7 — Hftomer  printed  "  And  fali*  on  th' other  ^ie;" 
wliioh  Walker  (CHt.  Exam.  ftCTol.  iii.  p.  268)  ■•;■  ii "  eTidently"  right.— Btee- 
veu  remark*  that "  Uie7  who  plead  for  the  admiidon  of  thie  mppleineut  Bbeald 
eonsider  that  the  plural  of  it,  bnt  two  linee  before,  had  ooourred." 


P.  19.  {35)  "  Who  dam  do  more  »  none." 

The  folio  haa  "  Who  dam  no  mort"  fto.— Mr.  Hnntei  {Nea  lUutt.  of  Shake- 
ipcitr«,iL  179)  wonld  retain  "  no."  and tzuwfertheie words  to  Lad7 Macbeth: 
whiah  I  cannot  bat  think  aa  improper  aa  the  other  alterationa  propoaed  by 
Hr.  Hunter  in  the  diatribntion  of  the  dialogne  tbrooghoiit  thii  icene. 


P.  19,  (36)  "  What  btait  teat't,  then," 

Mr.  CoHier'i  Hi.  Corrector  inhstitateB  "  What  boaat  wof'C,  thm;"  on  which 
an  aoeomplisbed  cHtic  [Mr.  John  For«ter]  has  remarked  as  followi ;  "  Tba 
eipression  immediately  preceding  and  eliciting  Lad;  Hacbeth'e  reproMh  ia 
that  in  which  HacbeUi  deelarei  that  he  dares  do  all  that  ma;  become  a 
man,  ud  that  who  daree  do  more  i*  none.  She  instantly  takes  np  that  ex- 
pMMlon.  If  not  an  a&ir  in  which  a  man  maj  engage,  what  beait  waa  it, 
then,  in  himself  or  othen,  that  made  him  break  this  enterpriae  to  herf  The 
force  of  the  passage  liei  in  that  contrasted  word,  and  its  meaning  ia  loat  bj 
the propoeed BQbatitQtion. "  TheExanin*T,3iii.3%la63.  BeetooBIiuftnoad'i 
Matmtine  lor  Oct.  1863,  p.  1£B. 
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P.  19.  (37) 

"  And  daih'd  ilu  Arniw  out,  had  1 10  iieom  a*  you 
Have  dene  to  thU." 
"  Ib  '  And  dash'd  the  bnins  oat'  English  7    Bead  '  And  daah'd  the  brmina  on'l 
ont,'  &0.,  and  arrange  with  the  lolio  [which  bM 

'  And  dasht  the  Brainei  ont,  had  I  to  Bwoine 
Af  70a  hane  done  to  tbia']."  W.  N.  I.KTTI01I. 

P.  19.  (38)  "We  fail.' 

But  lerete  your  courage  to  the  itieking-plaet,  * 

And  Kt'U  not  fail." 
Here  the  pnnctaation  of  the  folio  is  "  We  faiU  V  which  Hr.  Collier  retaisB, 
obeerving  that  "  perhaps  we  may  take  it  M  some  eridenoe  of  the  andent 
mode  of  delivering  these  two  words  ioterrogstively."  Bnt  he  forgets  that  in 
the  folio  Qie  ioterrogBtioa -point  is  freqnentlj'  equTaleot  to  an  eiolamation- 
point. — Mr.  Enight  givea  the  pointing  vbioh  Bteerens  bad  anggested,  "  We 
/ait."  He  remarks ;  "  the  qniet  Belf-poBsessioD  of  the  pnDotoatioD  wo  hare 
adopted  appears  preferable  to  the  original  '  We  fail  t' "  Now,  any  kind  of 
admUtion  on  the  part  of  Lad;  Macbeth  that  the  attempt  might  prove  unsne- 
oesstnl  is  snrel;  quite  inconsiBtent  with  all  that  she  hag  previoasl;  said,  and 
all  that  she  afterwards  says,  in  the  present  Boene.  Her  contemptnous  eictama- 
tion  "We  fail!"  is  designed  to  check  the  verj  idea  of  failure  aa  it  rises  in  her 
hnsband's  mind. 

1865.  In  tbe  second  edition  irf  his  Shakaptart,  ISfiS,  Mr.  CoUiar  writes 
thus ;  "  Tbe  Ber.  Mr.  Itjoe,  who  is  genertUf  hrper-emphatie  npon  paDotoa- 
tion  (tbe  importance  of  which  nobody  dispntea],  strangely  informi  oa  bmn 
that '  there  is  in  reality  no  difference'  between  a  note  of  interrogation  and  a 
mark  of  admiration.  He  makes  a  difference  between  them  in  works  he  has 
liiniaeU  edited— and  rightly:  at  the  end  of  his  own  notes  he  often  pliweB  a 
mark  of  admiraUon,  and  at  the  end  of  tbe  notes  of  liTal  aritics  a  note  of 
Interrogation.  See  particularly  the  first  play  in  his  Beaumont  and  Fletcher, 
Tdl.  i.  pp.  SB,  S3,  Ac.  What  can  he  mean,  too,  hy  not  patting  a  note  of 
admiration  after  'Oh  Qod'  in  'The  Scornful  Lad;'  (ill  106),  and  by  pntting 
one  after  '  Lazarillo,  thou  art  happy,'  in  '  The  Woman. Hater'  (i.  36]  ?  Evei7 
editor,  however  careful,  and  Mr.  Dyce  ie  one  of  the  taoBt  so,  ie  liable  to  such 
mistakes.  In  the  instanoe  before  us,  we  pnrpoeel;  place  a  note  of  interroga- 
tion after  'We  fail,'  following  tbe  precedent  of  old  copies,  and  HiinWng  {t 
ri{^t  to  adhere  to  the  practice." 

Mr.  Collier  does  not  state  fairly  what  I  said  about  tbe  pmnting  oftbe 
preBent  passage.  My  words  were ;  "  Thongh  Mr.  Collier  makes  a  distinction 
between  Malone's  pnnctnation  and  his  own,  there  is  in  reality  no  dilTereDoe : 
whether  the  words  be  pointed  'We  fail  I'  or  '  We  fail?'  (and  I  muoh  prefer 
ibe  former  method],  tbey  can  only  be  nnderatood  as  an  impatient  and  eon- 
temptnona  repetition  of  Macbeth'e  '  We  fail,'  "—(BejaaTlu  on  Mr.  CoUifr'i  and 
Mr.  Knighfe  edition*  of  Shakeepeare,  p.  ISO},— in  which  quotation  I  am  confi- 
dent that  the  unprejudiced  reader  will  discover  nothing  "  strange." 

Mr,  CoUier  goes  on  to  ask,  "  What  I  can  mean  by  not  pntting  a  note  of 
admiration  after  '  Oh  Ood,'  in  the  following  passage  of  The  Scornful  Lady  t" 
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"  Mar.  War  Ood's  Bake,  sir,  be  pirate  in  thia  bnaiueBS ; 
You  have  undone  me  else.  Oh,  God,  tebat  have  I  done  >" 
Uyauawmis — that  to  have  put  ftnote  of  admiration  after  "Oh,aod,"iTonld 
hare  been  irhat  printers  call  itiff  pmetvatitm ;  —  the  hemiEtieh  ii  half  ei- 
cUmatoi7,  half  interroeatorf,  and  th«  interrogation-poiiit  at  the  end  of  the 
line  U  anffleient.  Kext,  Mr.  Collier  Irishes  to  kaavf  "  yriij  I  put  a  note  of 
admiration  after  '  lAzarillo,  thon  art  happ;,'  in  this  passage  of  The  Woman- 
Haterl" 

"  Ims.  LtuariUo,  thmi  art  happy .'  tby  oamage  hath  begot  loro,  and  that 
lore  hath  bnraght  forth  fmita,"  &o.  i!c. 

sad  I  reply,  that  I  did  bo  (aa,  I  belicTe,  the  preoeding  editors  had  done)  to 
indicate  the  excessive  seU-gratnlation  of  the  speaker. 

Bo  mnoh  for  irbat  Mr.  Collier  terms  mj  "  mistakes"  in  pnnctnation ; — 
"  everj  editor  is  liable  to  snoh  mUtaka"\  (Here  onqaestiooablj  the  note  of 
admiration  finds  its  proper  place.) 

P.  20.(3,) 

"  Enter  Banqvo,  preceded  b;  Flxuicb  with  a  torch." 
^Hie  wmdlng  of  the  folio  in  "  Enter  Banqno,  and  Fleance,  with  a  Torch  be- 
fore him  ;"  and  thongh,  in  the  gtage-directionB  of  old  plays,  "  a  Torch"  some- 
limei  means  a  toreh-bearer  (as  "a  Tmmpet"  means  a  tnui^ter],  I  agree 
with  Mr.  Collier  that  the  nsaal  modem  alteration  here,  "  Enter  Banijuo  and 
Fleanoe,  and  a  Servant,  with  a  torch  be/on  thtm,"  onght  to  be  rejected.  Mr. 
Collier  obserrei,  "Fleanee  carried  the  tisch  before  his  father.  .  .  .  When 
Macbeth  [presently]  enters  with  a  Berraot,  the  '  eerrant  with  a  torch'  is 
exjovisly  mentioned  in  the  stage -direction  of  the  folios,  and  Maebeth  has 
to  lend  a  neeeesaiy  message  by  him  to  Lady  Macbeth — '  Go,  bid  thy  mis- 


P.  21.  (40)    "  SerU  forth  great  larstn  toyoar  qffleen: 
Thil  diamond  he  grteU  your  wife  mithal. 
By  tite  nam*  of  mott  kijid  hotttu  ;  and  ihut  up 
In  vuamirelui  eonttnl." 

The  folio  has" to  ymtr  Offices,"  See. ;  a  sheer  misprint,  thongh  defended 

by  Bteeveni,  Mr.  Enight,  and  Mr.  Collier. — Malone  ohserres ;  "Mr.  Bteerens, 
who  has  introduced  so  many  arbitral;  alterations  of  Shakespeare's  text,  hat 
ben  endearonred  to  restore  a  palpable  misprint  from  the  old  copy :  '  effletre' 
means  itrtantt  in  this  passage.    So  before,  p.  30, 

'  what  not  pnt  Qpon 
Hie  spongy  ojtcen,' 
i^.  bit  chamberlains.     Bo  also  in  The  Tandnff  of  tht  Sbrete,  toL  iii.  p.  160, 
'  Is  snpper  ready,  Ac.,  the  eerrlng-men  in  thdrnewlastian,  their  white  Block- 
ings, and  every  officer  hla  wedding-garment  on  f  "    (Hera  the  second  folio  has 

" and  thut  it  «;>,"  &b.;  which,  U>  my  snrprise,  Mr.  Honter  {Hew  lUtat. 

0/  Shakrtpeere,  ii.  182)  brings  forward  as  the  trae  lection,  anderstaodiiig  "  $1tat 
it  up"  to  mean — shnt  np  the  diamond  in  itB  ease.) 

1866.  Mr.  W.  N.  Lettaom  wonld  read  >' as  thut  np,"  £c. 

TOL.Tn.  O   ,-,  , 
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P.  22.  (41)  "  Tke  eurtaMd  iletp ;  now  vjUcheraJt  ceUbrattt" 
Here  the  folio  ranibi "  nov ,-"  an  iuGeTtion  fint  nuule  bjr  DaTeoHit  (in  his  nlterv 
tion  of  Slacbtth),  and  which  I  greatly  prefer  to  Uie  Teaming  recomnteDded  by 
BteereiiB,  Ritaon,  WftUter,  kuA  Mr.  CoUier'a  Us.  Correotor, — "  The  eurtaiit'd 
sleeper;  vitekcraft  ceUbrata ;"  forlagreewithMr.'Orftnt  White  that  "cur- 
taia'd  sleeper"  Is  aomewhat  detrimental  to  the  pootia  sense ;  and  I  cannot  for- 
get that  UiltiHi,  irith  au  ey«  to  the  present  passage,  has  written. 

That  diaw  the  litter  of  close-eurtain'd  fl^t;."    Comiu,  v.  G54. 

P.  22.  M 

"  Wilh  Targtifii'»  ravUhlng  ttridtt,  towardi  hit  detigft 
Kovri  likt  a  ghott.—Thou  luTt  aadjirm-iet  taHh, 
Star  not  my  iteja,  which  way  they  walk,  for  fear" 
The  folio  has 

"  With  Tarquiru  raviihing  sides,  loaardt  hi*  dttignt 

Mouee  like  a  Ghoit.     Thou  sowre  andjirmt-set  Earth 

Scare  not  my  ttept,  which  they  may  walke,/or  feare.'' 

Here  Pope  altered  "  Eides"  to  "  itridei,"  and  proposed  (in  a  note)  the  altem- 

Ijon  of "  Boirre"  to  "ture .-"  Bowe  altered  "they  may"  to  "  way  they."     (The 

two  last  emendations  are  also  made  by  Mr.  Collier's  Us.  Correotor.) 


P.  22.  (43)  "  th'  attaint,  and  not  the  deed, 

Co^ouadi  ue." 
"  This,"  says  Mr.  Hanter  (New  lUvet,  0/  Shakeipeare,  ii.  182),  "  is  nsnally 
printed  with  a  comma  after  >  attempt.'  This  is  wrong.  An  nnsnccessfnl  at- 
tempt vonld  prodaee  to  them  infinite  mischief — an  attempt  witbont  the  deed." 
— To  me  at  least  it  is  plain  that  here  "the  attempt"  is  put  in  strong  oppodtion 
to  "  the  deed,"  and  Qiat  "  Con/oundf"  has  no  reference  to  fntnre  mischief,  bnt 
solely  to  the  perplexity  and  consternation  of  the  moment. 

P.  23.  (44) 

'■  As  they  had  §een  me,  with  thete  hattgTnaa't  haTidt, 
Littening  their  fear:" 
"  I  agree  with  Bowe,  CapeU,  Walker,  and  Grant  White,  that '  LUtening  their 
fear'  should  be  taken  with  what  goes  before."  W.  N.  Lettbom. 

P.  26.  (45)  "  the  obieure  6trd" 

i.e.  the  bird  that  toTes  the  dark.— Walker  (Crtf.  Sxom.  Ac  vol.  iL  p.  31i) 
wonld  read  "  the  obsoeue  bird." 


■  P.  27.  [46)    "  The  great  doom'i  itiuxge !  Haieolm .'  Banquo  P' 

Kb.  W.  H.  Lettaom  proposes  " B<mquo!  aUl" — Hanmer  did  not  BOrapI* 

to  mbsUtnte  "  Donalbain"  for  "  fongtio.'' 
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p.  27.  (47)  "  To  eountenaaet  thU  liorror!         [Alanun'bell  rings. 

Re-enter  Lady  Macbeth. 
Lady  M.  Whafi  the  htaintu," 

The  lOlio  h»3 

"  To  countenance  tliii  liorror.     Tting  the  BelL 

Bell  rinst.  Enter  Lady. 
Lady.  WI\at'a  the  Buiineiie  j" 
Bnt  Theobald  sav  th»t  the -ward  a  "Bing  the  hell"  areaetafi;e-direction:  "is 
proof  of  this,"  he  adds,  "we  may  obserre  that  the  hemistich  ending  Maodnff^ 
speech,  and  that  beginning  Lad;  Macbeth'e,  makeup  a  complete  Teree." — The 
playerB,  as  Malone  remaike,  having  mistaken  "  Bingtte  Bell"  foi  a  portion  of 
Uacdoff'B  speech,  inaerted  tbe  stage -ilirection  "  Bell  rini/t." 


P.  27.  (48)  "  Re-enter  MiCBBiH  and  Lbnnoi." 

Here  Mr,  Collier  obwrres ;  "  The  folio  add*  '  and  Rorae'  to  this  slage-direo- 
tion  1  bat  Rosse  has  not  been  on  the  stage  in  this  act,  and  he  is  employed  in 
the  neit  ecene." — There  seems  an  impropriety  in  his  absence  (m  well  as  in 
that  of  Angus, — see  p.  16)  on  the  present  oooasion :  but  I  do  not  eee  by  what 
Arrangement  be  can  he  introdaccd  in  this  scene  earl;  enoof^  to  accompany 
Macbeth  and  Lenitoi  to  the  ebamber  of  the  Jung. 


P.  80.  (49)  '•  hi*  bloody  $lage .-" 

*'  Fediaps  '  thit  bloody  stage.' "  Walkei's  Crit.  Exam.  te.  Tol.  ii.  p.  224. 

P.  80.  [jo) 

"  Ajid  y«t  dark  nightttrangU$  the  travelling  lamp:" 

Here  Mr.  Collier,  misled  by  a  cotreBpondent,  retains  the  old  spelling" tfie 

tranailing  Lampe." — Now,  in  this  speech  no  menldon  is  made  of  the  enn  till 
it  is  described  as  "  the  travellit^  lamp," — the  epithet  "  travelling"  deter- 
mining uA<it"  lamp"  waa  intended:  the  instant,  therefore,  that  "(raiicUtni7"iB 
changed  to  "  travailing,"  the  word  "  lamp"  oiibbs  to  aiatrnr  thx  bdn. 

That  Shakespeare  was  not  slngolM  in  applying  the  epithet  tmufUins  to  CA« 
tiu  might  be  shown  by  many  passages  of  our  early  poets:  so  in  Drayton; 
"  The  Siauie  that  mounted  tbe  steme  Liona  back. 
Shall  with  the  Fishes  shortly  dins  the  brack, 
Bnt  still  yon  keepe  yonr  station,  whioh  conflnes 
Yon,  nor  regard  bim  traaellir^  the  fiignes." 
On  hit  Ladiet  not  Camming  to  London, — Blegiei,  p.  186,  ap- 
pended to  The  BatlaiU  of  AgineouH,  &e.  1627. 
And  so  too  in  a  later  poet ; 

"  The  traeelliiig  Salt  sees  gladly  from  on  high,"  £c, 

CowUy'i  Daeideit,  B.  a.,~WoTla,  »ol.  1,  p.  849,  ed.  1707. 
Even  modem  writers  describe  the  nin  as  a  traveller; 

"  I  eoold  not  but  offer  np,  in  nleoee,  on  tbealtar  ofiivIieart,pniaeaiul 
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adoTstion  to  that  sorereign  and  nniveiMil  mind,  vho  prodnced  this  gloritniB 
creature  fthe  ran] ,  as  the  bri^t  image  of  hia  benignitj.  and  makes  it  Irarel 
aitwtuieHj  round,"  kc.  Amory's  Life  of  Bwiele,  toL  ii.  p.  178,  ei.  1766. 

I  mut  add,  that  tbia  "  pnerile  ides,"  m  Mr.  Collier's  eorrcBpandent  hnn» 
it,  is  to  be  traced  to  Seriptnre, — PntZm  xix.  5. 


P.  80.  (si)  "flor«'," 

i.  e.  horsea.— The  loHo  lias  "  Hotbcb."— Corrected  bjWalker,  Crit.  Bxam.Sic. 
Tol.  Ui.  p.  i5i. 


P.  80.  (5x)  "  Thine  ovui  tiftS  meam .'— rften  '(i»  bio»(  Ukt 
The  totereignty  will  fall  upon  ilacbeth." 
"  We  should  arrange,  I  think, 

'  Thine  own  life's  means ! — Then  'tis  most  like  the  soT'reigntj 
Will  fall  Dpoa  Macbeth.'" 

Walker's  Shateipearc'i  Venification,  te.  p.  291, 

P.  31.  (53)  "  Let  ymiT  highnen 

Command  upon  me ,-" 
Altered  bj  Bowe  to 

"  Lay  your  hiffhneu' 
Command  upon  mr." 
"  The  change  was  saggested  by  Sir  W.  D'ATenant's  alteration  of  this  play 
[irhich  hns 

'  Yonr  majestj  lajes  your  oommand  on  me. 

To  whioh  ni7  dntj  is  to  obey']."  Maloke. 

So  too  lb.  Collier's  Mb.  Correctoi'. — Msson  proposes"  Sot  j/our  ftijftii(«j',"&c- 

P.8a.(5+)  "tol," 

Malone  prints  "  talk." 


P.  83.  (55)  "Caiar'i" 

The  folio  has  "  Cnisr."    Bat  compare  our  aatlior  elgenhem  on  the  tame  snb- 

" .     .     O  Antony, 

Thy  demon,  that's  tbj  spirit  which  keeps  thee,  is 
Koble,  courageons,  high,  nnmatohable. 
Where  Caiar'i  is  not,"  &c. 

Antony  and  Cleopatra,  act  ii.  bc.  8- 

P.83.(j6)  "eeedT' 

The  folio  has  "Seedes." 
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p.  81.  (57) 


P.S4.  (58)  "veary" 

'"Bekd(iritliCapeUuidOoUier'a  Coirector)  'mearied.'"  ^ 


P.36.{j9) 
Tho  folio  hH  "  ecoreh'd." 


P.  86.  (60)  "  WhoBtxnt,  to  gain  out  place,  have  aent  to  peace," 

■"  Th«  old  cop7  luAe  '  Wliom  tre,  to  gala  om  peace .'    Ths  eioendatioii 

Xwhich  oonaistB  in  the  change  of  a  dngle  letter]  w*B  mode  b;  the  editor  of 
the  Mcond  folio."  MuiONK. — "  The  pouesEiTS  prononn  '  our'  is  fatal  to  the 
rMding  '  to  gtin  our  peaoe.'  Besidei,  Moebeth  did  not  Mil  Dnncan  in  order 
to  giiapeact,  bat  to  gain  power,  grondenr,  dignltj,  ke.,  in  a  Tord,  ni7Blt7. 
the  ecUtor  of  folio  1633  coold  not  have  been  oGendedbjaqnibble,  tor  he  mnat 
IwTe  been  '  to  the  nuumer  bom.'  He,  no  doabt,  felt  that  the  notion  ot  obtain- 
ing peace  by  mordering  a  king  was  abgaxd,  and  could  never  have  entered  into 
the  head  of  a  public  man."  W.  N.  LBriBOu. — Compars  vhat  I^dy  Haebeth 
hu  prerioiulf  laid,  p.  16 ; 

"  jt)u  ihallpnt 
This  night's  great  bneineBs  into  my  dispatch ; 
Which  shall  to  all  01a  nighia  and  days  to  come 
Give  Mlel;  lovereign  iicay  and  matUrdom." 
{k  modem  critio,  on  vhom  Hr.  Hallinell  beitowa  high  praige,  imtea  as  fol- 
lows ;  "The  editoaof  the  teooud  folio  vrongl;  changed  >  aaz ptace^  into '  our 
plactJ"    Macbeth'i  entire  frame  is  here  shaken  by  an  agonizing  desire  for 
peace  of  mind  ;  and  the  pith  of  the  sentence  is,  that  It  is  better  to  be  with  the 
dead,  becaase  they  hare  Qie  peace  of  mind  we  desired  to  gain.     The  alteration 
destroys  the  force  of  the  original  antithesis,  as  the  iffaJhare  oot  place,"  Ita. 
*c.) 

P.S7.(6i)  "  UgM  thiefttnM ;  and  theeroa 

Slakei  wing  to  the  rook]/  icood ," 
"  On  thia  passage  Steerena  haa  all  the  annotation  to  himself,  and  10  he  criti- 
cises his  own  critioisms,  and  corrects  his  own  emendations.  let,  Tookn  is  reeky 
at  damp ;  3dly,  it  Is  a  Tookeiy ;  3dly,  to  roojt,  or  to  ruck,  is  to  roost ;  therefore 
the  line  is  to  stand, 

'  Makes  wing  to  rook  i'  th'  wood :' 
and  he  oalls  this  rtfOTming  the  passage,  which,  like  some  other  refonoa  in 
-Chnreh  and  Btata,  leares  things  mnoh  worse  than  they  were  before.  But  it 
msst  sorely  be  knowo  to  the  general  reader,  that  the  '  crow'  is  the  common 
Appellation  of  the  '  rook,' the  latter  word  being  seed  only  when  we  would  speak 
with  preoidoi),  and  nerer  by  the  country  people,  as  the  word  '  crow-keeper' 
will  serre  to  show,  which  means  the  boy  who  keeps  the  roo£<  (not  oairion 
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crowa)  off  the  Beed-oom.  The  curlon  crow,  nhioh  ia  the  eroa  proper,  being 
almost  extinct,  theDeaeesityof  diBtingaUbiagitlromtheroot  bup&BBedatrftf 
in  common  nsage.  The  passage  therefore  simplj  means, '  the  rook  hasteiiaita 
evening  flight  to  the  wood  where  its  fellows  are  already  assembled  ;'  anitooar 
mind  the  term '  cookj  wood'  14  a  lively  and  natural  pictnre  ;  the  generic  term 
'crow'  is  used  for  the  ipteifie  •  rook.'  "  The  preceding  remarks  are  b;  the 
Bev.  J.  Mitford  (Qintlemaii'i  Magaxine  for  August  1644,  p.  129). 


P.  88.  (til)       "  Enter  nAHQDO,  and  Fleanob  with  a  torch." 
"  Here  again  [see  note  19]  Fleanee  carries  the  torch  to  light  hia  father ;  and 
in  the  old  stage  .directiou  nothing  is  saidationtiifrrvant,  whowonldobvionslj 
be  in  the  way  when  his  master  is  to  be  mnrdered.    The  tervant  is  a  merely 
modem  interpolation."  Collieb. 


P.40.  (63)  "thtgentU  weal:" 

Walker  (Cri(.  Exam.  Sen.  vol.  U.  p.  244)  wonld  read  "  the  general  meal." 


P.  40,  (tiq.)  " >iavt  been    .     . 

the  time  hat  been," 

The  folio  has  " The  times  7iai  bme."~The  nsaal  modern  reading  ia  that 

of  the  second  folio, " ■  the  times  have  ftsen,"  TeryobjecUonableonacoonnt 

0/  the  "  have  been"  in  the  preceding  line. 


P.  41.  (65)  "  With  Ivtenly  mortal  murders  on  their  c'rotcns," 
" '  MuTdert'  oocnM  four  Hnea  abore,  and  '  murder'  two  lines  below.  This,  bj 
tiw  way,  wonld  alone  be  snffldent  to  prove  that '  nurdert'  was  corrapt.  '  Mor- 
tal murders,' too,  seems  anapioioDs."  Walker's  Crit.  Exam,  Aic.Tol.  i.  p.  802. — 
"  Bead  '  Witii  twen^  mortal  gathei  on  their  cronnH.'  Macbeth  is  thinking  of 
what  be  bas  jnst  beard  from  the  Murderer ; 

'  With  taenti/  trenched  gatha  on  bis  bead; 
The  least  a  death  to  nature.'  p.  39."  W.  H.  Lmsou. 


P.  41.  (66)  "  Jf  trembling  I  inhibit  thee,  proteet  me" 
The  folio  has  "  1/  trembling  I  inhabit  then,  protttt  mee"  (the  pnnctuaUon  of 
which  was  changed  by  the  editor  of  the  second  folio  to  "  If  trembling  I  inhabit, 
then  proteit  me") ;  and  Home  Tooke  and  several  others  think  the  reading  of 
the  fdio  right.— Pope  snbstitnted  "infli'Sft"  for  "inhabit;"  and  Steevenspro- 
poaed  the  snbstitntion  of  "  thee"  tor  "  then." — "  1  have  not  the  least  donbl 
that  'inAiliit  t^e'ia  the  tme  reading.  In  AU't  tcell  that  endi  viell  we  fiadin. 
the  second,  and  aU  the  snbseqoent  folios,  '  which  is  the  most  inhabited  sin  of 
the  canon,'  Instead  of '  inhibited'  [vol.  iil.  p.  210].  .  .  .  Mr.  Steevena's  oor- 
rectian  is  strongly  Bnpp<»ted  by  the  pnnctnation  ot  the  old  copy."  Hilohk, 
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P.  42.  {67)  "  And  kap  the  natural  rahy  ofycur  elueki. 
When  mine  are  blanch'd  with  ftar." 
"  The  old  copy  reads  '  U  blutcb'd.'  Sii  T.  Honmer  corrected  tUe  pMsageiu 
the  wrong  place,  by  leading  '  chetk ;'  in  whicb  ho  ht»  been  followed  by  the  anh- 
•eqaent  editors.  His  ccvrection  gires,  perhaps,  a  more  elegant  text,  bnt  not 
the  text  of  Shakespeare.  .  .  .  Perhaps  it  may  be  said  that  'miru'  refers  to 
'nby,'  and  that  therefore  no  change  isneoessary.  Bnt  this  seeroBTeiy  harsh." 
Maimsx,  Anoredly  "mine"  does  not  refer  to"  rubg." — 186C.  Hei«  Uie  plural 
"  ebeekt"  is  obviously  right ;  tor  Maabeth  is  spealibig,  not  of  the  face  of  an  in- 
^lidnal,  bnt  of  the  faces  of  the  guests  in  general. 


P.42.  (6S)  "Auffun,  and  tmderitoad  rtlatioiu," 

Bowe  printed  "  Auguri QititundeTitood  nlationt." — "Qy.  ■  ^u^rt«* and,' Ao. 
[Steerens's  conjecture] ."  W.  N.  Linaoii. 


P.  43.  (69)      "  And  beHaus  I  vill — to  tht  teeird  litUrt :" 
Pope  gave  "  BetUaa  I  vilt,  unto  the  atird  tiitert." — MT.W.lI.Lettsom(uote 
on  Walk^'s  Crit.  Exam.  &c.  vol.  iii.  p.  256)  wonld  read  "  And  betimei  will  I 
to  the  tteird  tttttn." 


F.  44  (70)        "  [Mnsio  and  song  within, '  Come  avay,  eome  away,'  £c." 
The  folio  has 

"  Maeieke,  and  a  Song. 
Hearke,  I  am  call'd :  my  little  Spirit  see 
Bits  in  a  Foggy  cloud,  and  stayes  for  me. 

Sing  within.     Come  away,  come  aicay,  &o," 
Compare,  in  Hiddleton's  WiUh,  act  iiL  se.  3  (Workt,  vol.  iii.  p.  SOS,  ed.  Dyce) ; 
"  Sonr/  aJiove. 
Come  away,  come  away, 
Hecate,  Hecate,  crane  away. 
Hec.  I  crane,  I  come,  I  come,  I  come, 
With  all  the  speed  I  may,"  tie.— 
On  the  question  whether  Bhakespeare  borrowed  from  HIddleton,  or  Hiddletoa 
from  Shakespeare,  see  Uie  "  Account  of  Middleton"  preUxed  to  his  FTorb,  ToL  L 
p.  1  sqq.,  and  Malone's  Life\of  ShakupeaTt,  p.  420  sqq.  ed.  1831.     Tliere 
•eeme  to  be  little  doubt  that  Macbeth  is  of  an  eariier  date  than  Tlie  Witch. 

P.  44.  (71)  "  Enter  Linnox  and  another  Lord." 

Here,  in  my  ot^y  of  the  folio,  "  another  Lord"  is  altered,  in  old  handwriting, 
to  "  Boa," — and  rightly  perhaps. 

P.  44.  (7a)  "  he  wot  deaif .' — " 

"Bead'hef«dead.'"  W.N.  Lxrsom. 
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"  And  tkt  right-valiant  JBanquo  iralit'il  too  late,"  dM. 
Mi.  Grant  White  obeerreE ;  "  It  ii  to  Buiqao  that  Leimoi,  in  his  ironical 
vein,  applisH  the  lecond  time,  as  well  as  the  flrst,  the  phrase  '  walk'd  too  late.' 
Voir,  Macbeth  seized  the  opportnnit?  of  Banqno'a  late  walking,  to  pat  him  ont 
of  the  way,  ohiefly  because  Banqno  more  than  suspected  who  was  Uie  real  per- 
petrator  of  the  crime,  which  Lennox,  ironically  oonfarming  to  general  report, 
oseribea  to  Haleolm  and  Donalbain.  This  saapidoD  was  obnonaly  the  reason 
tta  the  mnrder  of  Banqno  b;  the  order  of  Macbeth.  May  -we  not  then  remore 
the  point  after  Uie  last '  late,'  and  read  thus,  making  the  passage  declarative 
instead  of  IntBrrogatiTe  T 

'  And  tlie  tight-TBliant  Banqoo  walk'd  too  late ; 

Whom  yon  may  say,  if 't  please  yon,  Flcance  kill'd ; 

For  Flewice  fled.     Men  most  not  walk  too  late 

Who  cannot  want  the  thought,  how  monstrotiB 

It  was  for  Malcolm  and  for  Donalbain 

To  kill  their  graciooa  father.' 
That  ia, — '  Hen,  who  will  think  that  the  alleged  murder  ol  Duncan  by  his  sons 
is  a  crime  too  monstrons  for  belief,  most  be  csrefol  not  to  <Nalk  too  late.' " 
Skaktipeare't  Scholar,  &e.  p.  403. — My  kind  friend,  Mr.  Orant  White,  mnit 
allow  me  to  say  that  I  think  his  cluinge  ofthe  punctuation  in  this  pasmgeqvita 
wrong,  and  bis  explanation  ovcr-snbtle :~— surely,  Hacbetb'e  chief  reoion  for 
getting  rid  of  Banquo  vse,  not "  becanse  Bamjuo  more  thsji  suspected  who  was 
the  real  perpetrator  of  the  crime  [of  Dnnciin's  mnrder] ,"  bnt  because  the 
Witchea  had  declared  that  Banqnowastobe  "fathertoalineof  kings:"  hence 
Maebeth's  injunction  to  the  Mnrderers  (p.  3E) ; 

"  and  with  him — 

To  leave  no  mba  nor  botches  in  the  wod — 

Fleanee  bis  son,  that  keep*  him  company, 

Whaii  aiitnee  ii  no  Itn  material  to  mt 

Than  u  kit  father'*,  mast  embrace  the  fate 

Of  that  dark  boor." 
[Compare  Holinahed;  "  The  woords  also  of  the  three  weird  sisters  would  not 
ont  of  his  mind,  which  as  they  promised  him  the  kingdome,  so  likewise  did 
they  promise  it  at  the  same  time  vnto  the  posteritie  of  Banqnho.  He  willed 
fbn-c/or«  the  same  Banqnho,  with  his  Sonne  named  Fleanoe,  to  come  toa  sapper 
that  he  bod  prepared  tor  them,  which  was  indeed,  as  he  had  denised,  preaent 
death  at  the  bands  of  certeine  mnrderei-s,"  &c,  Hitt.  of  Scotland,  p.  271,  ed. 
1808.)— I86G.  In  bis  ed.  of  Shaketpeare  Mr.  Grant  White  adheres  to  the  com- 
mon punotnation  of  this  pssssge. 


F.41.  (74)  "  Who  cannot  want  the  tkous^'ti'  Ao. 

"The  sense  reqnires  '  Who  can  want  the  tbonght,*  &e.  Vet  I  believe  the  text 
is  not  oormpt.  Shakespeare  is  aometimes  incorrect  in  these  fntnufiit."  Ma- 
Lom.— "  i.e.  Who  cannot  bnt  think."  Collub.— Mr.  Eeightley  (Notu  and 
Qiurlff  for  August  IS,  180S,  p.  122)  proposes  to  read  "  We  eannol,"  Jtc,  pnt- 
tiog  a  period,  instead  of  an  interTOgation-p«^t,  at  the  end  of  the  sentenoe. 
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p.  44  {7S) 
Tb«foUoliu 

SonnM. 

"*on" 

P.  46.  (76)                        "^panhUaid^' 
"  Read '  on'8  aid.' "  W.  K.  LEnsoit. 

P.  46.  (77) 

Freefrotn 

ourftaiU  and  hanqutu  bU>ody 

hmourt;—" 

"  Bead  ■  Kitp 

from  our 

feMtB,'&c."  W.N 

Lbttbom, 

P.  46.  (7!) 
The  folio  has 

•thair." 

'tA<" 

P.  45.  (79}  "  fit  $tTid  my  prayers  aith  him." 

Wmlker  [Skakapeare'i  Varr\fieation,  &c.  p.  274)  considers  these  -words,  not 
«g  making  np  a  line  vith  what  precedes,  bat  as  fonning  "  s  legitimate  short 
line"  b;  tbemBalTes. 

P.  46.  (So)  "Harpy" 

The  folio  has  "  Harpier ; "  vhich  is  donbtless,  as  BteeTene  suggested,  amistake 
for  "  HaTpie"=Harpii.  "This  familiar  does  not  ar7ont  that  it  is  time  tor 
them  to  begin  their  enchantments ;  bnt  eriei,  i.e.  gives  them  the  signal,  npoa 
ivhich  the  Third  Witch  commanicates  the  notice  to  her  sisters, 

'  Harper  [Harp;]  cries  ;^'tiB  time,  'tis  time.' 
Thns  too  the  Heoate  of  Middleton, 

'  Sie.  Heard  yon  the  owl  yet  t 
Slad.  Briefly  in  the  copse     .     . 
Hee.  'TU  high  iiiaefortu  tken.' 

[Middleton's  Work*,  vd.  iil.  p.  801,  ed.  Dyoe;] ." 

STEKTKtS. 

P.  45.  (81)  "  road,  that  undtr  tlit  eold  itont" 

The  folio  has  merely 

"  Toad,  lliat  vnder  eold  lUme ;" 
the  article,  which  is  required  not  only  for  the  metre,  bnt  for  the  sense,  having 
bees  omitted  by  mistake.    Yet  the  mutilated  line  has  found  its  defenders  and 
admirers  (who,  we  may  be  sure,  if  the  folio,  in  Ai  you  like  it,  act  ii.  so.  6, 


wonld  have  defended  and  admired  that  mutilated  line  also). 
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P.  46.  (gi)  "  Enter  Becltb." 

Here  Uie  stAge'direcUon  of  the  folio  is  "  Enter,  Hecat,  and  the  other  three 
Witches  :"  bnt,  beroiid  all  dxnibt,  it  meaiis  nothing  more  than  that  Hecate 
jdni  the  three  Witches  already  on  the  Btage.— Vuious  dramas,  irritteu  long 
after  MacbeVi,  afford  examples  of  etage-directions  irorded  in  the  some  nninteUi- 
l^bls  style.  E.  g.  Cowle;'B  Cutter  of  Coleman  Street  opeoa  ^th  a  soiiloqny 
by  Tmeman  Junior :  his  father  presently  joiru  Aim,  and  the  stage-direction  is, 
"  Enter  Tmeman  Senior,  AMD  TausuAV  JcM."  Agun,  the  second  act  of  that 
play  commences  with  a  soliloquy  by  Jurtlfa;  and  when  JaneJoiM/m'iTe  find 
"Enter  Aubzlu,  Jane." 

F.  16.  (83)  "  Music  and  song, ' Blaek  epiritt,'  Sm," 

This  song  is  foond  entire  in  Middleton'a  Witch,  act  t.  so.  2, — ITort^,  toI.  iii. 
p.  S3B,  ed.  Dyee.  Ibe  two  first  lines  of  it  (and  whether  or  not  more  msintro- 
dneed  into  Macbeth  on  oar  old  stage  is  nncertoin)  are, 

"  Black  spirits  and  white,  red  spirits  and  gray, 
Uin^e,  mingle,  mingle,  joa  that  mingle  may !" — 
Aooording  to  Steerens,  "  the  song  was,  in  all  probability,  a  traditional  one ;" 
and  Mr.  Collier,  more  oonfidently,  says,  "Donbtleas  it  does  not  belong  to  Mid- 
dieton  more  than  to  Bhakeapeare  ;  but  it  wag  inserted  in  both  dramas  becanso 
it  was  BppK^riate :"  bnt  qy ! — See  note  70. 

P.  47.  (84)  "bladedeorn" 

"  Uj.  Collier's  aunotator  proposes  to  read  '  bltaded  com  i'  and,  although  the 
impropriety  of  the  alteration  has  beea  clearly  shown,  Mr.  Collier  has  not  hesi- 
tated to  sabstitnte  it  for  the  genuine  word.  Hadhe  turned  to  Chap.  iT.  Booki. 
of '  Scot's  Diseoveiy  of  Witchcraft,'— a  work  the  poet  was  nndoubtedly  well 
read  in, — he  woold  have  foond,  among  other  actions  impoted  to  witches,  'that 
they  can  transferra  com  in  the  blade  from  one  place  to  another.'  And  from 
the  article  on  Htubandry  in  Comening,  JanuaLingnanun,  167S,  he  might  have 
learned  that '  As  soon  as  standing  com  shoots  npto  a  blade,  it  is  in  danger  of 
scathe  by  a  tempest.' "  Stadmton. 

P.  47.  (!s)  "  )Mrtu«'»  gtrmem" 

80  Theobald. — The  folio  has  "  Naiurei  Ciermaiue," — with  which  compare  ita 
spelling  in  King  Lear,  a«t  iii.  so.  2 ; 

"  Cracke  Natnres  mould,  all  germaine*  spill  at  once 
That  makes  ingratafnll  Man." — 
(On  the  present  passage  a  critic,  quoted  by  Mr.  Halliwell,  bas  the  following 
nonsensieal  remarks;  "  The  lection  of  the  ancient  text  has  been  modemly 
altered  into  germiiu,  or  seeds,  to  the  annihilation  of  its  tme  meaning,  and  the 
mupeakable  depreciation  ol  ils  force.  Nature's  german  (or  germaine,  as  it 
was  former^  written}  are  nature's  kindred,  or  those  who  stand  in  the  relation 
of  brotherhood  to  one  another ;  that  is,  mankind  in  general. 
of  natnre's  german  ia,  therefore,  the  treasure,  the  best  of  the  homan  n 
Ac.  tc) 
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P.«.  (86)  ■'  BtbeHiim'*  head,  ritt  nraer," 

The  folio  hw  "  Bebelliona  dead,  rUe  nemr." — Theobald  printed  "  Bobellioas 
head,"  tea. ;  i.  e.,  he  Eays, "  let  Rebellion  never  make  head  ogainBt  me  till,"  Sec- 
— Bnt  Haumer'a  reading,  "  Rebellion' t  head,"  iic.  (which  Mr.  Collier's  tit. 
Correetor  also  giTes),  is  sTidently  the  right  one  ;  though  Capell  {Notei,  Sic. 
Tol.  ii.  P.  iii,  p.  22)  gmvely  aBsnreE  he  that  it  "  impairs  harmonj,  and  ruins. 
poetrj,"  iie.  (In  RieliaTd  II.  act  iii.  bo.  2,  the  oU  «d8,,  mth  the  eioeption  of 
the  two  eariieat  qnartoa,  hare  the  misprint "  Shall  falter  VTider  foule  rebeUionft- 


P.  *».  (S?)  '■  our  high-plae'd  Macbeth" 

"Ewtd'yourhigh-plac'dMaobeti.'   SeeWalker'aCrit.  Eiam.  &c.  Art-ilvL" 
W.  N.  Lntsou. 

P.  49.  (gB)  "  luiiT," 

The  modem  alteration  "  air"  certainly  reoeiTeo  some  aapport  from  a  paBsage 
in  The  Winter'!  TaU,  act  r.  bo.  1; 

' '  Were  I  but  twenty hotc, 
Yoar  father's  image  is  so  hit  in  yon, 
His  vet;  air,  that  I  shonld  call  yon  brother, 
As  I  did  him." 


P. 49.  (89)  "Note" 

Hai  been  amended  to  "  Nay,  noa"  and  to  "  Ay,  m 


P.  60.  {90)  "Birf  no  more  tighta  r 

Here  the  two  Hs.  Cnrecton — Mr.  Collier's  and  Mr.  Sioger'B— alter  "  liglOi" 
to  "  flights  ;"  and  the  same  altention  occmred  to  Mc.  Oraat  White  {Shalte- 
ipeare't  ScJmlar,  Ac,  p.  lOG). — "  The  Mb.  Corrector  gTopoeetJIighU ;  and  not 
without  some  show  of  reason.  Macbeth  bos  jdst  been  intonned  that  Macdnff 
has  fled  to  England,  and  the  escape  has  efidently  discomposed  him,  as  placing 
beyond  his  reach  his  most  deadly  enemy.  Accordiogly  he  is  supposed  by  the 
Us.  Corrector  to  exclaim, '  No  more  flights  I  I  mast  take  oBretbatnamoroof 
that  par^  escape  me.'  Bnt,  on  the  other  hand,  UacbeLh,  a  minnte  before, 
has  been  invei^bing  against  the  witches.     Ho  says, 

'  Infected  be  the  air  whereon  they  ride, 
And  damn'd  all  those  that  tmit  them  I' 
So  that  'Bnt  no  more  sights'  may  mean,  I  will  hBTe  no  more  dealings  with 
these  infetnal  haffs  [who  have  jnst  been  showing  him  a  BDooession  of  righti, 
— apparitions;  the  last  of  which  drew  from  him  the  exclamation,  "Horrible 
tight.'"}.  The  word  'Bat'  seems  to  be  oat  of  place  in  connection  with 'flights' 
—  and  therefore  we  pronounce  in  fsTour  of  the  old  reading."  Blaekirood'i 
Magazine  tot  Oct.  less,  p.  461.  In  my  opinion  the  word  ' '  £ut"  makes  not  a 
little  against  the  new  lection.— 1866.  Mr.  Qrant  While,  in  his  edition  of 
SfMhefcare,  prints  '■  But  no  inort  sprites,"— most  nnha^ily,  I  think. 
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p.  61.  (91)  "  And  do  not  kfuw  ovftelva  ;" 

Sanmer  prints  "Anddo  not  Imme't  ovntlvtt  j"  Mid  bo  Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Cor- 


P.62.(9i)  "HTiiWiw" 

" The  context  raqnirM' ^A^.'"  W.H.Lbttboii. 


P.  69.  (gj)  "  thou  thag-bair^il  villain  P' 

The  folio  hu  "  thou  ihagge-eai'i  Villaine," — "  ear'd"  bmng  ft  connption  of 
"hear'il,"  nhieh  is  an  old  spelling  ot  "  tiair'd :"  so  in  King  joftn  the  folio  has 
"■ra-heui"fot"utOirtir'd;"  see  note  117,  toI.  iv.  p.  96. — Ot  the  man7  ex- 
amples nhicli  might  be  adduced  of  "  hear"  for  "  hair,"  I  sabjoiii, 
"  Bnt  now  in  dost  his  beard  hedanbd,  hii  hear  mth  blood  is  olonge." 

PhMr'i  Virgil's  jEaeidei,  Book  U.  sig.  C  vii.  ed.  1581. 
"We  Htrai^t  hit  bDnung  luar  gan  shake,  all  trembHng  dead  for  dreede." 
Id.  Big.  D  T. 

P. 58.  (9+)  " oar  doK»-faWn  birthdom ." 

The  foUo  has  "  our  downfall  Birthdotae." 


P.M.(9j) 

"  Yoa  may  deierve  of  him  through  me;  and  wiidom 
To  offer  up" 
So  Theobald.  —  The  folio  haa  "  You  may  diseeme  ofliim,"  a:e.— Hanmer 

" through  me;  'tis  uudoin 

To  offer  igj  ;" 
«nd  Hr.W.N.Lettsom  propoees 

" through  me ;  and  vitiom 

Wonldo/erwji," 
bnt  I  see  no  objection  to  "  ami  icftdem,"  ou  elliptical  eipreBaiou  for  "  and  it 
ia  wisdom." 


P.  51.  (96)  "  flat  I  shall  erave  yovx  pardon;" 

Walker  (Crit.  £2ani.  ibc  voL  i.  p.  17} '^oali  rtti  "  But 'erave  your  pardon" 
(the  earlier  modem  alteration  being"  I  crave  your  pardon") ;  and,  in  the  next 
speech  of  Haloolm,  he  would  alter  "  I  pray  you"  to  "  'Pray  you ,-"  but  the 
B  to  be  faulty,  not  from  the  redundant  "/,"  bat  from  the 


P. 64. (97)  "  dare" 

"Corrected  in  the  Uiird  folio  [to  '  dares'}, "  Milose. 
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p.  64.  (98)  "  Thy  liUe  i»  affeer'dr' 

The  folio  bis  "  The  titU,"  tee. :  bnt  Malone'a  (dtoration  ot "  The"  to  "  Thy" 
IE  hmrdlr  to  be  doubted.    Mr.  Collier's  Ma.  Conector  mokes  the  aame  change. 

P.  56.  (99)  "  lummer-ieeming" 

Wkrbnrton  rekds  "  f uinin«r-teemiiig ;"  Blockstone  pFopogee  "  nitnnur-aeed- 
ins  i"  uid  lit.  Staunton  **  nimnm-. Beaming." 

P.  66.  (100)  "Uproar" 

"Re*d  'Ojn-oot.'"  W.H. Lbtibom. — I  believe  the  old  reading  is  right. 

P.66.(ioi)  "Ditd  every  day  ilie  livid.  Fare  thee  well!" 
In  mj  former  edition  I  printed,  with  the  folio,  "  Died  every  day  the  liT'd," 
at  the  Ujding  of  Walker  {Shaketpeari'i  VertiJIeation,  Jcc.  p.  139),  who,  con- 
udeiing  "Fare"  to  he  used  here  as  a  diBsyllahle,  □bserree.  "  Certainlj  not 
'tirid;'  Shakeipeare  wonld  aa  aoon  have  made 'dieif  adiasyllahle."  Bntthe 
late  Hr.  W.  W.  Williama  {aee  The  Parthenon  for  Nov.  1, 1862,  p.  849)  Has  imee- 
ahown  that  Walker  is  wron^i  b;  the  following  quotation  from  JuUu*  Catar, 


P.  67.  (101]  "  thy  here-appnxuli," 

The  folio  bas  "  the;  Iietre  approach." — Corrected  in  the  seoond  fdio. 


P.  57.  (103)  '' Already  at  a  point," 

Hai  been  altered,  meet  impn^ierl;,  to  "All  read;  at  apoinC." 


P.  60.  (104)     "  Did  yon  lay  aU  f—0  hell-kite  I—AH  t" 

Petbapa  " O  vultore I  httl-kile .'—All!"  Walker's Crii. Exam.  tc.  toI.  iL. 

p.  15. 

P.  60.  (loj)  "  But,  gentle  heaven. 

Bring  thou" 
So  the  aeoond  folio. — The  flrat  folio  has 

"  But  gentle  Heanena, 

Bring  tltou," — 
which  I  riumld  bsTe  retained,  nnder  the  idea  that,  ainoe  we  have  before  had 
"Anivm"  nied  aa  a  plnral  (bbs  note  10,  Tol.  if.  p.  184),  we  might  hereaocept 
"  Acavcnj"  at  a  tingiilar, — were  it  not  that  in  UaedoiTB  preceding  ipeeeh  ws 
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have  "  Tuarfn  look  on"  and  "  heaven  reat  them  u 
the  present  speech  "  Htaoui  forgiTe  Um  too  1" 


P.60,  (io6)  "  Thit  tune  goet  manly." 

The  folio  hu  "Tkii  time  £io«  manly  ;"  which  is  retained  1iy  Mr.  Ejiight. 
"  Giffnd,"  he  sots.  "  has  shown,  in  a  note  tm  Massinger,  that  the  two  words 
were  moe  BTnonjmong,  in  a  mnsioal  aooeptation  ;  and  that  time  waa  the  more 
andent  and  common  term."  Who,  except  Mr.  Knight,  will  sappoee  that 
OiSbrd  wonld  have  defended  the  reading  "  tims"  in  enoh  a  paasage  as  thia  f 


P.e2.  (107)  "Qod,  God" 

*'  A  nuspriiit,  probablj,  for  '  Oood  God,' "  says  Mr.  Stannlon,  not  being  ai 
that  saeh  was  Hanmec's  reading. 


P.  63.  (loS)      "  He  camvit  baekle  hie  ditUn^er'd  ccur(«" 
So  Waliier  (Crit.  Exam.  &o.  toI.  L  p.  802)  and  Mr.  Cdlier's  Ms.  Coireetor.— 

The  folia  has  '■ Aii  dietempcT'd  canse,"  Ac.  {A  critio  in  BUuliiDood'e 

Magatine  loi  Oct.  1853,  p.  461,  Ba;fs  that " 'eanse' fite  the  place petfeetl;  wall, 
if  taken  for  his  aSturs  generally,  his  whole  sjetem  of  procedure."  Bnt  will  the 
-Mntext  allow  ns  to  take  it  in  that  sense  P)  The  words  "coane"  and  "eatue" 
are  often  confounded  by  printers :  see  note  166,  vol.  vi.  p.  37S. 


P.M.  (109)  "Thitputh 

Will  ehair  me  ever,  or  die-ieat  me  tiom." 
The  folio  has  "  Will  eheere  me  tuer,  or  di*-eate  me  nou."     (The  second  folio 

" or  disease  me  ttouj.") — That  "  eheere"  is  a  ouBtake  for  "  eftoire,"  I 

should  hare  felt  confident,  evea  it  1  had  never  known  that  the  latter  word  was 
Enbstitnt«d  both  b;  Percy  and  by  Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector.  {ChtUr,  in  the 
sense  of  throne,  was  very  common.    So  in  onr  anther's  King  Riehari  III. 

"A.  base  fonlstotie,  made  precioDS  by  the  toil 
Of  England's  eJiair,  where  lie  is  falsely  set " 
So  too  in  Peele'B  David  and  Bethtabe, 

"  The  man  of  Israel  that  hath  ml'd  as  king, 
Or  rather  u  the  tyrant  of  the  land. 
Bolstering  his  hateful  head  npon  the  throne 
That  God  unworthily  hath  bless'd  him  with. 
Shall  now,  I  hope,  lay  it  as  low  as  hell. 
And  be  depoa'd  from  his  detested  chair." 

Worki,  p.  478,  ed.  Dyoe,  1861.)— 
Mr.  BaHiweU,  who  retains  the  old  readihg  "  cheer,"  remarks  (taking  "ptuh" 
in  its  literal  sense)  that  "  a  jnuh  does  not  osaally  ehair  a  person,  though  it 
may  disBeat  him."  Does  Mr.  Halliwell,  then,  think  that  "  a  puih  nenaUy 
ebeert  a  person"  f 
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P.6t.(iio)  "my  way  of  life" 

JohnGOn  bdiI  Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Correotw'  would  M»d  "  my  May  of  life ;"  and 
Wallier (Crit.  Exam.  ie.  tdI.  ii.  p.  801)  BayE,  "the  true  correotion  U  un- 
doubtedly '  May.' " — Bat  Giffbrd  haa  Uie  foUowing  memorable  remarks  on  iliis 
passage ;  "For  'way  of  life'  JolinBoii  would  read  '  May  of  life;'  in  which  he  in 
followed  by  Colnum,  Lsngton,  BteeTens,  and  others:  and  Ur.  Henley,  a  very 
«onfldent  gentlenuui,  dedareB  that  he  '  has  now  no  donbt  that  Sh^espeare 
wrote  May  of  life ;'  which  is  also  tha  '  settled  opnion'  of  Mr.  DarieE.  At  a 
enhseqnent  period  Bteevena  appears  to  hare  changed  his  opinion,  an^  a«iDi- 
eceed  in  the  old  reading, '  woj/ 0/ li/f,' which  he  interprets,  with  Mr.  M.  Mawn, 
'eonrse  orproffregs,' precisely  as  Warbnrton,  whom  etBrs'mtnuingoiBlIuaekt 
at,'  had  done  long  before  them.  Mr.  Molona  follows  the  same  track  ;  and  if 
the  words  had  sijiptifted  what  he  Bnpposed  them  to  do,  nothiog  more  would  he 
necessary  on  tha  snbjeot.  The  fact,  howerer,  is,  that  theBe  ingeoiooB  writers 
haTe  mistaken  the  phrase,  which  is  neither  more  nor  lesB  than  a  simple  peii- 
phraiiE  for  'life,'  aa  '  aay  of  youth' in  the  teit  [ofMasainger's  r«ry  ffornah] 
it  for' yoiifft.'  A  few  examples  will  makethis  clear."  GifTord then  cites " icai/ 
of  youth"  from  MaggLoger's  Roman  Actor,  "  way  ofJuatict"bom  Beamnont  and 
Fletcher's  Thierry  and  Theodortt,  "  may  of  death  or  life"  from  Shakespeare's 
Perieleit  tec.  iae.  He  conelndes  thng ;  "  To  return  to  Macbeth  :  '  the  lere  and 
ytlttne  leaf  is  the  commencement  of  the  winter  of  life  or  of  old  age  ;  to  this 
he  has  attained,  and  he  laments,  in  a  strain  of  inimitable  pathos  and  beanty, 
that  it  is  nnaocompanied  by  those  blesdngs  which  render  it  supportable.  As 
his  manhood  was  withont  Tirtne,  so  he  has  now  before  him  the  certain  pro- 
spect of  an  old  age  withont  hononr."  Note  on  Massinger's  ITorfa,'  vol.  iv. 
p.  809,  ed.  1813. 


P.  65.  (ill)  "her" 

lo  the  second  foUo.^Omitted  in  the  first  folio. 


P.  es.  (ill)  "  Clearue  the  itvJTd  boxm  of  that  peHUmi  ttvff" 
Walker  [CHt.  Exam.  £c.  toI.  L  p.  278]  cites  this  passage  as  containing  a 
eorraption,  "  ittfff;"  bnt  he  saggeils  no  word  to  snpply  its  place. — SteoTens 
ptopaaed  "  CUajue  the  foul  boiom  of  tliat  perilout  sttiff"  (quoting,  in  support 
•of  big  emendatfon,  from  Ai  you  like  it,  act  il.  gc.6,  "Cleanse  the /oiil  body  of 
th' infected  world").— Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  changes  "itajT' to  "  grief." 
Mr.  Staonton  conjectures  either  "  clogg'd  boiom"  or  "  periloiu  load." 


P.65.(ii])  "i«Mm," 

'So  Bowe. — The  folio  has  "  Cyme." — In  a  note  on  the  second  option  of  hii 
Shaketpeare,  Mr.  Collier  says ;  "  The  Bev.  Mr.  Dyoe  tells  ns  (<  Remarki,'  p. 
SOI)  that  the '  Rates  of  Merchandizes'  ....  contains  no  snchdmg  as  e^nw: 
we  shonld  have  been  astonished  if  it  had."  Here  I  have  to  convict  Mr.  Collier 
-of  miirepresentation,— or  (d  something  more.  Mr.  Knight  having  expressed 
«on)e  donbta  abont  the  wotd  "  t«nna"  in  thig  passage,  1  observed ;  "  he  [Mr. 
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SnigbtJ  maj  rest  BatiBfied  that '  senmi'  i»  right :  the  long  list  of  dmga  in  The 

Batet  of  ilerchandaa,  &o.,  fanuBhes  no  other  word  for  which  csine  conld 

possibly  he  a  mispiiat."     Hr.  Collier,  therefore,  h&e  delibenttely  tnnelormed 

"  fnmisheB  no  other  voril  for  which  cyme  conld  poBEibly  bo  a,  misprint" 

"  contains  no  snch  dmg  aa  ej/mc." 
In  the  Cambridge  Euayi  (rol.  for  1856,  p.  231]  Dr.  Bsdhun  writes  u  fol- 
lows ;  "  Lower  down  in  the  Bune  scene  [Ihe  present  one] ,  Mr.  Ejiight  Tory 
proper^  ezpreBsCB  his  relaetajiee  to  admit  a  conjecture  ol  Bowe's, 

■  Wliat  rhnbarh,  eyme,  or,'  in. 
For  the  nnkoown  '  cyme'  Bowe  proposed  the  familiar  remedj  '  senna.'  It  iB 
aatouiahing  that  Mr.  Djoe  shonld accept  soTerynnaritioalaeonJeetiire,  whose 
only  pretension  to  probabiUt  j  is,  that  the  Pliarmaeopaia  offors  ns  no  cathartic 
whose  name  is  not  still  more  remote  from  the  coimptad  word.  What,  then, 
if  we  change  the  treatment,  and  read 

'What  rhnbarh,  elijtme,  or  what  pnrgative  dmg,'  Sco,  T 
It  I  am  asked  what  anthorit;  I  hare  for  this  form  in  the  English  langnage,  I 
am  at  a  loss  for  any  thing  better  than  '  cataclysm'  in  the  sense  of '  delnge.' 
Bnt  Herodotns  nseE  nKiafoi  in  the  sense  of  aXiwrllp,  in  Book  ii.  chap.  87,"  &c. 
— Now  I,  in  my  tnm,  am  "  astonished"  st  Dr.  Badluun's  failing  to  pereoiv« 
that  "  cyme"  is  nothing  more  than  a  misprint  for  "  oysne." 


p.  M.  (1.,) 

"  For  wlure  th^re  ii  advantage  to  be  ta'tn. 
Both  more  and  leu  have  given  him  t!ie  revolt,"  to. 

ThefiJiohas" aduanlage  to  biginen"  (an  error  originatingin  the  "iriiMR" 

of  the  next  line). — Johnson  prt^sed  " advantage  to  be  gone  ;"  Steevens, 

" advantage  to  be  got"  (Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  reads  " advan- 
tage to  be  Kotten") ;  and  Mr,  Singer,  in  Ms  ed.  of  Shaheipeare,  1826,  " 

advantage  to  be  g^n'd." — I  adopt  the  oorreotion  of  Walker,  Crit.  Exam.  &c. 
TOL  L  p.  302. 


P.67.  (iij)  "fore'd" 

Here  meanB  itrengthened,  reinforced ;  which  I  mention  beeanse  Ur.  Collier's 
Us.  Corrector  snbititates  "  farc'd"  (i.  e.  stuffed). 


P.B7.(ii6)  "Eiit." 

The  folio  marks  neither  tho  exit  nor  the  re-entrance  of  Seyton. — On  the  words,. 
"The  qneen,  my  lord,  is  dead,"  Jlr.  Collier  obserreB  ;  "  We  mnst  Bnppose  that 
Seyton  has  gone  to  what  we  now  call '  the  wing'  of  the  stage  to  inquire."  Bnt 
"  Soing  to  the  wing,"  and  standing  there  to  tleau  information,  was  sorely  as 
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auunial  on  the  old  itige  ut  it  ie  od  the  modem ;  and  I  h&ve  bo  donbt  thftt 
fnnnerlj  BoTtan  Tent  ont  and.  re-entered,  jnst  u  he  does  irhen  thia  pUy  is 
perfomed  nor-ft-dftjs ; — CM  an;  uttng-copy  of  Itathtth. 

P.  67.  (117)  "my  tetutt  would  havt  eoal'iT' 

Mr.  Collier'!  Mi.  Corrector  klten  "cool'd"  to  "  qnul'd,"  knd  Teij  piMUiblj ; 
for  example!  ol  the  expreMiMi  mium  qtiaUinB  vmj  ba  (oimd  In  oar  asiij 

P.  67.  (11!) 

"  Signifying  nothing. 

W*U,  toy,  Hr." 
Mr  W.  Tt.  Leitiom  bidi  ni  arrange  and  read ; 
"  Bignifjing  nothing. 

Enter  a  Mtuengtr. 

Thou  eom'tt  to  ate  thy  toDgne ; 
Tkj  story  qidekly. 

lltu.  Omeion*  m  j  lont, 

I  ehonld  report  that  whiob  I'd  wj  I  aaw, 
But  know  not  how  to  do't. 

JfM.  WeD,  eay  it.  dr." 

Here  "  rd"  U  tfa*  iMtitm  a(  Hanmer  i  "  «a;  ft"  that  ol  Pope. 

P.e8.{M9)  "(hair 

So  the  iMond  fdio. — The  Ant  folio  hai  "ihaU." 

P.  68.  (i  v>)  "  I  pxK  in  raolaiion  f' 

Jtibatoa  Miggeala  "  p*ll"  inatead  of  "puU."— Mason,  in  rapport  of  the  old 
readlBg,  addacM,  ttom  Fletelier'a  Sea-Voyage, 

"  and  all  my  apirit!, 
Ai  if  the;  heard  my  paaaing-bell  go  for  me, 
Pvil  in  ttuir  foiert,  and  gire  dm  up  to  dattlny." 

Aot  iii.  M.  I. 

P.71.(...) 

"  And  break  it  to  oar  lap*,''  &<•■ 
"  Amage  ndher,  I  think ; 

'  And  break  it  to  onr  hope  I 
I  trill  not  i0ti  with  thee. 

Ifiicd.  Then  yield  thee,  eoward, 

And  fire,'  i«. 
■  ^Ith  tkcf,'  emphatieally."  Walkar'i  Oil.  Exam.  Ao.  toI.  ill.  p.  3B9. 
TOL.  Til.  H 
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p.  71.  (ill)  "  [Eieant,  fighting. 

Betreat.   Flonriih,"  Ac. 
The  itage-direotioiu  giren  by  the  foHo  in  this  scene  ktb  exquMtaly  ftbmrd. 
Here  it  hM 

"  Exeunt  Jlghiitig.    AUmni. 
Enter  Fighting,  and  ilaebeth  ilaim."  to. ; 
aod  pmeotlj, 

"  Enter  Maednffe ;  viith  Macbtt>u  head." — 
Bee  note  1 17  on  Ebtg  BieJtard  III.  toL  t.  p.  476. 
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IIlBB,ul  an  E;nEtle  "  To  the  Gentlemen  Studentx  of  both  UniaemtieE,"  prefixed 
to  Oreene's  Mmaphon.  Camittai  alarvm  to  MlumberingEiiphuti,  ic,  1689  [qj.if 
flwt  prinied  in  1587  rewrites  thns :  "Le  tnniB  tiaeke  to  my  flnt  text,  of  itudiaa 
ot delight;  uidtalke  a  little  in fneadgMp  with  afeir  otonrtrinialltnuislaton. 
It  is  >  eommon  praetiEe  noir  a  Sues  amoDgst  a  sort  of  shiftiiig  eompaniona, 
that  ronne  through  enety  arte  and  t>iriae  b;  none,  to  leane  the  trade  of  ^'ou«- 
Tint  whereto  they  irere  borne,  and  bneie  Qiemaelnee  irith  the  indeuon  of  art, 
that  could  scucelie  latinize  their  necke-Terse  it  they  should  hane  neede ;  yet 
English  Senec*  read  by  candle-light  jeeldeB  manie  good  sentenoea,  m  Bloud  u 
a  begger,  and  so  loorth :  and  if  joa  intreate  him  fure  in  a  frottie  morning,  he 
will  afiWd  yon  vhole  Hamleti,  1  ihonld  aaj  handtallB  of  tragical  Bpeaehee." 
8ig.  **S,  ed.  15B9. — HeoBlowe  mentione  (and  vitboat  the  marh  by  which  he 
generally  diBtinfni'shcs  new  playa)  a  "  hamlit"  as  baring  been  acted  at  the 
Nenington  Bntta  Theatre  on  June  Stb,  1594.  Diary,  p.  86,  ed.  Shalieipeare 
800. — Again,  Lodge  in  his  Witi  Miterie,  and  tkt  Worldi  Madnene,  Ac,  1696, 
thna  doEcribes  a  certain  fleud :  "  he  walke  tar  the  moat  part  in  black  Tnder 
Goloor  of  graoity.  and  looka  aa  pale  as  the  viurd  of  y  ghost  which  cried  eo 
miserally  [lie]  at  y  thealor  like  an  oisterwife,  Hamlet,  reuenge.''  Big  H  4. — 
But  had  Bhakespesre  written  his  HamUt  at  the  above  dates  f  My  own  eonno- 
Uon  ii,  that  be  had  not,  and  that  the  piece  allnded  to  by  Naah  and  Lodge,  and 
acted  at  Newington,  was  an  earlier  tragedy  on  the  eame  subject,  which  no 
longer  eusts,  and  which  most  probably  (like  many  other  old  dramas)  nerer 
reached  the  presR. — Our  »uth(n''s  tragedy,  it  seeniB  evident,  was  Arat  produced 
not  long  before  July  26th,  1603  ;  for  on  that  day  Roberts  made  an  entry  in 
the  Stationen' BegiBters  of  "  A  booke.  The  Revenge  of  Hamlett  prince  of  Den- 
marfce,  as  yt  was  latelU  acted  by  the  Lord  Chamberlayn  bis  eerrsntes. "  Aocord- 
ing  to  Mr.  Collier,  "The  objeet  of  Roberta  in  making  the  entry  was  to  secure 
it  [Shakeapeare's  Hamlet]  to  himself,  being,  no  doubt,  aware  tbst  other  printeta 
and  bookaelleiB  would  endeavour  to  anticipate  him.  It  aeemE  probable  that 
be  was  anable  to  obtain  sncdi  a  copy  of  '  Hamlet'  as  ha  would  put  bis  name 
to ;  bnt  some  inferior  and  nameless  printer,  who  was  not  so  Bcrupulous.  baving 
lurreptitiouely  secnred  a  Duumscript  of  the  play,  however  imperfect,  which 
would  auBwer  the  pnrpoae,  and  gratify  public  curiosity,  the  edition  beariug 
date  in  1)108  was  published."  Introd.  to  Hamlet.  We  have,  however,  no  proof 
that  Boberta  was  not  "  the  namelesa  printer"  of  the  qoarlo  ot  1603 ;  on  the 
oontrary,  there  ia  reason  to  BUEpect  that  lie  was,  since  we  find  that  he  printed 
the  quarto  of  160t  for  the  same  Nicbolaa  Ling  who  waa  one  of  the  publiahera 
of  the  qnarto  of  1603.  Be  that  aa  it  may,  it  Beeme  certain  that  in  the  quarto 
of  1603*  (as  is  the  cue  with  respect  to  the  earliest  qnartos  of  The  jferry 

*  In  mj  fonner  edition  I  exprewal  i 
■Bd  ooMKpientlj  imwB  tmn  mitnnderjtwKl  bj  I'mfai 
'' WapoHm  ar;iurto.«1ltlDii  of  IflDS,  vblch" 
•eq,  u  B  ta.a\tf  snd  illegal  print  ot  Uie  complete  piK» 
to  -Ju^IiidlBpuUlil;  more  juit  oplnkin  of  Knl^ibt,  DcUns,  « 
ttnisa  of  the  pocC'i,  Ihongli  Id  h  maUlUsd  fonu."  lie. 
-  ]>.  i1«),.Idc11>1i  tnoi. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


BAMLET.  101 

Wlvet  of  WiiUUor  and  Benito  and  Jvlitt]  \re  hftve  BhakatpMre'B  Ibtt  oonoep- 
tioQ  of  the  plaj,  thon^  iritli  a  text  mangled  utd  omrnplod  thrcmghont,  uid 
peihap*  formed  on  the  noMs  of  HOme  short-hand  writer,  who  had  imperfeoti; 
taken  it  down  dniing  rapreBeutation.  Not  to  dwell  on  other  particnlan,  ths 
tumcB  home  hj  Folonins  and  Bey naldo  ia  the  quarto  of  1603,  where  they  ore 
called  Corantu  and  Montana,  are  alone  snfflcient  to  Bhowthat  the  aud  quarto 
cihibiti  a  form  of  the  tragedy  Ter;  difbrent  fiom  that  which  it  afterward* 
asanmed  in  the  quarto  ol  1604  and  the  foUo  of  1623.  Mr.  Collier  (ubi  tapra] 
ooniectiirGB  that  Corambii  and  Jlfonfano  "  were  namea  in  the  older  plaj  on 
the  eame  etor;,  or  namoi  which  Bhakeapeare  at  flrat  introduced,  and  enb- 
■eqaentl;  thought  fit  to  reject:"  perhaps  the;  were  names  which  Shaheepeare 
had  DTiginall;  retained  fiom  the  earlier  drama,  and  which,  on  rcTieing  and 
altering  hie  tragedy,  he  changed  to  Folonioa  and  RejDaldo.  (01  the  qnarto 
of  1603  only  two  copies  are  known,  one  of  them  wanting  the  last  leaf,  and 
one  withont  the  title-page :  bnt  it  is  now  procurable  in  more  than  one  re- 
print.) The  qnarto  of  1604  gives  Hamtit  "  enlarged  to  almoit  at  much  againt 
at  it  vat,  Btcording  to  the  tme  and  perfect  coj^iie,"  andhaa  a  great  deal  which 
is  omitted  in  the  folio  of  1623,  thongh  the  folio  has  some  paeeagee  whicLi  are 
omitted  in  the  qnarto  ol  1G04,  and  which  have  their  parallelisms  in  the  qnarto 
of  1603.— Mr.  Albert  Cohn's  cnrionsvolnme,  entitled  SbajEiajMare  in  Oermany 
in  the  Sixteenth  and  Seventeenth  Centariei,  &c,  contains  (both  in  Qerman  and 
Eii^»il],p.iST, tile  "Tragedy  of  Fratrieideptmiihed.orPrinceHamletof  Den- 
mark, luMd  in  Germany,  about  the  ytar  1603,  by  Engiith  Playen  :"  bnt  whieh 
"  has  been  preeeryed  to  ne  only  b;  a  Iste  and  modemieed  copy  of  a  mncb  older 
tnannscript."  In  this  piece  Polonins  is  called  Corambut,  which,  with  the  vaha- 
tion  of  a  eingle  letter,  is  hie  name  in  the  qoarto  of  1608 ;  and  to  that  form  of 
the  play  the  German  Terglon  approaches  more  nearly  than  to  that  of  the  later 
editions ;  bnt,  as  it  gives  certain  poBsageg  which  are  parallel  to  those  in  the 
Teeeived  text  of  ifanbC,  and  of  which  there  is  no  trace  in  the  qnarto  of  1603, 
the  translator  mnet  have  employed  some  other  edition  of  the  original  bpaides 
tiiat  of  160S.  To  the  "  Tragedy  of  Fratricide"  is  preflied  a  Prologue,  spoken 
by  Ki^t,  Aleeto,  Titiphone,  and  UegnrB,  whieb  in  composition  is  snperior  to 
the  plaj  itself .  The  latter,  indeed,  is  miserably  bald,  and  its  occaeional  abinrdJty 
maybe  judged  of  by  a  stage-direction  in  the  Fitat  Act,  "OftotlffiDo  to  Sentinel 
a  box  on  the  ear  from  behind,  and  makei  him  drop  kit  mjukel." — A  novel  en- 
titled Iht  Hyitorie  ofHamblet,  translated  moat  vilely  from  one  of  tbe  Hittoire* 
Tragiqvei  of  Beltaforest  (who  founded  his  tale  on  a  portion  of  the  chronicle 
d  Baio  Oraminaticna),  haa  aareral  incidents  in  common  with  onr  anthor'a 
plaf ;  bnt  whether  be  derived  thoae  incident!  from  The  Hyitorie,  or  &om 
the  older  drama  on  the  same  enbjeot,  we  are  left  to  gneM.  [In  Ur.  Collier'a 
Kkakeepeare's  Library,  toL  i.,  is  a  reprint  of  the  Eytiorit  of  Hamblet  from 
the  onljentiieoopyknown,  which  isdatsdlSOS:  the  first  edition  was  no  donbt 
Y  yean  before.) 
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CuTmicB,  king  at  DennuFk. 

EiHUR,  Eon  to  tlia  former,  uid  nephew  to  the  [MMnt  king. 

PoLONlnB,  lord  ohunbeTlail). 

HoBiTio,  friend  to  EtmleL 

Liasnt,  «on  to  Poloniiu. 

ToLTntuiD, 

CoBinuus, 

BonnoKum, 

Goiu»HBMM,  [■  ~nrtie»- 

A.  Oentlemui, 

APriert. 

"*»*^'"'      lofflcer.. 

BlOMAXDO,  j 

Fbuioiko,  m  HOldier. 

BnnALDO,  terrant  to  Poloniiii. 

Playen. 

Two  ClowilB,  gKTe-dlggen. 

FoBTniBKiH,  prince  irf  Horwkj. 

ACaptkin. 

Ti;iigliah  Ambamadon. 

Obbtbddk,  qnean  of  Denmuk,  and  mother  to  Hamlet. 
Ofhklu,  dan^tei  to  Poloniiu. 

Lords,  Id4ies,  Offloerg,  Soldien,  Ballon,  Meuengen,  and  other  Attenduit*. 

Ghogt  ol  Hamlet's  FkOier. 

SoHn— ^Crinore ;  M««pl  in  tht  fourth  icmt  of  the  ^Ih  act,  what  it  it 
a  pJotn  in  Dcnnort. 
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HAMLET,  PRINCE  OF  DENMABK. 


ACT  I. 


SoBNE  I.  Eliirwre,  A  platform  before  the  cattle. 
Fr&nouoo  at  hit  pott.  Eniei'  to  him  Bkrnahdo. 

Ber.  Who's  there  ? 

Fran.  Nay,  savnet  me :  stand,  and  nnfold  yotinielf. 

Ber.  Long  ItTe  the  king  I 

Fran.  Bernardo? 

Ber.  He. 

Fran.  Yon  come  most  carefnllj  npon  joar  honr. 

Ber.  "Tie  now  struck  twelve ;'"  get  thee  to  bed,  Francisco. 

Fran.  For  this  relief  mnch  thanks :  'tis  bitter  cold, 
And  I  am  aiok  at  heart. 

Ber.  HaTe  70a  had  qoiet  gnard  ? 

Fran.  Not  a  monse  stirring. 

Ber.  Well,  good  sight. 
If  70a  do  meet  Horatio  and  Maroellns, 
The  rivals  of  my  watch,  bid  them  make  haste. 

Fran,  I  think  I  hear  them. — Stand,  ho  I    Who  is  there  ? 

Evter  Horatio  and  Maroellub. 
Hot.  Friends  to  Uus  groond. 

Mar.  And  liegemen  to  the  Dane. 

Fran.  Qm  70a  good  night. 

Mar.  0,  farewell,  honest  soldier : 

Who  hath  relier'd  you  ? 
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101  BjUCLET.  [Mff  I. 

Fran.  Bernardo  has  m;  place. 

GiTe  yon  good  nigbt.  \ExU. 

Mar.  Holla  1  Bernardo  t 

Ber.  Say,— 

What,  is  Horatio  there  ? 

Hor.  A  piece  of  him. 

Ber.  Welcome,  Horatio : — welcome,  good  Marcellas. 

Mar.  What,  has  this  thing  appear'd  again  to-night  ? 

Ber.  I  have  seen  nothing. 

Mar.  Horatio  naya  'tis  bat  onr  fantasy, 
And  will  not  let  belief  take  bold  of  him 
Toncbing  this  dreaded  sight,  twice  seen  of  na : 
Therefore  I  bare  entreated  him  along 
With  OS  to  watch  the  minntes  of  this  night; 
That,  if  again  this  apparition  come. 
He  may  apprOTe  our  eyes,  and  speak  to  it. 

Hor.  Tosh,  tnsb,  'twill  not  appear. 

Ber.  Bit  down  awhile ; 

And  let  ns  once  again  assail  yonr  ears. 
That  are  so  fortified  against  our  Btory, 
What  we  two  nights  have  seen. 

Hot,  Well,  sit  we  down, 

And  let  qb  bear  Bernardo  speak  of  this. 

Ber.  Last  night  of  all, 
When  yond  same  star  that's  westward  from  the  pole 
Had  made  his  conrse  t'  illame  that  part  of  heaven 
Where  now  it  barns,  Marcellns  and  myself. 
The  bell  then  beating  one, — 

Mar.  Peace,  break  thee  off;  look,  where  it  comes  again  I 

Eater  Ghost 

Ber.  In  the  same  fignre,  like  the  king  that's  dead. 

Mar.  Thou  art  a  scholar ;  speak  to  it,  Horatio. 

Ber.  Looks  it  not  like  the  king  ?  mark  it,  Horatio. 

Hor,  Moat  like : — it  harrows  me  with  fear  and  wonder. 

Ber.  It  would  be  spoke  to. 

Mar.  Question  it,  Horatio. 

Hor.  What  art  tbon,  that  nsnrp'st  this  time  of  night. 
Together  with  that  fair  and  warlike  form 
In  which  the  majesty  of  bnried  Denmark 
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want  I.]  HAMLET.  1<U 

Did  Bometimea  march  ?  by  heaTen  I  chatge  thee,  speak ! 

Mar.  It  is  o&ended. 

Ber.  Bee,  it  stalks  away  1 

Hot.  Stay !  speak,  speak !  I  charge  thoo,  speak ! 

\Exit  Gkort. 

Mar.  'Tis  gone,  and  will  not  answer. 

Ber.  How  now,  Horatio  I  yon  tremble,  and  look  pale : 
Is  not  this  something  more  than  fantasy  ? 
What  think  yon  on't  ? 

Hor.  Before  my  God,  I  might  not  this  believe 
Without  the  sensible  and  tme  avoach  v 
Of  mine  own  eyes.  x^^^ 

Mar.  Is  it  not  like  the  king  ? 

Hor.  As  thon  art  to  thyself: 
Snch  was  the  very  armoor  he  had  on 
When  he  tb'  ambitions  Norway  combated ; 
Bo  frown'd  he  once,  when,  in  an  angry  parle, . 
He  smote  the  sledded  Folacks'^  on  the  ice.        %^ 
'Tis  strange. 

Mar.  Thaa  twice  before,  and  jamp  at  this  dead  boar, 
With  martial  stalk  hath  he  gone  by  oar  watch. 

Hot.  In  what  partionlar  thoagbt  to  work  I  know  not ; 
But,  in  the  gross  and  scope  of  my  opinion. 
Ibis  bodes  some  strange  emption  to  oar  statet' 

Mar.  Qood  now,  sit  down,  and  tell  me,  he  that  knows. 
Why  this  same  strict  and  most  observant  watch 
So  nightly  toils  the  snbject  of  the  land ; 
And  why  ancb  doily  east  of  brazen  cannon, 
And  foreign  mart  for  implements  of  war ; 
Why  such  impress  of  shipwrights,  whose  sore  task 
Does  not  divide  the  Sunday  from  the  week ; 
What  might  be  toward,  that  this  sweaty  haste 
Doth  make  the  night  joint-laboorer  with  the  day : 
Who  is 't  that  can  inform  me  ? 

Hor.  That  can  I ; 

At  least,  the  whisper  goes  so.     Oar  last  king, 
Whose  image  even  bnt  now  appear'd  to  as. 
Was,  as  yon  know,  by  Fortinbras  of  Norway, 
Thereto  prick'd  on  by  a  most  emulate  pride, 
Dar'd  to  the  combat ;  in  which  oar  valiant  Hamlet — 
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For  BO  thia  side  of  oar  known  world  esteem'd  hiiiL— 

Did  slay  this  Fortinbns ;  who,  by  a  seal'd  comp&ct, 

Well  ratified  by  law  and  heraldry, 

Did  forfeit,  with  hifl  life,  all  those  his  lands 

Which  he  stood  seiz'd  of  to  the  con^Deror : 

Against  the  which,  a  moiety  competent 

Was  gag&d  by  onr  king ;  which  had  retnm'd 

To  the  inheritance  of  Fortinbras, 

Had  he  been  ranqnisher ;  as,  by  the  same  co-mart,'*' 

And  carriage  of  the  article  design'd,'** 

His  fell  to  Hamlet,     Now,  sir,  yonng  Fortinbras, 

Of  animprovM  mettle  hot  and  fall. 

Hath  in  the  skirts  of  Norway,  here  and  there, 

Shark'd  np  a  list  of  lawless  resolntea, 

For  food  and  diet,  to  some  enterprise 

That  hath  a  stomach  in't :  which  is  no  other — 

As  it  doth  well  appear  unto  onr  state — 

Bat  to  recover  of  as,  by  strong  hand 

And  terms  compolEatiTe,  those  foresaid  lands 

So  by  his  father  lost :  and  thia,  I  take  it, 

Is  the  main  motive  of  oar  preparations, 

The  soorce  of  this  oar  watch,  and  the  chief  head 

Of  this  post-haste  and  romage  in  the  land. 

Ber.  1  think  it  be  no  other  but  e'en  so : 
Well  may  it  sort,  that  this  portentoas  figure 
Comes  arm^  throagh  oar  watch ;  so  like  the  king 
That  was  and  is  the  qaestioa  of  these  wars. 

Hot.  a  mote  it  is  to  troable  the  mind's  eye. 
In  the  most  high  and  palmy  state  of  Rome, 
A  little  ere  the  mightiest  Julias  fell. 
The  graves  atood  tenantless,  and  the  sheeted  dead 
Did  sqoeak  and  gibber  in  the  Roman  streets : 
As,  stars  with  troina  of  fire,  and  dews  of  blood, 
Diaasters  in  the  snn  ;'*'  and  the  moiat  atar. 
Upon  whose  inflnence  Neptmie'a  empire  atanda. 
Was  sick  almost  to  doomsday  with  eclipse : 
And  even  the  like  precorse  of  fierce  events — 
As  harbingers  preceding  still  the  fates. 
And  prologue  to  the  omen  coming  on — 
Have  heaven  and  earth  together  demonstrated 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


Unto  OOT  olimatuie'"  and  oonntrymen. — 
But,  Boft,  behold !  lo,  where  it  comes  again  ! 

Re-enter  Ghoat. 
Ill  cross  it,  though  it  blast  me. — Stay,  illnsion ! 
If  then  hast  any  soond,  or  nse  of  voice. 
Speak  to  me : 

If  there  be  any  good  thing  to  be  done. 
That  may  to  thee  do  ease,  and  grace  to  me. 
Speak  to  me : 

If  thoQ  art  privy  to  thy  coantry's  fate. 
Which,  happily,  foreknowing  may  avoid, 
0,  speak ! 

Or  if  thou  hast  nphoarded  in  thy  life 
Extorted  treasure  in  the  womb  of  earth, 
For  which,  they  say,  yoa  spirits  oft  walk  in  death, 

[Cock  crotfg. 
Speak  of  it : — stay,  and  speak ! — Stop  it,  Maroellns. 

Mar.  Shall  I  strike  at  it  with  my  partisan  ? 

Hor.  Do,  if  it  will  not  stand. 

Ber.  'Tis  here  1   , 

Hot.  'Tis  here ! 

Mar.  'Tis  gone !  [Exit  Ghost. 

We  do  it  wrong,  being  so  majestical, 
To  offer  it  the  show  of  violence ; 
For  it  is,  as  the  air,  invnlnerable. 
And  oar  vain  blows  malioious  mockery. 

Ber.  It  was  about  to  speak  when  the  cock  crew. 

Hor,  And  then  it  started  like  a  gnilty  thing 
Upon  a  fearful  snmmons.     I  have  heard, 
The  cock,  that  is  the  tmmpet  to  the  mom, 
Doth  with  his  lofty  and  shrill-sonnding  throat 
Awake  the  god  of  day ;  and  at  his  warning, 
Whether  in  sea  or  fire,  in  earth  or  air, 
Th'  extravagant  and  erring  spirit  hies 
To  his  confbie :  and  of  the  tmth  herein 
This  present  object  made  probation. 

Mar.  It  faded  on  the  crowing  of  the  cock. 
Some  say,  that  ever  'gainst  that  season  comes 
Wherein  oqt  Saviour's  birth  is  oelebtated, 
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Tbe  bird  of  d&wning  singeth  all  night  long : 
And  then,  they  say,  no  apirit  dara  stir  abroad ; 
The  nights  are  wholesome ;  then  no  planets  strike. 
No  fairy  titkes,  nor  witch  hath  power  to  charm ; 
So  hallow'd  and  bo  gracious  is  the  time. 

Hot.  So  have  I  heard,  and  do  in  part  beliere  it, 
Bnt,  look,  the  morn,  in  msset  mantle  clad. 
Walks  o'er  the  dev  of  you  high  eastern  hill : 
Break  we  onr  watch  np :  and,  by  my  adTiG«, 
Let  ns  impart  what  we  have  seen  to-night 
Unto  yonng  Hamlet :  for,  npon  my  life. 
This  spirit,  dumb  to  as,  will  speak  to  him : 
Do  yon  consent  we  shall  acqnaint  him  with  it. 
As  needftil  in  our  loves,  fitting  our  dnty  ? 

Mar.  Let's  do't,  I  pray ;  and  I  this  morning  know 
Where  we  shall  find  him  most  convenient.  [£x( 


BosNX  n.  The  tame.  A  room  of  state  in  the  cattle. 

Enter  the  King,  Queen,  Hamlet,  Polonids,  Laehtbs,  Toi.TiUAttt>, 
CottKBiJDS,  Lords,  and  Attendants. 

King.  Though  yet  of  Hamlet  onr  dear  brother's  death 
The  memory  be  green ;  and  that  it  as  befitted 
To  bear  onr  hearts  in  grief,  and  oar  whole  kingdom 
To  be  contracted  in  one  brow  of  woe ; 
Yet  so  far  hath  discretion  fought  with  nature. 
That  we  with  wisest  sorrow  think  on  him. 
Together  ivith  remembrance  of  onreelves. 
Therefore  oar  sometime  sister,  now  oar  qaeen, 
Th'  imperial  jointress  of  this  warlike  state. 
Have  we,  as  'twere  with  a  defeated  joy, — 
With  one  aaspicious,  and  one  dropping  eye. 
With  mirth  in  funeral,  and  with  dirge  in  marriage, 
In  equal  scale  weighing  delight  and  dole, — 
Taken  to  wife  :  nor  have  we  herein  barr'd 
Yoar  better  wisdoms,  which  have  ireely  gone 
With  this  a&ir  along : — for  all,  our  thanks. 
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Now  followB,  thftt  yon  know,  young  Fortinbras,'" 

Hcdding  a  weak  aspposal  of  our  wortb. 

Or  thinking  by  oar  late  dear  brother's  death 

Oar  state  to  be  disjoint  and  ont  of  frame, 

CoUeagn&d  with  the  dream  of  his  advantage, — 

He  hath  not  faii'd  to  peeter  un  with  message. 

Importing  the  sarrender  of  those  lands 

Lost  by  his  fother,  with  all  bands  of  law. 

To  onr  most  Taliant  brother.     So  much  for  him. — 

Now  for  oarself,  and  for  this  time  of  meeting : 

Thus  mnch  the  hnsiness  is : — we  have  here  writ 

To  Norway,  nncle  of  yonng  Fortinbras, — 

Who,  impotent  and  bed-rid,  scarcely  hears 

Of  this  his  nephew's  parpoae, — to  snppresa 

His  farther  gait  herein ;  in  that  the  levies. 

The  lists,  and  fall  proportions,  are  all  made 

Oat  of  his  snbjeot : — and  we  here  dispatch 

Yoo,  good  Cornelias,  and  yoa,  Yoltimand, 

For  bearers  of  this  greeting  to  old  Norway ; 

Giving  to  yoa  no  farther  personal  power 

To  basinesB  with  the  king,  more  than  the  scope 

Of  these  dilated  articles  allow.'*' 

Farewell ;  and  let  yonr  haste  commend  yonr  doty. 

Cor.  Vol.  In  that  and  all  things  will  we  show  onr  dnty."' 
King.  We  doabt  it  nothing :  heartily  farewell. 

[^Exeunt  Voltimand  and  Cornelius. 

And  now,  Laertes,  what's  the  news  with  yoa  ? 

Ton  told  ns  of  some  enit ;  what  is't,  Laertes  ? 

Ton  cannot  speak  of  reason  to  the  Dane, 

And  lose  yonr  voice  :  what  wonldst  tbon  beg,  Laertes, 

That  shall  not  he  my  ofier,  not  thy  asking  ? 

The  head  is  not  more  native  to  the  heart, 

The  hand  more  instrnmental  to  the  month, 

Than  ia  the  throne  of  Denmark  to  thy  father. 

What  wooldst  thoa  have,  Laertes  ? 

Laer.  Dread  my  lord, 

Yonr  leave  and  &voar  to  return  to  France ; 

From  whence  though  willingly  I  came  to  Denmark, 

To  show  my  duty  in  yonr  coronation ; 

Yet  now,  I  must  confess,  that  duty  done, 
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M;  thoughtB  and  «iah«B  bend  again  toward  France, 
And  bow  tbem  to  yont  giaoions  leave  and  pardon. 

King.  Have  yon  yout  bther's  leave  ?  What  saya  Folonins  ? 

Pol.  He  hath,  my  lord,  wmng  from  me  my  slow  leave 
By  labonrsome  petition ;  and,  at  last. 
Upon  bia  will  I  seal'd  my  hard  consent : 
I  do  beseech  you,  give  him  leave  to  go. 

King.  Take  thy  fair  hour,  Laertes ;  time  be  thine, 
A.nd  thy  beet  graces  spend  it  at  thy  will ! — 
But  now,  my  consin  Hamlet,  and  my  son, — 

Ham.  [ande]  A  little  more  than  kin,  and  less  than  kind. 

Kity.  How  IB  it  that  the  clonds  still  hang  on  yon  ? 

Ham.  Not  so,  my  lord ;  I  am  too  much  i'  the  sun. 

Queen.  Good  Hamlet,  cast  thy  nighted  coloor  off, 
And  let  thine  eye  look  like  a  friend  on  Denmark. 
Do  not  for  ever  with  thy  vailed  lids 
Seek  for  thy  noble  father  in  the  dust : 
Thon  know'st  'tis  common, — all  that  live  mast  die, 
Passing  through  nature  to  eternity. 

Ham.  Ay,  madam,  it  is  common. 

Queen.  If  it  be. 

Why  seems  it  so  particnlar  with  thee  ? 

Ham.  Seems,  madam !  nay,  it  is ;  I  know  not  "  seems." 
Tia  liot  alone  my  inky  cloak,  good  mother, 
Nor  caatomary  enits  of  solemn  black, 
Nor  windy  snapiration  of  foro'd  breath. 
No,  nor  the  fruitful  river  in  the  eye. 
Nor  the  dejected  havionr  of  the  visage, 
Together  with  all  forms,  modes,"'"  showa'"'  of  grief. 
That  can  denote  me  truly :  these,  indeed,  seem. 
For  they  are  actions  that  a  man  might  play ; 
But  I  have  that  within  which  passeth  ^ow ; 
These  bnt  the  trappings  and  the  suite  of  woe. 

King.  'Tis  sweet  and  commendable  in  your  nature,  Hamlet, 
To  give  these  mourning  duties  to  your  father : 
Bot,  you  must  know,  your  father  lost  a  father ; 
That  father  lost,  lost  his ;  and  the  surrivor  bound, 
In  filial  obligation,  for  some  term 
To  do  obsequious  sorrow :  but  to  persever 
In  obstinate  condolement,  is  a  course 
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Of  impioQa  stabbornseSB ;  'tis  anmanly  grief : 

It  showB  a  will  most  incorrect  to  hearen ; 

A  heart  unfortified,  a  mind  impatient ; 

An  nnderatanding  simple  and  tmschool'd  : 

For  what  we  know  mnst  be,  and  is  as  common 

Afl  an;  the  most  Tolgar  thing  to  sense. 

Why  should  we,  in  oar  peerish  opposition, 

Take  it  to  heart  ?    Fie !  'tis  a  fault  to  heaveD, 

A  fault  against  the  dead,  a  fault  to  nature. 

To  reason  moat  abeord ;  whose  eommon  theme 

Is  death  of  hthers,  and  who  still  hath  cried, 

From  the  first  oorse  till  be  that  died  to-day, 

"  This  must  be  so."     We  pray  yoa,  throw  to  earth 

This  nnprerailing  woe ;  and  think  of  as 

As  of  a  father :  for  let  the  world  take  note, 

Yoa  are  the  moat  immediate  to  our  throne ; 

And  with  no  lew  nobility  of  love""' 

Than  that  which  dearest  father  bears  Ms  son. 

Do  I  impart  toward  yon.     For  your  intent 

In  going  back  to  school  in  Wittenberg, 

It  is  most  retrt^rade  to  our  desire : 

And  we  beseech  yon,  bend  yoa  to  remain 

Here,  in  the  cheer  and  combrt  of  our  eye, 

Our  chiefest  courtier,  coosin,  and  our  son. 

Queen.  Let  not  thy  mother  lose  her  prayers,  Hamlet : 
I  pray  thee,  stay  with  as ;  go  not  to  Wittenberg. 

Ham.  1  shall  in  all  my  best  obey  yoa,  madam. 

King.  Why,  'tis  a  loring  and  a  feir  reply : 
Be  as  oorself  in  Denmark. — Madam,  come ; 
This  gentle  and  nnforc'd  accord  of  Hamlet 
Sita  Mniling  to  my  heart :  in  grace  whereof. 
No  jocand  health  that  Denmark  drinks  to-day, 
But  the  great  cannon  to  the  clouds  shall  tell ; 
Ajtd  the  king's  rouse  the  heaTens  shall  bruit  again. 
Be-speaking  earthly  thunder.     Come  away. 

[Exeunt  aU  except  Hamlet. 

Ham.  0,  that  this  too-too  solid  flesh  would  melt. 
Thaw,  and  resolre  itself  into  a  dew ! 
Or  that  the  ETerlaeting  had  not  fix'd 
Hig  canon  'gainst  self-slaoghter !    0  God  I  0  dod  1 
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How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable 

Seem  to  me  all  the  asea  of  thia  world ! 

Fie  on't !  0,  fie !  'tis  an  nu weeded  garden, 

That  grows  to  aeed ;  thinga  rank  and  grosa  in  nature 

PoesesB  it  merely.    That  it  eboold  come  to  this  ! 

Bnt  two  montlis  dead ! — nay,  not  ao  mach,  not  two  : 

So  excellent  a  king ;  that  waa,  to  this, 

Hyperion  to  a  satyr :  so  loving  to  my  mother. 

That  he  might  not  beteem  the  winds  of  heaven 

Yisit  her  face  too  roughly.     Heaven  and  earth  1 

Mnpt  I  remember  ?  why,  she  woald  hang  on  him,     \ 

As  if  increaae  of  appetite  bad  grown  • 

By  what  it  fed  on :  and  yet,  within  a  month, —  \ 

Let  me  not  think  on't, — Frailty,  thy  name  is  woman  1—^ 

A  little  month ;  or  e'er  thoae  ahoea  were  old 

With  which  she  follow'd  my  poor  father's  body. 

Like  Niobe,  all  tears ; — why  she,  even  she — 

0  God !  a  beast,  that  wants  diacoarse  of  reason. 

Would  have  monm'd  longer — married  with  my  nnole, 

My  father's  brother ;  bat  no  more  like  my  father 

Than  I  to  Hercules :  within  a  month ; 

Ere  yet  the  salt  of  moat  anrighteona  tears 

Had  left  the  flushing  in  her  gall^  eyea, 

She  married : — 0,  most  wicked  speed,  to  post 

With  anch  dexterity""  to  incestuous  sheets ! 

It  is  not,  nor  it  cannot  come  to,  good : 

But  break,  my  heart,^for  I  must  hold  my  tongoe  I 

Enter  Horatio,  Mabcbllus,  artd  BxiurAaDo. 

Bar.  Hail  to  your  lordship  ! 

Ham.  I'm  glad  to  see  you  well : 

Horatio, — or  I  do  foi^et  myself. 

Hot.  The  same,  my  lord,  and  your  poor  aervant  ever. 

Ham.  Sir,  my  good  friend  ;  I'll  change  that  name  vrith 
you: 
And  what  make  yon  from  Wittenberg,  Hotutio  ? — 
Marcellna  ? 

Mar,  My  good  lord, — 

Ham.  I'm  very  glad  to  see  yon. — Good  even,  rir. — 
Bnt  what,  in  faith,  make  you  from  Wittenberg  ? 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


Hot.  a  trnant  diBpoaition,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  would  not  hear"*  year  enemy  say  so ; 
Nor  shall  yon  do  nine  ear  that  violence 
To  make  it  truster  of  yonr  own  report 
AgEiinst  yonrself :  I  know  you  are  no  trnant. 
But  what  is  yonr  affair  in  Elsinore  7 
We'll  teach  you  to  drink  deep  ere  yon  depart. 

Hot.  My  lord,  I  came  to  see  your  btber'a  funeral. 

Ham.  I  pray  thee,  do  not  mock  me,  fellow-student ; 
I  think  it  was  to  see  my  mother's  wedding. 

Hot.  Indeed,  my  lord,  it  follow'd  hard  upon. 

Ham.  Thrift,  thrift,  Horatio !  the  funeral  bak'd  meats 
Did  coldly  furnish  forth  the  marriage  tables. 
Woold  I  had  met  my  dearest  foe  in  heaven 
Or  eyer  I  had  seen  tiiat  day,  Horatio ! — 
My  father, — methinks  I  see  my  father. 

Hot.  0,  where,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio. 

Hor.  I  saw  him  once ;  he  was  a  goodly  king. 

Ham.  He  was  a  man,  take  him  for  all  iu  all, 
I  shall  not  look  apon  his  like  again. 

Hor.  My  lord,  I  think  I  saw  him  yesternight. 

Ham.  Saw  who  ? 

Hor.  My  lord,  the  king  your  father. 

Ham.  The  king  my  &ther ! 

Hot.  Season  yonr  admiration  for  a  while 
With  an  attent  ear ;  till  I  may  deliver. 
Upon  the  witness  of  these  gentlemen. 
This  marvel  to  you. 

Ham.  For  God's  love,  let  me  hear. 

Hor.  Two  nights  together  had  these  gentlemen, 
Marcellns  and  Bernardo,  on  their  watch, 
In  the  dead  vast"*'  and  middle  of  the  night, 
Been  thus  encounter'd.     A  figure  like  your  &ther, 
Arm^  at  point,  exactly,  cap-a-pe, 
Appears  before  them,  and  with  solemn  march 
Goes  Blow  and  stately  by  them  :  thrioe  he  walk'd 
By  their  oppress'd  and  fear-surprised  eyes. 
Within  his  truncheon's  length ;  whilst  they,  diatiU'd**" 
Almost  to  jelly  with  the  act  of  fear. 
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Stand  dumb,  and  speak  not  to  him.    This  to  me 
In  dreadful  secrecy  impart  they  did ; 
And  I  with  them  the  third  night  kept  the  watch : 
Where,  as  they  had  deliTer'd,  hoth  in  time, 
Form  of  the  thing,  each  word  made  true  and 
The  apparition  comes  :  I  knew  your  father ; 
These  hands  are  not  more  like. 

Ham.  Bat  where  was  this  ? 

Mar.  My  lord,  apon  the  platform  where  we  watch'd. 

Ham,  Did  yon  not  speak  to  it  ? 

Hor.  My  lord,  I  did ; 

But  answer  made  it  none :  yet  once  methonght 
It  lifted  ap  itB  head,  and  did  address 
Itself  to  motion,  like  as  it  would  speak  : 
But  even  then  the  morning  cock  crew  loud  ; 
And  at  the  sound  it  shrunk  in  haste  away. 
And  Tanish'd  from  our  sight. 

Ham.  'Tis  very  strange. 

Hor.  As  I  do  live,  my  honour'd  lord,  'tie  true ; 
And  we  did  think  it  writ  down  in  our  duty 
To  let  yon  know  of  it. 

Ham.  Indeed,  indeed,  sirs,  but  this  troubles  me. 
Hold  you  the  watch  to-night  ? 

Mar.  Ber.  We  do,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Arm'd,  say  you  ? 

Mar.  Ber.  Arm'd,  my  lord. 

Ham.  From  top  to  toe? 

Mar.  Ber.  My  lord,  &om  head  to  foot. 

Ham.  Then  saw  yoa  not  hie  face  ? 

Hor.  0,  yes,  my  lord ;  he  wore  his  hesTer  up. 

Ham.  Wliat,  look'd  he  frowningly? 

Hor.  A  coantenanoe  more  in  sorrow  than  in  anger. 

Ham.  Pale  or  red  ? 

Hor.  Nay,  very  pale. 

Ham.  And  fix'd  his  eyes  upon  you  ? 

Hor.  Most  constantly. 

Ham.  I  would  I  had  been  there. 

Hor,  It  would  have  much  amaz'd  yon. 

Ham.  Very  like,  very  like.     Stay'd  it  long  ? 

Hor.  While  one  with  moderate  haste  might  tell  a  hundred. 
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Mar.  Ber.  Longer,  longer. 

Hot,  Not  when  I  saw 't. 

Ham.  His  beard  was  grizzled, — ^no  ? 

Hot.  It  WEB,  as  I  have  seen  it  in  his  life, 
A  sable  flilTer'd. 

Ham.  I  will  watch  to-night; 

PercbaDce  'twill  walk  again. 

Hot.  I  warrant  it  will. 

Ham.  If  it  assume  m;  noble  father's  person, 
rU  speak  to  it,  thongh  hell  itself  should  gape, 
And  bid  me  hold  mj  peace.     I  praj  70a  all, 
If  yon  have  hitherto  conceal'd  this  sight. 
Let  it  be  tenable  in  your  silence  still ;"" 
And  wbatsocTdr  else  shall  hap  to-night, 
GtTe  it  an  anderstandiDg,  bnt  no  tongne  : 
I  wiU  requite  yonr  loves.     So,  fare  je  well : 
Upon  the  platform,  'twixt  eleven  and  twelve, 
I'll  visit  yon. 

AU.  Our  duty  to  yonr  honour. 

Ham.  Your  loves,  as  mine  to  yon :  &rewell. 

[Exermt  Horatio,  MarceUua,  a-nd  Bernardo. 
ilj  &ther's  spirit  in  arms !  all  is  not  well ; 
I  doabt  some  foni  play :  woold  the  night  were  come  ! 
Till  then  sit  still,  my  sonl :  fonl  deeds  will  rise. 
Though  all  the  earth  o'erwhelm  them,  to  men's  eyes.   [Exit. 


SoENX  m.   The  game.  A  room  in  Polonius'  hoiue. 

Enter  Labbtes  and  Ophelia. 

Laer.  My  necessaries  are  embark'd :  &rewell : 
And,  sister,  as  the  winds  give  benefit, 
And  convoy  is  assistant,  do  not  sleep. 
Bat  let  me  hear  &om  yon. 

Oph.  Do  yon  doubt  that  ? 

La«r.  For  Hamlet,  and  the  trifling  of  his  iavoor, 
Hold  it  a  fashion,  and  a  toy  in  blood ; 
A  violet  in  the  yonth  of  primy  nature. 
Forward,  not  permanent,  sweet,  not  lasting, 
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The  perfume  and  sapplionce  of  a  miniite; 
No  more. 

Oph.  No  more  but  so  ? 

Laer.  Think  it  no  more  : 

For  natare,  crescent,  docs  not  grow  alone 
In  thewB  and  balk ;  but,  as  this  temple  waxes, 
The  inward  service  of  the  mind  and  Boal 
Grows  wide  wilbal.     Perhaps  he  Iotob  you  now ; 
And  now  no  soil  nor  cautel  doth  besmirob 
The  Yirtue  of  hia  will :  but  you  must  fear. 
His  greatness  weigh'd,  his  will  is  not  his  own ; 
For  he  himself  is  subject  to  his  birth : 
He  may  not,  as  unvalu'd  persons  do, 
Carre  for  himself  j  for  on  his  choice  depends 
The  safety  and  the  health  of  the  whole  state  -^ 
And  therefore  must  his  choice  be  circumscrib'd 
Unto  the  voice  and  yielding  of  that  body, 
"Whereof  he  is  the  head.     Then  if  he  says  he  loves  you. 
It  fits  your  wisdom  bo  far  to  believe  it. 
As  he  in  his  particular  act  and  place'"' 
May  giro  his  saying  deed ;  which  is  no  further 
Than  the  main  voice  of  Denmark  goes  withal. 
Then  weigh  what  loss  your  honour  may  sustain. 
If  with  too  credent  ear  yon  list  his  songs  ; 
Or  loEe  your  heart ;  or  your  chaste  treasure  open 
To  his  nnmaster'd  importunity. 
Fear  it,  Ophelia,  fear  it,  my  dear  sister ; 
And  keep  yon  in  the  rear  of  your  affection, 
Oat  of  the  shot  and  danger  of  desire. 
The  chariest  m&id  is  prodigal  enough, 
If  Bbe  nnmask  her  beauty  to  the  moon  : 
Yirtae  itself  scapos  not  calamniouB  strokes : 
The  canker  galls  the  infante  of  the  spring. 
Too  oft  before  their  buttons  be  disclos'd ; 
And  in  the  mom  and  liquid  dew  of  youth 
Contagions  blastments  are  most  imminent. 
Be  wary,  then  ;  best  safety  lies  in  fear  : 
Youth  to  itself  rebels,  though  none  else  near. 

Oph.  I  shall  Ui'  effect  of  this  good  lesson  keep. 
As  watchmaD  to  my  heart.     Bat,  good  my  brother, 
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Do  DOt,  fis  some  ungracious  pastors  do, 
Shov  me  the  steep  and  thorny  way  to  heaven  ; 
'Whilst,  like  a  poff'd  and  reckless  libertine. 
Himself  the  primrose  path  of  dalliance  treads. 
And  recks  not  his  own  read. 

Laer.  0,  fear  me  not. 

I  stay  too  long : — bat  here  my  father  comes. 

Sntfir  PoLOMiUB. 
A  dooble  blessing  is  a  doable  grace ; 
Occasion  smiles  apon  a  second  leave. 

Pol.  Yet  here,  Laertes !  aboard,  aboard,  for  shame  1 
The  wind  sits  in  the  shoolder  of  yoor  sail, 
And  yon  are  stay'd  for.     There, — my  blessing  with  thee  I 

[Laying  hu  hand  on  Laertes'  head. 
And  these  few  precepts  in  thy  memory 
See  thoa  character.    Give  thy  thoughts  no  tongae. 
Nor  any  nnproportion'd  thought  Ms  act. 
Be  thoa  familiar,  but'by  no  means  valgar./ 
The  frienda  thou  bast,  and  their  adoption  tried, 
Grapple  them  to  thy  sonl  with  hoops'""  of  steel ; 
Bat  do  not  doll  thy  palm'^^  with  entertainment 
Of  each  new-hatch'd,  anfledg'd  comr^e.*"'     Beware 
Of  entrance  to  a  qnarrel ;  bat  being  in, 
Bear't,  that  th'  opposM  may  beware  of  Uioe./ 
Qive  every  man  thine  ear,  bat  few  thy  voice : 
Take  each  man's  censnre,  bat  reserve  thy  jndgment. ' 
Costly  thy  habit  as  thy  parse  can  bay, 
Bat  not  express'd  in  fancy ;  rich,  not  gandy : 
For  the  apparel  oft  proclaims  the  man ; 
And  they  in  France  of  the  best  rank  and  station 
Are  most  select  and  generoas,  chief  in  that.'*" 
Keither  a  borrower  nor  a  lender  be  :  / 
For  loan  oft  loses  both  itself  and  &iend ; 
And  borrowing  dnlls  the  edge  of  hnsbandry. 
This  above  all, — to  thine  ownself  be  trae ; 
And  it  mast  follow,  as  the  night  the  day. 
Thou  canst  not  then  be  false  to  any  man. 
Farewell :  my  blessing  season  this  in  thee  1 

Laer.  Most  hambly  do  I  .take  my  leave,  my  lord. 
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Pol.  The  time  inviteB  yon ;  go,  yont  BerraotB  tend. 

Iaut.  Farewell,  Opliella ;  and  remember  well 
What  I  have  said  to  yon. 

Oph.  Tia  in  my  memory  lock'd, 

And  yon  yonrself  shall  keep  the  key  of  it. 

Laer.  Farewell.  lExit. 

Pol.  What  is't,  Ophelia,  he  hath  sud  to  yon  ? 

Oph.  So  please  yon,  something  tonohing  the  Lord  Hamlet. 

Pol.  Marry,  well  bethongbt : 
'Tie  told  me,  he  hath  reiy  oft  of  late 
Oiven  prirate  time  to  yon ;  and  yon  yourself 
Have  of  yonr  andience  been  most  &ee  and  boonteona : 
If  it  be  BO, — aa  so  'tiB  pnt  on  me. 
And  that  in  way  of  cantion, — I  mnst  tell  yon, 
Yon  do  not  understand  yonrself  so  clearly 
As  it  behoves  my  daaghtet  and  your  honour. 
What  is  between  you  ?  give  me  up  the  truth. 

Oph,  He  hath,  my  lord,  of  late  made  many  tenders 
Of  his  affection  to  me. 

Pol.  Affection  !  pooh !  you  speak  like  a  green  girl. 
Unsifted  in  snoh  perilous  circumstance. 
Do  yon  believe  his  tenders,  aa  you  call  them  ? 

Oph.  I  do  not  know,  my  lord,  what  I  should  think. 

Pol.  Marry,  I'll  teach  you  :  think  yourself  a  baby  ,- 
That  yoo  have  ta'en  these  tenders  for  true  pay. 
Which  are  ngt  sterling.     Tender  yourself  more  dearly ; 
Or — not  to  crack  the  wind  of  the  poor  phrase, 
Running  it  thus*"'— you'll  tender  me  a  fool. 

Oph.  My  lord,  he  hath  imp6rtnn'd  me  with  love 
In  honourable  fashion. 

Pol.  Ay,  fashion  you  may  call 't ;  go  to,  go  to. 

Oph.  And  hath  given  countenance  to  his  speech,  my  lord. 
With  almost  all  the  holy  vows  of  heaven. 

Pol.  Ay,  springes  to  catch  woodcocks.     I  do  know, 
When  the  blood  burns,  how  prodigal  the  soul 
Lends  the  tongue  vows  :  these  blazes,  daughter,'^ 
Giving  more  light  than  beat, — extinct  in  both, 
Even  in  their  promise,  as  it  is  a-makisg, — 
Yon  must  not  take  for  fire.     From  this  time 
Be  somewhat  scaoter  of  yonr  maiden  presence ; 
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Set  your  dntreatments  at  a  higher  rate 
Than  a  command  to  parley.     For  Lord  Hamlel;, 
Believe  so  much  in  him,  that  he  is  yonng ; 
And  vith  a  latter  tether  may  he  walk 
Than  may  be  given  you :  in  few,  Ophelia, 
Do  not  believe  his  vows ;  for  they  are  brokers, — 
Not  of  that  dye*^  which  their  inveetments  ehow. 
But  mere  imploratora  of  unholy  suitB, 
Breathing  like  sanctified  and  pious  bawds,*"' 
The  better  to  beguile.    This  is  for  all, — 
I  would  not,  in  plain  terms,  from  this  time  forth. 
Have  yon  bo  slander  any  moment's  leisure**^ 
As  to  give  words  or  talk  with  the  Lord  Hamlet- 
Look  to't,  I  charge  you :  come  your  ways. 

Oph.  I  shall  obey,  my  lord.  [^Exeunt. 


SoBNZ  IV.  The  same.  The  platform  b^ore  the  castle. 
Enter  Hahlet,  Hoiuno,  and  Maboellus. 

Ham.  The  air  bites  shrewdly ;  it  is  rery  cold. 

Hor.  It  is  a  nipping  and  an  eager  air. 

Ham.  What  hour  now  ? 

Hor.  I  think  it  lacks  of  twelve. 

Mar.  No,  it  is  struck. 

Hor.  Lideed  ?   I  heard  it  not :    then  it  draws  near  Uie 
season 
Wherein  the  spirit  held  his  wont  to  walk. 

\AfiourUh  of  trumpets,  and  orfkumce  shot  off,  within. 
What  does  this  mean,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  The  king  do^  wake  to-night,  and  takes  his  louse 
Keeps  wassail,  and  the  swaggering  np-spring  reels ; 
And,  as  he  drains  his  draughts  of  Bhenish  down, 
The  kettle-dram  and  trumpet  thus  bray  out 
The  triumph  of  his  pledge. 

Hor.  Is  it  a  custom  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  marry,  is't : 
Bat  to  my  mind, — though  I  am  native  here. 
And  to  the  manner  born, — it  is  a  custom 
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More  hononr'd  in  the  breach  than  the  observance. 

This  heavy-headed  revel  east  and  west 

Makes  ns  tradnc'd  and  tax'd  of  other  nations : 

They  olepe  ns  drnnkards,  and  with  sniiUBh  phrase 

Soil  our  addition ;  and,  indeed,  it  takes 

From  oar  achievements,  thongh  perform'd  at  height. 

The  pith  and  marrow  of  oar  attribute. 

So,  oft  it  chances  in  particolar  men. 

That,  for  some  vicious  mole  of  nature  in  them. 

As,  in  their  birth, — wherein  they  are  not  guilty. 

Since  nature  cannot  choose  his  origin, — 

By  the  o'ergrowth**"  of  some  complesioit, 

Oft  breaking  down  the  pales  and  forts  of  reason  ; 

Or  by  some  habit,  that  too  much  o'er-leavens 

The  form  ofplansive  manners; — that  these  men, — 

Carrying,  I  say,  the  stamp  of  one  defect. 

Being  nature's  livery,  or  fortune's  star, — 

Their"**  virtaes  else — be  they  as  pore  as  grace. 

As  inSnite  as  man  may  undergo — 

Shall  in  the  general  censure  take  corruption 

From  that  particular  fault :  the  dram  of  evil 

Doth  all  the  noble  substance  oft  debase 

To  his  own  scandal.'*" 

Hor.  Look,  my  lord,  it  comes  I 

Enter  Ghoat. 
Ham,  Angels  and  ministers  of  grace  defend  us! — 
Be  thon  a  spirit  of  health  or  goblin  dama'd. 
Bring  with  thee  airs  from  heaven  or  blasts  from  hell,    - 
Be  thy  intents  wicked  or  charitable. 
Thou  com'st  in  such  a  questionable  shape, 
That  I  will  speak  to  thee :  I'll  call  thee  Hamlet, 
King,  father,  royal  Dane :  0,  answer  me ! 
Let  me  not  burst  in  ignorance ;  but  tell 
Mliy  thy  canoniz'd  bones,  hearsed  in  death. 
Have  burst  their  cerements ;  why  the  sepulchre. 
Wherein  we  saw  thee  quietly  in-um'd,**" 
Hath  op'd  his  ponderous  and  marble  jaws 
To  cast  thee  up  again !     What  may  this  mean, 
That  thon,  dead  corse,  again,  in  complete  steel. 
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Betisit'st  thns  the  glimpses  of  the  moon, 
Making  night  hideous ;  and  we  fools  of  nature 
So  honidlj  to  shake  oar  disposition 
With  thoughts  beyond  the  teaches  of  oar  souls  ? 
Say,  why  is  this?  wheref6re  ?  what  should  we  do  ? 

[GhoBt  beckons  Samlet. 

Hor,  It  beckons  you  to  go  away  with  it. 
As  if  it  some  impartment  did  desire 
To  yon  alone. 

Mar.  Look,  with  what  courteous  action 

It  wares  yDu?**  to  a  more  remoT^d  ground : 
Bat  do  not  go  with  it. 

Hor.  No,  by  no  meansi 

Ham.  It  will  not  apeak ;  then  I  will  follow  it. 

Hor.  Do  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  what  should  be  the  fear  ? 

I  do  not  set  my  life  at  a  pin's  fee ; 
And  for  my  soul,  what  can  it  do  to  that, 
Being  a  thing  immortal  as  itself? 
It  waves  me  forth  again ; — I'll  follow  it. 

Hor.  What  if  it  tempt  you  toward  the  flood,  my  lord. 
Or  to  the  dreadful  summit  of  the  cliff 
That  beetles  o'er  his  baae  into  the  sea, 
And  there  assume  some  other  horrible  form, 
Which  might  deprive  your  sovereignty  of  reason. 
And  draw****  you  into  madness  ?  think  of  it : 
The  very  place  puts  toys  of  desperation. 
Without  more  motive,  into  every  brain, 
That  looks  so  many  fathoms  to  the  sea, 
And  hears  it  roar  beneath. 

Ham.  It  waves  me  still. — ■ 

Go  on ;  I'll  follow  thee. 

Mar.  You  shall  not  go,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Hold  off  your  hands. 

Hor.  Be  rul'd ;  yoo  shall  not  go. 

Ham.  My  fate  cries  out. 

And  makes  each  petty  artery  in  this  body 
As  hardy  as  the  N^mean  lion's  nerve. — ■         [Ohoet  beekotu. 
Still  am  I  oall'd : — unhand  me,  gentlemen ; — 

[Breaking  fiom  them. 
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Bj  heaven,  I'll  make  a  ghost  of  him  that  lets  me : — 
I  say,  away! — Go  on ;  I'll  follow  thee. 

[^Exewnt  Qhovt  and  Hamlet. 

Hot.  He  waxes  desperate  with  imagination. 

Mar.  Let's  follow ;  'tis  not  fit  thns  to  obey  him. 

Hot.  Hare  after. — To  what  isBue  will  this  come? 

Mar.  Something  is  rotten  in  the  state  of  Denmark. 

Hor.  Heaven  will  diioot  it. 

Mar.  Nay,  let's  follow  him.       [ExewiU. 


BoBHa  v.  The  same.  A  more  remote  part  of  the  platform. 
Enter  Ghost  and  Kahlst. 

Ham.  "Where  wilt  thou  lead  me?  speak;  I'll  go  no  further. 

Okott.  Mark  me. 

Ham.  I  will. 

Ghost.  My  hour  is  almost  oome, 

When  I  to  snlphnroas  and  tormenting  flames 
Must  render  np  myself. 

Ham.  Alas,  poor  ghost  1 

Qkoat.  Pity  me  not,  bnt  lend  thy  serioas  hearing 
To  what  I  shall  anfold. 

Ham.  Speak ;  I  am  bound  to  hear. 

Ohost.  So  art  thon  to  revenge,  when  thou  shalt  hear. 

Ham.  What? 

Ohost.  I  am  thy  father's  spirit ; 
Doom'd  for  a  certain  term  to  walk  the  night, 
And  for  the  day  confin'd  to  fast  in  fires,'*'' 
Till  the  fonl  crimes  done  in  my  days  of  nature 
Are  burnt  and  pnrg'd  sway.     Bat  that  I  am  forbid 
To  tell  the  secrets  of  my  prison-house, 
I  could  a  tale  unfold,  whose  lightest  word 
Would  harrow  up  thy  sool;  freeze  thy  young  blood; 
Make  thy  two  eyes,  like  stars,  start  from  their  spheres ; 
Thy  knotted  and  combined  locks  to  part, 
And  each  particular  hair  to  stand  on  end,*" 
Like  quills  upon  the  fretful  porpentine : 
Bat  this  eternal  blazon  must  not  be 
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To  ears  of  flesh  and  blood.— List,  list,  0,  list !— ^* 
If  thoQ  didst  ever  th;  dear  tatiieT  lore, — 

Ham.  0  God ! 

Okost.  Revenge  hie  fonl  and  most  nnnstnral  mnrder. 

Ham.  Murder ! 

Ohott.  Morder  most  fonl)  as  in  the  best  it  is ; 
Bat  this  most  foal,  strange,  and  anaataral. 

Ham.  Haste  me  to  know't,  that  I,  with  wings  as  swift 
Ab  meditation  or  the  thoughts  of  love, 
May  sweep  to  my  revenge. 

Gbott,  I  find  thee  apt ; 

And  duller  shonldst  thoa  be  than  the  fat  weed 
That  roots"^  itself  in  ease  on  Lethe  wharf, 
Wooldst  thoa  not  stir  in  this.     Now,  Hamlet,  hear : 
'Tis  given  ont  that,  sleeping  in  my  orchard, 
A  serpent  stnng  me ;  so  the  whole  ear  of  Denmark 
Is  by  a  forged  process  of  my  deaOi 
Bankly  abns'd ;  but  know,  thoa  noble  yonth, 
The  serpent  that  did  sting  thy  Other's  life 
Kow  wears  his  crown. 

Ham.  0  my  prophetic  sonl  t 

My  ancle ! 

Ghott.  Ay,  that  incestnooa,  that  adulterate  beast, 
With  witchcnkft  of  his  wit,**"  with  traitorons  gifts, — 
0  wicked  wit  and  gifts,  that  have  the  power 
So  to  sedace ! — won  to  his  shameful  last 
The  will  of  my  moat  seeming-virtaons  queen  : 

0  Hamlet,  what  a  &lling-off  was  there  I 
From  me,  whose  love  was  of  that  dignity. 
That  it  went  hand  in  hand  even  with  the  vow 

1  made  to  her  in  marriage  ;  and  to  decline 
Upon  a  wretch,  whose  nataral  gifts  were  poor 
To  those  of  mine  I 

But  virtae,  as  it  never  will  be  mov'd, 

Tfaoagh  lewdness  conrt  it  in  a  shape  of  heaven ; 

So  last,  thongh  to  a  radiant  angel  Unk'd, 

Will  sate  itself  in  a  celestial  bed. 

And  prey  on  garbage. 

Bat,  soft !  methinks  I  scent  the  morning  air ; 

Brief  let  me  be. — Sleeping  within  my  orchard, 


Dcinz.SDv  Google 


\ 


124  HAMLET.  1"™  i. 

My  custom  always  in  the  afternoon, 

Upon  my  secure  hour  thy  nnclp  stole, 

With  jnice  of  cars^d  hebenoD  ia  ft  vial. 

And  in  the  porches  of  mine  ears  did  poar 

The  leperouB  distilment;  vhose  effect 

Holds  ench  on  enmity  with  bloo^  of  man. 

That,  swift  as  qnicksilver,  it  coarses  through 

The  natcral  gates  and  alleys  of  the  body ; 

And,  with  a  sudden  vigour,  it  doth  posset 

And  cnrd,  like  eager  droppings  into  milk, 

The  thin  and  wholesome  blood :  so  did  it  mine ; 

And  a  most  instant  tetter  bark'd  abont, 

Most  lazar-like,  with  vile  and  loathsome  crast 

All  my  smooth  body. 

Thas  was  I,  sleeping,  by  a  brother's  hand 

Of  life,  of  crown,  of  qneen,  at  once  dispatch'd : 

Cot  off  eyen  in  the  blossoms  of  my  sin, 

Unhonseird,  diaappoiiited,  unanel'd ;'"" 

No  reckoning  made,  but  sent  to  my  scconnt 

With  all  my  imperfections  on  my  head : 

0,  horrible !  0,  horrible !  most  horrible ! 

If  thoQ  hast  nature  in  thee,  bear  it  not  ;**" 

Let  not  the  royal  bed  of  Denmark  be 

A  conch  for  Inxnry  and  damnM  incest. 

Bat,  howsoever  thon  porsu'st  this  act. 

Taint  not  thy  mind,  nor  let  thy  sonl  contriTe 

Against  thy  mother  aught :  leave  her  to  heaven. 

And  to  those  thorns  that  in  her  bosom  lodge 

To  prick  and  sting  her.     Fare  thee  well  at  onoe  1 

The  glow-worm  shows  the  matin  to  he  near. 

And  gins  to  pale  his  aneffectaal  fire : 

Adieu,  adieu,  adieu !  remember  me.  [Exit. 

Ham.  0  all  you  host  of  heaven  !   0  earth  I  what  else  ? 
And  shall  I  couple  hell  ?— 0,  fie !— Hold,  my  heart  ;'**' 
And  yon,  my  sinews,  grow  not  instant  old. 
But  bear  me  stiffiy  up. — Bemember  thee  I 
Ay,  thou  poor  ghost,  while  memory  holds  a  seat 
In  this  distracted  globe.     Remember  thee ! 
Tea,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 
I'll  wipe  away  all  trivial  fond  records. 
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All  saws  of  books,  aJl  forms,  all  proBBurea  paat, 
That  youth  and  obRervation  copied  there ; 
Aad  thy  oommandmeBt  all  alone  shall  live 
Within  the  book  and  Tolnme  of  my  brain, 
Unmix'd  with  baser  matter :  yes,  by  heaven ! — 
0  most  pemicions  woman ! 

0  viUain,  villain,  smiling,  damnM  villain  !'"■ 
My  tables, — meet  it  ia  I  set  it  down, 

That  one  may  smile,  and  emile,  and  be  a  villain ; 

At  least  I'm  snre  it  may  be  so  in  Denmark :  IWriting. 

So,  nncle,  there  yoa  are.     Now  to  my  word ; 

It  is,  "  Adieu,  adieu  I  remember  me :" 

1  have  swom't. 

Hot.  [wJttAtn]  My  lord,  my  lord, — 

Mar.  \witkin]  Lord  Hamlet, — 

Hot.  [wUkin}  Heaven  secure  him  ! 

Mar.  Iwitkin'}  So  be  it  !'•*> 

Hor.  [witkiti]  Hlo,  ho,  ho,  my  lord ! 

Ham,  Hillo,  ho,  ho,  boy  I  come,  bird,  come. 

Enter  HoBATtO  and  Maboblicb. 

Mar.  How  is't,  my  noble  lord  ? 

Hot.  What  news,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  0,  wonderful  I 

Hor,  Good  my  lord,  tell  it. 

Ham.  No ;  you'll  reveal  it. 

Hor.  Not  I,  my  lord,  by  heaven. 

Mar,  Nor  I,  my  lord. 

Ham.  How  say  yon,  then ;  would  heart  of  man  once  think 
it?— 
But  youll  be  secret? 

Hor.  Mar.  Ay,  by  heaven,  my  lord. 

Ham.  There's  ne'er  a  villain  dwelling  in  all  Denmark 
But  he'a  an  arrant  knave. 

Hor.  There  needs  no  ghost,  my  lord,  come  from  the  grave 
To  tell  ua  this. 

Ham.  Why,  right ;  you're  i'  the  right ; 

And  so,  without  more  circumstance  at  all, 
I  hold  it  fit  that  we  shake  hands  and  part : 
You,  as  your  business  and  desire  shall  point  you, — 
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For  ereiy  man  hath  baEoneBS  and  desire, 
Snch  ae  it  ia ;  — and  for  mine  own  poor  part, 
Look  you,  I'll  go  pray. 

Hor.  These  are  bat  wild  and  whirling'**'  words,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Tm  sorry  they  offend  yoa,  heartily ; 
Yes,  fEtitb,  heartily. 

Hor.  There's  no  offence,  my  lord. 

Hcaa.  Yes,  by  Saint  Patrick,  bat  there  is,  Horatio, 
And  mach  offence  too.     Toaching  this  vision  here, — 
It  is  an  honest  ghost,  that  let  me  tell  yoa : 
For  year  desire  to  know  what  is  between  aa, 
O'ermsster  't  as  yoa  may.     And  now,  good  friends, 
As  yoo  ar«  fiiends,  scholars,  and  soldiers. 
Give  me  one  poor  request. 

Hor.  What  is't,  my  lord  ?  we  will. 

Ham.  Never  make  known  what  you  have  seen  to-night. 

Hot.  Mar.  My  lord,  we  will  not. 

Ham.  Nay,  but  swear 't. 

Hor.  In  faith. 

My  lord,  not  I. 

Mar.  Nor  I,  my  lord,  in  faith. 

Hata.  Upon  my  sword. 

Mar.  We've  sworn,  my  lord,  already. 

Ham.  Indeed,  upon  my  sword,  indeed. 

Ghost,  \ieneath']  Swear. 

Ham.  Ah,  ha,  boy !  say'et  thou  so  ?  art  thoa  there,  true- 
penny ? — 
Come  on, — yoa  hear  this  fellow  in  the  cellarage, — 
Consent  to  swear. 

Hor.  Propose  the  oath,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Never  to  speak  of  this  that  yoa  have  seen. 
Swear  by  my  sword.*"* 

Ghott.  [beneath]  Swear. 

Ham.  Hie  et  vUque  f  then  we'll  shift  onr  groond. — 
Come  hither,  gentlemen, 
And  lay  yonr  hands  again  apon  my  sword : 
Never  to  speak  of  this  that  you  have  heard. 
Swear  by  my  sword. 

Ghaat.  IbetieaHi]  Swear. 

Ham.  Well  said,  old  mole !  canst  work  i'  th'  earth  bo  fiwt  ? 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


•onn  T.]  HAMLET.  137 

A  worthy  pioner ! — Once  more  remove,  good  friends. 

Hot.  0  da;  and  niKbt,  bot  tbiB  ia  wondroos  strange ! 

Ham,  And  therefore  as  a  stranger  give  it  welcome. 
There  are  more  things  in  heaven  and  earth,  Horatio, 
Than  are  dreamt  of  in  onr  philosophy.'*" 
But  come ; — 

Here,  aa  before,  never,  so  help  yon  meicy,       ^^ 
How  strange  or  odd  soe'er  I  bear  myself, —  ^^ 
As  I,  perchance,  hereafter  shall  think  meet 
To  pnt  an  antic  disposition  on, — 
That  yon,  at  sach  times  seeing  me,  never  shall, 
With  arms  encmnber'd  thus,  or  this  head-shake. 
Or  by  pronoancing  of  some  doubtful  phrase, 
Ab  "  Well,  well,  we  know,"  or  "  We  conld,  an  if  we  would," 
Or  "Kwe  list  to  speak,"_or  "  There  be,  an  if  they  might,"'** 
Or  such  ambignons  giving  oat,  to  note 
That  yon  know  aught  of  me  : — this  not  to  do. 
So  grace  and  mercy  at  your  most  need  help  yon. 
Swear. 

Ghott.  IbetuatK]  Swear. 

Ham,  Best,  rest,  pertorbM  spirit  I — So,  gentiemen. 
With  all  my  love  I  do  commend  me  to  you : 
And  what  so  poor  a  man  as  Hamlet  is 
May  do  t'  express  his  love  and  Mending  to  yon, 
Qod  willing,  shall  not  lack.     Let  us  go  in  together ; 
And  still  your  fingers  on  your  lips,  I  pray. 
The  time  is  out  of  joint :— O  cursed  spite, 
That  ever  I  was  bom  to  set  it  right ! —  ^ 
Nay,  come,  let's  go  together.  [Exeunt. 
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ACT  ir. 

Scene  I.  Ehiinore.  A  room  in  Polonids'  houie. 
Enter  Folomits  and  EETNALDaLabw&Ajtt 

Pol.  Oire  him  this  money  and  these  notes,  Reynaldo. 

Rey.  I  will,  mj  lord. 

Pol.  You  shall  do  marvell's*^"  wisely,  good  Beynaldo, 
Before  yon  visit  him,  to  make  inquiry 
Of  his  beharioar. 

Bey.  My  lord,  I  did  intend  it. 

Pol.  Many,  well  said ;  very  well  said.     Look  yon,  sir, 
Inquire  me  first  what  Danskers  are  in  Paris ; 
And  how,  and  who,  what  means,  and  where  they  keep, 
What  company,  at  what  expense ;  and  finding. 
By  this  encompassment  and  drift  of  question. 
That  they  do  know  my  son,  come  you  more  nearer 
Than  your  particular  demandB  will  touch  it : 
Take  you,  as  'tirere,  some  distant  knowledge  of  him ; 
As  thus,  "  I  know  bis  father  and  his  friends, 
And  in  part  him ;" — do  yon  mark  this,  Seynaldo  ? 

Rey.  Ay,  very  well,  my  lord. 

Pol.  "And  in  pert  him; — bat,"  yon  may  say,  "not  well 
But,  if 't  be  he  I  mean,  he's  very  wild  ; 
Addicted  so  and  so ;" — and  there  put  on  him 
What  forgeries  you  please  ;  marry,  none  so  rank 
Ab  may  dishonour  him ;  take  heed  of  that ; 
Bnt,  sir,  such  wanton,  wild,  and  usual  slips 
As  are  companions  noted  and  most  known 
To  yonth  and  liberty. 

Rcy.  As  gaming,  my  lord. 

Pol.  Ay,  or  drinking,  fencing,  swearing. 
Quarrelling,  drabbing : — you  may  go  so  for. 

Rey.  My  lord,  that  would  dishonour  him. 

Pol.  Faith,  no ;  as  you  may  seasou  it  in  the  charge. 
Ton  must  not  put  another  scandal  on  him. 
That  he  is  open  to  incontinency ; 
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That's  not  my  meanisg :  bat  breathe  his  faaltB  so  quaintly, 
That  they  may  seem  the  taints  of  liberty ; 
The  flash  and  oatbreak  of  a  fiery  mind ; 
A  Bavageness  in  nnreclaimdd  blood, 
Of  general  assaolt. 

Rey.  Bat,  my  good  lord, — 

Pol.  Wherefore  should  yon  do  this  ? 

Rey.  Ay,  my  lord, 

I  wonld  know  that. 

Pol.  Marry,  sir,  here's  my  drift ; 

And  I  belieye  it  is  a  fetch  of  warrant : 
Yon  laying  these  slight  sallies  on  my  son. 
As  'twere  a  thing  a  little  soil'd  i'  the  working, 
Mark  yoa. 

Tour  party  in  converse,  him  yon  wonld  soond. 
Having  ever  seen  in  the  prenominate  crimes 
The  yonth  yoa  breathe  of  guilty,  be  assnr'd 
He  closes  with  yoa  in  this  oonseqnetice ; 
"Good  sir,"  or  so;  or  "friend,"  or  "gentleman," — 
According  to  the  phrase,  or  the  addition, 
Of  man  and  coontry. 

Rey.  Very  good,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  then,  sir,  does  he  this, — he  does — 
What  was  I  about  to  say  ? — By  the  mass,  I  was 
Aboat  to  say  something: — ^where  did  I  leave? 

Rey.  At  "closes  in  the  consequence," 
At  "  friend  or  so,"  and  "  gentleman." 

Pol.  At  "  closes  in  the  consequence," — ay,  marry; 
He  closes  with  yoa  thus ;  "  I  know  the  gentleman ; 
I  saw  him  yesterday,  or  t'other  day. 
Or  then,  or  then ;  with  such,  or  each ;  and,  as  yon  aay. 
There  was  he  gaming ;  there  o'ertook  in's  roose ; 
There  hlling  out  at  tennis  :"  or  perchance, 
"  I  saw  bim  enter  such  a  honse  of  sale," — 
^delioet,  a  brothel, — or  so  forth. — 
See  yon  now; 

YooT  bait  of  falsehood  takes  this  carp  of  tmth  : 
And  thus  do  we  of  wiafjftm  imA  of  reach. 
With  windlasses  and  with  assays  of  bias. 
By  indirections  find  directions  oat : 

TOI..  Tn.  g     ^ 
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60,  by  my  fonner  lecture  ftod  advice, 

Shall  yon  my  sou.    You  have  me,  have  yoa  not  ? 

Rey.  My  lord,  I  haye. 

Pol.  God  b'  wf  you !  fare  yon  well. 

Bey.  Qood  my  lord  I"*" 

Pol.  Obeerye  bis  inclination  in  yonraelf. 

Rey.  I  shall,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  let  him  ply  hie  mnsic. 

Rey.  Well,  my  lord. 

Pol.  Farewell  I  [Exit  Reynaldo. 

Enter  Ophblia. 
How  now,  Ophelia !  what's  the  matter? 
Oph,  Alas,  my  lord,  I  have  been  so  affrighted  1 
Pol.  With  what,  i'  the  name  of  God  ? 
Oph.  Mj  lord,  as  I  was  sewing  in  my  chamber. 
Lord  Hamlet, — with  his  doublet  all  nnbrac'd ; 
"So  hat  upon  his  head ;  his  stockings  fonl'd, 
TJngarter'd,  and  down-gyred  to  his  ancle ; 
Pale  as  hia  shirt ;  hia  knees  knooking  each  other ; 
And  with  a  look  so  piteous  in  parpdrt 
As  if  he  had  been  loosed  out  of  hell  y 

To  speak  of  horrors, — he  comes  before  me. 
Pol.  Mad  for  thy  love  ? 

Oph.  My  lord,  I  do  not  know ; 

Bat,  tnily,  I  do  fear  it. 

Pd.  What  said  he? 

Oph.  He  took  me  by  the  wrist,  and  held  me  hard  ; 
Then  goes  he  to  the  length  of  all  his  arm ; 
And,  with  his  other  hand  thus  o'er  his  l»ow. 
He  falls  to  such  perusal  of  my  face 
As  he  would  draw  it.     Long  stay'd  he  so ; 
At  last, — a  little  shaking  of  mine  arm, 
And  thrice  his  head  thus  wsTing  up  and  down, — 
He  rais'd  a  sigh  so  piteous  and  profound, 
That  it  did  seem  to  shatter  all  his  bulk. 
And  end  his  being  :  that  done,  he  lets  me  go ; 
And,  with  his  head  over  his  shoulder  tnm'd. 
He  seem'd  to  find  his  way  without  his  eyes ; 
For  out  o'  doors  he  went  without  their  help. 
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And,  to  the  last,  bended  their  iigbt  on  me. 

Pol.  Come,  go  with  me  :  I  will  go  seek  the  king. 
This  IB  the  very  ecstasy  of  loTe ; 
"Whose  yiolent  property  fordoes  itself, 
And  leads  the  will  to  desperate  ondertakingB, 
As  oft  as  any  passion  under  heaven 
That  does  afflict  onr  natures.     I  am  sorry, — 
What,  have  yon  given  him  any  hard  words  of  late  ? 

Oph.  No,  my  good  lord ;  bat,  as  yon  did  command, 
I  did  repel  his  letters,  and  denied 
His  access  to  me. 

Pol.  That  hath  made  him  mad. — 

Fm  sorry  that  with  better  heed  and  jadgmeni 
I  had  not  qnoted  him  :  I  fear'd  he  did  bnt  tri£e, 
And  meant  to  wreck  thee ;  bnt,  beshrew  my  jealousy  1 
It  seems  it  is  as  proper  to  onr  age 
To  cast  beyond  ourselves  in  our  opinions, 
As  it  is  common  for  Uie  younger  sort 
To  lack  discretion.     Come,  go  we  to  the  king : 
This  must  be  known ;  which,  being  kept  close,  might  mora 
Hore  grief  to  hide  than  hate  to  utter  love. 
Come.  [Eaieunt. 


SoESB  n.   The  same,   A  room  in  the  castle. 
Enter  IKiogjQamu,  Bosehcrantz,  Qoildikstern,  ami  Attendants. 

King.  Welcome,  dear  Bosencrantz  and  GnildenBtem  ! 
Moreover  that  we  much  did  long  to  see  yon. 
The  need  we  have  to  use  you  did  provoke 
Our  hasty  sending.    Something  have  you  heard 
Of  Hamlet's  transformation  ;  so  I  call  it, 
Since  nor  th'  exterior  nor  the  inward  man 
Resembles  that  it  was.     What  it  should  be, 
Uore  than  his  fother's  death,  that  thus  hath  put  him 
So  much  from  th'  understanding  of  himself, 
I  cannot  dream  of:  I  entreat  you  both. 
That,  being  of  so  young  days  brought  up  with  him, 
And  since  so  neighboor'd  to  his  youth  alid  humour, 
That  you  vouchsafe  your  rest  here  in  onr  court 
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Some  little  time :  so  b;  yoor  companies 
To  draw  him  on  to  pleasares,  and  to  gather, 
So  much  &8  &om  occaaioD  you  may  glean, 
"Wliether  anght,  to  ns  onknown,  afflicts  him  thus, 
That,  open'd,  lies  within  onr  remedy. 

Queen.  Good  gentlemen,  he  hath  mnch  talk'd  of  yon ; 
And  sure  I  am  two  men  there  are  uot  living 
To  whom  he  more  adheres.     If  it  will  please  yon 
To  show  Qs  so  much  gentry  and  good  will 
As  to  expend  yonr  time  with  as  awhile. 
For  the  supply  and  profit  of  onr  hope, 
Your  visitation  shall  receive  snch  thanks 
As  fits  B  king's  remembrance. 

Bos.  Both  yoar  majesties 

Might,  by  the  sovereign  power  yon  have  of  as, 
Pnt  your  dread  pleasures  more  into  command 
Than  to  entreaty. 

Gttil.  But  we  both  obey. 

And  here  give  up  ourselves,  in  the  fall  bent. 
To  lay  our  service  freely  at  your  feet. 
To  be  commanded. 

King.  Thanks,  Rosescrantz  and  gentle  Guildenstem. 

Qtieen,  Thanks,  Ouildenstem  and  gentle  Rosenorantz : 
And  I  beseech  you  instantly  to  visit 
My  too-much-chang^d  sou. — Go,  some  of  you, 
And  bring  these  gentlemen  where  Hamlet  is. 

Ouil.  Heavens  make  our  presence  and  our  practices 
Pleasant  and  helpful  to  him ! 

Queen.  Ay,  amen ! 

lExeunt  Rosencrantz,  OuUdenttem,  and  Bome 
Attendantt. 

Enter  PoLONius. 

Pol.  Th'  ambassadors  from  Norway,  my  good  lord, 
Are  joyfully  retum'd. 

King.  Thou  still  hast  been  the  father  of  good  news. 

Pol.  Have  I,  my  lord  ?    Assure  yoa,  my  good  liege, 
I  hold  my  duty,  as  I  hold  my  soul, 
Both  to  my  God  and  to  my  gracious  king :""' 
And  I  do  think — or  else  this  brain  of  mine 
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Hants  not  the  trail  of  policy  bo  enre 
As  it  hath  ns'd  to  do — that  I  have  found 
The  very  cansa  of  Hamlet's  lunacy. 

King.  0,  speak  of  that ;  that  do  I  long  to  hear. 

Pol.  Oive  first  admittance  to  th'  ombaBsadors ; 
My  news  shall  be  the  &ait  to  that  great  feast.'"' 

King.  Thyself  do  grace  to  them,  and  bring  them  in. 

{Exit  Pohnius. 
He  tells  me,  my  dear  Qertmde,  he  hath  fonnd 
The  head  and  sonroe  of  all  yonr  son's  distemper. 

Queen.  I  donbt  it  is  no  other  but  the  main, — 
His  father's  death,  and  one  o'erhasty  marriage. 

King.  Well,  we  shall  sift  him. 

Re-enter  Polosidb,  toi/A  VoLTniAini  and  Corsslihs. 

Welcome,  my  good  friends  !*" 
Say,  YoltimaBd,  what  from  onr  brother  Norway  ? 

VoU.  Most  flair  retnm  of  greetings  and  desires. 
Upon  onr  first,  he  Bent  oat  to  suppress 
His  nephew's  levies ;  which  to  him  appear'd 
To  be  a  preparation  'gainBt  the  Folack ; 
Bat,  better  look'd  into,  he  truly  found 
It  was  against  your  highness  :  whereat  griev'd, — 
That  80  his  sickness,  age,  and  impotence, 
Was  falsely  borne  in  hand, — sends  oat  arrests 
On  Fortinbras ;  which  he,  in  brief,  obeys ; 
Receives  rebnke  from  Norway ;  and,  in  fine, 
Makes  tow  before  his  ancle  never  mote 
To  give  th'  assay  of  arms  against  yoar  majesty. 
Whereon  old  Norway,  overcome  with  joy. 
Gives  him  three  thousand  crowns  in  annual  fee ; 
And  his  commission  to  employthose  soldiers. 
So  levied  as  before,  against  the  Folack : 
With  an  entreaty,  herein  further  shown,  \_Give»  a  paper. 

That  it  might  please  yon  to  give  qaiet  pass 
Through  yonr  dominions  for  this  enterprise. 
On  such  regards  of  safety  and  allowance 
Ab  therein  are  set  down. 

King.  It  likes  us  well ; 

And  at  our  more  consider'd  time  we'll  read, 
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Answer,  and  think  apon  this  buHineBB. 

Meantime  we  thank  ;on  for  yonr  well-took  laboai : 

Qo  to  yoni  rest ;  at  night  we'll  feast  together : 

Most  welcome  home  t         [Exeunt  Voltimand  and  Comeliue. 

Pol.  This  bnaineBs  is  well  ended. — 

My  liege,  and  tnodam, — to  expostulate 
What  majesty  should  be,  what  daty  is, 
Why  day  is  day,  night  night,  and  time  is  time, 
Were  nothing  but  to  waste  night,  day,  and  time. 
Therefore,  since  brevity  is  the  soul  of  wit. 
And  tedionsness  the  limbs  and  outward  flonrieheB, 
I  will  be  brief: — ^yonr  noble  son  is  mad : 
Mad  call  I  it ;  for,  to  define  true  madness. 
What  is't  bnt  to  be  nothing  else  bnt  mad  ? 
Bat  let  that  go. 

Queen.  More  matter,  with  less  art. 

PoL  Madam,  I  swear  I  nse  no  art  at  all. 
That  he  is  mad,  'tis  trne  :  'tis  true  'tis  pity ; 
And  pity  'tis  'tis  true :  a  foolish  figure ; 
Bnt  &rewell  it,  for  I  will  use  no  art. 
Mad  let  ns  grant  him,  then  :  and  now  remains 
That  we  find  out  the  cause  of  this  effect, — 
Or  rather  say,  the  cause  of  this  defect. 
For  this  effect  defective  comes  by  causa  : 
Thns  it  remains,  and  the  remainder  thus. 
Perpend. 

I  have  a  daughter, — have  whilst  she  is  mine, — 
Who,  in  her  duty  and  obedience,  mark. 
Hath  given  me  this  :  now  gsther,  and  surmise.  [Reads. 

"  To  the  celestial  and  my  aoura  idol,  the  most  beautified  Ophelia," — 
That's  an  ill  phrase,  a  vile  phrase, — "beautified"  is  a  vile 
phrase :  but  you  shall  hear.     Thus :  [Readt. 

"  In  her  excelleat- white  bosom,  these,"  &c. — 

Qu«en.  Came  this  from  Hamlet  to  her  9 

Pol.  Goodmadam,  stay  awhile;  I  will  be  faithful.  [Reada. 
"  Doubt  thou  the  etais  are  fire  ; 

Doubt  that  the  bud  doth  move ; 
Doubt  truth  to  be  a  liarj 
But  never  doubt  I  love. 

"  U  dear  Ophelk,  I  am  ill  at  theae  numben ;  I  have  not  art  to 
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reekoa  my  groans ;  l>ut  that  I  love  thee  beat,  0  most  ^lest,  Wiere  it. 
Adiea. 

"  Thine  evennore,  moat  dear  lady,  whilst  thia  maohine 
is  to  him,  Kamlct." 
This,  in  obedience,  hath  my  daughter  ahown  me : 
And  more  above,  bath  Ms  solicitings. 
As  the^  fell  out  by  time,  by  meana,  and  place, 
All  given  to  mine  ear. 

King.  But  how  hath  she 

Becetv'd  his  lore  ? 

Pol.  What  do  yon  think  of  me  ? 

King.  Ab  of  s  man  faithfol  and  bonoonble. 

Pol.  I  would  fain  prove  ao.     Bat  what  might  yoo 
think, 
\nien  I  had  aeen  thia  hot  love  on  the  wing, — 
As  I  perceiv'd  it,  I  mnat  tell  yon  that, 
Before  my  daughter  toldme, — what  might  yoa, 
Or  my  dear  majesty  yonr  queen  here,  think, 
If  I  had  play'd  Uie  desk  or  table-book ; 
Or  given  my  heart  a  winking,  mate  and  dnmb  ; 
Or  look'd  npon  thia  love  with  idle  sight ; — 
What  might  yon  think  ?    No,  I  went  round  to  work, 
And  my  young  mietrees  thus  I  did  bespeak : 
"  Lord  Hamlet  is  a  prince,  oat  of  thy  star  -^^pJ^jj^jL^ 
This  must  not  be :"  and  then  I  precepts  gave  her, 
That  she  should  lock  herself  from  his  resort. 
Admit  no  messengers,  receive  no  tokens. 
Which  done,  she  took  the  fruits  of  my  advice ; 
And  be,  repols^d, — a  short  tale  to  make, — 
Fell  into  a  sadness ;  then  into  a  fast ; 
Thence  to  a  watch ;  thenee  into  a  weakness; 
Thence  to  a  lightness ;  and,  by  this  declension. 
Into  the  madness  wherein  now  he  raves, 
And  ail  we  mourn  for. 

King.  Do  you  think  'tis  this  ? 

Queen.  It  may  be,  very  likely. 

Pol.  Hath  there  been  such  a  time — I'd  &in  know  that — 
That  I  have  positively  said  "  'Tis  so," 
When  it  prov'd  otherwise  ? 

£1119.  Not  Uiat  I  know. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


1B6  HAMLET.  [act  u. 

Pol.  [jiointing  to  his  head  and  thoulder]  Take  this  from 
this,  if  tbiB  be  otherwise : 
If  oironmatanoeB  lead  me,  I  will  find 
Where  truth  is  hid,  thongh  it  were  hid  indeed 
Within  the  centre. 

King.  How  may  we  try  it  farther  ? 

P<A.  YoQ  know,  sometimea  he  walke  four  hoars  together 
Here  in  the  lobby.'"* 

Queen.  So  he  doee,  indeed.''* 

Pol.  At  such  a  time  I'll  loose  my  daughter  to  him : 
Be  yoa  and  I  behind  an  arras  then ; 
Mark  the  encounter :  if  he  love  her  not, 
And  be  not  from  his  reason  fall'a  thereon, 
Let  me  be  no  assistant  for  a  state. 
But  keep  a  &rm  and  carters. 

King.  We  will  try  it. 

Queen.  Bnt,  look,  where  sadly  the  poor  wretch  comes  read- 
ing. 

Pol.  Away,  I  do  beseech  yon,  both  away : 
I'll  board  him  presently : — 0,  give  me  leave. 

[Enxunt  King,  Queen,  and  Attendants- 
Enter  Hahlbt,  reading. 
How  does  my  good  X<ord  Hamlet  ? 

Ham.  Well,  God-a-meroy. 

Pol.  Do  yon  know  me,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Excellent  well;  yoa  are  a  fishmonger. 

Pol.  Hot  I,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Then  I  wonld  yon  were  so  honest  a  man. 

Pol.  Honest,  my  lord ! 

Ham.  Ay,  sir ;  to  be  honest,  as  this  world  goes,  is  to  he 
one  man  picked  oot  of  ten  thonsand. 

Pol,  That's  very  tme,  my  lord. 

Ham.  For  if  the  sun  breed  maggots  in  a  dead  dog,  being 
a  god  kissing  carrion,"" — Have  you  a  daughter  ? 

Pol.  I  have,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  her  not  walk  i'  the  sun :  conception  is  a  bless- 
ing ;  bat  not  as  yonr  daughter  may  conceive : — friend,  look 
to  't. 

Pol.  latide^  How  say  yon  by  that  ?     Still  harping  on  my 
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dftoghtei : — yet  he  knew  me  not  at  first;  he  said  I  was  a  fish- 
monger :  he  is  far  gone,  far  gone :  and  trnly  in  my  yoath  I 
suffered  much  extremity  for  love ;  veiy  near  this.  I'll  speak 
to  him  again. — What  do  yoo  read,  my  lord? 

Ham,  Words,  words,  words. 

Pol.  What  is  the  matter,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Between  who  ? 

Pol.  I  mean,  the  matter  that  yon  read,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Slanders,  sir:  for  the  satirical  rogae  says  here, 
that  old  men  have  gray  beards ;  that  their  faces  are  wrinkled ; 
their  eyes  purging  thick  amher  and  plum-tree  gum ;  and  that 
they  have  a  plentiful  lack  of  wit,  together  with  most  weak 
hams ;  all  which,  sir,  though  I  most  powerfully  and  potently 
believe,  yet  I  hold  it  not  honesty  to  have  it  thus  set  down ; 
for  yoa  yourself,  sir,  should  be  old  as  I  am,  if,  like  a  crab,  yoa 
could  go  backward. 

Pol.  [atide]  Though  this  be  madness,  yet  there  is  method 
in't. — ^WUl  yoa  walk  out  of  the  air,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Into  my  grave  ? 

Pol.  Indeed,  that  is  out  o'  the  air. — [iindfl]  How  pregnant 
sometimes  his  replies  are !  a  happiness  that  often  madness  bits 
on,  which  reason  and  sanity  could  not  so  prosperously  be  de- 
livered of.  I  will  leave  him,  and  suddenly  contrive  the  means 
of  meeting  between  him  and  my  daughter. — My  honourable 
lord,  I  will  moat  humbly  take  my  leave  of  you. 

Ham.  You  cannot,  sir,  take  &om  me  any  thing  that  I  will 
more  willingly  part  withal, — except  my  life,  except  my  life, 
except  my  life. 

Pol.  Fare  you  well,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Theae  tedious  old  fools ! 

Enter  Robencoaktz  and  GniLnsHSTSBN. 
Pol.  You  go  to  seek  the  Lord  Hamlet ;  there  he  is. 
Hog.  [to  Polonitaj  God  save  you,  sir  I       [ExAt  Poloniut. 
QuU.  My  honoured  lord  I 
Ros,  My  most  dear  lord ! 

Ham.  My  excellent  good  friends !  How  dost  thou,  GnUd- 
enstem  ?    Ah,  Bosencrantz  t     Good  lads,  how  do  ye  both  ? 
Rog.  As  the  indifferent  children  of  the  earth. 
Guil.  Happy,  in  that  we  are  not  overhappy ; 
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On  Fortnne'B  cap  we're  not  the  very  button. 

Ham.  Nor  the  Boles  of  her  shoe  ? 

Bob.  Neither,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Then  yoa  live  about  her  waist,  or  in  the  middle  of 
her  &Tours  ? 

Guil.  Faith,  her  privatea  we. 

Ham.  In  the  secret  parts  of  Fortune  ?  O,  moat  trae ;  she 
is  a  strampet.     What's  the  news  ? 

Iio$.  None,  my  lord,  but  that  the  world's  grown  honest. 

Ham.  Then  is  doomsday  near :  but  your  news  is  not  true. 
Let  me  question  more  in  particolat :  what  have  yon,  my  good 
firiends,  deserved  at  the  hands  of  Fortune,  that  she  sends  yon 
to  prison  hither  ? 

Guil.  Prison,  my  lord ! 

Ham.  Denmark's  a  prison. 

Eos.  Then  is  the  world  one. 

Ham.  A  goodly  one ;  in  which  there  are  many  confines, 
wards,  and  dungeons,  Denmark  being  one  o'  the  worst. 

Roe.  We  think  not  so,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Why,  then,  'tis  none  to  you:  for  there  is  nothing 
either  good  or  bad,  bnt  thinking  makes  it  bo  :  to  me  it  is  a 
prison. 

Rot.  Why,  then,  yoar  ambition  makes  it  one;  'tis  too 
narrow  for  your  mind. 

Ham.  0  God,  I  conld  be  bounded  in  a  nut-shell,  and 
count  myself  a  king  of  infinite  space,  were  it  not  that  I  have 
bad  dreams. 

Ouil.  Which  dreams,  indeed,  are- ambition;  for  the  rety 
substance  of  the  ambitious  is  merely  the  shadow  of  a  dream. 

Ham.  A  dream  itself  is  but  a  shadow. 

Roe.  Truly,  and  I  hold  ambition  of  so  airy  and  li^t  a 
quality,  that  it  is  but  a  shadow's  shadow. 

Ham.  Then  are  our  beggars  bodies,  and  oar  monarchs 
and  outstretched  heroes  the  beggars'  shadows.  Shall  we  to 
the  court  ?  for,  by  my  fay,  I  cannot  reason. 

Ro».  Ouil.  We'll  wait  opon  you. 

Ham.  No  such  matter :  I  will  not  sort  you  with  tiie  rest 
of  my  serrants ;  for,  to  speak  to  you  like  an  honest  man,  I  am 
most  dreadfully  attended.  But,  in  the  beaten  way  of  friend- 
ship, what  make  you  at  Elsinore? 
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Rot.  To  yisit  yoa,  my  lord ;  no  other  occasion. 

Ham.  Beggar  that  I  am,  I  am  even  poor  in  thanks ;  bnt 
I  thank  yon :  and  sore,  dear  friends,  my  thanks  are  too  dear 
a  halfpenny.*"  Were  yon  not  sent  for  ?  Is  it  yonr  own  in- 
clining ?  Ib  it  a  free  visitation  ?  Come,  deal  justly  with  me : 
come,  come ;  nay,  Bpeak. 

Guil.  What  should  we  say,  my  lord  ? 

Ham,  Why,  any  thing — bnt  to  the  purpose.  Yon  were 
sent  for ;  and  there  is  a  kind  of  confession  in  your  looks,  which 
your  modesties  hare  not  craft  enough  to  colour :  I  know  the 
good  king  and  qaeen  have  sent  for  you. 

Boi.  To  what  end,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  That  yon  must  teach  me.  But  let  me  conjure 
you,  by  the  rights  of  our  fellowship,  by  the  consonancyof  our 
yontb,  by  the  obligation  of  our  eTer-preserved  Iotc,  and  by 
what  more  dear  a  better  proposer  conld  charge  you  withal,  be 
eTon  and  direct  with  me,  whether  yon  were  sent  for,  or  no  ? 

Boa.  [aside  to  OuU.']  What  say  you? 

Ham.  [aside]  Nay,  then,  I  have  an  eye  of  you. — If  yon 
love  me,  hold  not  off. 

Guil.  My  lord,  we  were  sent  for. 

Ham.  I  will  tell  yon  why ;  so  shall  my  anticipation  pre- 
Tent  yoQT  discovery,  and  your  secrecy  to  the  king  and  queen 
moult  no  feather.*^'  I  have  of  late — bnt  wherefore  I  know 
not — lost  all  my  mirth,  forgone  all  custom  of  exercises;  and, 
indeed,  it  goes  so  heavily  with  my  disposition,  that  this  goodly 
frame,  the  earth,  seems  tome  a  sterile  promontory;  this  most 
excellent  canopy,  the  air,  look  you,  this  brave  o'erhanging 
firmament,'**  this  majestical  roof  fretted  with  golden  fire, — 
why,  it  appears  no  other  thing  to  me  than  a  foul  and  pestilent 
congregation  of  vaponrs.  What  a  piece  of  work  is  man  !"" 
how  noble  in  reason !  how  infinite  in  faculties !  in  form  and 
moving  how  express  and  admirable  I  in  action  how  like  an 
angel !  in  apprehension  how  like  a  god !  the  beauty  of  the 
world !  the  paragon  of  animals !  And  yet,  to  me,  what  is  this 
qointesBence  of  dust  ?  man  delights  not  me ;  no,  nor  woman 
neither,  though  by  your  smiling  you  seem  to  say  bo. 

Rot.  My  lord,  there  was  no  snch  staff  in  my  thoughts. 

Ham.  Why  did  yon  laugh,  then,  when  I  said  "  man  de* 
lights  not  me"  ? 
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Roi.  To  think,  my  lord,  if  yon  delight  cot  i&  man,  what 
lenten  entertainment  the  players  shall  receive  from  yon :  we 
coted  them  on  the  way ;  and  hither  are  they  ooming,  to  offer 
yon  service. 

Ham.  He  that  plays  the  king  shall  be  welcome, — his  ma- 
jesty shall  have  tribnte  of  me ;  the  adventurons  knight  shall 
nse  his  foil  and  target ;  the  lover  shall  not  sigh  gratis ;  the 
hnmorous  man  shall  end  his  part  in  peace ;  the  clown  shall 
make  those  langh  whose  lungs  are  tickled  o'  the  sere ;  and 
the  lady  shall  say  her  mind  freely,  or  the  blank  verse  shall 
halt  for 't. — What  players  are  they  ? 

Ros.  Even  those  yon  were  wont  to  take  snch  delight  in, 
the  tragedians  of  the  city. 

Ham.  How  chances  it  they  travel  ?  their  residence,  both 
in  repntation  and  profit,  was  better  both  ways. 

Bob.  I  think  their  inhibition  comes  by  the  means  of  the  late 
innovation. 

Ham.  Do  they  hold  the  saoLe  estimation  they  did  when  I 
was  in  the  city  ?  are  they  so  followed  ? 

Ros.  No,  indeed,  they  are  not. 

Ham.  How  comes  it?  do  they  grow  rusty  ? 

Eoi.  Kay,  their  endeavour  keeps  in  the  wonted  pace :  bot 
there  is,  sir,  an  aery  of  children,  little  eyases,  that  cry  out  on 
the  top  of  question,  and  are  most  tyrannically  clapped  for 't : 
these  are  now  the  fashion ;  and  so  berattle'*"  the  common 
stages, — so  they  call  them, — that  many  wearing  rapiers  are 
a&aid  of  goose-qnills,  and  dare  scarce  come  thither. 

Ham.  What,  are  they  children?  who  maintains 'em  ?  how 
are  they  escoted  ?  Will  they  pursue  the  quality  no  longer 
than  they  can  sing  ?  will  they  not  say  afterwards,  if  they 
should  grow  themselves  to  common  players, — as  it  is  most 
like,***  if  their  means  are  no  better, — their  writers  do  them 
vrrong,  to  make  them  exclaim  against  their  own  succes- 
sion. 

Rot.  Faith,  there  has  been  much  to  do  on  both  sides;  and 
the  nation  holds  it  no  sin  to  tarre  them  to  controversy :  there 
was,  for  a  while,  no  money  bid  for  argument,  unless  the  poet 
and  the  player  went  to  caffs  in  the  question. 

Ham.  Is 't  possible  ? 

Ouil.  0,  there  bos  been  mach  throwing  about  of  braiDS. 
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Ham.  Do  the  boys  carry  it  away  ? 

Rob.  Ay,  tbat  Qiej  do,  my  lord ;  Hercules  and  his  load 
too. 

Ham.  It  is  not  very  Btrange ;  for  my  node  is  king  of 
Denmark,  and  those  that  would  make  mows  at  him  while 
my  father  lived,  give  twenty,  forty,  fifty,  an  hundred  dncats 
B-pieoe  for  his  pictore  in  little.  'Sblood,  there  is  something 
in  this  more  than  natural,  if  philosophy  conid  find  it  oat. 

[FlojirUh  of  tm/mpets  mtkin. 

Ouil.  There  are  the  players. 

Ham.  Gentlemen,  yon  are  welcome  to  Elsinore.  Year 
hands,  come :  the  appurtenance  of  welcome  is  &Hhion  and 
ceremony :  let  me  comply  with  yon  in  this  garb ;  lest  my 
extent  to  the  players,  which,  I  tell  yon,  mnst  show  fiurly 
ontward,  shoald  more  appear  like  entertainment  than  yours. 
Yon  are  welcome :  bnt  my  ancle-father  and  annt-mother  are 
deceived. 

Ouil.  In  what,  my  dear  lord  ? 

Ham.  1  am  bnt  mad  north -north-west :  when  the  wind  is 
■oatherly  I  know  a  hawk  from  a  handsaw. 

Enter  Polomihs. 

Pol.  Well  be  with  yon,  gentlemen  I 

Ham.  Hark  yon,  Gnildenstem ; — and  yon  too ; — at  each 
ear  a  hearer :  that  great  baby  yon  see  there  is  not  yet  oat  of 
his  Bwaddling-cloats. 

Rot,  Happily  he's  the  second  time  come  to  them ;  for  they 
say  an  old  man  is  twice  a  child. 

Ham.  I  will  prophesy  he  comes  to  tell  me  of  the  players ; 
mark  it. — Yoa  say  right,  sir:  o'  Monday  morning;  'twas 
then,  indeed. 

Pol.  My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  you. 

Ham.  My  lord,  I  have  news  to  tell  yoQ.  When  Bosoias 
was  an  actor  in  Borne, — 

PoL  The  actors  are  come  hither,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Bra,  bnz ! 

Pol.  Upon  my  honoar, — 

Ham.  Then  came  each  actor  on  his  ass, — * 

s  to  be  a  Hne  of  a 
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Pol.  The  best  actors  in  the  world,  either  for  tragedy, 
comedj,  hietory,  pastoral,  pastoral-comical,  historical-pas- 
toral, tragical -historical,  tragical -comical -historical -pastoral, 
scene  individable,  or  poem  unlimited  :  Seneca  cannot  he  too 
heavy,  nor  Plantas  too  light.  For  the  law  of  writ  and  the 
liberty,  these  are  the  only  men.'**' 

Ham.  0  Jephthah,  jadge  of  Israel,  what  a  treasure  hadst 
thou! 

Pol.  What  treasure**"  had  he,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Why, 

"  One  fair  dsnghter,  and  no  more,* 

The  which  he  IotM  passing  welL" 

Pol.  [aaide]  Still  on  my  daagbter. 

Ham.  Am  I  not  i'  the  right,  old  Jephthah  ? 

Pol.  If  yon  call  me  Jephthah,  my  lord,  I  have  a  danghter 
that  I  love  passing  well. 

Ham.  Nay,  that  follows  not. 

Pol.  "What  follows,  then,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Why, 

"As  by  lot,  God  wot," 
and  then,  yon  know, 

"  It  came  to  pass,  aa  most  like  it  was," — 
the  first  row  of  the  pions  chanson'**'  will  show  you  more  ;  for 
look,  where  my  abridgment  comes. 

Enter  four  or  Jive  Players. 
YoQ  are  welcome,  masters ;  welcome,  all ;  I  am  glad  to  see 
ye  well ;  welcome,  good  friends.**" — 0,  my  old  friend !  thy 
face  is  Talanced'***  since  I  saw  thee  last ;  comest  tbon  to  beard 

•  "Otufair  datighler,and  no  more,"  iee.J  Hew  Hunletptooeeds  to  quota 
the  ^ening  of  the  balUd  of  Jephthah  Judge  ofltrael; 

"HaTeTonnot  beatd  thsMiDUirreBn  ago 
Jeptha  WM  judge  of  IsnelF 
He  had  one  oal;  daughUr  and  no  no. 
The  whieh  he  laved  patting  well : 
And,  (u  by  but, 
Ood  wot. 

At  God's  irill  tciu, 
That  great  wora  theie  Bhotild  be, 
And  nODe  ahoold  be  choien  chief  bnt  h«." 

Peroy'ji  Rel.  of  A.  E.  Poetry,  toL  L  p.  190,  «d.  1764. 
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me  in  Denmark  ? — Wbat,  my  yoang  Udy  and  miatreBS ; 
By  'r  lady,  yonr  ladyship  is  nearer  to  heaven  than  when  I 
saw  yon  last  by  the  altitude  of  a  chopine.  Pray  God,  yoor 
voice,  like  a  piece  of  nncnrrent  gold,  be  not  cracked  within 
the  ring. — Masters,  yoa  are  all  welcome.  We'll  e'en  to't  like 
French  falconers,  fly  at  any  thing  we  see :  we'll  have  a  speeoh 
straight :  oome,  give  ns  a  taste  of  yonr  quality :  come,  a  pas- 
sionate speech. 

First  Play.  What  speech,  my  lord  ? 
Ham.  I  heard  thee  speak  me  a  speech  once, — bnt  it  was 
never  acted ;  or,  if  it  was,  not  above  once ;  for  the  play,  I  re- 
member, pleased  not  the  million ;  'twas  caviare  to  the  general : 
bnt  it  was — as  I  received  it,  and  others,  whose  judgments  in 
snch  matters  cried  in  the  top  of  mine — an  excellent  play, 
well  digested  in  the  scenes,  set  down  with  as  much  modesty 
as  canning.  I  remember,  one  said  there  were  no  sallets  in 
the  lines'**'  to  make  the  matter  savoury,  nor  no  matter  in  the 
phrase  that  might  indict  the  anthor  of  affection  z^"^  bnt  called 
it  an  honest  method,  as  wholesome  as  aweet,  and  by  very 
mnch  more  handsome  than  fine.  One  speech  in  it  I  chiefly 
loved :  'twas  Eneas'  tale  to  Dido;  and  thereabout  of  it  es- 
pecially where  he  speaks  of  Priam's  slanghter :  if  it  live  in 
your  memory,  begin  at  this  line ; — let  me  see,  let  me  see ; 

"  The  rugged  Pyrrhus,  hke  th'  Hyrcanian  beast," 
— 'tis  not  BO : — it  begins  with  Pyrrhns ; 

"  The  rugged  Pjnhoa, — he  whoee  sable  arms. 
Black  as  his  purpose,  did  the  night  leeemble 
When  he  Uy  couchM  in  the  onunouB  horse, — 
Hath  now  this  dread  and  black  complexion  smear'd 
With  heraldry  more  dismal;  head  to  foot 
Now  ia  he  total  gnles  ;  horridly  trick'd 
With  blood  of  fathers,  mothers,  daughters,  sons, 
Bak'd  and  impasted  with  the  parching  streets, 
That  lend  a  tyrannous  and  damned  light 
To  their  vile  murders :  roasted  in  wrath  and  fire, 
And  thus  o'er.siz6d  with  coagolate  gore. 
With  eyes  like  caiboQclee,  the  hellish  Pyrrhns 
Old  grandsire  Priam  seeks." — 

So,  proceed  yon. 
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Pol.  'Fore  God,  my  lord,  well  spoken,  with  good  accent 
and  good  discretion. 

Firtt  Play,  "  Anon  he  finda  Mm 

Striking  too  ehort  at  Greeks ;  Ma  antiqae  sword, 
Bebellious  to  his  aim,  lies  where  it  folia, 
Eepugnant  to  command :  unequal  mateh'd, 
Pytrhns  at  Ptiam  drires ;  in  rage  atrikes  wide ; 
But  with  the  whiff  and  wind  of  his  fell  sword 
Tb'  nnnervM  father  falls.    Then  senaelesa  Ilinm, 
Seeming  to  feel  this  blow,  with  flaming  top 
Sloops  to  his  hose ;  and  with  a  hideous  crash 
Takes  prisoner  Pyrrhua'  ear  :  for,  lo  !  his  sword, 
"Which  was  declining  on  the  milky  head 
Of  reTerend  Priam,  seem'd  i'  th'  air  to  stick : 
So,  as  a  painted  tyrant,  Pyrrhus  stood ; 
And,  like  a  neutral  to  his  will  and  matter, 
Did  nothing. 

Bat,  as  we  often  see,  against  some  storm, 
A  eilence  in  the  heavens,  the  rack  stand  still, 
The  bold  winds  speechless,  and  the  orb  below 
As  hush  as  death,  anon  the  dreadfol  thunder 
Doth  rend  the  region ;  so,  after  Pyrrhus'  pause. 
Aroused  vengeance  sets  him  new  a-work ; 
And  never  did  the  Cyclops'  hammers  fall 
On  Mais  his  armoar,  fotg'd  for  proof  eteme, 
With  less  remorse  than  Pyrrhus'  bleeding  sword 
Sow  falls  on  Priam. — 

Out,  out,  then  strumpet,  Fortune !    All  you  gods, 
In  general  synod,  take  away  her  power ; 
Break  all  the  spokes  and  fellies  from  her  wheel, 
And  bowl  the  round  nave  down  the  hill  of  heaven. 
As  low  as  to  Uie  fiends  I" 

Pol.  This  is  too  long. 

Sam..  It  shall  to  the  barber's,  with  your  beard. — -Prithee, 
say  on : — he's  for  a  jig  or  a  tale  of  bawdry,  or  he  sleeps  :— 
Bay  on ;  come  to  Hecnba. 

Firtt  Play.  "  But  who,  0,  who  had  seen  the  mobled  queen — " 

Ham.  "The  mobled  qaeen"? 

Pol.  That's  good;  " mobled  qaeen"  is  good. 

Fir$t  Play.  "  Bun  barefoot  up  and  down,  threatening  the  flames 
With  bisson  rheum  ;  a  clout  upon  that  head 
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"Wlkere  late  the  diadem  stood  ]  and  for  a  lobe, 
About  tier  lank  and  all  o'er-teemU  loina, 
A  blanket,  in  th'  alaim  of  feai  caught  up;— 
Who  this  had  seen,  with  tongue  in  venom  eteep'd, 
'Gainst  Fortune's  state  would  treason  bave  pronoimc'd  : 
But  if  the  gods  tbemselvea  did  see  her  then, 
"When  sbe  eaw  Pyrrbna  make  malicioos  sport 
In  mincing  with  bis  sword  bei  husband's  limbs. 
The  instant  burst  of  clamoui  that  sbe  made — 
Unless  tbings  mortal  move  them  not  at  all — 
Would  have  made  milch  the  burning  eyes  of  heaven, 
And  passion  in  tbe  gods." 

Pol.  Look,  whSr  he  has  not  turned  bia  colour,  and  has 
tears  in'a  eyes. — Pray  yoa,  no  more. 

Ham.  'Tis  well;  I'll  have  thee  apeak  ont  the  reat  aoon. — 
Good  my  lord,  will  yoa  see  the  phiyera  well  bestowed  ?  Do 
you  hear,  let  them  be  well  used ;  for  they  are  the  abatract 
and  brief  chronicles  of  the  time :  after  your  death  you  were 
better  have  a  bad  epitaph  than  their  ill  report  while  yoa  live. 

Pol.  My  lord,  I  will  nee  them  according  to  their  desert. 

Ham,  God's  bodykins,  man,  better:  use  every  man  after 
his  desert,  and  who  should  scape  whipping  ?  Use  them  after 
your  own  bonoar  and  dignity :  the  leas  they  deserve,  the  more 
merit  is  in  yoar  boanty.     Take  them  in. 

Pol,  Come,  sirs. 

Ham.  Follow  him,  friends :  veil  hear  a  play  to-morrow. 
[Exit  Polonius  with  ail  tlie  Players  except  the  First, 
Dost  thoa  hear  me,  old  friend;  can  yoa  play  the  Marder  of 
Gonzago? 

FiT$t  Play.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham,  We'll  ha't  to-morrow  night.  Yoa  could,  for  a  need, 
stady  a  speech  of  some  dozeo  or  sixteen  lines,  which  I  would 
set  down  and  insert  in't,  coald  yoa  not  ? 

First  Play,  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham,  Very  well. — Follow  that  lord ;  and  look  yon  mock 
him  not.  \Exit  First  Player^  My  good  friends,  I'll  leave  you 
till  night :  yoa  are  welcome  to  Elainore. 

Bos.  Good  my  lord ! 

Ham.  Ay,  so,  God  b'  wi'  ye !  lExeimt  Bosen.  and  Guil.] 
Kow  I  am  alone. 
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0,  what  a  rogae  and  pexeant  bIstc  am  I ! 

Ib  it  not  moDBtioiis,  that  this  player  here, 

Bnt  in  a  fiction,  in  a  dream  of  passion, 

Coold  force  bis  son!  so  to  his  own  conceit. 

That,  &om  her  working,  all  his  visage  wann'd ; 

Tears  in  his  eyes,  distraction  in's  aspect, 

A  hroken  voice,  and  his  whole  fnnction  suiting 

With  forme  to  his  conceit?. and  all  for  nothing! 

For  Hecnha  I 

What's  Hecaba  to  him,  or  he  to  Hecnha, 

That  he  shonld  weep  for  her?    What  would  he  do. 

Had  he  the  motive,  and  the  cae  for  passion 

That  I  have  ?    He  wonld  drown'  the  stage  with  tears. 

And  cleave  the  general  ear  with  horrid  speech ; 

Make  mad  the  gnilty,  and  appal  the  fr^e, 

Oonfoond  the  ignorant ;  and  amaze,  indeed, 

The  very  &caltieB  of  eyes  and  ears. 

Yet  I, 

A  dnll  and  mnddy>mettled  rascal,  peak, 

Like  John-a-dreams,  unpregnant  of  my  caase, 

And  can  eay  nothing ;  no,  not  for  a  king, 

Upon  whose  property  and  most  dear  life 

A  damo'd  defeat  was  made.     Am  I  a  coward  ? 

Who  calls  me  villain  ?  breaks  my  pate  across  ? 

Plucks  off  my  beard,  and  blows  it  in  my  face  ? 

Tweaks  me  by  the  nose  ?  gives  me  the  lie  i'  the  throat. 

As  deep  as  to  the  lungs  ?  who  does  me  this,  ha? 

'Swounds,  I  should  t^  it :  for  it  cannot  be 

Bnt  I  am  pigeon-liver'd,  and  lack  gall 

To  make  oppression  bitter;'"'  or,  ere  this, 

I  sbonld  have  fatted  all  the  region  kites, 

With  this  slave's  offal : — bloody,  bawdy  villun ! 

Bemorseless,  treacherous,  lecherous,  kindless  villain ! 

0,  vengeance ! 

Why,  what  an  ass  am  I !    This  is  most  brave, 

That  I,  the  son  of  a  dear  father  murder'd,™ 

Prompted  to  my  revenge  by  heaven  and  hell. 

Must,  like  a  whore,  unpack  my  heart  with  words, 

And  fall  a-cursing,  like  a  very  drab, 

A  BooUion ! 
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Fie  npon't !  fob ! — Aboat,  mj  brain  !   I've  heard 
That  gailty  creatures  sitting  at  a  play 
Have  by  the  very  cunning  of  the  scene 
.Been  strack  bo  to  the  sonl,  that  presently 
They  have  proclaim'd  their  malefactions ; 
For  morder,  thongh  it  have  no  tongne,  will  speak 
With  most  miracnloas  organ.     I'll  hare  these  players 
Play  something  like  the  marder  of  my  father 
Sefore  mine  ancle :  rU  observe  his  looks ;  .'    .    " 

m  tent  him  to  the  quick :  if  he  bat  -blench, 
I  know  my  course.    The  spirit  that  I  have  seen 
Uay  be  the  devil :  and  the  devil  hath  power 
T*  oBsame  a  pleasing  shape ;  yea,  and  perhaps 
Ont  of  my  weakness  and  my  melancholy, 
As  he  is  T^ry  potent  wiUi  sach  spirits. 
Abases  me  to  damn  me :  1*11  have  groands 
More  relative  than  this : — the  play's  the  thing 
Wherein  Til  catch  the  conscience  of  the  king.  \^Exit, 


Scene  I.  EUinore.  A  room  in  the  castle. 
Enter  King,  Queen,  Folohius,  Ophelia,  BosiNOitAitTK,  anA 

GoiLDEKBTSitH. 

King.  And  can  yoa,  by  no  drift  of  circomstance, 
<3et  from  him  why  be  pnts  on  this  confasion, 
Orating  so  harshly  all  his  days  of  qaiet 
With  tnrbolent  and  dangeroas  lanacy  ? 

Boa.  He  does  confess  he  feels  himself  distracted ; 
Bnt  from  what  canse  he  will  by  no  means  speak. 

Ov.il.  Not  do  we  find  him  forward  to  be  soanded ; 
Bnt,  Tith  a  oraf^  ma^ess,  keeps  aloof, 
Wfaen  we  wonld  brin^  him  on  to  some  confession 
Of  his  trae  state. 
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Queen.  Did  he  receiye  yon  well  ? 

Eog.  Most  lilce  a  gentleman. 

Quil.  But  with  mach  forcing  of  bis  disposition. 

^08.  Niggard  of  qnestion ;  hot,  of  onr  demands. 
Most  free  in  hie  reply. 

Queen.  Did  yon  assay  him 

To  any  pastime  ? 

Bob.  Madam,  it  so  fell  oat,  that  certain  players 
We  o'er-TEtight  on  the  way :  of  these  we  told  him ; 
And  there  did  seem  in  him  a  kind  of  joy 
To  hear  of  it :  they  are  about  the  conrt  ; 
And,  as  I  think,  they  have  already  order 
Thjfl  night  to  play  before  him. 

Pol.  "lis  most  tme : 

And  he  beseech'd  me  to  entreat  your  majesties 
To  hear  and  see  the  matter. 

King.  With  all  my  heart ;  and  it  doth  mach  content  m& 
To  hear  him  so  inclin'd. — 
Good  gentlemen,  give  him  a  farther  edge, 
And  drive  bis  parpose  on  to  these  delights, 

Roa.  We  shall,  my  lord. 

[^Exeunt  Rosencrantz  and  Omldenstem. 

King.  Sweet  Gertrade,  leave  ns  too ; 

For  we  haye  closely  sent  for  Hamlet  hither. 
That  he,  as  'twere  by  accident,  may  here 
Affront  Ophelia : 

Her  father  and  myself — lawful  espials — 
Will  80  bestow  ourselves  that,  seeing,  unseen. 
We  may  of  their  enconnter  frankly  judge; 
And  gather  by  bim,  as  be  is  bebav'd, 
If 't  be  th'  affliction  of  his  love  or  no 
That  thus  he  suffers  for. 

Queen.  I  shall  obey  yon  : — 

And  for  your  part,  Ophelia,  I  do  wish 
That  your  good  beauties  be  the  happy  cause 
Of  Hamlet's  wildness  :  so  shall  I  hope  your  virtues 
Will  bring  him  to  his  wonted  way  again, 
To  both  yonr  honours. 

Oph.  Madam,  I  wish  it  may.'^"  [Exit  Qaem. 

Fol.  Ophelia,  walk  you  here. — Gracious,  so  please  yon. 
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We  viU  bestow  oniaelTes. — [To  OpJulia]  Read  on  this  book ; 

That  show  of  such  an  exercise  may  coloar 

Tonr  loneliness. — We're  oft  to  blame  in  this, — 

*Tis  too  much  prov'd, — that  with  devotion's  viBage 

And  pioQB  action  we  do  sugar  o'er 

The  devil  himself. 

King,  [aside]  0,  'tis  too  tme ! 
How  smart  a  lash  that  speech  doth  give  my  conscienoe ! 
The  harlot's  cheek,  beantied  with  plastering  art, 
Is  not  more  ngly  to  the  thing  that  helps  it 
Than  is  my  deed  to  my  most  painted  word : 
O  heavy  bnrden ! 

Pol.  I  hear  him  coming :  let's  withdraw,  my  lord. 

[Exeunt  King  and  Polonittg. 

Enter  Hah  LET. 
Ham.  To  be,  or  not  to  be, — that  is  the  question  : — 
"Whether  'tis  nobler  in  the  mind  to  suffer 
The  slinga  and  arrows  of  outrageous  fortune,*^** 
Or  to  take  arms  against  a  sea  of  troubles, 
And  by  opposing  end  them  ? — To  die, — to  sleep, — 
No  more ;  and  by  a  sleep  to  say  we  end 
The  heart-ache,  and  the  thousand  natural  shocks 
That  flesh  is  heir  to, — 'tis  a  consummation 
Devoutly  to  be  wish'd.     To  die, — to  sleep ; — 
To  sleep !  perchance  to  dream : — ay,  there's  the  rub ; 
For  in  that  sleep  of  death  what  dreams  may  come, 
When  we  have  shuffled  off  this  mortal  coil. 
Must  give  ne  pause :  there's  the  respect 
That  makes  calamity  of  so  long  life ; 
For  who  would  bear  the  whips  and  scorns  of  time, 
Th'  oppressor's  wrong,  the  proud  man's  contumely. 
The  pangs  of  despis'd  love,  the  law's  delay. 
The  insolence  of  office,  and  the  spurns 
That  patient  merit  of  th'  unworthy  takes. 
When  he  himself  might  his  quietus  make 
With  a  bare  bodMn  ?  who  would  fardels  bear,*^" 
To  grunt  and  sweat  under  a  weary  life. 
But  that  the  dread  of  something  after  death, — 
The  undiscover'd  country,  from  whose  boura 
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No  traTeller  returns, — puzzles  the  will. 
And  makes  os  rather  bear  those  ills  we  have 
Than  fly  to  others  that  we  know  not  of? 
Thas  coneciesce  does  make  cowards  of  us  all ; 
And  thus  the  natire  hue  of  resolution 
la  sicklied  o'er  with  the  pale  cast  of  thought ; 
And  enterprises  of  great  pith  and  moment, 
With  this  regard,  their  cnrrests  turn  awry. 
And  loae  the  name  of  action. — Soft  you  now ! 
The  fair  Ophelia ! — Nymph,  in  thy  orisonB 
Be  all  my  sins  remember'd. 

Opk.  Good  my  lord. 

How  does  your  honour  for  this  many  a  day  ? 

Sam.  I  humbly  thank  you ;  well,  well,  well. 

Oph.  My  lord,  I  have  remembrances  of  yoata. 
That  I  have  longed  long  to  re-delirer  ; 
I  pray  you,  now  receive  them. 

Ham.  No,  not  I ; 

I  never  gave  you  aught. 

Oph.  My  hononr'd  lord,  you  know  right  well  yoa  did ; 
And,  with  them,  words  of  so  sweet  breath  compos'd 
As  made  the  things  more  rich :  their  perfume  loet, 
Take  these  again ;  for  to  the  noble  mind 
lUch  gifts  wax  poor  when  givers  prove  unkind. 
There,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Ha,  ha  !  ore  you  honest  ? 

Oph.  My  lord? 

Ham.  Are  you  fair  ? 

Oph.  What  means  your  lordship  ? 

Ham.  That  if  you  be  honest  and  fair,  your  honesty  sbould 
admit  no  discourse  to  your  beauty. 

Oph.  Ooold  beauty,  my  lord,  have  better  commerce  than 
with  honesty  ?"" 

Ham.  Ay,  truly ;  for  the  power  of  beauty  will  sooner 
transform  honesty  from  what  it  is  to  a  bawd  than  ^e  force 
of  honesty  can  translate  beauty  into  his  likeness :  this  wa» 
sometime  a  paradox,  but  now  the  time  givee  it  proof.  I  did 
love  yoQ  once. 

Opk.  Indeed,  my  lord,  yoa  made  me  believe  so. 

Ham.  You  should  not  have  believed  me ;  for  virtue  can- 
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not  BO  inoculate  oor  old  stock,  bat  we  ehall  teliBh  of  it :  I 
loved  yoa  not. 

Oph,  I  wftB  the  more  deceived. 

Ham.  Get  thee  to  s  niumer;:  wh;  wouldst  thou  be  a 
breeder  of  sinnere  ?  I  am  mfBelf  indifTerent  honest :  but 
yet  I  could  aecose  me  of  such  things,  that  it  were  better  my 
mother  had  not  borne  me :  I  am  yery  prond,  revengefnl, 
ambitions;  with  more  offences  at  my  beck"^^  than  I  have 
thongbts  to  pat  them  in,  imagination  to  give  them  shape,  or 
time  to  act  them  is.  What  ehonld  snch  fellows  sa  I  do 
crawling  between  earth  and  heaven  ?  We  are  arrant  knaveB, 
all ;  believe  none  of  as.  Qo  thy  ways  to  a  nounery.  Where's 
yoar  father? 

Oph.  At  home,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Let  the  doors  be  shat  apon  him,  that  he  may  play 
the  fool  no  where  bat  in 's  own  hoase.     Farewell. 

Oph.  0,  help  him,  yoa  sweet  heavens  ! 

Ham.  If  thoQ  dost  marry,  I'll  give  thee  this  plague  for 
thy  dowiy, — ^be  thou  as  chaste  as  ice,  as  pure  as  snow,  thou 
shalt  not  escape  calumny.  Get  thee  to  a  nnnnery,  go :  fare- 
well. Or,  if  thoa  wilt  needs  marry,  marry  a  fool :  for  wise 
mec  know  well  enough  what  monsters  yoa  make  of  them. 
To  a  nunnery,  go ;  and  qnickly  too.    Farewell. 

Oph.  0  heavenly  powers,  restore- him  I 

Ham.  I  have  heard  of  your  paintings  too,  well  enoogh ; 
God  has  given  yoa  one  &ce,  and  yoa  make  yourselves  ano- 
ther :  yoa  jig,  yon  amble,  and  yoa  hsp,  and  nickname  God's 
creatures,  and  make  your  wantonness  your  ignorance.  Go 
to,  I'll  so  more  on't ;  it  bath  made  me  mad.  I  say,  we  will 
have  no  more  marriages :  those  that  are  married  already,  all 
bat  one,  shall  live  ;  the  rest  shall  keep  as  they  are.  To  a 
nnnnery,  go.  {Exit, 

Oph.  0,  what  a  noble  mind  is  here  o'erthrown ! 
The  courtier's,  soldier's,  scholar's  eye,  tongue,  sword ; 
Th'  expectancy  and  rose  of  the  fair  state, 
The  glass  of  Hoshion  and  the  mould  of  form, 
Hi'  observ'd  of  all  observers, — quite,  quite  down  ! 
And  I,  of  ladies  most  deject  and  wretched. 
That  suck'd  the  honey  of  his  music  rows. 
Now  see  that  noble  and  most  sovereign  reason. 
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Li&e  eweet  bells  j&ngled,  out  of  tune  and  harsh ; 
That  nnmatch'd  form  and  feature  of  blown  joath 
Blasted  with  ecstasy  :  0,  woe  is  me 
T'  have  seen  what  I  hare  seen,  see  what  I  see ! 

Ee-enier  King  aTid  PoLOinue. 

£^171^.  Lore  1  his  affections  do  not  that  way  tend ; 
Nor  what  he  spake,  thongh  it  lack'd  fonn  a  little. 
Was  not  like  madness.     There's  something  in  his  soul. 
O'er  which  his  melancholy  sits  on  brood ; 
And  I  do  donbt  the  hatch  and  the  disclose 
Will  be  some  danger :  which  for  to  prevent, 
I  have  in  qaick  determination 
Thns  set  it  down  : — he  shall  with  speed  to  England, 
For  the  demand  of  onr  neglected  tribute : 
Haply,  the  seas,  and  coontries  different. 
With  variable  objects,  shall  expel 
This  somethiog-settled  matter  in  his  heart ; 
Whereon  his  brains  still  beating  pnts  him  thus 
From  fashion  of  himself.    What  think  yoa  on't  ? 

Pol.  It  shall  do  well :  but  yet  do  I  believe 
The  origin  and  commencement  of  his  grief 
Sprang  from  neglected  love. — How  now,  Ophelia ! 
Yon  need  not  tell  ns  what  Lard  Hamlet  said ; 
We  heard  it  all. — My  lord,  do  as  yoa  please ; 
£nt,  if  yoa  hold  it  fit,  after  the  play. 
Let  his  queen  mother  all  alone  entreat  him 
To  show  his  grief:  let  her  be  round  with  him ; 
And  I'll  be  plac'd,  so  please  yon,  in  the  ear 
Of  all  their  conference.     If  she  find  him  not. 
To  England  send  him ;  or  confine  him  where 
Yoar  wisdom  best  shall  think. 

King.  It  shall  be  so : 

Madness  in  great  ones  must  not  onwatch'd  go.         ^Exeunt. 
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ScENB  n.  The  same.  A  haU  in  the  same. 
Enter  MiMLOi  and  several  Fkyera. 

Ham.  Speak  tbe  speech,  I  piay  yon,  as  I  ptononnced  it 
to  yon,  trippingly  on  the  tongue :  bat  if  yon  mouth  it,  as 
many  of  your  players  do,  I  had  as  lief  the  town-crier  spoke 
my  lines.  Nor  do  not  saw  the  air  too  mnch  with  yonr  hand, 
thns  j*^"  bnt  nse  all  gently :  for  in  the  very  torrent,  tempest, 
and,  as  I  may  say,  the  whirlwind  of  passion,  you  most  ac- 
quire and  beget  a  temperance  that  may  give  it  smoothneea.  0, 
it  offends  mo  to  the  son!  to  hear  a  robastious  periwig-pated 
fellow  tear  a  passion  to  tattets,  to  very  rags,  to  split  the  ears 
of  the  gronndlings,  who,  for  the  most  part,  are  capable  of 
Dothing  bnt  inexplicable  dnmb-shows  and  noise:  I  would  have 
each  a  fellow  whipped  for  o'erdoing  Termagant;  it  oat- 
berodfl  Herod :  pray  yon,  avoid  it. 

First  Play.  I  warrant  yonr  hononr. 

Ham.  Be  not  too  tame  neither,  bnt  let  yonr  own  discretion 
be  yonr  tutor  :  snit  the  action  to  the  word,  the  word  to  the 
action;  with  this  special  observance,  that  yon  o'erstep  not 
the  modesty  of  natnre :  for  any  thing  so  overdone  is  from 
the  pnrpose  of  playing,  whose  end,  both  at  the  first  and  now, 
was  and  is,  to  hold,  as  'twere,  the  mirror  np  to  natui'e ;  to 
show  nrtne  her  own  feature,  scorn  her  own  image,  and  the 
very  age  and  body  of  the  time  his  form  and  pressure.  Now, 
this  overdone,  or  come  tardy  off,"*'  though  it  make  the  nn- 
skilfol  laugh,  cannot  but  make  the  judicious  grieve ;  the  cen- 
sure  of  the  which  one  most,  in  yonr  allowance,  o'erweigh  a 
whole  theatre  of  others.  0,  there  be  players  that  I  have  seen 
play, — and  heard  others  praise,  and  that  highly, — not  to  speak 
it  profanely,  that,  neither  having  the  accent  of  Christians,  nor 
the  gait  of  Christian,  pagan,  nor  man,'""  have  so  strutted  and 
bellowed,  that  I  have  thought  some  of  nature's  journeymen  had 
made  men,  and  not  made  them  well,**"  th^  imitated  human- 
i^  BO  abominably. 

First  Play.  I  hope  we  have  reformed  that  indifferently  with 
OB,  sir. 

Ham,  0,  reform  it  altogether.    And  let  those  that  pli^ 
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yonr  cIowhb  apeak  no  more  than  is  set  down  for  them :  for 
there  be  of  them  that  will  themselveB  langh,  to  aet  on  somu 
quantity  of  barren  spectators  to  Uagh  too ;  thongh,  in  the 
mean  time,  some  necessary  question  of  the  play  be  then  to  be 
considered  :  that's  viUanoas,  and  shows  a  most  pitiful  ambi- 
tion in  the  fool  that  uses  it.    Oo,  make  yon  ready. 

lExeunt  Players. 

JBnter  Folonius,  Bosbnobantz,  and  Guildxhsieils. 
How  now,  my  lord !  will  the  king  hear  this  piece  of  work  ? 
Pol.  And  the  qneen  too,  and  that  presently. 
Ham.  Bid  the  players  make  haste.  {Exit  Poloniut.']  Will 
yoQ  two  help  to  hasten  them  ? 
Bos.  GuU.  We  will,  my  lord. 

[^Exeunt  Sosencrantz  and  GuUdenstern. 
Ham.  What,  ho,  Horatio ! 

Enter  Horatio. 

Hot.  Here,  sweet  lord,  at  yonr  service. 

Ham.  Horatio,  thou  art  e'en  as  jnst  a  man 
As  e'er  my  conTersstion  cop'd  withal. 

Hot,  0,  my  dear  lord, — 

Ham.  Nay,  do  not  think  I  flatter ; 

For  what  advancement  may  I  hope  from  thee. 
That  no  rerenne  hast,  bnt  thy  good  spirits, 
To  feed  and  clothe  thee  ?  Why  shoold  the  poor  be  flattet'd  ? 
No,  let  the  candied  tongne  lick  absurd  pomp ; 
And  crook  the  pregnant  hinges  of  the  knee 
Where  thrift  may  follow  fawning.     Dost  thou  hear  ? 
Since  my  dear  soul  was  mistress  of  her  choice,'^' 
And  could  of  men  distinguish,  her  election 
Hath  seal'd  thee  for  herself :  for  thou  hast  been 
As  one,  in  suffering  all,  that  suffers  nothing ; 
A  man  that  fortune's  buffets  and  rewards 
Hast  ta'eu  with  equal  thanks :  and  bless'd  are  those 
Whose  blood  and  judgment  are  so  well  commingled. 
That  they  are  not  a  pipe  for  fortune's  finger 
To  Boond  what  stop  she  please.    (Hve  me  that  man 
That  is  not  passion's  slave,  and  I  will  wear  him 
In  my  heart's  core,  ay,  iu  my  heart  of  heart. 
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gem  II.1  BAULET.  ISt* 

Aa  I  do  Uiee. — SomeUung  too  much  of  this. — 
There  is  a  pla;  to-night  before  the  king ; 
One  scene  of  it  comes  near  the  circnmstance 
Which  I  hare  told  thee  of  m?  father's  death : 
I  prithee,  when  then  seest  that  act  a-foot, 
Eyen  with  the  rery  comment  of  thy  bobI 
Observe  m;  ancle :  if  his  occulted  guilt 
Do  ofit  itself  onkennel  in  one  speech. 
It  is  a  damned  ghost  that  we  have  seen ; 
And  my  imaginations  are  as  foul 
As  Vnlcan's  stithy.     Giro  him  heedful  note: 
For  1  mine  eyes  will  rivet  to  his  fece ; 
And,  after,  we  will  bothoar  judgments  join 
In  oeDBore  of  his  seeming. 

Hor.  Well,  my  lord  : 

If  he  steal  anght  the  whilst  ihis  play  is  playing, 
And  scape  detecting,  I  will  pay  the  theft. 

Ham.  They're  coming  to  the  play ;  I  most  be  idle : 
Get  yoQ  a  place. 

DtmiA  march.  AflourUh.  £n(w  King,  Qaeen,PoLomua,  Ophelia,. 
RoSENORASTZ,  GuiLDESSTEEN,  and  Others. 

King.  How  fares  oor  consin  Hamlet  ? 

Ham.  Excellent,  i'  faith ;  of  the  chameleon's  dish :  I  eat 
the  air,  promise-crammed  :  yon  cannot  feed  capons  so. 

King.  I  have  nothing  with  this  answer,  Hamlet ;  these 
words  are  not  mine. 

Ham.  Ko,  nor  mine  now. — \To  Poloniu«\  My  lord,  yoa 
played  once  i'  the  nniversity,  yon  say  ? 

Pel.  That  did  I,  my  lord;  and  was  accoonted  a  good 
actor. 

Sam.  And  what  did  yon  enact  7 

Po2.  I  did  enact  Julius  Giesar;  I  was  killed  i' the  Capitol ; 
Bmtus  killed  me. 

Ham.  It  was  a  brute  part  of  him  to  kill  so  capital  a  calf 
there. — Be  the  players  ready  ? 

Rot.  Ay,  my  lord ;  tliey  stay  upon  your  patience. 

Queen.  Come  hither,  my  dear  Hamlet,  sit  by  me. 

Ham.  No,  good  mother ;  here's  metal  more  attractive. 

Pol.  [to  the  King'\  0,  ho !  do  yoa  mark  that  ? 
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Ham.  Lady,  shall  I  lie  in  your  lap  ? 

\Lying  down  at  Opkelia'afeet. 

Oph.  No,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  mean,  my  head  npoa  your  lap  ? 

Opk.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Do  yoa  think  I  meant  cotmtry  matters  7 

Oph.  I  think  nothing,  my  lord. 

Ham.  That's  a  feir  thought  to  lie  between  maids'  legs."" 

Oph.  What  is,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Kothing. 

Opk.  Yon  are  merry,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Who,  I  ? 

Opk.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  0  God,  your  only  jig-maker.  What  should  a  man 
do  but  be  meny  ?  for,  look  yon,  how  cheerfally  my  moUier 
looks,  and  my  father  died  within 's**"  two  hours. 

Opk.  Nay,  'tis  twice  two  months,  my  lord. 

Ham.  So  long  ?  Nay,  then,  let  the  devil  wear  black,  for 
m  have  a  suit  of  sables.'^  0  heavens  I  die  two  montha 
ago,  and  not  forgotten  yet  ?  Then  there's  hope  a  great  man's 
memory  may  ontlire  his  life  half  a  year :  but,  by'r  lady,  he 
must  build  churches,  then ;  or  else  shall  he  suffer  not  thinking 
on,  with  the  hobby-horse,  whose  epitaph  is,  "  For,  0,  for,  0, 
the  hobby-horse  is  forgot." 

Havihoys  ylay.  The  damb-Bkow  enters. 
Enter  a  King  arid  a  Queen  very  lovingly  ;  ih  e  Queen  embracing  kim, 
and  lie  her.  Site  kneels,  and  makes  show  of  protestation  unto 
Jiim.  Se  takes  her  up,  arid  declines  hie  head  upon  her  neck; 
lays  him  dovm  upon  a  bank  of  flowers:  she,  seeing  him  asleep, 
leaves  him.  Anon  comes  in  a  fellow,  takes  off  his  crown,  kisses 
it,  and  pours  poison  in  the  King's  ears,  and  exit.  The  Queen 
refurae  ;  finds  the  King  dead,  and  makes  passionate  action.  The 
Poisoner,  m.th  some  two  or  three  Mutea,  comes  in  again,  seeming 
to  lament  with  her.  The  dead  body  is  carried  aisay.  The  Poi- 
soner wooes  the  Queen  with  gifts :  she  seems  loth  and  unwiUing 
awhile,  but  in  the  end  aeeepts  his  love. 

[Exeunt. 
Oph.  What  means  this,  my  lord  ? 
Ham.  Marry,  this  is  miching  mallecho ;  it  means  mis- 
chief. 
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Oph.  Belike  this  Bhow  imports  the  argnment  of  the  pl&y. 

J&tfer  Prologue. 
Sam.  We  shall  know  by  this  fellow :  the  plsjers  canaot 
keep  coQ&sel ;  they'll  tell  all. 

Oph.  Will  he  tell  qb  what  this  show  meant  ? 
Ham.  Ay,  or  any  show  that  you'll  show  him  :  be  not  yoQ   . 
uhamed  to  show,  he'll  not  sham»  to  tell  yon  what  it  means. 
Oph.  YoQ  are  naught,  yon  are  nanght :   I'll  mark  th& 
play. 

Fro.  Yot  BB,  and  for  onr  tragedy, 

Here  stooping  to  your  olemenQy, 

We  beg  yont  hearing  patiently.  \Exit. 

Ham.  Is  this  a  prologne,  or  the  po^  of  a  ring? 
Oph.  'Tis  brief,  my  lord. 
Ham.  As  woman's  lore. 

Enter  a  King  and  a  Queen, 

P.  King.  Full  thirty  times  hath  Fhcebus'  cart  gone  ronnd 
N'eptune'a  salt  wash  and  Tellns'  oibM  ground, 
And  thirty  dozen  moons  with  borrow'd  sheen 
About  the  world  hare  times  twelve  thirties  been. 
Since  bre  oni  hearts,  and  Hymen  did  our  hands,  ' 
Unite  conmratosl  in  most  sacred  bauds. 

P.  Qaeen.  So  many  joomeys  may  the  sun  and  moon 
Uake  ns  again  count  o'er  ere  love  be  done  I 
But,  woo  is  me,  you  are  so  sick  of  late. 
So  &r  from  cheer  and  from  your  former  state. 
That  I  distrust  you.     Yet,  thoi^h  I  distrust, 
Discomfort  you,  my  lord,  it  nothing  must : 
For  women's  fear  and  loTe  bold  quantity; 
In  neither  aught,  or  in  extremity. 
Ifow,  what  my  love  is,  proof  hath  made  you  know; 
And  as  my  love  is  siz'd,  my  fear  is  so  : 
Where  love  is  great,  the  littlest  doubts  are  fear  ; 
Where  little  fears  grow  great,  great  love  grows  there. 

P.  King.  Faith,  I  must  leave  thee,  love,  and  shortly  too; 
Ky  operant  powers  their  functions  leave  to  do : 
And  thou  shalt  live  in  this  fair  world  behind, 
Hononr'd,  belov'd ;  and  haply  one  as  kind 
For  husband  shalt  thou — 
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p.  Queen,  0,  confoimd  the  lest ! 

SuchloTe  moat  needs  be  treason  in  mj  breast : 
In  second  husband  let  me  be  accuiat  1 

wed  the  second  but  who  kill'd  the  fiiat 

Ham,  [aaide}  Wonnwood,  wonnwood. 

P.  Queen.  Tho  instances  that  second  marriage  move    ~ 
Axe  base  respects  of  thrift,  bat  none  of  love : 
A  second  time  I  kill  my  hnaband  dead 
"When  second  husband  kiaees  me  in  bed. 

P.  King.  I  do  believe  yon  think  what  now  you  speak ; 
But  what  we  do  determine  oft  we  break. 
Purpose  is  bat  the  bIsto  to  memory ; 
Of  violent  birth,  but  poor  validity ; 
Which  DOW,  like  fruit  unripe,  sticks  on  the  tree ; 
But  fall,  unshaken,  when  they  mellow  be. 
Most  necessary  'tis  that  we  foi^ct 
To  pay  ooTselves  what  to  ourselves  is  debt : 
What  to  ourselves  in  passion  we  propose, 
The  passion  ending,  doth  the  purpose  lose. 
The  violence  of  either  grief  or  joy 
Their  own  enactures  with  themselves  destroy : 
Where  joy  most  revels,  grief  doth  most  lament ; 
Grief  joys,  joy  grieves,  on  slender  accident. 
This  world  is  not  for  aye ;  nor  'tis  not  strange 
That  even  out  loves  should  with  our  fortunes  change  ; 
Tor  'tis  a  question  left  us  yet  to  prove, 
Whether  love  lead  fortune,  or  else  fortune  love. 
The  great  man  down,  you  mark  his  favourite  flies  ; 
The  poor  advanc'd  makes  fiicnds  of  enemiea. 
And  hitherto  doth  love  on  fortune  tend  : 
For  who  not  needs  shall  never  lack  a  friend ; 
And  who  in  want  a  hollow  friend  doth  try, 
Directly  seasons  him  his  enemy. 
Bat,  orderly  to  end  where  I  b^un, — 
Oup  wills  and  fates  do  so  contMlry  run, 
That  oui  devices  still  are  overthrown ; 
Our  thoughts  are  ours,  their  ends  none  of  our  own : 
So  think  thou  wilt  no  second  hnsband  wed ; 
Bat  die  thy  thoughts  when  thy  first  lord  is  dead. 

P.  Queen.  Sot  earth  to  me  give  food,  nor  heaven  light ! 
Sport  and  repose  lock  &om  me  day  and  night  1 
To  desperation  turn  my  trust  and  hope  I 
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AbW  anchor's  cheer  in  prison  be  my  scope ! 

Each  opposite,  titat  blanks  tiie  iace  of  joy. 

Meet  what  I  ironld  have  well,  and  it  deetioy ! 

Both  here  and  hence  puisne  me  lasting  strife. 

If,  once  a  widow,  ever  I  be  wife  t 

Ham.  If  she  slioald  break  it  bow  ! 

i*.  Kiftff.  Tis  deeply  sworn.   Sweet,  leave  ine  here  awhilej 

My  spirits  grow  dull,  and  fein  I  would  beguile 

The  tedione  day  with  sleep.  [Sleeps. 

P.  Queen.  Sleep  loct  thy  brain ; 

And  never  come  mischance  between  us  twain  !  [Esnt. 

Sam.  Madam,  how  like  yon  this  play? 

Queen.  Ihe  lady  doth  protest  too  much,  methinks. 

Ham.  0,  hot  ehe'U  keep  her  word. 

Kittg.  Have  yon  heard  the  argament  ?  Is  there  no  ofTeoce 
in't? 

Ham.  No,  no,  they  do  bat  jest,  poison  in  jest;  no  offence 
i'  the  world. 

King.  "Wliat  do  yon  call  the  play  ? 

Ham.  The  Mouse-trap.  Marry,  how  ?  Tropically.  This 
play  IB  the  image  of  a  murder  done  in  Vienna :  Gonzago 
is  the  duke's  name ;  his  wife,  Baptista :  yon  shall  see  anon ; 
'tis  a  knavish  piece  of  work:  bat  what  o' that?  your  mtyesty, 
and  we  that  have  free  souls,  it  touches  us  not :  let  the  galled 
jade  wince,  our  withers  are  nnwrung. 

Enter  Ldolakus. 

This  is  one  Lacianns,  nephew  to  the  king. 

Oph.  Too  are  as  good  as  a  chorus,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  could  interpret  between  yon  and  your  love,  if  I 
conld  see  the  puppets  dallying. 

Oph.  You  are  keen,  my  lord,  you  are  keen. 

Ham.  It  would  cost  you  a  groaning  to  take  off  my  edge. 

Oph.  Still  better,  and  worse. 

Ham.  So  you  must  take  your  husbands.'*" — Begin,  mur- 
derer ;  poi,  leave  thy  damnable  faces,  and  begin.™'  Come : — 
the  croaking  raven  doth  bellow  for  revenge.* 

•  Ot  enakinf  raeen  doth  bM>\B  for  revttye.]  FrobsUj  or  qiioUtioB  from 
MDupUr. 
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Imc.  Thoughts  black,  hands  apt,  drags  fit,  and  time  free- 
ing; 
Confederate  season,  else  no  creature  Beeing  ; 
Thou  mixture  rank,  of  midniglit  veeds  coUected, 
With  Hecate's  ban  thrice  blasted,  thrice  infected, 
Thy  natnral  magic  and  dire  property 
On  wholesome  life  usurp  immediately, 

[Poars  the  poison  ifUo  the  eleepei'i  ears. 
Ham.  He  poisonB  him  i'  the  garden  for  's  estate.     His 
name's  Gonzago :   the  story  is  extant,  and  writ  in  choice  ^ 
Italian :   yon  shall  see  anon  bow  the  murderer  gets  the  love 
of  Gonzago'a  wife. 

Oph.  The  king  rises. 

Ham.  What,  frighted  with  false  fire  I 

Queen.  How  fares  my  lord  ? 

Pol.  Give  o'er  the  play. 

King.  Give  me  some  light : — away  ! 

AU.  Lights,  lights,  lights ! 

[Exeunt  all  except  Hamlet  and  Horatio, 
Ham.  Why,  let  the  stmcken  deer  go  weep,* 
The  hart  ungall^  ploy; 
For  some  mnst  watch,  while  some  must  sleep : 
So  runs  the  world  away. — 
Would  not  this,  sir,  and  a  forest  of  feathers, — if  the  rest  of 
my  fortunes  turn  Turk  with  me, — with  two  Provincial  roses 
On  my  razed  shoes,****  get  me  a  fellowship  in  a  cry  of  players, 
sir? 

Hor.  Half  a  share. 
Ham.  A  whole  one,  I. 

For  thou  dost  know,  0  Damon  dear,-^ 

This  realm  dismantled  was 
Of  Jove  himself;  and  now  reigns  here 
A  very,  very — pajock. 
Hor.  You  might  have  rhymed. 

Ham.  0  good  Horatio,  I'll  take  the  ghost's  word  for  a  thou- 
sand pound.     Didst  perceive  ? 

*  Why,  let  the  itmckai  deer  go  tcetp,  £o.J  In  all  probtbilitj  a  qnstatiaa 
from  Hme  ballad. 

t  For  thoti  dott  know,  0  Damon  dear,  &o.]  Another  qnoUtioa,  anrelj; 
the  word  "pajotk,"  of  conrBO,  excepted. 
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Hot.  Very  well,  my  lord. 
Sam.  Upon  the  tidk  of  the  poiaoning, — 
Hot.  1  did  very  well  note  him. 

Ham.  Ah,  ha! — Come,  some  mtteic!  come,  the  lecotd- 
ei«!— 

For  if  the  king  like  not  the  comedy,* 
"Why,  then,  beUke, — he  likes  it  not,  perdy. — 
Come,  some  masio ! 

Re-mttr  Bobekcbantz  and  Goiloenbtern. 

Guil.  Good  my  lord,  TonchBafe  me  a  word  with  yon.. 

Ham.  Sir,  a  whole  history, 

Quil.  The  king,  air, — 

Ham.  Ay,  sir,  what  of  him  ? 

Quil,  Ib,  in  hia  retirement,  marrellonB  distempered. 

Ham.  With  drink,  sir? 

Guil.  No,  my  lord,  with  choler. 

Ham.  Toar  wisdom  should  show  itself  more  richer  to  sig- 
nify this  to  bis  doctor ;  for,  for  me  to  put  him  to  his  porga- 
ijoa  would  perhaps  plunge  him  into  more  choler. 

Guil.  Crood  my  lord,  pat  your  discourse  into  some  frame, 
4nd  start  not  so  wildly  from  my  affair. 

Ham.  I  am  tame,  sir : — pronoance. 

Guil.  The  queen,  your  mother,  in  most  great  afSlction  of 
-spirit,  hath  sent  me  to  yon. 

Ham.  Yon  are  welcome. 

GuH.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  this  courtesy  is  not  of  the  right 
hreed.  If  it  shall  please  yon  to  make  me  a  wholesome  an- 
swer, I  will  do  yonr  mother's  commandment:  if  not,  your 
-pardon  and  my  retam  shall  be  the  end  of  my  buBiness. 

Havi.  Sir,  I  cannot. 

GuU.  "What,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Make  you  a  wholesome  answer ;  my  wit's  diseased : 
but,  sir,  each  answer  as  I  can  make,  yon  shall  command ;  or, 
rattier,  as  yon  say,  my  mother ;  therefore  no  more,  hot  to  the 
matter :  my  mother,  you  say, — 

Ros.  Then  thns  she  says;  yonr  behaTionr  hath  struck 
her  into  amazement  and  admiration, 

*  For  if  iht  king  like  not  the  comtdy,  ft«.]  Auottter  qnotaUoo,  it  woulil 
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Ham.  0  wonderful  son,  that  can  so  aetonisli  a  mother  ! — 
But  is  there  no  seqael  at  the  heels  of  this  mother's  admira- 
tion ?  impart. 

Bos.  She  desires  to  speak  with  yon  in  her  closet,  ere  you 
go  to  bed. 

Ham.  We  shall  obey,  were  she  ten  times  our  mother. 
Have  yon  any  farther  trade  with  ns  ? 

Ros.  My  lord,  you  once  did  love  me. 

Ham.  And  do  still,  by  these  pickers  and  stealers. 

Bos.  Good  my  lord,  what  is  yonr  cause  of  distemper?  yov 
do,  surely,  bar  the  door  upon  your  own  liberty,  if  you  deny 
yonr  griefs  to  yonr  friend. 

Ham.  Sir,  I  lack  advancement. 

Ros.  How  can  that  be,  when  you  have  the  voice  of  the 
king  himself  for  your  Buccession  in  Denmark  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  sir,  but  "While  the  grass  grows," — the  pro- 
veib  is  something  musty. 

Se-enter  Players  with  recorders. 
0,  the  recorders: — let  me  see  one.""' — To  withdraw  with 
you : — why  do  you  go  about  to  recover  the  wind  of  me,  as  if 
you  would  drive  me  into  a  toil  ? 

Guil.  0,  my  lord,  if  my  duty  be  too  bold,  my  love  is  too 
unmannerly. 

Ham,  I  do  not  well  understand  that.  Will  you  play  upon 
this  pipe  ? 

Gfiii,  My  lord,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  pray  yon, 

Guil.  Believe  me,  I  cannot. 

Ham.  I  do  beseech  you.*" 

Ouil.  I  know  no  touch  of  it,  my  lord. 

Ham.  'Tis  as  easy  as  lying :  govern  these  ventages  with 
your  finger  and  thumb,  give  it  breath  with  your  month,  and 
it  will  discoarse  most  eloquent  mnsic.  Look  you,  these  are 
the  stops. 

GuU.  But  these  cannot  I  command  to  any  utterance  of 
harmony ;  I  have  not  the  skill. 

Ham.  Why,  look  you  now,  how  unworthy  a  thing  yoa 
make  of  me !  You  would  play  upon  me ;  yon  would  seem  to 
know  my  stops ;  you  would  plnck  out  the  heart  of  my  mys* 
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tery ;  yoa  wotild  Botmd  me  from  my  lowest  note  to  the  top  of 
my  compass:  and  there  ts  much  music,  excellent  voice,  in 
this  little  otgau ;  yet  cannot  yon  make  it  speak.  'Sblood,  do 
jou  think'*'*  I  am  easier  to  be  played  on  than  a  pipe  ?  Call 
me  what  instroment  yon  will,  though  yoa  can  fret  me,  yoa 
cannot  play  npon  me. 

Enter  Poloniob. 
God  bless  yon,  sir ! 

Pol.  My  lord,  the  queen  woold  speak  with  yoa,  and  pre- 
sently. 

Ham.  Do  yoa  see  yonder  cload  that's  almost  in  shape  of 
a  camel  ? 

Pol.  By  the  mass,  and  'tis  like  a  camel,  indeed. 

Ham.  Hethinks  it  is  like  a  weasel. 

Pol.  It  is  backed  like  a  weasel. 

Ham,  Or  like  a  whale  ? 

Pol.  Very  like  a  whale. 

Ham.  Then  will  I  come  to  my  mother  by  and  by.— They 
fool  me  to  the  top  of  my  bent. — I  vill  come  by  and  by. 

Pol.  I  will  say  so. 

Ham.  By  and  by  is  easily  said.  [Exit  PoUmiut."] — ^LeaTe 
me,  friends.  ^Exeunt  Bos.,  Guil.,  Hor.,  and  Players. 

'Tis  now  the  rery  witching  time  of  night, 
When  chnrcbyarda  yawn,  and  hell  itself  breathes  ont 
Contagion  to  this  world :  now  could  I  drink  hot  blood. 
And  do  sach  bitter  bnsiness  as  the  day 
Woald  quake  to  look  on.***    Soft !  now  to  my  mother. — 

0  heart,  lose  not  thy  nature ;  let  not  ever 
The  sonl  of  Neio  enter  this  firm  bosom : 
Let  me  be  crael,  not  nnnatorol : 

1  will  speak  daggers  to  her,  but  Qse  none ; 
My  tongne  and  soul  in  this  be  hypocrites, — 
How  in  my  words  soever  she  be  shent, 

To  gire  them  seals  never,  my  sonl,  consent !  [Exit. 
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BczNE  m.  A  room  in  the  same. 
Enter  King,  Eosencrantz,  and  GDiLDENSTBan. 

King,  I  like  him  Dot;  nor  stands  it  safe  vith  ns 
To  let  his  madnesB  range.     Therefore  prepare  yon ; 
I  your  commission  will  forthwith  dispatch. 
And  he  to  England  shall  along  with  ;oa : 
The  terms  of  on  estate  may  not  endure 
Hazard  so  dangerons  as  doth  hoorly  grow 
Ont  of  Ms  Innacies. 

OuU.  Wo  will  onrselTea  provide : 

Most  holy  and  religions  fear  it  is 
To  keep  those  many  many  bodies  safe 
That  live  and  feed  upon  your  majesty. 

'  Roe.  The  single  and  peculiar  life  is  bound. 
With  all  the  strength  and  armour  of  the  mind, 
To  keep  itself  from  noyance ;  bat  much  more 
Tb&t  spirit  upon  whose  weal  depend  and  rest 
The  lives  of  many.     The  cease  of  majesty 
Dies  not  alone ;  but,  like  a  gulf,  doth  draw 
What's  near  it  with  it ;  'tis  a  massy  wheel, 
Fix'd  on  the  summit  of  the  highest  mount, 
To  whose  huge  Evokes  ten  thousand  lesser  things 
Are  mortis'd  and  adjoin'd ;  which,  when  it  falls, 
Each  small  annezment,  petty  consequence, 
Attends  the  boisterous  ruin.    Ne'er  alone 
Did  the  king  sigh,  but  with  a  general  groan. 

Kinff.  Arm  you,  I  pray  you,  to  this  speedy  voyage ; 
For  we  will  fetters  put  upon  this  fear. 
Which  now  goes  too  free-footed. 

JRos.  Guil,  '  We  will  haste  us. 

[Exeunt  Eosencrantz  and  QuUden$tem. 

Enter  PoLomCB, 
Pol.  My  lord,  he's  going  to  his  mother's  closet : 
Behind  the  arras  I'll  convey  myself. 
To  hear  the  process ;  I'll  warrant  she'll  tax  Tiirri  home  : 
And,  as  you  said,  and  wisely  was  it  said, 
'Tis  meet  that  Eome  more  audience  than  a  mother, 
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Since  natard  makes  them  partial,  should  o'erhear 
The  speech,  of  vantage,     fare  ;oa  veil,  my  liege ; 
Pll  call  upon  yoa  ere  yon  go  to  bed. 
And  teU  yoa  what  I  know. 

King.  Thanks,  dear  my  lord. 

lExit  Poloniut.  ■ 
0,  my  offence  is  rank^  it  smells  to  heaven ; 
Xt  hath  the  primal  eldest  curse  npon't, — 
A  brother's  murder ! — Pray  can  I  not. 
Though  inclination  be  as  ebaip  as  will  :^ 
My  stronger  guilt  defeats  my  strong  intent ; 
And,  like  a  man  to  doable  business  hound, 
I  stand  in  paase  where  I  shall  first  begin. 
And  both  neglect.     What  if  this  cursed  hand 
Were  thicker  than  itself  with  brother's  blood, 
Ib  there  not  rain  enough  in  the  swetet  heavens 
To  wash  it  white  as  snow  ?    Whereto  serves  mercy 
But  to  confront  the  visage  of  offence  ? 
And  what's  in  prayer  but  this  twofold  force, — 
To  be  forestalled  ere  we  come  to  fall. 
Or  pardon'd  being  down  ?     Then  I'll  look  up ; 
My  fault  is  past.     Bat,  0,  what  form  of  prayer 
Can  serve  my  turn  ?  "  Forgive  me  my  foul  murder"  ? — 
Thai  cannot  be ;  since  I  am  still  possess'd 
Of  those  effects  for  which  I  did  the  murder, — 
My  crown,  mine  own  ambition,  and  my  queen. 
May  one  be  pardon'd,  and  retain  th'  offence  ?^ 
In  the  corrupted  'currents  of  this  world 
Offence's  gilded  hand  may  shove-by  justice ; 
And  oft  'tis  seen  the  wicked  prize  itself 
Bays  oni  the  law :  bat  'tis  not  so  above ; 
There  is  no  shuffling, — there  the  action  lies 
In  his  true  nature ;  and  we  ourselves  compell'd, 
Even  to  the  teeth  and  forehead  of  oar  &nlts. 
To  give  in  evidence.     What  then  ?  what  rests  ? 
Try  what  repentance  can  :  what  can  it  not  ? 
Yet  what  can  it  when  one  can  not  repent  7 
0  wretched  state  I  0  bosooi  black  as  death ! 
0  limM  soul,  that,  straggling  to  be  free. 
Art  more  engag'd  t    Help,  angels !    Make  assay : 
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Bow,  Btnbbom  knees ;   and,  heart  with  Btrings  of  steel. 

Be  soft  as  dnewB  of  the  new-born  babe ! 

All  may  be  well.  [Setircs  attd  kneels. 

Enter  Hahlet. 

Ham.  Now  might  I  do  it  pat,  now  he  is  praying ; 
And  now  I'll  do  't : — and  so  he  goes  to  heaven ; 
And  BO  am  I  reveng'd : — that  would  be  scanu'd : 
A  villain  Mils  my  father ;  and,  for  that, 
I,  his  sole  son,  do  this  same  villain  send 
To  heaven. 

0,  this  is  hire  and  salary,  not  revenge. 
He  took  my  father  grossly,  fall  of  bread ; 
With  all  his  crimes  broad  blown,  as  flash  as  May  ; 
And  how  his  audit  stands  who  knows  save  heaven  ? 
Bat,  in  onr  circumstance  and  coarse  of  thonght, 
'Tis  heavy  with  him  :  and  am  I,  then,  reveng'd. 
To  take  him  in  the  purging  of  his  goal, 
'When  he  ie  fit  and  season 'd  for  his  paseage  ? 
No. 

Up,  sword ;  and  know  thoa  a  more  horrid  bent : 
When  he  is  dmnk,  asleep,  or  in  his  rage ; 
Or  in  th'  incestuous  pleasure  of  his  bed ; 
At  gaming,  swearing ;  or  about  some  act 
That  has  no  relish  of  salvation  in 't ; — 
Then  trip  him,  that  his  heels  may  kick  at  heaven ; 
And  that  his  soal  may  be  as  damn'd  and  black 
As  hell,  whereto  it  goes.     My  mother  stays  : 
This  physic  but  prolongs  thy  sickly  days.  \_E:dt. 

\The  King  riset  and  advances. 

King.  My  words  fly  ap,  my  thoughts  remain  below ; 
Words  ^thoQt  thoughts  never  to  heaven  go.  \E^t. 


Scene  IV.  Another  room  in  Vie  same. 
Enter  Qaeon  and  Polontds. 
Pol.  He  will  come  straight.    Look  yon  lay  home  to  him : 
Tell  him  his  pranks  have  been  too  brood  to  bear  with, 
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And  that  yonr  grace  hath  Bcreen'd  and  stood  between 

Much  beat  and  him.     I'll  sconce  me  even  here.'*" 

Pray  yon,  bo  round  with  bitn. 

Ham.  Iwitkin]  Mother,  mother,  mother  !*" 

Queen.  I'll  warrant  yon; 

Fear  me  not : — withdraw,  I  hear  him  coming. 

[PoZoniitf  goes  bekind  the  arrof. 

Enter  Hahlet. 
Ham.  Now,  mother,  what's  the  matter  ? 
Qtieen.  Hamlet,  thou  hast  thy  father  mnch  offended. 
Ham.  Mother,  yon  have  my  father  mnch  offended. 
Queen.  Come,  come,  yon  answer  with  an  idle  tongue. 
Ham.  Go,  go,  yon  qaesiion  with  a  wicked  tongne."" 
Queen.  Why,  how  now,  Hamlet ! 

Ham.  What's  the  matter  now  ? 

Qtieen.  Hare  yoa  forgot  me  7'*^ 

Ham.  No,  by  the  rood,  Dot  Boi 

Yoa  are  the  qneen,  yonr  husband's  brother's  wife ; 
And — wonld  it  were  not  so ! — ^you  are  my  mother. 

Queen.  Nay,  then,  I'll  set  those  to  yoa  that  can  speak. 
Ham.  Come,   come,   and  sit  yoa  down ;   yoa  shall  not 
hndge; 
Ton  go  not  till  I  set  yon  ap  a  glass 
Where  yon  may  see  the  inmost  part  of  yon. 

Qtieen.  What  wilt  thoa  do?  thon  wilt  not  murder  me? — 
Help,  help,  ho ! 

Pol.  [behini]  What,  ho!  help,  help,  help ! 
Ham.  \drawing]  How  now  I  a  rat?    Dead  for  a  dncat, 
dead !  [Maftes  a  pats  through  the  arrae. 

Pol.  lbehind\  0, 1  am  slain  !  [FoUe  and  dUt. 

Queen.  0  me,  what  bast  thoQ  done  ?  * 

Ham.  Kay,  I  know  not : 

Is  it  the  king  ? 

Queen.  0,  what  a  rash  and  bloody  deed  is  this ! 
Ham.  A  bloody  deed  I — almost  as  bad,  good  mother, 
As  kill  a  king,  and  marry  with  bis  brother.  ^ 

Queen.  As  kill  a  king !  ^ 

Ham.  Ay,  lady,  'twas  my  word. —         ~ 

[Lifts  vp  Vie  arras,  and  sees  Polonias. 
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Thou  wretched,  rash-inttadiog  fool,  farewell ! 

I  took  thee  for  thy  better :  take  thy  fortone ; 

Thoa  find'flt  to  be  too  busy  ia  aome  danger.— 

Leave  wringing  of  yoar  bands :  peace ;  ait  yon  down. 

And  let  me  wring  yonr  heart :  for  so  I  shall, 

If  it  be  made  of  penetrable  Etnff; 

If  damned  custom  have  not  hraz'd  it  bo, 

That  it  is  proof  and  balwark  against  sense. 

Queen.  What  have  I  done,  that  thoa  dar'st  wag  thy  tongue 

In  noise  so  rade  againat  me  ? 

Ham.  Snch  an  act 

That  blurs  the  grace  and  blnsh  of  modesty ; 

Calls  virtue  hypocrite ;  takes  off  the  rose 
From  the  lair  forehead  of  an  innocent  love. 
And  sets  a  blister  there ;  makes  marriage-TOWS 
As  false  as  dicers'  oaths  :  0,  such  a  deed 
As  firom  the  body  of  contraction  plncks 
The  very  sonl ;  and  sweet  reUgion  makes 
A  rhapsody  of  words :  heaven's  face  doth  glow ; 
Yea,  this  solidity  and  compound  mass. 
With  tristful  visage,  as  against  the  doom. 
Is  thought-sick  at  the  act.' 

Queen.  Ay  me,  what  act, 

That  roars  so  lond,  and  thunders  in  the  index  ? 

Ham.  Look  here,  upon  this  picture,  and  on  this. 
The  counterfeit  presentment  of  two  brothers. 
See,  what  a  grace  was  seated  ou  this  brow  ; 
Hyperion's  curls;  the  front  of  Jove  himself; 
An  eye  like  Mars,  to  threaten  and  command ; 
A  station  like  the  herald  Mercury 
New-lighted  on  a  heaven-kissing  hill ; 
A  combination  and  a  form  indeed,'^ 
Where  every  god  did  seem  to  set  his  seal, 
To  give  the  world  assurance  of  a  man : 
This  was  your  husband. — Look  you  now,  what  follows : 
Here  is  yoar  husband ;  like  a  mildew'd  ear. 
Blasting  his  wholesome  brother.     Have  you  eyes? 
Could  you  on  this  fair  mountain  leave  to  feed, 
And  batten  on  this  moor  ?    Ha  I  have  yon  eyes  ? 
Ton  cannot  call  it  love ;  for  at  your  age 
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The  hey-day  in  the  blood  is  tame,  it  'b  humble. 

And  waits  upon  the  judgment :  and  what  judgment 

Would  step  &{]m  thiB  to  this?     Sense,  Bore,  you  haTe, 

EUe  could  you  not  have  motion  :  but,  Bare,  that  sense 

Is  apoplez'd :  for  madness  would  not  err ;' 

Nor  sense  to  ecstasy  was  ne'er  so  thrall'd 

Bat  it  reserr'd  some  quantity  of  choice, 

To  serve  in  such  a  difference.    What  devil  was 't 

That  thus  hath  cozen'd  yon  at  hoodman-blind  ? 

Eyes  without  feeling,  feeling  without  sight, 

Ears  without  handB  or  eyes,  smelling  sans  all. 

Or  but  a  sickly  part  of  one  true  sense 

Could  not  so  mope. 

0  shame !  where  is  thy  blush  ?     Eebellious  hell, 

If  thou  cauBt  motine  in  a  matron's  bones, 

To  fituning  youth  let  virtue  be  as  wax. 

And  melt  in  her  own  fire :  proclaim  no  shame 

WheD  the  compulsive  ardour  gives  the  chuge. 

Since  frost  itself  as  actively  doth  hurn. 

And  reason  panders  vrill. 

Queen.  0  Hamlet,  speak  no  more : 

Thou  tum'st  mine  eyes  into  my  very  soul ; 
And  there  I  see  such  black  and  grainM  spots 
Ab  will  not  leave  their  tinct. 

Ham.  Nay,  but  to  live 

In  the  rank  sweat  of  an  enBcamed  bed, 
Stew'd  in  corraption,  honeying  and  making  love 
Over  the  nasty  sty, — 

Queen.  0,  speak  to  me  no  more ; 

These  words,  like  daggers,  enter  in  mine  ears ; 
No  more,  sweet  Hamlet  t 

Ham.  A  murderer  and  a  villain ; 

A  slave  that  ia  not  twentieth  part  the  tithe 
Of  your  precedent  lord  ;  a  vice  of  kings ; 
A  cutpurse  of  the  empire  and  the  rule, 
That  from  s  shelf  the  precious  diadem  stole, 
And  pat  it  in  hia  pocket  I 

Qtieen.  Ko  more  t 

Ham.  A  king  of  shreds  and  patches, — 
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Enier  Ghost. 
"Save  me,  and  hover  o'er  me  with  yonr  vings, 
You  heayenly  guards  ! — What  vould  yoar  gracloas  figure  ?^*'" 

Queen.  Alas,  he's  mad ! 

Ham.  Do  you  not  come  yoar  tardy  son  to  chide, 
That,  laps'd  in  time  and  paaBioD,  lets  go  by 
Th'  important  acting  of  your  dread  command  ? 
O,  say! 

Ghost.  Bo  not  forget :  this  visitation 
Is  but  to  whet  thy  almost  blanted  purpose. 
Bat,  look,  amazement  on  thy  mother  sits : 
O,  step  between  her  and  her  fighting  sonl, — 
Conceit  in  weakest  bodies  strongest  works, — 
Speak  to  her,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  How  is  it  with  yon,  lady? 

Queen.  Alas,  how  is  't  with  yon. 
That  yon  do  bend  yonr  eye  on  vacancy. 
And  with  th'  incorpoial  air  do  hold  disconrse  ? 
Forth  at  your  eyes  yoar  spirits  wildly  peep ; 
And,  as  the  sleeping  soldiers  in  th'  alarm. 
Your  bedded  hair,  like  life  in  excrements. 
Starts  up,  and  stands  on  end."'"'    0  gentle  son. 
Upon  the  heat  and  flame  of  thy  distemper 
Sprinkle  cool  patience.    Whereon  do  you  look  ? 

Ham.  On  him,  on  him !    Look  you,  how  pale  he  glares  ! 
His  form  and  cause  conjoin'd,  preaching  to  stones. 
Would  make  them  capable. — Do  not  look  upon  me ; 
Lest  with  this  piteous  action  you  convert 
My  stern  effects :  then  what  I  have  to  do 
Will  want  true  colour ;  tears  perchance  for  blood. 

Queen.  To  whom  do  yon  speak  this  ? 

Ham.  Do  you  see  nothing  there  ? 

Queen.  Nothing  at  all;  yet  all  that  is  I  see. 

Ham.  Nor  did  you  nothing  bear  ? 

Qiieen.  No,  nothing  but  ourselves. 

Ham.  Why,  look  you  there !  look,  how  it  steals  away ! 
My  father,  in  his  habit  as  he  liv'dl 
Xook,  where  be  goes,  even  now,  out  at  the  portal ! 

\Exit  Ghost. 
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Queen.  This  ia  the  very  coinage  of  your  brain  : 
This  hodilecis  creation  eestaBy 
Ib  very  cunning  is. 

Ham.  Ecsiasy! 

My  poise,  as  yours,  doth  temperately  keep  time, 
And  mtJies  as  healthful  mnsic :  'tis  not  madness 
That  I  have  ntter'd  :  bring  me  to  the  test. 
And  I  the  matter  will  re-word;  which  madness 
Wonld  gambol  from.     Mother,  for  lore  of  grace, 
Lay  not  that  flattering  auction  to  yoor  soni. 
That  not  yonr  trespass,  hat  my  madness  speaks : 
It  will  bnt  skin  and  Sim  the  nlcerous  place, 
'Whilst  rank  corruption^  mining  all  within, 
Infects  unseen.     Confess  yourself  to  heaven ; 
Bepent  what's  past ;  avoid  what  is  to  come  ; 
And  do  not  spread  the  compost  on  the  weeds. 
To  make  them  ranker.    Forgive  me  this  my  virtjidf 
For  in  the  fatness  of  these  pursy  times 
Virtue  itself  of  vice  must  pardon  beg. 
Yes,  curb  and  woo  for  leave  to  do  him  good. 

Queen.  0  Hamlet,  thoa  haet  cleft  my  heart  in  twain. 

Sam.  0,  throw  away  the  worser  part  of  it, 
And  live  the  parer  with  the  other  ha^. 
Good  night :  hat  go  not  to  my  uncle's  bed ; 
Asgome  a  virtue,  if  yon  have  it  not. 
That  monster,  custom,  who  all  sense  doUi  eat, 
Of  habits  devil,  is  angel  yet  in  this,"'* 
That  to  the  use  of  actions  fair  and  good 
He  likewise  gives  a  &ock  or  livery, 
That  aptly  is  put  on.     Befrain  to-night; 
And  that  shall  lend  a  kind  of  easiness 
To  Ihe  next  abstinence  :  the  next  mote  easy; 
Por  nse  almost  can  change  the  stamp  of  nature. 
And  either  master  the  devil,  or  thi-ow  him  out"*** 
With  woodrons  potency.     Once  more,  good  night : 
And  when  yon  are  desirous  to  be  bless'd, 
111  blessing  beg  of  you. — For  this  same  lord, 

[Pointing  to  Poloniug. 
I  do  repent :  bnt  heaven  hath  pleas'd  it  so, 
To  punish  me  with  this,  and  this  with  me. 


Dcinz.SDv  Google 


That  I  muat  be  their  Bconrge  and  minister.*"*** 

I  will  beatow  him,  and  will  answer  well 

The  death  I  gave  him.     So,  agun,  good  night. — 

I  must  be  cniel,  only  to  be  kind : 

Thus  bad  begins,  and  worse  remains  behind. — ' 

One  word  more,  good  lady. 

Queen.  What  shall  I  do  ? 

Ham.  Not  this,  by  no  means,  that  I  bid  yon  do: 
Let  the  bloat  king  tempt  yon  again  to  bed ; 
Pinch  wanton  on  your  cheek;  call  yon  his  monse; 
And  let  bim,  for  a  pair  of  reechy  kisses. 
Or  paddling  in  yonr  neck  with  his  damn'd  fingers. 
Make  yon  to  ravel  all  this  matter  ont, 
That  I  essentially  am  not  in  madness, 
But  mad  in  craft.     'Twere  good  yon  let  him  know ; 
Por  who,  that's  bnt  a  qneen,  fair,  sober,  wise, 
Wonld  from  a  paddock,  from  a  bat,  a  gib, 
Snch  dear  concemings  bide  ?  who  would  do  bo  ? 
No,  in  despite  of  sense  and  secrecy, 
tJnpeg  the  basket  on  ihe  honse's  top. 
Let  the  birds  fly,  and,  like  the  famous  spe. 
To  try  conclnsions,  in  the  basket  creep. 
And  break  yonr  own  neck  down. 

Queen.  Be  thoa  assur'd,  if  words  be  made  of  breath. 
And  breath  of  life,  I  have  no  life  to  breathe 
What  then  hast  said  to  me. 

Ham.  I  must  to  England ;  yon  know  that  ? 

Queen.  Alack, 

I  had  forgot :  'tis  so  concluded  on. 

Ham.  There's  letters  seal'd:  and  my  two  schoolfellows,-' 
Whom  I  will  trust  as  I  will  adders  fang'd, — ■ 
They  bear  the  mandate ;  they  mnst  sweep  my  way, 
And  marshal  me  to  knavery.     Let  it  work ; 
For  'tis  the  sport  to  have  the  enginer 
Hoist  with  his  own  petar  :  and 't  shall  go  hard 
But  I  will  delve  one  yard  below  their  mines. 
And  blow  them  at  the  moon  :  0,  'tis  most  sweet 
When  in  one  line  two  crafts  directly  meet. — 
This  man  shall  set  me  packing  : 
I'll  Ing  the  guts  into  the  neighbour  room. — 
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Mother,  good  night. — Indeed,  this  connsellor 
Is  now  moBt  Btill,  moat  seeret,  and  most  grsTe, 
Who  was  in  life  a  foolish  prating  knaTe. 
<7ome,  sir,  to  draw  toward  an  end  with  yon. — ■ 
"Good  night,  mother. 

[Exev,nt  aeveraUy  ;  Hamlet  dragging  in  Palonita, 


Scene  I.  EUinore.  A  room  in  the  casile. 
Eater  King,  Queen,  Rohenckantz,  and  Guilsbnstebn, 

King,  There's  matter  in  these  sighs,  these  profound  heaves: 
Ton  mast  translatd  •^'*'  'tis  fit  ve  understand  them. 
Where  is  yonr  son  ? 

Queen.  Bestow  this  place  on  ns  a  little  while. 

\To  Rosencrantz  and  Guildengtem,  who  exeunt. 
Ah,  my  good  lord,  what  have  I  seen  to-night ! 

King.  What,  Gertrnde  ?  '  How  does  Hamlet  ? 

Queen.  Mai  as  the  sea  and  wind,  when  both  contend 
Which  is  the  mightier  :  in  his  lawless  fit. 
Behind  the  arras  hearing  something  stir, 
Whips  ont  bis  rapier,  cries  "  A  rat,  a  rat !" 
And,  in  this  brainish  apprehension,  kills 
The  unseen  good  old  man. 

King,  0  heavy  deed  ! 

It  had  been  so  with  ns,  had  we  been  there  : 
His  liberty  is  fall  of  threats  to  all  ; 
To  yon  yonrself,  to  as,  to  eveiy  one. 
Alas,  how  shall  this  bloody  deed  be  answer'd  ? 
It  will  be  laid  to  as,  whose  providence 
Shonld  have  kept  short,  restrain'd,  and  ont  of  hannt 
This  mad  yoong  man  :  bnt  so  moch  was  onr  love, 
We  woald  not  understand  what  was  most  fit ; 
Bat,  like  the  owner  of  a  fonl  disease. 
To  keep  it  &om  divulging,  let  it  feed 
Even  on  the  pith  of  life.    Where  is  he  gone  ? 
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Qiuen.  To  draw  apart  the  body  he  hath  kiU'd  : 
O'er  whom  his  very  madness,  like  Bome  ore 
Among  a  mineral  of  metals  base, 
Shows  itself  pure ;  he  weeps  for  what  is  done. 

King.  0  Gertrude,  come  away ! 
The  snn  no  Boonet  shall  the  mountains  touch, 
But  we  will  ship  him  hence  :  and  this  vile  deed 
We  must,  with  all  our  majesty  and  skiU, 
Both  coQQteiianco  and  excuse. — ^Ho,  Oaildenstem  ! 

Re-enter  Eosencr&mz  and  Guildensiekn. 
Friends  both,  go  join  yott  with  some  further  aid  : 
Hamlet  in  madness  hath  Polonias  slain, 
And  from  his  mother's  closet  hath  he  dtagg'd  him : 
Oo  seek  him  oat ;  speak  iair,  and  bring  the  bod; 
Dito  the  chapel.     I  pray  yon,  haste  in  this. 

[Exeunt  Rosencrantz  and  GaUdenstem^ 
Gome,  Gertrude,  we'll  call  up  our  wisest  friends ; 
And  let  them  know,  both  what  we  mean  to  do. 
And  what's  untimely  done  :  so,  haply  slander — 
Whose  whisper  o'er  the  world's  diameter,'"'* 
As  level  as  the  cannon  to  his  blank, 
Transports  his  poison'd  shot — may  miss  our  name. 
And  hit  the  woundless  air. — 0,  come  away  ! 
My  soul  is  full  of  discord  and  dismay.  [Exeunt^ 


Scene  II.  The  same.  Another  room  i«  the  same. 
Enter  Hamlet. 
Ham.  Safely  stowed. 

Ros.  Guil.  \_within\  Hamlet !   Lord  Hamlet ! 
Ham.  What  noise  ?  who  calls  on  Hamlet  ?    0,  here  they' 
come. 

Enter  Eosekciuniz  and  GniLnEHSTERK. 
Rot.  What  have  you  done,  my  lord,  with  the  dead  body  ? 
Ham.  Compounded  it  with  dust,  whereto  'tis  kin. 
Rob.  Tell  us  where  'tis ;  that  we  may  take  it  thence^ 
And  bear  it  to  the  chapel. 
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Ilam.  Do  not  belieTe  it. 

Boa,  Believe  what  ? 

Sam.  That  I  can  keep  your  connBel,  and  not  mine  own. 
BeddeB,  to  be  demanded  of  a  sponge ! — what  replication  should 
be  made  by  the  son  of  a  king  ? 

Ros.  Take  yoo  me  for  a  sponge,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Ay,  sir ;  that  soaks  up  the  king's  conntenance,  his 
rewards,  his  anthorities.  But  snch  officers  do  the  king  best 
service  in  the  end :  he  keeps  them,  like  an  ape,  in  the  oomer 
of  his  jaw ;  first  mouthed,  to  be  last  swallowed  :'■""*  when  be 
needs  what  you  have  gleaned,  it  is  hut  squeezing  yon,  and, 
sponge,  you  shall  he  dry  again. 

Rob.  I  understand  you  not,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  am  glad  of  it :  a  knavish  speech  sleeps  in  a  foolish 
ear. 

Bos.  My  lord,  yon  mnst  tell  us  where  the  body  is,  and  go 
wiih  ns  to  ijie  king. 

Ham.  The  body  is  with  the  king,  but  the  king  is  not  with 
ibe'body.    The  king  is  a  thing — 

OuU.  A  thing,  my  lord  ! 

Ham.  Of  nothing :  bring  me  to  him.  Hide  fox,  and  all 
after.  [Exeunt. 


ScBHE  m.    The  same.  Another  room  in  the  same. 
Enter  King,  attended. 
King,  I've  sent  to  seek  bim,  and  to  find  the  body. 
How  dangeroas  is  it  that  ibis  man  goes  loose  I 
Yet  must  not  we  put  the  strong  law  on  him  : 
He's  lov'd  of  the  distracted  multitude, 
Who  like  not  in  their  judgment,  but  their  eyes ; 
And  where  'tis  so,  tb'  ofiender'a  scourge  is  weigh'd, 
But  never  the  ofience.     To  bear  all  smooth  and  even. 
This  sadden  sending  bim  away  must  seem 
Deliberate  pause  :  diseases  desperate  grown 
By  desperate  appliance  are  reliev'd, 
Or  not  at  all. 

Enter  Ko8eKCBi.NTZ. 
How  now  1  what  hath  befidl'n  ? 
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Ros.  Where  the  dead  hod;  is  bestow'd,  my  lord, 
We  cannot  get  &om  him. 

King.  Bat  where  is  he  9 

Boi.  Withoat,  my  lord;  guarded,  to  know  your  plessore. 

Kaig.  Bring  him  before  ns. 

jRoB.  Ho,  Gaildenstem  t  bring  in  my  lord. 

Enter  Baulr  atid  Guildekstebk. 

King.  Now,  Hamlet,  where's  Polonias  ? 

Ham.  At  supper. 

KtTtg.  At  sapper !  where  ? 

Sam.  Not  where  he  eats,  bat  where  he  is  eaten  :  a  certain 
convocation  of  politic  worms  are  e'en  at  him.  Yonr  worm  is 
yonr  only  emperor  for  diet:  we  fat  all  creatares  else  to  fat  as, 
and  we  &t  oarselves  for  maggots :  yoar  fat  king  aad  yoar 
lean  beggar  is  but  variable  service, — two  dishes,  bat  to  one 
table :  that's  the  end. 

King.  Alas,  alas ! 

Ham.  A  man  may  fish  with  the  worm  that  hath  eat  of  a 
king,  and  eat  of  the  fish  that  hath  fed  of  that  worm. 

King.  What  dost  thoa  mean  by  this  ? 

Ham.  Nothing  bnt  to  show  yoa  how  a  king  may  go  a 
progress  throagh  the  guts  of  a  beggar. 

Ki«g.  Where  is  Polonius  ? 

Ham.  In  heaven ;  send  thither  to  see :  if  yoar  messenger 
find  him  not  there,  seek  him  i'  the  other  place  yourself.  Bat, 
indeed,  if  yoa  find  him  not  vrithin  this  month,  you  shall  nose 
him  as  yon  go  up  the  stairs  into  the  lobby. 

King,  Go  seek  him  there.  [To  some  Attendants. 

Ham,  He  will  stay  till  ye  come.         [Exeunt  Attendants, 

King,  Hamlet,  this  deed,  for  thine  especial  safety, — 
Which  we  do  tender,  as  we  dearly  grieve 
For  that  which  thon  hast  done, — must  send  thee  hence 
With  fiery  qaicknesa:  therefore  prepare  thyself; 
The  bark  is  ready,  and  fhe  wind  at  help, 
Th'  associates  tend,  and  every  thing  is  bent 
For  England. 

Ham.        For  England ! 

King.  Ay,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Good. 
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King.  So  is  it,  if  thoa  knew'st  onr  purposes. 

Ham.  I  see  a  cherub  that  seea  them. — But,  come ;  for 
England ! — Farewell,  dear  mother. 

King.  Thy  loTing  lather,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  My  mother  :  father  and  mother  is  m»n  and  wife ; 
man  and  wife  is  one  flesh ;  and  so,  my  mother. — Come,  for 
England !  [Exit. 

King.  Follow  him  at  foot ;  tempt  him  with  speed  aboard ; 
Delay  it  not ;  111  have  him  hence  to-uight : 
Away  I  for  CTeiy  thing  is  seal'd  and  done 
That  else  leans  on  th'  affair :  pray  yon,  make  haste. 

[Exeunt  Roeencrantz  and  Guildenttem. 
And,  England,  if  my  love  then  hold'st  at  anght, — 
As  my  great  power  thereof  may  give  thee  sense. 
Since  yet  thy  cicatrice  looks  raw  and  red 
After  the  Danish  sword,  and  thy  free  awe 
Pays  homage  to  ns, — thon  mayst  not  coldly  set 
Onr  sovereign  process ;  which  imports  at  full. 
By  letters  conjuring  to  that  effect, 
The  present  death  of  Hamlet.     Do  it,  England ; 
For  like  the  hectic  in  my  blood  he  rages, 
And  thon  most  care  me :  till  I  know  'tis  done, 
Howe'er  my  haps,  my  joys  were  ne'er  begnn.""**  [Exit. 


ScEKE  rV.  A  plain  in  Denmark. 
Enter  Fortinbrab,  a  Captain,  and  Forces,  marching. 

For.  Go,  captain,  from  me  greet  the  DaUish  king ; 
Tell  him  that,  by  bis  license,  Fortinbras 
Claims  the  conveyance  of  a  promis'd  march 
Over  his  kingdom.    Yon  know  the  rendezvous. 
If  that  his  majesty  would  aught  with  ns, 
We  shall  espresB  onr  duty  in  his  eye ; 
And  let  him  know  so. 

Cap.  I  will  do't,  my  lord. 

For.  Go  softly  on.  [Exeunt  Fortinbras  and  Forces. 
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Miter  Eaulbt,  Bobekooaktz,  Geiltenbtebh,  txd  others. 

Ham.  Good  sir,  wboee  powers  are  these? 

Cap.  They«re  of  Norway,  sir. 

Ham.  Hpw  pnrpoa'd,  air,  I  pray  you  ? 

Cap.  Against  some  part  of  Poland. 

Ham.  Who  commands  them,  sir  9 

Cap.  The  nephew  to  old  Norway,  Fortinbras. 

Ham.  Goes  it  against  the  main  of  Poland,  sir, 
Or  for  some  frontier  7 

Cap.  Tmly  to  speak,  sir,  and  with  no  addition. 
We  go  to  gain  a  little  patch  of  ground 
That  hath  in  it  no  profit  bat  the  name. 
To  pay  fiTe  dacats,  five,  I  would  not  farm  it  j""" 
Nor  will  it  yield  to  Norway  ot  the  Pole 
A  ranker  rate,  should  it  be  sold  in  fee. 

Ham.  Why,  then,  the  Polack  neTer  will  defend  it. 

Cap.  Yes,  'tis  already  garrison'd. 

Ham.  Two'^"'*  thousand  souls  and  twenty  thonsand  ducats 
Will  not  debate  the  question  of  this  straw : 
ii^j^£^    This  is  th'  im^os^umie  of  mnch  wealth  and  peace, 
That  inward  breaks,  and  shows  no  cause  without 
Why  the  man  dies. — I  hnmbly  thank  yon,  sir. 

Cap.  God  b'  wi'  you,  sir.  lExit. 

Hot.  Will't  please  yon  go,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  I'll  be  with  you  straight.     Go  a  little  before. 

[E3:eunt  ail  except  Hamlet. 
How  all  occasions  do  inform  against  me. 
And  spur  my  dull  revenge !    Whatia  a  man. 
If  bis  chief  good  and  market  of  his  time 
Be  but  to  sleep  and  feed  ?  a  beast,  no  more. 
Sure,  he  that  made  as  with  such  large  disconrse, 
Looking  before  and  aft-er,  gave  ns  not 
That  capability  and  jgodlike  reason] 
To  fast  in  us  nnas'd.     Now,  whether  it  be 
Beastial  oblivion,  or  some  craven  scruple 
Of^hinking  too  precisely  on  th'  eventj— 
A  thought  which,  quarter'd,  hath  but  one  pert  wisdom, 
And  ever  three  parts  coward, — I  do  not  know 
Why  yet  I  live  to  say  "  This  thing's  to  do ;" 
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Sith  I  hare  csnse,  and  will,  and  atiengtb,  and  means 

To  do't.     Examples,  gross  as  eartb,  exhort  me  : 

'Vntoess  this  army,  of  sach  mass  and  charge, 

Led  by  a  delicate  and  tender  prince ; 

"Whose  spirit,  with  divine  ambition  pnff'd, 

Makes  months  at  the  invisible  event ; 

Exposing  what  is  mortal  and  nnsare 

To  all  that  fortune,  death,  and  danger  dare. 

Even  for  an  egg-shell.  Z^^ightly  to  he  great 

Is  not  to  stir  without  great  argument, 

Bet  greatly  to  find  quarrel  in  a  straw 

When  honour's  at  the  stakeT^  How  stand  I,  then. 

That  have  a  father  kill'd,  smother  stain'd, 

Excitements  of  my  reason  and  my  blood, 

And  let  all  sleep  ?  while,  to  my  shame,  I  see 

The  imminent  death  of  twenty  thoasaud  men, 

That  for  a  fantasy  and  trick  of  &me 

Go  to  theit  graves  like  beds ;  fight  for  a  plot 

Whereon  the  nnmhers  cannot  try  the  caase, 

Which  is  not  tomb  enongh  and  continent 

To  hide  the  slain  ? — 0,  from  this  time  forth, 

My  thonghts  be  bloody,  or  be  nothing  worth !  ^Exit, 


SoBHB  V.  EUinore.  A  room  in  the  CMtle. 
Enter  Queen  and  Hoeatio. 

Queen.  I  will  not  speak  with  her. 

Hot.  She  is  importunate,  indeed  distract ; 
Her  mood  will  needs  be  pitied. 

Queen.  What  would  she  have  ? 

Hor.  She  speaks  mach  of  her  father ;  says  she  hears 
There's  tricks  i'  the  world ;  and  hems,  and  beats  her  heart ; 
Spmms  enrionsly  at  straws ;  speaks  things  in  donbt, 
That  carry  bnt  half  sense :  her  speech  is  nothing, 
Tet  the  nnshaped  use  of  it  doth  move 
The  hearers  to  collection  ;  they  aim  at  it, 
Asd  botch  the  words  np  fit  to  their  own  thonghts  ; 
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Wliiclt,  as  ber  winks  and  nods  and  gestures  yield  tbem, 
Indeed  would  make  one  think  there  might  be  thonght; 
Thongb  nothing  Bnre,  yet  mnch  unhappily. 
'Twete  good  she  were  spoken  with  ;"**'  for  she  may  strew 
Dangerous  conjectures  in  ill-breeding  minds. 

Queen.  Let  her  come  in.  [Eiit  Horatio, 

To  my  sick  soul,  ae  sin's  true  natnte  is, 
Each  toy  seems  prologue  to  some  great  amiss : 
So  full  of  artless  jealousy  is  guilt, 
It  spills  itself  in  fearing  to  be  spilt. 

Re-enter  Hosatio,  with  Ophelia. 
Oph.  Where  is  the  beauteous  majesty  of  Denmark  ? 
Qtieen.  How  now,  Ophelia ! 

Oph.  How  should  I  your  true-loYe  know  [Sings, 

From  another  one) 
By  hifl  cockla  hat  and  stafT, 
And  his  sandal  shoon. 
Queen.  Alas,  sweet  lady,  what  imports  this  song  ? 
Oph.  Say  you  ?  nay,  pray  you,  mark. 

He  is  dead  and  gone,  lady,  [Singe.. 

He  is  dead  and  gone ; 
At  his  head  a  gmss-green  turf. 
At  his  heels  a  atone. 
Queen.  Nay,  but,  Ophelia, — 
Oph.  Pray  you,  mark. 

White  his  shroud  as  the  mountain  snow,      [Sings. 

Enter  King. 
Queen.  Alas,  look  here,  my  lord. 

Oph.  Larded  with  sweet  flowers ;  [Sin{i».. 

Which  bewept  to  the  grave  did  go 
With  true-love  Bhowere.""' 
King.  How  do  you,  pretty  lady  ? 

Opk.  Well,  God  dild  yon !  They  say  the  owl  was  a  baker's, 
daughter.    Lord,  we  know  what  we  are,  but  know  not  what 
we  may  be.     God  be  at  your  table  ! 
King.  Conceit  upon  her  father. 

Oph.  Pray  you,  let's  have  no  words  of  this ;  but  when  they 
ask  yoa  what  it  means,  say  you  this : 
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To-morrow  is  Saint  Talenttne'e  day,  [Siti^ja, 

All  in  the  moniing  betime, 
And  I  a  maid  at  yooi  windov, 

To  be  jooi  Yalenime. 
Tiien  up  he  loBe,  and  donn'd  his  clothee, 

And  dapp'd  the  chamber-dooT ; 
I;et  in  the  maid,  that  out  a  maid 

Nevec  departed  more. 

King.  Pretty  Ophelia  t 

Oph.  Indeed,  la,  withoot  an  oath,  1*11  make  an  end  on't : 

By  Gis  and  by  Saint  Charity,  [Singt. 

Alack,  and  fie  for  shame  ! 
Young  men  will  do't,  if  they  come  to't ; 

By  cock,  they  are  to  blame. 
Quoth  Bhe,  before  you  tumbled  me, 

You  promia'd  me  to'  tred. 
So  would  I  ha'  done,  by  yonder  sun. 

An  thou  hadnt  not  come  to  my  bed. 

King.  How  long  hath  she  been  thus  ? 

Oph.  I  hope  all  will  be  well.  We  mast  be  patient :  hut 
I  cannot  choose  but  weep,  to  think  they  shonld  lay  him  i'  the 
e(Ad  ground.  My  brother  shall  know  of  it :  and  so  I  thank 
yon  for  your  good  oounBel. — Come,  my  coadi ! — Good  night, 
ladies ;  good  night,  sweet  ladies ;  good  night,  good  night. 

[Exit. 

King.  Follow  her  close ;  give  her  good  watch,  I  pray  you. 
\Exit,  Horatio. 
O,  this  is°"'  the  poison  of  deep  grief;  it  springs 
All  from  her  father's  death.     0  Clertrude,  Gertrude, 
"When  sorrows  come,  they  come  not  single  spies. 
Bat  in  battalias  I     First,  her  fitther  slain : 
Kext,  yoor  son  gone ;  and  be  most  violent  author 
Of  his  own  just  remoTe  :  the  people  mndded,*"" 
Thick  and  unwholesome  in  their  thoughts  and  whispers. 
For  good  Folonias'  death  ;  and  we  have  done  bat  greenly. 
In  hogger-mogger  t'  inter  him :  poor  Ophelia 
Divided  from  herself  and  her  iair  judgment. 
Without  the  which  we're  pictures,  or  mere  beasts : 
Last,  and  as  much  containing  as  all  these. 
Her  brother  is  in  secret  come  from  France  : 
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Feeds  oo  liis  wonder,  keeps  himself  in  cloads, 

And  wants  not  bnzzerB  to  infect  his  ear 

With  pestilent  speeches  of  bis  father's  death ; 

"Wherein  necessity,  of  matter  beggar'd, 

Will  nothing  stick  oar  person  to  arraign""* 

In  ear  and  ear.     0  my  dear  Qertrnde,  this. 

Like  to  a  mnrdering-piece,  in  many  places 

Gires  me  snperflaotiB  death.  [^  noUe  within. 

Queen,  Alack,  what  noise  is  this  ? 

King.  Where  are  my  Snitzers  ?  Let  them  gnard  the  door. 
Enter  a  Gentleman. 
What  is  the  matter  ? 

Oent.  Saye  yonrselfj  my  lord : 

The  ocean,  OTerpeering  of  his  list, 
Eats  not  the  flats'"^  with  ^nore  impetaons  haste 
Than  young  Laertes,  in  a  riotous  head, 
O'erbears  yonr  officers.     The  rabble  call  him  lord ; 
And,  as  the  world  were  now  bat  to  begin. 
Antiquity  forgot,  custom  not  known. 
The  ratifiers  and  props  of  erery  word. 
They  czy,  "  Choose  we ;  Laertes  shall  be  king !" 
Caps,  hands,  and  tongnes  applaud  it  to  the  clouds, 
"Laertes  shall  be  king,  Laertes  king!" 

Queen.  How  cheerfully  on  the  false  trail  they  cry ! 
0,  this  is  counter,  yon  false  Danish  dogs  ! 

King.  The  doors  are  broke.  [^Noige  within^ 

EntO'lUiZa'tsa,  armed;  Hxaas  following. 

Jjoer.  Where  is  this  king? — Sirs,  stand  you  all  without. 

Danes.  No,  let's  come  in. 

Laer.  I  pray  you,  give  me  leave. 

Danes.  We  will,  we  will.     \They  reHre  -withoia  tft*  door. 

Laer.  I  thank  you : — keep  the  door. — 0  thou  Tile  king. 
Give  me  my  father ! 

Queen.  Calmly,  good  Laertes. 

Laer.  That  drop  of  blood  that's  calm  proclaims  me  bas- 
tard; 
Cries  cuckold  to  my  father ;  brands  the  harlot 
Even  here,  between  the  chaste  unsmirched  brows""' 
Of  my  true  mother. 
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King.  W^iat's  the  canse,  Laertes, 

That  thy  rebellion  looks  so  giant-like  ? — 
Let  him  go,  Gertmde ;  do  not  fear  onr  person  : 
There's  snch  divinity  doth  hedge  a  kinj;;. 
That  treason  con  bat  peep  to  what  it  wonld, 
Acts  Utile  of  his  will. — Tell  me,  Laertes, 
Why  thoQ  art  thus  incens'd : — let  him  go,  Gertrude : — 
Speak,  man. 

Laer.  Where  is  my  father  ? 

King.  Dead. 

Queen.  Bat  not  by  him. 

King.  Let  him  demand  his  fill. 

Laer.  How  came  he  dead  ?  I'll  not  be  joggled  with : 
To  hell,  allegiance  I  rows,  to  the  blackest  devil ! 
Conscience  and  grace,  to  the  profonadest  pit ! 
I  dare  damnation : — to  this  point  I  stand, — 
That  both  the  worlds  I  give  to  neghgence. 
Let  come  what  comes ;  only  I'll  be  reveng'd 
Most  throaghly  for  my  iather. 

King.  Who  shall  stay  yoa  ? 

Laer.  My  will,  not  all  the  world : 
And  for  my  means,  I'll  hasband  them  bo  well. 
They  shall  go  far  with  httle. 

King.  Good  Laertes, 

If  yoa  desire  to-  know  tbe  certainty 
Of  year  dear  father's  death,  is 't  writ  in  yonr  revenge. 
That,  Bwoopstake,  yoa  will  draw  both  friend  and  foe. 
Winner  and  loser  ? 

Laer.  None  bat  his  enemies. 

King.  Will  yoa  know  them,  then  ? 

Laer.  To  hie  good  friends  thas  wide  111  ope  my  arms. 
And,  like  the  kind  life-rendering  peUcan, 
Bepast  them  with  my  blood. 

King.  Why,  now  yon  speak 

Like  a  good  child  and  a  true  gentleman. 
That  I  am  guiltleBS  of  your  father's  death, 
And  am  most  Bensibly  in  grief  for  it, 
It  shall  as  level  to  your  jadgment  'pear 
As  day  does  to  your  eye. 

Dajies.  [within']  Let  her  come  in. 
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Tjoer.  How  now !  what  noise  ia  that  ? 
Rt-mter  OpHBtiA. 
0  heat,  dry  up  m;  btsins  !  tears  seTeo-timeB  salt, 
Bum  oat  the  sense  and  virtae  of  mine  eye ! — 
By  heaven,  thy  madness  shall  be  paid  by  weight. 
Till  OUT  scale  tarn  the  beam.     0  rose  of  May ! 
Dear  maid,  kind  sister,  sweet  Ophelia ! — 
0  heavens !  is  't  possible  a  young  maid's  wits 
Should  be  as  mortal  as  an  old  man's  life  ? 
Natnre  is  fine  in  love ;  and,  where  'tis  fine. 
It  sends  some  precious  instance  of  itself 
After  the  thing  it  loves. 

Oph.         They  bore  him  barefac'd  on  the  bier ;  [Sing». 

Hey  non  nonny,  nanny,  bey  nonny ; 
And  in"^^'  his  gravo  rain'd  many  a  tear,— 
Fare  yon  well,  my  dove ! 

Laer.  Hadst  thoa  thy  wits,  and  didst  persuade  revenge, 
It  coald  not  move  thns.'"" 

Oph.  Yon  mnst  sing,  "I>own  a-down,  an  yon  call  b'm 
a-down-a."*"*'  0,  how  the  wheel  becomes  it!  It  is  the 
ialse  steward,  that  stole  his  master's  danghter. 

Laer.  This  nothing's  more  than  matter. 
I Oph.  There's  rosemary,  that's  for  remembrance ;  pray  yon, 

,  remember :  and  there  is  pansies,  that's  for  thoughts. 

Laer.  A.  document  in  madness, — thoughts  and  remem- 
brance fitted. 

Oph.  There's  fennel  for  you,  and  columbines : — ^there's 
me  for  yon ;  and  here's  some  for  me : — ^we  may  call  it  herb- 
grace  o'  Snndays : — 0,  yoa  mast  wear  your  roe  with  a  differ- 
ence.— There's  a  daisy ; — I  would  give  you  some  violets,  but 
they  withered  all  when  my  father  died : — 'they  say  he  made  a 
good  end, — 

For  bonny  sweet  Sobin  ia  all  my  joy,— •        [Singt. 

Laer.  Thought  and  affliction,  passion,  hell  itself. 
She  turns  to  favour  and  to  prettiness. 

*  Fen- bonny  luieet  Robin  UaUmyjay, — ]  Appskra  to  beftliiiBofa  ballad 
e&tiUfld  Uji  Robin  U  to  the  Greenvood  gone,  or,  Bomty  siettt  Bobin;  to  the 
tone  of  wbioh  ballad  eereral  other  ballads  *et«  Bung :  see  Chappell'i  Popular 
Mutie  of  the  Olden  Time,  fto.  roL  f.  p.  339,  gee.  ed. 
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Oph.  And  will  he  not  come  again  1  [Singa. 

And  will  he  not  come  again) 
No,  no,  he  i«  dead : 
Go  to  thy  death-bed  fl^ 
He  never  \nll  come  again. 
His  beaid  was  as  white  as  enow, 
All  flaxen  was  hia  poll : 
He  is  t:!one,  he  is  gone, 
And  we  cast  away  moan : 
God  ha'  mercy  on  his  BOol  I 
And  of  aU  Christian  sooIei,  I  pray  God. — God  b'  wi'  ye. 

\Exit. 
Laer.  Do  yon  see  this,  0  God  ? 
King.  Laertes,  I  mnst  commnne  with  your  grief,"** 
Or  yon  deny  me  right.     Go  but  apart, 
Make  choice  of  ^hom  your  wlBest  friends  yon  will. 
And  they  shall  hear  and  jadge  'twixt  yon  and  me : 
If  by  direct  or  by  collateral  hand 
They  find  as  touch'd,  we  will  our  kingdom  give. 
Oar  crown,  our  life,  and  all  that  we  call  onrs. 
To  yoQ  in  satis&ction ;  but  if  not, 
Be  yon  content  to  lend  yonr  patience  to  ns. 
And  we  shall  jointly  labour  with  your  sonl 
To  give  it  dae  content. 

Laer,  Let  this  be  so  ; 

His  means  of  death,  his  obscure  barial, — 
No  trophy,  sword,  nor  hatchment  o'er  his  bones, 
No  noble  rite  nor  formal  ostentation, — 
Cry  to  be  heard,  as  'twere  from  heaven  to  earth. 
That  I  must  call't  in  question. 

King.  So  yon  shall ; 

And  where  th'  offence  is  let  the  great  axe  fall. 
I  pray  yon,  go  with  mo.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  VI.    The  tame.  Another  room  in  the  lame. 
Enter  Hor&tio  and  a  Servant. 
Hor.  What  are  they  that  wonld  speak  with  me  ? 
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Serv.  Sailors,  air :  they  say  they  have  letters  for  yon. 

Hor,  Let  them  come  in. —  [Exit  Servant. 

I  do  not  know  from  what  part  of  the  world 
I  should  he  greeted,  if  not  from  Lord  Hamlet. 

Enter  Sailors. 

First  SaU.  God  bless  yon,  sir. 

Hor.  Let  him  bless  thee  too. 

First  Sail.  He  shall,  sir,  an't  please  him.  There's  a  letter 
for  yon,  sir, — it  comes  from  the  ambassador  that  was  bonnd 
for  England, — if  yonr  name  be  Horatio,  as  I  am  let  to  know 
it  is. 

Hor.  [reads]  "  Horatio,  when  thou  sbalt  hare  orerlooked  thift 
gire  these  fellows  some  means  to  the  king  :  they  have  letters  £oi'  liim. 
E]«  we  were  two  days  old  at  sea,  a  pirate  of  very  warlike  appoint- 
ment gars  na  chase.  Findiog  ourselves  too  slow  of  sail,  we  put  on  a 
compelled  valour ;  and  in  the  grapple  I  boarded  them:  ontheinstant 
they  got  clear  of  our  ship  ;  so  I  alone  became  their  prisoner.  They 
have  dealt  with  me  like  thieves  of  mercy :  but  they  knew  what  they 
did ;  I  am  to  do  a  good  turn  for  them.  Let  the  king  have  the  let- 
ters I  have  sent ;  and  repair  thou  to  me  with  as  much  haste  as  thou 
wouldst  fly  death.  I  have  words  to  speak  in  thine  ear  will  make- 
thee  dumb ;  yet  are  they  much  too  light  for  the  bore  of  the  matter. 
These  good  fellows  will  brii^  thee  where  I  am.  Bosencrantz  and 
Guildenatem  bold  their  course  for  Ei^land  :  of  them  I  have  much 
to  tell  thee.    Farewell. 

"  He  that  tfaoa  knowest  thine,  Hamlst." 
Come,  I  will  make  yon  way  for  these  your  letters  ; 
And  do't  the  speedier,  that  yon  may  direct  me 
To  him  from  whom  yon  broaght  them.  [Exeunt, 


ScBNB  YII.    The  same.   AnotJier  room  in  the  same. 
Enter  King  and  Laebtes. 
King.  Now  mnet  your  conscience  my  acquittance  seaU 
And  yon  most  pnt  me  in  your  heart  for  friend, 
Sith  yon  have  heard,  and  with  a  knowing  ear. 
That  he  which  hath  yonr  noble  father  slain 
Foiso'd  my  life. 
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Why  yoa  proceeded  not  against  these  feats. 
So  orimefiil  and  so  capital  in  nature, 
As  by  your  aafety,  wisdom,  all  things  else, 
Yon  mainly  were  stirr'd  np. 

King.  0,  for  two  special  reasons ; 

Which  may  to  yon,  perhaps,  seem  much  nnsinew'd, 
But  yet  to  me  they're  strong.     The  queen  his  mother 
Lives  almost  by  his  looks ;  and  for  myself, — 
My  virtne  or  my  plague,  be  't  either  which, — 
She's  so  conjanctive  to  my  life  and  sonl, 
That,  as  the  star  moves  not  bat  in  his  sphere, 
I  coold  not  bat  by  her.    The  other  motive, 
Why  to  a  poblio  connt  I  might  not  go, 
Za  the  great  love  the  general  gender  bear  him ; 
Who,  dipping  all  his  faults  in  their  affection, 
Would,  like  the  spring  that  tameth  wood  to  stone, 
Convert  his  gyres  to  graces ;  bo  that  my  arrows, 
Too  slightly  timber'd  for  so  lond  a  wind. 
Would  have  reverted  to  my  bow  again, 
And  not  where  I  had  aim'd  them. 

Laer.  And  so  have  I  a  noble  father  lost ; 
A  sister  driven  into  desperate  terms, — 
Whose  worth,  if  praises  may  go  back  again. 
Stood  challenger  on  mount  of  all  the  age 
For  her  perfections : — ^but  my  revenge  will  come. 

King.  Break  not  your  sleeps^'*''  for  that :  yon  must  not. 
thmk 
That  we  are  made  of  stuff  so  flat  and  dull. 
That  we  can  let  our  beard  be  shook  with  danger, 
And  think  it  pastime.    Ton  shortly  shall  heat  more : 
I  lov'd  your  father,  and  we  love  onreelf ; 
And  that,  I  hope,  will  teach  you  to  im^ine — 

Hater  a  Messenger. 
How  now  I  what  news  ? 

Met9.  Letters,  my  lord,  &om  Hamlet : 

.  This  to  your  majesty ;  this  to  the  qneea. 

King.  From  Hunlet  1  who  broaght  them  ? 

Me8$.  Sailors,  my  lord,  they  say ;  I  saw  them  not : 
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They  were  gives  me  by  Clandio, — ^he  receiv'd  them 
■Of  him  that  brought  tiiem."'**' 

King,  Laertes,  yoB  aholl  hear  them. — 

Leave  aa.  [^Exit  Messenger. 

\Reada\  "  High  and  mighty, — You  shall  know  I  am  set  naked 
on  yoar  kingdom.  To-morrow  ahall  I  b^  leave  to  Bse  your  kingly 
eyes :  when  X  shall,  first  asking  your  pardon  thereunto,  recount  the 
occasion  of  my  sudden  and  mote  strange  return. 

"  Hamlbt." 
What  shonld  this  mean  ?     Are  all  the  reat  come  back  ? 
Or  is  it  some  ahaae,  and  no  snch  thing  ? 

Last:  £now  yon  the  hand  ? 
■   King.  'Tia  Hamlet'a  character : — "  Naked," — 

And  in  a  poatacript  here,  he  says,  "  alone." 
Can  yon  advise  me  ? 

Ijoer.  I'm  lost  in  it,  my  lord,     fiat  let  him  come; 
It  warms  the  very  sickneBs  in  my  heart. 
That  I  shall  live  and  tell  him  to  his  teeth, 
"  Thas  diddeat  thou." 

King.  If  it  be  ao,  Laertea, — 

Aa  how  should  it  he  so  ?  how  otherwise  ? — 
Will  you  be  ral'd  by  me  ? 

Laer.  Ay,  my  lord ;""' 

So  yon  will  not  o'errule  me  to  a  peace. 

King.  To  thine  own  peace.     If  he  be  now  retum'd, — 
As  checking  at  his  voyage,'^^  and  that  he  means 
No  more  to  undertake  it, — I  will  work  him 
To  an  exploit,  now  ripe  in  my  device. 
Under  the  which  he  shall  not  chooae  bnt  fall :   - 
And  for  his  death  no  wind  of  blame  ahall  breathe ; 
fiat  even  hia  mother  ahall  nncharge  the  practice, 
And  call  it  accident. 

Laer.  My  lord,  I  will  be  rul'd ; 

The  rather,  if  you  could  devise  it  so, 
That  I  might  be  the  organ. 

King.  It  falls  right. 

Yon  have  been  talk'd  of  since  yoar  travel  much. 
And  that  in  Hamlet's  hearing,  for  a  quality 
Wherein,  they  say,  yon  shine :  your  sum  of  parts 
Did  not  together  pluck  snch  envy  f^om  him, 
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Ab  did  that  one ;  uid  that,  in  my  regard, 
Of  the  QQirorthieBt  siege. 

Laer.  What  part  is  that,  my  lord  ? 

King.  A  Tery  riband  in  the  cap  of  youth, 
Yet  needful  too ;  for  youth  no  less  becomes 
The  light  and  careless  livery  that  it  wears 
Than  settled  age  his  sables  and  his  weeds. 
Importing  iealtb  and  graveness. — Two  months  since. 
Here  was  a  gentleman  of  Normandy, — 
I've  seen  myeelf,  and  setr'd  against,  the  French, 
And  they  can''"'  well  on  horseback :  but  this  gallant 
Had  witchcraft  in't ;  he  grew  unto  his  seat ; 
And  to  SQch  wondrous  doing  brongbt  his  horse, 
As  he  had  been  iDGorps'd  and  demi-natur'd 
With  the  bravo  beast :  so  far  he  topp'd  my  thought. 
That  I,  in  forgery  of  shapes  and  tricks. 
Come  short  of  what  he  did. 

Laer.  A  Norman  was't  ? 

King.  A  Norman. 

Laer.  Upon  my  life,  Lamond."*^ 

King.  The  Tery  same. 

Laer.  I  know  him  well :  he  is  the  brooch,  indeed. 
And  gem  of  all  the  nation. 

King.  He  made  confession  of  yon ; 
And  gave  yon  snch  a  masterly  report. 
For  art  and  exercise  in  yonr  defence. 
And  for  year  rapier  most  especially. 
That  he  cried  out,  'twould  be  a  sight  indeed, 
If  one  could  match  yon :  the  scrimers  of  their  nation. 
He  swore,  had  neither  motion,  guard,  nor  eye. 
If  yon  oppoB'd  them.     Sir,  this  report  of  his 
Did  Hamlet  so  envenom  with  his  envy. 
That  ho  could  nothing  do  but  wi-ih  and  beg 
Tont  sudden  coming  o'er,  to  play  with  him. 
Now,  out  of  this, — ■ 

Laer.  What  out  of  this,  my  lord  ? 

King.  Laertes,  was  your  father  dear  to  yon  ? 
Or  are  yon  like  Uie  painting  of  a  sorrow, 
A  face  without  a  heart  ?- 

Laer.  Why  ask  you  this? 
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King.  Not  that  I  think  yoo  did  not  love  your  father ; 
But  that  I  ktiov  love  is  begun  by  time ; 
And  that  I  see,  in  passages  of  proof, 
Time  qualifies  the  spark  and  fire  of  it. 
There  lives  within  the  very  flame  of  love 
A  Mnd  of  wick  or  snuff  that  will  abate  it ; 
And  nothing  is  at  a  like  goodness  still ; 
For  goodness,  growing  to  a  plnrisy,  ■ 

Dies  in  his  own  too-mnch :  that  we  wonld  do, 
We  should  do  when  we  would ;  for  this  "  would"  changes. 
And  hath  abatements  and  delays  as  many 
As  there  are  tongues,  are  bands,  are  accidents ; 
And  then  this  "  should"  is  like  a  spendthrift  sigh,*'*** 
That  hurts  by  easing.     But,  to  the  quick  o'  th'  ulcer : — 
Hamlet  comes  back :  what  would  you  undertake, 
To  show  yourself  your  father's  son  in  deed 
More  than  in  words  ? 

Laer.  To  cut  bis  throat  i'  the  ohorch. 

King.  No  place,  indeed,  should  murder  sanctnarize; 
Efiyenge  should  have  no  bounds.     But,  good  Laertes, 
Will  you  do  this,  keep  close  within  your  chamber. 
Hamlet  retum'd  shall  know  you  are  come  home : 
We'll  put  on  those  shall  praise  yont  excellence. 
And  set  a  double  yamish  on  the  fame 
The  Frenchman  gave  you ;  bring  you,  in  fine,  together. 
And  wager  on  your  heads :  he,  being  remiss. 
Most  generous,  and  free  from  all  contriving. 
Will  not  peruse  the  foils ;  so  that,  Mth  ease. 
Or  with  a  little  shuffling,  you  may  choose 
A  sword,  unbated,  and,  in  a  pass  of  practice, 
Bequite  him  for  your  father. 

Lacr.  I  will  do 't : 

And  for  that  purpose  I'll  anoint  my  sword. 
I  bought  an  unction  of  s  mountebank. 
So  mortal,  that  but  dip  s  knife  in  it. 
Where  it  draws  blood  no  cataplasm  so  rare, 
Collected  from  all  simples  that  have  virtue 
Under  the  moon,  can  save  the  thing  from  death 
This  is  but  scratch'd  withal :  I'll  touch  my  point 
With  this  contagion,  that,  if  I  gall  him  slightly, 
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It  may  be  death. 

King.  Let's  further  think  of  this ; 

Weigh  what  convenience  both  of  time  and  means 
May  fit  SB  to  onr  shape  :  if  this  shonld  fail. 
And  that  our  drift  look  through  onr  bad  perfonoRnce, 
'Twere  better  not  aseay'd  :  therefore  thia  project 
Should  have  a  back  or  second,  that  might  hold, 
If  thia  shonld  blast  in  proof.     Soft ! — let  me  see  : — 
We'll  make  a  solemn  wager  on  your  cannings, — "*" 
I  ha't : 

When  in  yonr  motion  yon  are  hot  and  dry, — 
As  make  yonr  boats  more  violent  to  that  end, — 
And  that  he  calls  for  drink,  I'll  have  prepar'd  him 
A  chalice  for  the  nonce ;  whereon  bot  sipping, 
If  he  by  chance  escape  yonr  venom'd  stnck, 
Onr  parpose  may  hold  there. 

Enter  Queen. 

How  now,  sweet  qneen  !•"" 

Queen.  One  voe  doth  tread  upon  another's  heel. 
So  fast  they  follow : — yonr  sister's  drown'd,  Laertes. 

Laer.  Drown'd  I  0,  where  ? 

Queen.  There  is  a  willow  grows  aelont  a  brook, 
l!hftt  shows  his  hoar  leaves  in  the  glassy  stream ; 
There  with  fantastic  garlands  did  she  come 
-Of  crow-flowers,  nettles,  daisies,  a'nd  long  pnrples 
That  liberal  shepherds  give  a  grosser  name, 
But  oar  cold  maids  do  dead  men's  fingers  call  them  : 
There,  on  the  pendent  bonghs  her  coronet  weeds 
Clambering  to  hang,  an  envious  sliver  broke ; 
When  down  her  weedy  trophies  and  herself 
Fell  in  the  weeping  biook.     Her  clothes  spread  wide. 
And,  mermaid-like,  awhile  they  bore  her  np ; 
Which  time  she  chanted  snatches  of  old  tones. 
As  one  incapable  of  her  own  distress, 
Or  like  a  creatare  native  and  indn'd 
Unto  that  element :  bat  long  it  conld  not  be 
Till  that  her  garments,  heavy  with  their  drink, 
Pnll'd  the  poor  wretch  from  her  melodions  lay 
To  moddy  death. 
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Laer.  Alaa,  then,  she  is  drown'd  ? 

Queen.  Drown'd,  drown'd. 

Laer.  Too  mnch  of  water  hast  tho«,  poor  Ophelia, 
And  therefore  I  forbid  my  tears :  but  yet 
It  is  our  trick ;  nature  ber  CDBtom  holds, 
Let  shame  say  what  it  will :  when  these  are  gone. 
The  woman  wUl  bo  oat. — Adieu,  my  lord : 
I  have  a  speech  of  fire,  that  &in  would  blase, 
Bet  that  this  foUy  douts  it.,  [Exit. 

King.  Let's  follow,  Gertrude  : 

How  much  I  had"''"  to  do  to  calm  his  rage  1 
Now  fear  I  this  will  give  it  start  a^aia ; 
Therefore  let's  follow.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  V. 

Scene  I.   Elainore.   A  churchyard. 
Enter  two  Clowna,  with  spades,  4'C. 

First  Clo.  Is  she  to  be  buried  in  Christian  burial  that  wil- 
fully seeks  ber  own  salration  ? 

Sec.  Clo.  I  tell  thee  she  is;  and  therefore  make  ber  grme 
straight :  the  orowner  hath  sat  on  her,  and  finds  it  Christian 
burial. 

First  Clo.  How  can  that  be,  unless  she  drowned  herself  in 
ber  own  defence  ? 

Sec.  Clo.  Why,  'tis  found  so. 

First  Clo.  It  mast  be  »e  offendendo ,-  it  cannot  be  else.  For 
here  lies  the  point :  if  I  drown  myself  wittingly,  it  argues  an 
act :  and  an  act  hath  three  branches ;  it  is,  to  act,  to  do,  to  per- 
form :  argal,  she  drowned  herself  wittingly. 

Sec.  Clo.  Nay,  but  bear  you,  goodman  delver, — 

First  Clo.  Give  me  leare.  Here  lies  the  water ;  good  : 
here  stands  the  man ;  good :  if  the  man  go  to  this  water 
and  drown  himself,  it  is,  will  be,  nill  be,  ho  goes, — mark 
yOQ  that ;  but  if  the  water  come  to  him  and  drown  him,  he 
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drowns  oot  Itimself :  argal,  he  that  is  not  guilt;  of  his  own 
death  Bhortens  not  his  own  life. 

Sec.  Clo.  Bat  is  this  law? 

First  Clo.  Ay,  marry,  is't;  crowner's  qnest-law. 

Sec.  Clo.  Will  yon  ha'  the  tmth  on't  ?  If  thia  had  not 
been  a  gentlewoman,  she  shoold  have  been  bnried  ont  of 
Christian  borial. 

Firtt  Clo.  Why,  there  thoo  sayat  :*"*  and  the  more  pity 
that  great  folk  shonld  have  coautenance  in  this  world  to 
drown  or  hang  themeelves,  more  than  their  even  Ohristian. 
— Come,  my  spade.  There  ie  no  ancient  gentlemen  bat  gar< 
deners,  ditchers,  and  grftve-makers :  they  hold  up  Adam's 
profeseion. 

Sec.  Clo.  Was  he  a  gentleman  ? 

Firat  Clo,  He  was  the  first  that  ever  bore  arms. 

Sec.  Clo.  Why,  he  had  none. 

FirH  Clo.  What,  art  a  heathen  ?  How  dost  thon  nnder- 
Btand  the  Scripture  ?  The  Scriptore  says,  Adam  digged  : 
eoold  he  dig  witboat  anus  ?  I'll  pot  another  qaestion  to 
thee :  if  thoa  anawerest  me  not  to  Ulb  porpose,  oonfeos  thy- 

Mlf— 

Sec.  Clo.  Go  to. 

Firtt  Clo.  What  is  he  that  builds  stronger  than  either  the 
mason,  the  shipwright,  or  the  carpenter  ? 

Sec.  Clo.  The  gallows-maker  ;  for  that  frame  oatlives  s 
thonsand  tenants. 

FiTBt  Clo.  I  like  thy  wit  well,  in  good  faith  :  the  gallows 
does  well ;  bat  how  does  it  well  ?  it  does  well  to  thoee  that 
do  ill :  now,  thoo  dost  ill  to  say  the  gallows  is  bnilt  stronger 
than  the  chnrch :  argal,  the  gallows  may  do  well  to  thee.  To't 
again,  come. 

Sec.  Clo.  "  Who  bnilds  stronger  than  a  mason,  a  ship- 
wright, or  a  carpenter?" 

Fint  Clo.  Ay,  tell  me  that,  and  nnyoke. 

Sec.  Clo.  Marry,  now  I  can  teU. 

First  Clo.  To't. 
.    Sec.  Clo,  Mass,  I  cannot  tell. 

Enter  Haulei  and  Horatio,  at  tome  distance. 
Firit  Clo.  Cudgel  thy  brains  no  more  aboat  it,  tot  your 
TOL.  vn.  0    ^ 
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doll  BBS  will  not  mend  his  pace  with  beating ;  and  when  yon 
are  asked  this  question  next,  say  "  a  ginTe-maker :"  the 
houses  that  he  makes  last  till  doomsday.  Qo,  get  thee  to 
Yanghan  j"***  fetch  me  a  stoop  of  liquor.  [^Exit  Sec.  Clown, 
[He  diga,  and,  tinga. 
In  youth  when  I  did  love,  did  lore,* 

Methought  it  was  very  sweet, 
To  contract,  0,  the  time,  for,  ah,  my  behove, 
0,  methought  there  was  nothing  meet. 
Ham.  Has  this  fellow  no  feeling  of  his  business,  that  he 
sings  at  grave-making  ? 

Hor.  Castom  hath  made  it  in  him  a  property  of  easiness. 
Ham.  'Tise'enso:  the  hand  of  little  employment  hath  the 
daintier  sense. 

First  Clo.  But  age,  with  hia  stealing  steps,  [Sings. 

Hath  claw'd  me  in  hia  clutch, 
And  hath  shipped  me  intil  the  land, 
As  if  I  had  never  been  such. 

[Throws  up  a  shiU. 
Ham.  That  sknll  had  a  tongue  in  it,  and  could  sing  once : 
how  the  knave  jowls  it  to  the  ground,  as  if  it  were  Gain's 
jaw-bone,  that  did  the  first  murder !  It  might  be  the  pate 
of  a  politician,  which  this  ass  now  o'er<reaches  ;"*''  one  that 
would  circumvent  God,  might  it  not  ? 
Hor.  It  might,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Or  of  a  courtier ;  which  could  say  "  Good  morrow, 
sweet  lord!    How  dost  thou,  good  lord?"    This  might  be 
my  lord  snch-a-one,  that  praised  my  lord  such-a-one's  horse, 
when  he  meant  to  beg  it, — might  it  not  ? 
Hor.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Why,  e'en  so :  and  now  my  Lady  Worm's  ;  chap* 
less,  and  knocked  about  the  mazard  with  a  sexton's  spade  : 
here's  fine  revolution,  an  we  had  the  trick  to  see  't.  Did 
these  bones  cost  no  more  the  breeding,  but  to  play  at  loggats 
with  'em  ?  mine  ache  to  think  on't. 

*  Xn  youth,  tehen  I  did  love,  did  lave,  £o.]  Tbii  bUseb  and  tbe  otliir  two 
Btuizu  BODg  ^j  the  First  down  are  rnthlasslj-sltered  qnoUtio&B  from  * 
poem  ftttritnUd  to  Lord  Vani;  one  copy  of  which,  with  the  maeie,  is  extant 
in  Hb.  Bloane,  THo.  4000,  and  another  copy,  withoat  the  miuia,  in  Mb.  Hvl., 
No.  1703.  The  whole  poem  appeared  ia  Totteft  ilitctUany,  1567 ;  and  nuff 
it  Imud  in  tmj'a  lUl.  of  A.  E.  Poetry,  vtd.  L  p.  186,  ed.  17M. 
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Firet  Clo.  A  pickaxe,  and  a  spade,  a  spade,  ]Sing«. 

For  and  a  shrouding-Bheet  ;f''^ 
0,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  be  made 
For  Bucb  a  guest  is  meet 

[Throws  up  another  akuli. 

Ham.  There's  another:  why  may  not  that  be  the  skull  of 
A  lawyer  ?  Where  be  his  quiddits  now,  his  qnillets,  his  cases, 
his  tenures,  and  his  triclcs  ?  why  does  he  suffer  this  mde 
knave  now  to  knock  him  about  the  sconce  with  a  dirty  sho- 
Tel,  and  will  not  tell  him  of  his  action  of  battery  ?  Hnm  1 
This  fellow  might  be  in  'a  time  a  great  buyer  of  land,  with 
liis  statates,  his  recognizances,  his  fines,  his  doable  vouchers, 
hia  recoTeries :  is  this  the  fine  of  his  fines,  and  the  recovery 
of  his  recoveries,  to  have  his  fine  pate  fall  of  fine  dirt?^*'* 
will  his  voachers  vonch  him  so  more  of  his  purchases,  and 
doable  ones  too,  than  the  length  and  breadth  of  a  pair  of 
indentures  ?  The  very  conveyances  of  bis  lands  will  hardly 
lie  in  this  box ;  and  must  the  inheritor  himself  have  no  more, 
ha? 

Hor.  Not  ajot  more,  my  lord. 

Ham.  Is  not  parchment  made  of  sheep-skins  ? 

Hor,  Ay,  my  lord,  and  of  calf-skins  too. 

Ham.  They  are  sheep  and  calves  which  seek  oat  assur- 
ance in  that.  I  will  speak  to  this  fellow. — Whose  grave's 
this,  sirrah? 

First  Clo.  Mine,  sir. — 

0,  a  pit  of  clay  for  to  bo  mode  [Sings, 

For  such  a  guest  is  meet 

Ham.  I  think  it  be  thine,  indeed ;  for  thoa  liest  in't. 

First  Clo.  Yon  lie  out  on't,  sir,  and  therefore  it  is  not 
yours :  for  my  part,  I  do  not  lie  in't,  and  yet  it  is  mine. 

Ham,  Thoa  dost  lie  in't,  to  be  in't,  and  say  it  is  thine :  'tia 
for  the  dead,  not  for  the  quick ;  therefore  thoa  liest. 

First  Clo,  'Tis  a  qaick  lie,  sir;  'twill  away  again,  from  me 
toyoa. 

Ham.  What  man  dost  thoa  dig  it  for  ? 

First  Clo.  For  no  man,  sir. 

Ham.  What  woman,  then  ? 

First  Clo.  For  none,  neither. 

Ham,  Who  is  to  be  boried  in't  ? 
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First  Clo.  One  that  was  a  woman,  sir ;  bnt,  rest  her  sonlr 
Bhe'8  dead. 

Ham.  How  absolnte  the  knavo  is!  we  must  speak  by  the- 
card,  or  eqaivocation  will  undo  ns.  By  the  Lord,  Horatio, 
thesfl  three  years  I  hare  taken  note  of  it;  the  age  is  grown  so 
picked,  that  the  toe  of  the  peasant  comes  so  near  the  heel  of 
the  conrtier,  he  galls  his  kibe. — How  long  hast  thon  been  a 
grave-maker  ? 

First  Clo.  Of  all  the  days  i'  the  year,  I  came  to't  that  day 
that  onr  last  king  Hamlet  o'ercame  Fortinbras. 

Ham.  How  long  is  that  since  ? 

Fint  Clo.  Cannot  yon  tell  that  ?  every  fool  can  tell  that  r 
it  was  the  very  day  that  young  Hamlet  was  born, — he  that  i» 
mad,  and  sent  into  England. 

Ham.  Ay,  marry,  why  was  he  sent  into  England? 

First  Clo.  Why,  because  he  was  mad :  be  shall  recover 
his  wits  there ;  or,  if  he  do  not,  it's  no  great  matter  there. 

Ham.  Why? 

First  Clo.  'Twill  not  be  seen  in  him  there;  Uiere  the  men- 
are  as  mad  as  he. 

Ham,.  How  came  he  mad  ? 

First  Clo.  Tery  strangely,  they  say. 

Ham.  How  strangely  ? 

First  Clo.  Faith,  e'en  with  losing  his  wits. 

Havi.  Upon  what  ground  ? 

First  Clo.  Why,  here  in  Denmark :  I  have  been  sextoa 
here,  man  and  boy,  thirty  years. 

Ham.  How  long  will  a  man  lie  i'  the  earth  ere  ho  rot? 

First  Clo.  I'faith,  if  he  be  not  rotten  before  he  die, — as  we 
hiiTe  many  pocky  corses  now-a-days  that  will  scarce  hold  the 
laying  in, — he  will  last  you  some  eight  year  or  nine  year :  a 
tanner  will  last  you  nine  year. 

Hajn.  Why  he  more  than  another  ? 

First  Clo.  Why,  sir,  his  hide  is  so  tanned  with  his  trade 
that  he  will  keep  out  water  a  great  while ;  and  your  water  is 
a  sore  decayer  of  your  whoreson  dead  body.  Here's  a  skull 
now ;  this  skull  has  lain  in  the  earth  three-and-twenty  years. 

Ham.  Whose  waa  it? 

First  Clo.  A  whoreson  mad  fellow's  it  was:  whose  do  yon 
think  it  was  ? 
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Ham.  Nay,  I  know  not. 

Fir»t  Clo.  A.  pestUence  on  him  for  a  mad  rogae !  'a  poared 
a  flagon  of  RhoDisk  on  my  bead  once.  TMs  same  Bknll,  bit, 
iras  Yorick'8  Bknll,"*"  the  king's  jester. 

Ham.  This? 

First  Clo.  E'en  that. 

Ham.  Let  me  see.  ITakea  the  gktdl.'] — Alas,  poor  Yorick ! 
— I  knew  him,  Horatio;  a  fellow  of  infinite  jest,  of  most  excel- 
lent fancy :  he  hath  borne  me  on  his  back  a  tboasand  times ; 
and  now,  how  abhorred  in  my  imagination  it  is  !"***  my  gorge 
rises  at  it.  Here  hnng  those  lips  that  I  have  kissed  I  know 
not  how  oft.  Where  be  yonr  gibes  now?  yonr  gambols?  yonr 
flODgs?  yonr  flashes  of  merriment,  that  were  wont  to  set  the 
table  on  a  roar  ?  Not  one  now,  to  mock  year  own  grinning  ? 
-qnite  cbap-fallen  ?  Now  get  you  to  my  lady's  chamber,  and 
tell  her,  let  her  paint  an  inch  thick,  to  this  fovonr  she  mnst 
come ;  make  her  laugh  at  that. — Prithee,  Horatio,  tell  me 
4>ne  thing. 

Hot.  What's  that,  my  lord  ? 

Ham.  Dost  tboa  think  Alexander  looked  o'  this  fashion  i' 
the  earth  ? 

Hor.  E'en  so. 

Ham.  And  smelt  so  ?  pab !  [^Puts  down  the  skuU. 

Hot.  E'en  so,  my  lord. 

Ham.  To  what  base  nses  we  may  retnm,  Horatio  1°^ 
Why  may  not  imagination  trace  the  noble  dnst  of  Alexander 
iiU  he  find  it  stopping  a  bung-hole  ? 

Hor,  'Twere  to  consider  too  curiously,  to  consider  so. 

Ham.  No,  faith,  not  ajot;  bnt  to  follow  him  tbitherwitb 
modesty  enoogh,  and  likelihood  to  lead  it :  as  thas  ;  Alexan- 
der died,  Alexander  was  bnried,  Alexander  retnmeth  into  dnet ; 
the  dnst  is  earth ;  of  earth  we  make  loam ;  and  why  of  that 
loam  whereto  he  was  converted  might  they  not  stop  a  beer> 
barrel? 

Imperioas  Caesar,'**^  dead  and  tnm'd  to  clay, 
Might  stop  a  hole  to  keep  the  wind  away  : 
O,  that  that  earth  which  kept  the  world  in  awe 
Shonld  patch  a  wall  t'  expel  the  winter's  fiaw ! — 
Bat  soft !  but  soft !  aside : — here  comes  the  king, 
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Enter  Priests,  ^'C-  in  procession ;  the  Corpse  of  Ophelia,  I^aerte^ 
and  Moumeia/o/ioicinj;;  King,  Qaeen,  their  trains,  ^c. 

The  queen,  the  courtiers :  who  is  that  they  follow  ? 

And  with  sttch  maimed  rites  ?     This  doth  betoken 

The  corse  they  follow  did  with  desperate  hand 

Fordo  its  own  life :   'twas  of  some  estate. 

Conch  we  awhile,  and  mark.  \Retiring  with  Horatio, 

Laer.  What  ceremony  else  ? 

Ham.  That  is  Laertes, 

A  yery  noble  youth :  mark. 

Laer.  What  ceremony  else  ? 

First  Priest.  Her  obsequies  have  been  as  far  enlarg'd 
As  we  have  warrontise:  her  death  was  doubtful ; 
And,  but  that  great  command  o'ersways  the  order, 
She  sbonld  in  ground  nnsanctified  have  lodg'd 
Till  the  last  trumpet ;  for  charitable  prayers, 
Shards,  flints,  and  pebbles,  should  be  thrown  on  her : 
Yet  here  she  is  allow 'd  her  virgin  crantB,"*" 
Her  m&iden  strewments,  and  the  bringing  home 
Of  bell  and  burial. 

iaer.  Must  there  no  mora  be  done  ? 

First  Priest.  No  more  be  done  :■ 

We  should  profane  the  service  of  the  dead 
To  sing  &  requiem,  and  such  rest  to  her"*" 
As  to  peace-parted  souls. 

Laer.  Lay  her  i'  th'  earth ; — 

And  from  her  fair  and  unpolluted  flesh 
May  violets  spring ! — I  tell  thee,  churlish  priest, 
A  ministering  angel  shall  my  sister  be, 
When  thou  liest  bowling. 

Ham.  What,  the  feir  Ophelia ! 

Queen.  Sweets  to  the  sweet :  farewell !  [Scattering flowers, 
I  hop'd  thou  sbouldst  have  been  my  Hamlet's  wife ; 
I  thought  thy  bride-bed  to  have  deck'd,  sweet  maid, 
And  not  have  strew'd  thy  grave. 

Laer.  0,  treble  woe"**" 

Fall  ten  times  treble  on  that  cursed  head 
'Whose  wicked  deed  thy  most  ingenious  sense 
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Deprir'd  thee  of! — Hold  off  the  eartli  awhile, 
Till  I  have  canght  her  once  more  in  mine  anns : 

{Leaps  into  the  grave. 
Now  pile  yonr  dnst  apon  the  quick  and  dead, 
Till  of  Ubia  flat  a  monntain  yoa  have  made 
T'  o'ertop  old  Pelion  or  the  skyisb  head 
Of  blue  OlympUB. 

Ham.  [advancing]  What  is  he  whotie  grief 
Bears  such  an  emphasis  j  whose  phrase  of  sorrow 
Cdujares  the  wandering  stars,  and  makes  them  stand 
Like  wonder- wounded  hearers  ?     This  is  I, 
Hamlet  the  Dane.  [Leaps  into  the  grave. 

Laer.  The  devil  take  thy  soul  t 

[Grapplinff  with  him. 

Ham.  Thoa  pray'st  cot  well. 
I  prithee,  take  thy  fingers  from  my  throat ; 
For,  tboagh  I  am  not  eplenitive  and  rash. 
Yet  have  I  something  in  me  dangeroaa. 
Which  let  thy  wisdom  fear :  hold  off  thy  hand ! 

King.  Pluck  them  asnnder. 

Queen.  Hamlet,  Hamlet ! 

AIL  Gentlemen, — 

Hor.  Good  my  lord,  be  quiet.- 

{The  Attendants  part  tJtem,  and  they  come  out 
of  the  grave. 

Ham.  Why,  I  will  fight  with  him  upon  this  theme 
Until  my  eyelids  will  no  longer  wag. 

Queen.  0  my  son,  what  theme  ? 

Ham.  I  lor'd  Ophelia :  forty  thousand  brothers 
Could  not,  with  all  their  quantity  of  Ipve, 
Make  up  my  sum. — What  wilt  thoa  do  for  her? 

King.  O,  he  is  mad,  Laertes. 

Queen.  For  love  of  God,  forbear  him. 

Ham.  'Swounds,  show  me  what  thou'lt  do : 
Woo't  weep  ?  woo't  fight  ?  woo't  fast  ?  woo't  tear  thyself  ? 
Woo't  drink  np  eisel  ?""'  eat  a  crocodile  ? 
ril  do't. — Dost  thou  come  here  to  whine  ?  .'•  ■  \ 

To  ontface  me  with  leaping  in  her  grave  ? 
Ba  buried  qoick  with  her,  and  so  will  1'. 
And  if  thoa  prate  of  moantains,  let  them  throw 
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Millions  of  acres  on  cs,  till  our  gronnd, 
Singeing  his  pste  gainst  the  boming  zone, 
Make  Ossa  like  a  wart !    Nay,  on  thonlt  month, 
I'll  rant  as  well  aa  tlioa. 

Queen.  This  is  mere  madness : 

And  tbns  awhile  the  fit  will  work  on  him ; 
Anon,  as  patient  as  the  female  dove 
When  that  her  golden  conplete  ore  disclos'd, 
Hia  silence  will  sit  drooping. 

Ham.  Hear  yoa,  eir ; 

What  is  the  reason  that  you  nse  me  thus  ? 
I  loT'd  you  ever :  but  it  is  no  matter ; 
Let  Hercules  himself  do  what  he  may, 
The  cat  will  mew,  and  dog  will  have  his  day.  [Exit. 

King.  I  pray  yon,  good  Horatio,  wait  apon  him, — 

[Exit  Horatio. 
[To  Laertes]  Strengthen  your  patience  in  oar  last  night's 

speech; 
We'll  put  the  matter  to  the  present  pnsh. — 
Good  Gertrude,  set  some  watch  over  your  son. — ■ 
This  grave  shall  have  a  living  monument : 
An  honr  of  quiet  shortly  shall  we  see ; 
Till  then,  in  patience  our  proceeding  be.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  U.    The  same,    A  ftall  in  the  cattle. 
Elder  Hahlet  and  Hoiutio. 

Ham.  So  much  for  this,  sir :  now  shall  yon  see  the  other;- 
You  do  remember  all  the  circumstance  ? 

Hor.  Bemember  it,  my  lord ! 

Ham.  Sir,  in  my  heart  there  was  a  kind  of  fighting, 
That  would  not  let  me  sleep :  methonght  I  lay 
Worse  than  the  mutines  in  the  bilboes.     Kaehly, — 
And  prais'd  be  rashness  for  it ;  let  ns  know, 
Our  indiscretion  sometimes  serves  ns  well. 
When  oar  deep  plots  do  fwl  :***"  and  that  should  teach  na 
Tfasre'e  a  divinity  that  shapes  our  ends, 
Bongh-hew  them  how  we  iri}!, — 
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Hot.  That  is  moat  oerUin. 

Ham.  Up  from  my  cabin, 
M7  sea-gowD  BcarTd  about  me,  io  the  dark 
Grop'd  -I  to  find  oot  them :  had  mj  desire ; 
Finger'd  their  packet ;  and,  in  fine,  withdrew 
To  mine  own  room  again :  making  bo  bold, 
My  fears  foigetting  manners,  to  unseal 
Their  grand  commisrion ;  where  I  found,  Horatio, — ' 

0  royal  knavery ! — an  exact  command, — 
Larded  with  many  several  sorts  of  reasons. 
Importing  Denmark's  health,  and  England's  too, 
"With,  ho !  snch  bags  and  goblins  in  my  life, — 
That,  on  the  supervise,  no  leisure  bated. 

No,  not  to  stay  the  grinding  of  the  axe. 
My  head  should  be  struck  off. 

Hor.  Is't  possible  ? 

Ham.  Here's  the  commission :  read  it  at  more  leisore. 
But  wilt  tboa  hear  me  how  I  did  proceed? 

Hor.  I  beseech  you. 

Ham.  Being  thus  be-netted  round  with  villanies, — ^*" 
Ete  I  could  make  a  prologue  to  my  brains, 
They  had  begun  the  play, — I  sat  me  down ; 
Devis'd  a  new  commission  ;  wrote  it  fair : — 

1  OBce  did  hold  it,  as  oar  statists  do, 

A  baseness  to  write  faii,  and  laboar'd  much 
How  to  forget  that  learning ;  but,  sir,  now 
It  did  me  yeoman's  service : — wilt  thou  know 
Th'  effect  of  what  I  wrote  ? 

Hor.  Ay,  good  my  lord. 

Ham.  An  earnest  conjuration  from  the  king, — 
As  England  was  bis  faithful  tributary ; 
As  love  between  them  like  the  palm  might  flourish ; 
As  peace  should  still  her  wheaten  garland  wear. 
And  stand  a  comma  'tween  their  amities  ;*^^ 
And  many  such-like  "  as's"  of  great  charge, — 
That,  on  the  view  and  knowing  of  these  contents,****' 
"Without  debatemeut  further,  more  or  less, 
He  should  the  bearers  put  to  sudden  death. 
Not  shriving-time  allow'd. 

Hor.  How  was  this  seol'd  ? 
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Ham.  Why,  even  in  that  was  heareu  ordinant. 
I  had  my  father's  signet  in  my  parse, 
Which  was  the  model  of  that  Danish  seal ; 
Folded  the  writ  np  in  the  form  of  th'  other ; 
Sabecrib'd  it ;  gave't  th'  impresBion  ;  plsc'd  it  safely, 
The  changeling  nerer  kDOwn.     Now,  tiie  next  day 
Was  our  sea-fight ;  and  what  to  this  was  sequent 
Thou  know'st  already. 

Hor.  So  Gnildenstem  and  Bosencrantz  go  to't. 

Ham.  Why,  man,  they  did  make  love  to  this  employment ; 
They  are  not  near  my  couBcieDce ;  their  defeat 
Doth  by  their  own  insinuation  grow : 
'Tis  dangerous  when  the  baser  natare  comes 
Between  the  pass  and  fell-incensed  points 
Of  mighty  opposites. 

Hor.  Why,  what  a  king  is  this  ( 

Ham.  Does  it  not,  tbinka't  thee,  stand  me  now  upon, — °'°* 
He  that  hath  kill'd  my  king,  and  whor'd  my  mother ; 
Popp'd  in  between  th'  election  and  my  hopes; 
Thrown  out  his  angle  for  my  proper  life. 
And  with  snch  cozenage,— is't  not  perfect  conscience 
To  quit  him  with  this  arm  T*^'"  and  is't  not  to  be  damn'd 
To  let  tKis  canker  of  our  nature  come 
In  farther  evil  ? 

Hor.  It  must  be  shortly  known  to  him  &om  England 
What  is  the  issue  of  the  business  there. 

Ham.  It  will  be  short  :"*"  the  interim  is  mine ; 
And  a  man's  life's  no  more  than  to  say  "  one." 
But  I  am  very  sorry,  good  Horatio, 
That  to  Laertes  I  forgot  myself; 
For,  by  the  image  of  my  cause,  I  see 
The  portraitnro  of  his :  I'll  court"*™  his  favours  : 
Bnt,  sare,  the  bravery  of  his  grief  did  put  me 
Into  a  towering  passion. 

Hor,  Peace !  who  comes  here  ? 

Enler  Obbic. 
Osr.  Your  lordship  is  right  welcome  back  to  Denmark. 
Ham.  I  htimbly  thank  you,  sir. — ^Aside  to  Hor."]  Dost 
koow  this  water-fly  ? 
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Hot.  [aside  to  Ham.'\  No,  my  good  lord. 

Ham,  [aside  to  HorJ]  Thy  state  is  the  more  gracioae ;  for 
'tis  a  rice  to  know  him.  He  hath  much  land,  and  fertile :  let 
s  beast  be  lord  of  heasts,  and  his  crib  shall  stand  at  the  king's 
mess :  'tis  a  cboagb ;  but,  as  I  saj,  spacious  in  the  possession 
of  dirt. 

Osr.  Sweet  lord,  if  your  lordBhip"*"  were  at  leisure,  I 
should  impart  a  thing  to  you  from  his  majesty. 

Ham.  I  will  receive  it,  sir,  with  oU  di%ence  of  spirit. 
Pat  yoor  bonnet  to  his  right  use ;  'tis  for  the  head. 

Oar.  I  thank  your  lordship,  it  is  Tsry  hot. 

Ham.  No,  beliere  me, 'tis  very  cold;  the  wind  is  northerly. 

Oir.  It  is  indifferent  cold,  my  lord,  indeed. 

Ham.  Bat  yet  methinks  it  is  rery  sultry  and  hot  for  my 
complejcion."**' 

Osr,  Exceedingly,  my  lord ;  it  is  very  sultry, — as 'twere, — 
I  cannot  tell  how. — But,  my  lord,  his  majesty  bade  me  signify 
to  yon,  that  he  has  laid  a  great  wager  on  your  head :  sir,  this 
is  the  matter, — 

Ham.  I  beseech  yoa,  remember — 

[Hamlet  moves  Jiim  to  put  on  his  hat. 

Otr.  Nay,  in  good  faith;  for  mine  ease,  in  good  faith. 
Sir,  here  is  newly  come  to  court  Laertes;  believe  tae,  an 
abflolute  gentleman,  full  of  most  excellent  differences,  of  very 
soft  society  and  great  showing :  indeed,  to  speak  feelingly 
of  him,  be  is  the  card  or  calendar  of  gentry,  for  you  shall 
find  in  Mm  the  continent  of  what  part  a  gentleman  would 
see. 

Ham,  Sir,  his  definement  suffers  no  perdition  in  yon ; — 
thoagh,  I  know,  to  divide  him  inventorially  would  dizzy  the 
arithmetic  of  memory,  and  it  but  yaw  neither,'*^  in  respect 
of  his  quick  sail.  But,  in  the  verity  of  extolment,  I  take  him 
to  be  a  soul  of  great  article ;  and  his  infusion  of  such  dearth 
and  rareness,  as,  to  make  true  diction  of  him,  his  semblable 
is  his  mirror ;  and  who  else  would  trace  him,  his  umbrogCr 
nothing  more. 

Osr.  Your  lordship  speaks  most  infallibly  of  him. 

Ham.  The  concemancy,  sir  ?  why  do  we  wrap  the  gentle- 
man in  our  more  rawer  breath  ? 

Otr.  Sir? 
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Hor.  Is't  not  possible  to  nnderatand  in  another  tongne  ?°"* 
Yon  will  do't,  sir,  reoUy."'*' 

Ham.  What  imports  the  nomination  of  this  geotleman  ? 

OsT.  Of  Laertes? 

Hor.  {aside  to  Ham.']  His  parao  is  empty  already :  all's 
golden  words  are  spent. 

Ham.  Of  him,  sir. 

Osr.  I  know  you  are  not  ignorant — 

Ham.  I  would  you  did,  air ;  yet,  in  futb,  if  yon  did,  it 
would  not  mnch  approre  me : — well,  sir. 

Otr.  Yon  are  not  ignorant  of  what  excellence  Laertes  is — 

Ham,  I  dare  not  confess  that,  lest  I  should  compare  with 
him  in  excellence;  bnt,"™  to  know  a  man  well,  were  to 
know  himself. 

Otr.  1  mean,  sir,  for  his  weapon ;  bot  in  the  impntation 
laid  on  him  by  them,  in  his  meed  he's  nnfellowed. 

Ham.  What's  his  weapon  ? 

Osr.  Bapier  and  dagger. 

Ham.  That's  two  of  his  weapons :  bnt,  well. 

Osr.  The  king,  sir,  hath  wagered  with  him"*"  six  Bar- 
bary  horses  :  against  the  which  he  has  imponed,  as  I  take  it, 
aix  French  rapiers  and  poniards,  with  their  assigns,  as  girdle, 
hangers,  and  so :  three  of  the  carriages,  in  faith,  are  very  dear 
to  fancy,  very  responsive  to  the  hilts,  most  delicate  carriages, 
And  of  very  liberal  conceit. 

Ham.  What  call  yoa  the  carriages  ? 

Hor,  [aside  to  flam.]  I  knew  yoa  must  be  edified  by  the 
margent  ere  yoa  had  done. 

Osr.  The  carriages,  sir,  are  the  hangers. 

Ham.  The  phrase  would  be  more  germane  to  the  matter, 
if  we  coald  carry  cannon  by  our  sides  :  I  would  it  might  be 
hangers  till  then.  But,  on :  six  Barbary  horses  against  six 
French  swords,  their  assigns,  and  three  liberal-conceited  car- 
riages ;  that's  the  French  bet  against  the  Danish.  Why  is 
this  "imponed,"  as  you  call  it? 

Osr.  The  king,  sir,  hath  laid,  that  in  a  dozen  passes  be- 
tween yonrself  and  him,  be  shall  not  exceed  you  three  bits : 
lie  bath  laid  on  twelve  for  nine ;  and  it  would  come  to  imme- 
■diate  trial,  if  your  lordship  woald  Toucbsafe  the  answer. 
Ham,  How  if  I  answer  no  ? 
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OfT,  I  mean,  my  lord,  the  opposition  of  your  person  in 
trial. 

Itam.  Sir,  I  will  walk  here  in  the  hall :  if  it  plesee  his 
majesty,  'tis  the  breathing  time  of  day  with  me ;  let  the  foils 
be  broQght,  the  gentleman  willing,  and  the  king  hold  his  pur- 
pose, I  will  win  for  him  an  X  can ;  if  not,  I  will  gain  nothing- 
bnt  my  shame  and  the  odd  hits. 

0»r,  Shall  I  re-deliver  yoo  e'en  so  ? 

Ham^  To  this  effect,  sir ;  after  what  floorisb  yonr  nature 
vill. 

Otr.  I  commend  my  dnty  to  yonr  lordship. 

Ham.  Yonrs,  yonra.  \Exit  Omc] — He  does  well  to  com- 
mend it  himself;  there  are  no  tongues  else  for's  turn. 

Hot.  This  lapwing  rans  away  with  the  shell  on  his  head. 

Ham.  He  did  comply  with  his  dug,  before  he  sacked  it. 
Thus  has  he — and  many  more  of  the  same  bevy,  that,  I  know, 
the  drossy  age  dotes  on — only  got  the  tune  of  the  time,  and 
oatwatd  habit  of  encounter ;  a  kind  of  yesty  collection,  which 
carries  them  through  and  through  the  most  fanned  and  win- 
nowed opinions  ;"*"  and  do  but  blow  them  to  their  trial,''*"' 
the  babbles  are  oat. 

Enter  a  X.or(I. 

Lord.  My  lord,  his  majesty  commended  him  to  yon  by 
yoong  Osric,  who  brings  back  to  him,  that  yon  attend  him 
in  the  hall :  he  sends  to  know  if  your  pleasure  hold  to  play 
with  Laertes,  or  that  yon  will  take  longer  time. 

Ham.  I  am  constant  to  my  purposes ;  they  follow  the 
king's  pleasure :  if  hie  fitness  speaks,  mine  is  ready ;  now  or 
whenaoeTer,  provided  I  be  so  able  as  now. 

Ijord.  The  king  and  qaeen  and  all  are  coming  down. 

Ham.  In  happy  time. 

Lord.  The  queen  desires  you  to  use  some  gentle  enter- 
tainment to  Laertes  before  yon  fall  to  play. 

Ham.  She  well  instructs  me.  [£xtt  Lord. 

Hot.  Yon  will  lose  this  wager,  my  lord. 

Ham.  I  do  not  think  so ;  since  he  went  into  France,  I 
have  been  in  continual  practice ;  I  shall  win  at  the  odds. 
But  thoa  woaldst  Dot  think  how  ill  all's  here  about  my  heart :. 
bat  it  is  no  matter. 

Hot.  Nay,  good  my  lord, — 
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Ham.  It  is  bat  foolery;  but  it  is  oneli  a  Mud  of  gain- 
giving  as  would  perhaps  trouble  a  woman. 

Hor.  If  jotir  mind  dislike  any  thing,  obey  it :  I  will 
forestall  their  repair  hither,  and  say  yon  ate  not  fit. 

Ham.  Not  a  irhit,  we  defy  aognty:  there's  a  special  pro- 
Tidenue  in  the  fall  of  a  sparrow.  If  it  be  now,  'tis  not  to 
come ;  if  it  be  not  to  come,  it  will  be  now;  if  it  be  not  now, 
yet  it  will  come :  the  readiness  is  all :  since  no  man  has  aught 
of  what  he  leaves,  what  is't  to  leave  betimes?*'*" 

Enter  King,  Queen,  Lakrtes,  Lords,  Osbic,  and  Attendantt  aiUi 
fuilis,  ^c. 

A'in<7.  Come,  Hamlet,  come,  and  take  this  hand  from  me. 
[Tfee  King  pitta  Laertes"  liand  itUo  Hamlet'e. 

Ham.  Give  me  yonr  pardon,  sir :  I've  done  yon  wrong ; 
£at  patdon't,  as  yon  are  a  gentleman. 
This  presence  knows, 

And  yea  must  needs  have  heard,  how  I  am  panish'd 
With  sore  distraction.     What  I  have  done, 
That  might  your  nature,  honour,  and  exception 
Roughly  awake,  I  here  proclaim  was  madness. 
Was't  Hamlet  wrong'd  Laertes  ?    Never  Hamlet : 
If  Hamlet  from  himself  be  ta'en  away. 
And  when  he's  not  himself  does  wrong  Laertes, 
Then  Hamlet  does  it  not,  Hamlet  denies  it. 
Who  does  it,  then  ?    His  madness :  ift  be  so, 
Hamlet  is  of  the  faction  that  is  wrong'd ; 
His  madness  is  poor  Hamlet's  enemy. 
Sir,  in  this  audience. 
Let  my  disclaiming  from  a  purpos'd  evil 
Free  me  so  far  in  yonr  most  generoas  thonghts, 
That  I  have  shot  mine  arrow  o'er  the  house. 
And  hurt  my  brother. 

Laer,  I  am  satisfied  in  nature. 

Whose  motive,  in  this  case,  should  stir  me  most 
To  my  revenge  :  bat  in  my  terms  of  honour 
I  stand  aloof;  and  wilt  no  reconcilement 
Till  by  some  elder  masters,  of  known  honour,''**' 
I  have  a  voice  and  precedent  of  peace, 
To  keep  my  name  ungor'd.     Bat  till  that  timo 
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I  do  receive  yonr  offer'd  love  like  love. 
And  irill  not  wrong  it. 

Bam.  I  embrace  it  freely ; 

And  will  thia  brother's  wager  frankly  play. — 
Give  as  the  foils. — Come  on. 

Laer.  Come,  one  for  me. 

Ham.  I'll  be  yonr  foil,  Laertes :  in  mine  ignorance 
Yonr  skill  shall,  like  a  star  1'  the  darkest  night, 
Stick  fiery  off  indeed. 

Laer.  Yon  mock  me,  sir. 

Ham.  No,,  by  this  hand. 

King.  Give  them  the  foils,  young  Osric—  Consin  Hamlet, 
Yon  know  the  wager  ? 

Ham.  Very  well,  my  lord ; 

YooT  grace  hath  laid  the  odds  o'  the  weaker  side. 

King.  I  do  not  fear  it ;  I  have  seen  yon  both : 
Bat  since  he's  better'd,  we  have  therefore  odds. 

Laer,  This  is  too  heavy,  let  me  see  another. 

Ham.  This  likes  me  well.    Theee  foils  hare  all  a  length  ? 
ITkey  prepare  to  play, 

Ogr.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

King.  Set  me  the  stoops  of  wine  npou  that  table. — 
If  Hamlet  give  the  first  or  second  bit, 
Or  qait  in  answer  of  the  third  exchange, 
Let  all  the  battlements  their  ordnance  fire; 
The  king  shall  drink  to  Hamlet's  better  breath ; 
And  in  the  cap  an  onion  shall  he  throw, 
Bicher  than  that  which  four  anccessive  kings 
la  Denmark's  crown  have  worn.    Give  me  the  cnpa ; 
And  let  the  kettle  to  the  trnmpet  speak, 
The  trumpet  to  the  cannoneer  withoat, 
The  cannons  to  the  heavens,  the  heavens  to  earth, 
"  Now  the  king  drinks  to  Hamlet." — Come,  begin ; — 
And  yon,  the  jndges,  bear  a  wary  eye. 

Ham,  Come  on,  sir. 

Laer.  Come,  my  lord.  [They  play. 

Ham,  One. 

Ltur.  No. 

Ham.  Judgment. 

Otr.  A  hit,  B  very  palpable  hit. 
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Laer.  Well ; — again. 

King.  Stay;  give  me  drink. — Hamlet,  this  pearl  is  thine ; 
Here's  to  thy  health. 

[Trumpets  gotind,  and  cannon  shot  offunOun. 
Give  him  the  cnp. 

Ham.  I'll  play  this  bont  first ;  set  it  by  awhile. — ■ 
Come. — [TAej/  play.']  Another  hit ;  what  Bay  yoa  ? 

Laer.  A  touch,  a  touch,  I  do  confess. 

King.  Our  son  shall  win. 

Qxieen.  He's  fat,  and  scant  of  breath. — 

Here,  Hamlet,  take  my  napkin,  rub  thy  brows  : 
The  qneen  carouses  to  thy  fortnne,  Hamlet. 

Ham.  Good  madam ! 

King,  Gertrade,  do  not  drink. 

Queen.  I  will,  my  lord ;  I  pray  yoa,  pardon  me.  {Drvnke. 

King,  \aaide.']  It  is  the  poison'd  cup ;  it  is  too  late. 

Ham.  I  dare  not  drink  yet,  madam ;  by  and  by. 

Quten.  Come,  let  me  wipe  thy  face. 

Laer.  My  lord,  I'll  hit  him  now. 

King.  I  do  not  think't. 

Laer.  \aside']  And  yet  'tia  almost  'gainst  my  conscience. 

Ham.  Come,  for  the  Uiird,  Laertes :  yoa  but  dally ; 
I  pray  you,  pass  with  your  best  -violence ; 
I  am  afeard  you  make  a  wanton  of  me. 

Laer,  Say  you  so  ?  come  on.  \They  play, 

Otr,  Nothing,  neither  way. 

Laer.  Have  at  you  now  ! 

[Laertes  ivounds  Hamlet ;  then,  in  scitffiing,  they 
change  rapiers,  and  Hamlet  wounds  Laertet, 

King.  Part  them  ;  they  are  incene'd. 

Ham.  Nay,  come,  again.  \The  Queen  falls. 

Oar.  Look  to  the  queen  there,  ho  ! 

Hor.  They  bleed  on  both  sides. — How  is  it,  my  lord  ? 

Osr.  How  is't,  Laertes  ? 

Ijaer,  Why,  as  a  woodcock  to  mine  own  springe,  Osric  ; 
Fm  justly  kill'd  with  mine  own  treacheiy. 

Ham,  How  does  the  queen  ? 

King.  She  swoons"'^  to  see  tbem  bleed. 

■Queen.  No,  no,  the  drink,  the  drink, — 0  my  dear|HBni- 
let,— 
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The  drink,  the  drink  ! — I  am  poieon'd.  [Dieg. 

Ham,  0  villany  ! — Ho  !  let  the  door  be  lock'd :'""' 
Treachery !  seek  it  out. 

Laer.  It  is  here,  Hamlet :  Hamlet,  thou  art  slain  ; 
No  loedicioe  in  the  world  can  do  thee  good. 
In  thee  there  ia  not  half  an  hoar  of  life ; 
The  treacherous  inBtromeot  ia  in  thy  hand, 
Unbated  and  enTeoom'd :  the  font  practice 
Hath  tam'd  itself  on  me ;  lo,  here  I  lie, 
Never  to  rise  again  ;  thy  mother 's  poison'd : — 
I  can  no  more  : — the  king,  the  king 's  to  blame. 

Ham.  The  point  envenom'd  too ! — 
Then,  Tenom,  to  thy  work.  [Staha  the  Ktnff. 

AU.  Treason !  treason  ! 

Kijig.  0,  yet  defend  me,  friends ;  I  am  bnt  hart. 

Ham.  Here,  thou  incestuous,  murderons,  damnM  Dane, 
Drink  off  this  potion : — is  thy  union  here  J^*'' 
Follow  my  mother.  [King  dies. 

Laer.  He  is  justly  aerv'd; 

It  is  a  poison  temper'd  by  himself. — 
Exchange  forgiveness  with  cae,  noble  Hamlet : 
Mine  and  my  father's  death  come  not  upon  thee. 
Nor  thine  on  me  !  [Dies. 

Ham.  Heaven  make  thee  free  of  it !  I  follow  thee.^ 
I  am  dead,  Horatio. — Wretched  queen,  adieu ! — 
You  that  look  pale  and  tremble  at  this  chance, 
That  are  but  mutes  or  audience  to  this  act. 
Had  I  but  time, — as  this  fell  sergeant,  death, 
Ib  strict  in  his  arrest, — 0, 1  could  tell  yoa, — 
Bnt  let  it  be. — Horatio,  I  am  dead ; 
Thott  liVst ;  report  me  and  my  cause  aright 
To  tite  onsatiaSed. 

Hor.  Kever  believe  it : 

I'm  more  an  antique  Bomaa  than  a  Done  : 
Here's  yet  some  liquor  left. 

Ham.  As  tbou'rt  a  man, 

GiTe  me  the  cup  :  let  go ;  by  heaven,  I'll  have't. 
O  good  Horatio,  what  a  wounded  name. 
Things  standing  thus  unknown,  shall  live  behind  me  t 
If  thou  didst  ever  hold  me  in  thy  heart, 

TOL.  yu,  p        ^ 
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AbBent  thee  from  felicity  awhile, 
And  in  this  harsh  world  draw  thy  breath  in  pun. 
To  tell  my  Btory.     IMarch  at  some  distance,  and  shot  teiHiin. 
What  warlike  noise  is  this  ? 

Osr.  Yoang  Fortinbras,  with  oonqaeBt  come  from  Poland, 
To  the  ambassadors  of  England  gives 
This  warlike  volley. 

Ham.  O,  I  die,  Horatio ; 

The  potent  poison  qnite  o'er-crows  my  spirit : 
I  citnnot  live  to  hear  the  news  from  England ; 
Bnt  I  do  prophesy  th'  election  lights 
On  Fortinbras  :  he  has  my  dying  voice ; 
So  tell  him,  with  th'  oocnrrents,  more  and  less, 
Which  have  solicited — the  rest  is  silence.  [Dies. 

Hor.  Now  cracks  a  noble  heart : — good  night,  sweet 
prince; 
And  flights  of  angels  sing  thee  to  thy  test ! — 
Why  does  the  dram  come  hither  ?  [March  within. 

Enter  Fortinbras,  the  English  Ambaaaadors,  and  othert. 

Fort.  Where  is  this  sight  ? 

Hor.  What  is  it  ye  would  see  ? 

If  aaght  of  woe  or  wonder,  cease  yonr  search. 

Fort.  This  qaarry  cries  on  havoc. — 0  prood  Death, 
What  feast  is  toward  in  thine  eternal  cell. 
That  ^oa  so  many  princes  at  a  shot 
So  bloodily  hast  strock  ? 

First  Amb.  The  sight  is  dismal ; 

And  onr  affairs  from  England  come  too  late  : 
The  ears  are  senseless  that  nhoald  give  as  hearing. 
To  tell  him  his  commandment  is  falfill'd, 
That  Eosencrantz  and  Ghtldenstem  are  dead : 
Where  should  we  have  onr  thanks  ? 

Hor.  Not  from  his  monUi, 

Had  it  th'  abiUty  of  life  to  thank  yon : 
He  never  gave  commandment  for  their  death. 
Bnt  since,  so  jump  upon  this  bloody  qnestion. 
You  from  the  Folack  wars,  and  yon  from  England, 
Aie  here  arriv'd,  give  order  that  these  bodies 
High  on  a  stage  be  placed  to  the  view  ; 
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And  let  me  speak  to  the  yet  nnknowiDg  world 
How  these  things  came  about :  so  shall  yoa  hear 
Of  carnal,  blood;,  and  tmnatoral  acts ; 
Of  accidental  jndgments,  casual  slaughters ; 
Of  deaths  put  on  by  cnuning  and  forc'd  canse ; 
And,  in  this  upshot,  purposes  mistook 
Fall'n  CD  th'  inrentors'  heads  :  all  this  can  I 
Truly  deliTer. 

Fort.  Let  ns  haste  to  hear  it. 

And  call  the  noblest  to  the  audience. 
For  me,  with  sorrow  I  embrace  my  fortune  : 
I  have  some  rights  of  memory  in  this  kingdom, 
Which  now  to  claim  my  vantage  doth  invite  me. 

Hor,  Of  that  I  shall  have  also  cause  to  speak, 
And  from  his  mouth  whose  voico  will  draw  on  more : 
Bnt  let  this  same  be  presently  perform'd. 
Even  while  men's  minds  are  wild ;  lest  more  mischance, 
Od  plots  and  errors,  happen. 

Fort.  Let  four  captains 

Bear  Hamlet,  like  a  soldier,  to  the  stc^ ; 
For  he  was  likely,  had  he  been  put  on, 
T'  have  prov'd  most  royally :  and,  for  his  passage. 
The  soldiers'  mnsic  and  the  rites  of  war 
Spesk  loudly  for  him. — 
Take  np  the  bodies : — sach  a  sight  as  this 
Becomes  the  field,  but  hero  shows  mnch  amiss. — "'^ 
Oo,  bid  the  soldiers  shoot. 

[A  dead  inarch.    Exeutit,  bearing  of  the  dead  bodiei; 
ajier  which  a  peal  of  ordnance  is  shot  off. 
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p.  103.  (i)  "'TUtiowttnick  ivelvt;" 

Steneiu  "  Htrougl;  inspected"  that  we  onght  to  read  "  'TU  amr'ttntck  twelve ," 
which  Ur.  Comer's  Ma.  Corrector  lito  givea :  but  is  not  the  sense  the  aiune 
with  either  reading  T 

P.  105.  (i)  "  PoitKkt" 

Spelt  in  the  old  eds.  "poUa*"  and  "  PoUax." — Pope  printed  "  Folach ;"  and 
Bteerens  obeerree,  "We  o»nnot  well  eappoM  that  in  aparletf  the  King  bela- 
boured man7,  a«  it  ia  Bot  like!;  that  proroeation  was  f^ieu  by  more  than  one, 
01  that  on  sn<di  an  occadon  ha  wonld  have  condeioended  to  Btrike  a  meaner 
perton  than  a  prince,"  It  would  seem,  howeTsr,  that  here  the  "poUai"  of 
the  old  cJe.  was  intended  for  the  plnrol ;  nnee,  afterward!  in  thiB  pl^,  their 
spelling  of  the  singular  ia  "Polacke,"  "Pollaeke,"  "PoUat,"  "Pollock,"  and 
"Polake." — 1865.  The  highly  deacriptiTB  epithet  in  this  line  "tUddtd"  (i.e. 
bra*ite  or  monnted  on  a  aledjis  pronounced  to  be  "nanaenae"  by  Professor  Leo, 
who  "should  lilie  to  propose  the  wcod  'Etnrd;'"  in  its  stead:  see  Hote*  a/ni 
Queriei  for  Nov.  IB,  1864,  p.  110. 

P.  106.  (3)  "eo-mart," 

So  the  quartos,  1604,  £c. — The  folio  has  "  Cou'nant." — "  Co-mart  is,  I  snp- 
pose,  a  joint  bargain,  a  word  perhaps  of  onr  poet's  coinage.  A,  mart  signify- 
ing a  great  fair  or  market,  he  would  not  hare  Bornpled  to  have  written  to 
Hurt,  in  the  aense  of  to  mak^  a  baTffain.  In  the  preceding  speech  we  find 
mart  used  for  bargain  or  pureluue,"  Mumke. — "  He  haa  not  scrupled  so  to 
write  in  Cj/mbeline,  act  i.  ae.  6  i 

Aa  in  a  Bomiah  atew,'  /be, "  Steeyinb. 


P.  106.  (4.)  "dttiffa'd," 

80  the  second  folio. — The  quartos,  1604,  ftc.  and  the  first  folio  have  (with 
Ttriooa  spelling,)  "  deaigne." 


A  passage  hopelessly  mntllated :  yet  Caldeoott,  with  soneUiing  mora  than 
■di^jlici^,  is  inclined  to  beliere  that  it  now  stands  as  Shakespeare  wrote  it, 
and  accordingly  proceeds  to  explain  it. — Bowe  printed 

"  Start  shone  vitk  traiiu  of  fire,  ibtEi  of  blood  fell, 
Ditattert  yeil'd  the  lun." — 
Oapell  gaxe  Bowe's  reading,  exeept  that  he  anbBtttnted  "  dimm'd"  for  "  Teil'd." 
— Hakne  ocmjeetnred 
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"  Artres  with  (rain*  of  fire, 

and  deat  of  blood 

DiMsterona  dimm'd  the  nm." 
And  ProteMor  Lea  pioposes  no  leu  than  three  aoA  wretohed  alteratioDB  (^ 
the  puuga  in  Notet  and  Qiteriei  for  No*.  19,  18M,  p.  411.— 
"A  line  ia  lost,  probably  of  this  Idnd ; 

'  The  huTena  too  apoke  in  silent  prodigieB ; 

Ai,  (fan,'  £o."  Ma.  Note  by  Booden. — 

The  preceding  apeeah  of  Bernardo,  and  the  present  one  of  B<mtio  as  far  as 

the  line  "  Unto  onr  olimatiire  and  oonntrymen"  inalnsiTe,  are  omitted  in  the 

foUo ;  bat  the;  are  found  in  all  the  qnartoa,  except  the  imperfeot  one  of  1609' 

P.  107.  (6)  "ciimaliB-e" 

The  qnarlM,  1604,  to.  (aee  the  preoeding  note)  have  "  Climatnres." 

P.  109.  (7)    ''NovfoUow$,  tbatyoa  know,  young  Fortinbrai," 
"  Shakespeare  can  never  hare  written  anything  bo  harsh  andobBcnroas  this. 
Pmnt 

'  Hoir  follows  that  yon  know :  yonng  Fortinbras,'  &c. 
It  indeed  this  oorrectim  has  not  been  made  already,  as  I  think  it  has." 
Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  fto.  toL  iii  p.  201. 

P.  109.  (!)  "more  than  the  tcope 

Ofthete  dilated  artietee  alloif." 
See  note  1 1 6  on  Lovt't  Labov'M  loaf. 

P.  109.  (9) 

"  Fareicell;  and  let  your  hatte  commend  your  doty. 

Cor.  T<d.  In  thai  and  all  thitigi  teill  lee  ihoa  our  dulij." 
"  Periiaps  ■  commend  yonr  tervUe :'  at  any  mte,  '  duty'  is  wrong."  WalkerV 
Cril.  Exam.  te.  toL  L  p.  277. 


P.  110.  (10)  "moda," 

Here  the  old  eds.  hare  "moodea"  and  "Hoods;"  which  ia  merely  an  old  spell' 
ing  of  "  model ;"  nothing  obd  be  plainer  than  that  Hamlet,  thronghoat  this 
speech,  is  dwelling  entirely  on  the  outward  and  vidble  tigna  of  Badaeaa. 


P.  110.  (11)  ".Soim" 

So  the  folio. — The  qnarto  of  1604  has  "  ohapea ;"  the  Bobsequent  qoartos  read 
"  ahapee,"  which  I  onoe  felt  inclined  to  adopt  (with  Capell),  since  in  the  third 
line  after  this  we  haTe  "  paaseth  (Aow  .■"  bnt  "/ormt"  and  "Bhapea"  wonldbe 
tHtologiMl. 
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P.  111.  (ii)  "  Aitd  trith  no  la*  nobility  of  love" 

Dr.  Bndhun  (Canibridgt  Eitay  (or  1856,  p.  373)  wonld  read  "And  in'f 
nobili^  no  less  of  love;"  rer;  improperly,  I  beliere. — BtrereiiB  oomparei,  i 
p.  ISS,  "ftom  me,  wboM  love  ooj  o/  that  digni^,"  &e. 


P.  U3.  (I]}  "degUrity" 

"leaiuurt  IielpmupectingtliAtSliBkeapeftreinote  'ulcrity.'"  Wslkec'BCril. 
Exam.  fto.  toL  ii.  p.  343.— Surely  not. 

P.  lis.  (14)  "  A«w" 

Bo  the  qiurtoB,  1604,  Ao. — The  (olio  has  "  faane ;"  etroaeooBl;,  ka  the  next 
line  intiTea  :  jet  Mr.  Enisht  ntoina  "haTe." 


P.  113.  (15)  "In  the  dead  vael,"  te, 

"  This  ia  the  Hue  as  it  Btanda  in  the  qnarto,  1603 ;  and  if  that  editioa  had 
aflbrd«d  na  no  oUier  correotdon  of  a  misprint  in  the  other  qoartoa  and  foliofl, 
it*  high  valna  wonld,  we  think,  hare  been  eatabliBhed.  Hitherto  the  reading 
ha*  been, '  In  the  dead  uatft,  Sea. ;'  the  word  wai'ac  having  been  printed  va*t 
ivvaiEein  all  the  old  copiea  aabeeqaent  to  that  oI1603."  Colubb, — who 
waa  not  awaza  that  the  qnarto  ol  1637  liaa  "  In  the  dead  vaet,"  &<s, 

P.  118.  (16)  "duHll'd-' 

i.e.  melted,  dissolved.  So  all  the  qnartoa. — The  folio  has  "  bestU'd ;"  wliieh 
Hr.  CoUier'B  Ms.  Corrector  altere  to  "bechill'd." — Bnt  compare  a  pasMge 
(wUoh  Mr.  Biiiger  pointed  ont  to  me)  in  Sjlveater's  Da  Bartai.—A  Dia- 
Uvve,  ftc.,— p.  381,  ed.  1641 ; 

"  Melt  thee,  ditllU  tfaee,  tnnie  to  wax  or  snow ; 
Make  sad  thy  gesture,  tone  thy  Toyce  to  woe,"  tie. 
Not  are  examples  of  the  word  in  the  same  sense  wanting  in  modern  writers: 
a  passage  ot  Clandian  {De  Sexto  Cotu,  Hon.  t.  S46), 
"  liqnefaotaqne  failure  easpis 
Candnit,  et  sabilia  Qaxere  vaporibiu  enses," 
is  thus  rendered  by  Addison, 

"  Bwords  hy  the  li^tning's  snbtle  force  diitiU'd, 
And  the  oold  sheath  with  running  metal  flU'd." 

Bemarlu  on  eeveral  Part*  of  Italy,  tec.  p.  308,  ed.  174S. 


P.  116.  (17)       "  Let  it  be  tenable  in  your  rilenee  etill :" 
Soall  the  qnartoa. — The  folio  has  "Let  it  bee  tieVU  in  your  liUnceetill,"  l:a.; 
a  bhiaiar  which  Caldecott  retains  (and  Mr.  Knight  once  letaioed),— as 
'~»"*"g  "  Let  it  Impose  a  threefold  obligation  of  tilenoe" ! 
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P.  116.  (iS)  "Theiafityanithe  health  of  the  whole  itate ;" 
The  quartoa,  1604,  &i).  itara  "  The  lafety  aiid  health  o/tMa  wJioU  ilate;" 
which  Hit.  Collier  adoptai  remarking  that  "  '  etSeij'  wu  often  of  old,  u  in 
thislineipronoimced  asa  triiyllable." — Tbe  folio  bsB  "  The  ganctit;  anil  lieaUlt 
of  Uie  aeole  State  ;"  )rbich  is  kept  \tj  Caldecott  and  Mr.  Kiii;;lit,  Iboagb  the 
word  "  sauctit;"  ia  eTideotly  an.  error  tor  "  sanitf,"  to  which  Hanmer  altered 
it.  Malone  obaerrea ;  "  tbe  editot  [of  the  folio] ,  finding  the  metre  defectiTC, 
in  aonaeqnenoe  of  the  article  being  omitted  before  '  health'  instead  of  sappl;- 
iog  it,  for  'lajety'  sabetitnted  a  word  of  three  sjllableB." 


P.  116.(19)     "  At  he  in  hie  paTticalar  act  and  place" 
Here  BguD  we  mnet  have  reoonrse  to  the  qnsrtos,  1601,  ^-c. — The  folio  has 
"  AiheinhU  peculiar  Sect  nnd  force:"  "but,"  as  Mr.  Collier  obeervcB,  "there 
ia  little  donbC  that  it  ia  a  miareoding." 


P.  117.  (10)  "  hoope" 

Pope  Bubstituted  "  hooks." 

P.  117.  (11)  ■■  if'"  tlo  not  dull  thy  palm." 

"'DulVooonra  thirteen  lines  below.  Haj  not  Shakeepearo  hive  written 'alale 
thy  palm'r"  Walker's  Cnt.  Exam.  Sea.  vol.  i.  p.  306. 

P.  117.  (zz)  "amTSde." 

Dr.  Badham  {Cajt^ridge  Eiiayi  for  1866,  p.  282)  nnacoonntnbly  objocta  to  this 
word,  and,  aa  nnacconntably,  projiogsa  to  read  "  coart-ape." 

P.  117.  in) 

"  Are  tiiotl  ttltet  and  generoiu,  chief  in  that." 
So  Bowo  (f.f.  acja  Ititson,  "  tbe  nobility  of  France  aro  Beleot  and  generona 
above  all  otber  nations,  and  chiefly  in  the  point  of  apparel''].— The  qnarto 
of  1603  hu  "Are  of  a  matt  select  and  general!  chiefe  in  Vuit ;"  the  otbei' 
qaartoB  have  "Or  [and  Ar  and  Are]  of  a  iiioil  lelect  aid  generoue,  chiefe 
in  that;"  while  the  folio  has  "Are  of  a  moit  lelcct  and  geiieroui  chefffn  that." 
— Steevens  snggested  "  Select  and  geueraju,  are  mott  choice  in  Ibif ."— Mr. 
Coltier'aMs.  Corrector,  indifferent  about  tbe  metre,  reads  "Are  ottttiioitieleet 
and  generoue  choice  in  that  ;"  which  Mr.  Collier  now  adopts,  and,  as  usual, 
goes  oat  of  Ids  way  to  accose  me  of  error:  "tbe  same  blauder,"  he  says,  "of 
printing  chiefe  for  <  choice'  ia  committed,  and  nndetected,  in  the  comedy  of 
'  The  Widow'  (Dyoe's  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  iv.  350),  where  the  line 

'  The  word  of  words,  tbe  precious  chief,  i'  faith,' 
iamerenoniense;  tbe  meaning  being  that  of  a  '  predons  chotes  word'. "  Now 
the  passage  of  The  Widoa  is  this ; 
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"  Vat.  Whkt'a  tlwt,  good,  Bwaat  sir  f 
Firit  Suit.  A  thing  that  never  I&il'd  me. 
Val.  Good  UT,  vhat  ? 

Firit  Suit.  I  heard  our  oounsellor  apeak  a  vord  of  comtort — 
Invila  voiuntate;  ha,  that's  he,  wench, 
Tbe  word  ol  words,  the  pteeioBB  cbibf,  t'  faith ! 
Val,  Inoila  volutitate !  what'a  tbe  meaning,  aii  r 
First  Suit.  Naj,  there  I  leave  yoa ;  bnt  asBore  jtn  thua  mneh, 
I  nerer  heard  him  speak  that  word  i'  m;  life, 
Bat  the  canae  went  on  'a  side,  that  I  mark'd  ever :" 
And  it  aeema  almoat  iocredible  that  tii.  Collier  ahonld  Berioaal;  propoM  to 
alter  "ehitf"  to  "choice."    The  Firat  Snitor,  in  Ma  ignorance,  Js  eridentlf 
■peaking  of  "invita  volunlate"  as  faeile  prineepi  verborum, — Mr.  Stannton 
prints,  nnmetricall;,  "Are  of  amatt  lelrct  and  generoia  aheaf  in  that ;"  which 
he  defends  by  tiro  qnotationa  from  Ben  Jonaon. — Mr.  Grant  White  gives 
"  An  mojt  telect  and  geaerout  in  tliai." 

P.  118.  (14)  '>  Bimning  it  tluu  " 

The  qoartOB,  1S04,  &e.  have  "  Wrong  it  thua ;"  which  has  been  altercil  to 
"  Wronging  it  thai,"  and  to  "  Wringing  j(  (Aim."— The  folio  baa  "  Roaming 
it  Una,"  which  Caldecott  and  Mr.  Enlght  retain,  and  explain— to  their  own 
catisfaction.  Bnt  that  "RosmiDg"  is  a  mistake  for  "  Kunniitij,"  I  have  bees 
long  conTinced.    &o  in  a  line  of  King  John, 

''  Say,  ahall  tbe  current  of  onr  right  run  00 1" 

the  folio  erronBonalj  baa  " rome  ont"  (see  note  33,  vol.  iv.  p.  83).— Mr. 

Collier  also,  in  bis  note  on  the  preaent  passage,  profoeed  "Sunning,"  before 
it  was  known  that  hie  Ma.  Gorreotor  had  made  tbe  Ba:D9  alteration. 


P.  113.  (15)     "  Ijtndi  the  tongue  coui>  .-  tlieie  blaiei,  daughter," 
Walker  {ShakeipMrf  Veriijication,  &e.  p.  208)  cites  this  line  as  eontunins 
an  example  at  "daughter"  need  aa  a  trisyllable. 

P.  119.  {16)  "  that  dije" 

So  the  qoortos,  1601,  Jio.- The  folio  baa  "  the  eye ;"  which  is  retuned  by 
Caldecott  and  Mr.  £night :  bnt,  though  our  early  writers  talk  of  "  an  eijt 
of  green"  (as  in  ThtTewpeit,  act  ii.  ac.  1),  "ui  eye  of  red,"  "an  eye  QfbUie," 
ACidotbeyereTnae  "  eye"  by  itself  to  dmotecaloorf  "Itie  here,"  according 
to  Mr.  Enlgbt,  "  metaphorioally  put  for  chttratter." 

P.  119.  (17)  "  bairdi," 

So  Theobald  (and  Mr.  Colliw'a  Ha.  Corrector).— The  old  cds.  hare  "bonds." 

P.  119.  (iS)  "ilander  amj  tnomenC'l  leiiure" 

For  "«Iand«r," — which  is  explained  "diagrace,"  "abuse," — Mr.  Collier's  Ml. 
Cotreetor  rabstitvtci  "  aquaoder."- Mr.  Collier  and  Mr.  Grant  White  are  mU- 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


taken  in  Btating  thftt  all  the  old  eopi«e  hfiTe  *'  moment  Uintrt :" — th«  qturto 
of  IGll,  now  before  ma,  raadi  u  in  my  text. 

P.  130.  (19)  "Bij  the  o'ersrowlh" 

The  flrst  quarto  and  the  folio  give  (the  former  imperfectly)  only  the  fint 
four  lines  otthajweBeDt  speech. — The  qnutoe,  1604,  &e.  have  "By  thur  arc- 
prow  "(ft," 

P.  120.  (30)  "  Their"' 

The  qnartoe,  1604,  See.  (see  the  preceding  note]  haTe  "  HU." 

P.  130.  (]i)  "  tht  dram  c/ evil 

Doth  all  tbt  noiU  mitUmct  oft  iUba*t 
To  hit  oum  teaaial.'" 
Only  in  the  qnartoa,  1604,  tea.  (eee  note  19).— The  quarto  of  1604  haa 
"  the  dram  of  e&le 
Doth  aU  tbt  niAU  tahiUmce  of  a  donbt 
To  hit  D1K4U  ecandie." — 
The  undated  qnarto  and  that  of  1611  hare 

"  tht  dram  of  ease 
Doth  all  the  itoble  it^itanct  of  a  donbt 
To  hit  oaiu  tcandali." — 
Theobald  printed 

"  the  dram  of  base 
Doth  all  tlie  noble  tubilanee  of  worth  ont 
To  hit  ovnt  teandal. " — 
Steerena  reads 

"the  dram 0/ base 
Doth  all  ihe  noble  $ti}iitanee  often  dont  [j.«.  do  out) , 
To  hit  otcn  teandal;" 
which  is  adopted  by  Caldecott,  Mr.  Enight,  and  Hr.  Collier, — except  that  they 
sahititnte  "ill"  for  "basB."   Bnt,  in  the  first  place,  "often"  is  very  qnestion- 
able,  becanse.  In  all  probability,  "of  In  the  old  copies  iaamistake  tor"  o/t;" 
and  secondly,  ea  Mr.  W.  N.  Lettaom  observes  to  me,  "  the  words  '  To  kit  own 
teandar  are  fatal  to  Ihe  reading  '  dont'  (i.«.  do  ont) ;  for  if  that  altersUoii 
be  right,  they  are  saperflnons.   A.  verb,"  he  adds,  "  I  ehonld  think,  must  lark 
under  the  oomiption  '  a  donbt'  or  '  donbt,'  with  the  aignification  of  torn, 
perrert,  cormpt,  or  the  like.    Shakespeare's  meanii^  evidently  is,  that  a 
little  learea  leavens  the  whole  Inmp, — that  one  vice  will  min  an  otherwise 
perfect  character." — The  Rev.  W.  R.  Arrowsmith  (in  Shake^eare't  Editor* 
and  CommentatoTt,  p.  6)  cites  the  passage  thns, 
"  the  dram  of  bane 
Doth  all  the  nobU  tubttance  often  draw 
To  hit  ovm  icandal." — 
For  the  reading  now  insarted  in  the  text  I  alone  am  answerable. 
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P.  130.  (3a)  "  Khy  the  itpuUhn, 

WJiertin  toe  law  thee  quUtlfi  in-wm'd," 
laxayFtiB  ^o(u,&a.p.l87,  iMmarked;  "Perhqis  the  reftdlng  of  the  quartos- 
'  giR>%  inteir'd'  ia  {deferable,  beoanse  '  in-um'd'  implies  that  the  bodj  had 
been  lednoed  to  aahea," — a  remark  vhioh  I  noir  wish  to  reoall.    Compue 
Coriolajnu,  Mt  T.  ae.  6  ; 

"  Baar  from  hence  Me  body, — 
And  monm  yon  for  him : — let  him  be  regarded 
As  tiie  moat  noble  cone  that  ever  herald 
Did  foUow  to  hia  urn." 
(1665.  A  pleasing  poet  of  oni  own  day  baa 

"  FerhapB  they  mnse  with  a  desponding  ugh 

On  the  cidd  vault  that  shaU  their  bones  inuni,"  Ac 
Bowles,  Eltffy,  among  Sonttel*  and  other  Fotnu,  toL  i.  p.  j2.) 

P.  131.  (33)  "  It  tBavcM  you" 

Here  the  folio  haa  "il  waits  you;"  a  little  after,  "It  wanes  m«,'"  and  pre- 
aently  again,  "  It  wafts  mc ;"  and  so  Caldecott  and  Mr.  Knight.  Bnt  there 
can  be  no  doubt  that  Shakespeare  in  these  throe  places  naed  tht  lame  form  0/ 
thttBord;  and  aa  the  qnartoB,  1601,  &0.,  in  all  three  have"  wottei,"  they  mr^ 
are  to  be  followed. 

P.12L(j4)  "drain" 

"  Is  wrong. .  ■  Drive'l"  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &e.  vol.  iiL  p.  262. 

P.  132.  (5;)  "eOTi/ln'd  lo/iu(  injira," 

Bo  all  the  old  eds.,  except  the  imperfect  qnarto  160S,  which  haa  "  Cimfiwle  in 

fl.min^  Ore." — Heath  conjectored  " to  lasting  j!rei ;"  and  so  reads  Hr. 

ColUer'B  Ms.  Cocreotor. — In  support  of  the  old  text  the  following  passages 
have  been  dted.  'And  mareover,  the  misese  of  h«II«shalbein  defaute  of  mete 
and  drink."  Chancer's  Pnvoruj  TaU,-p.  391,  ed.  Tyrwhitt,  4to.  "^Vhetherit 
be  a  place  of  horror,  stench,  and  darkuea,  where  men  see  meat,  bnt  can  get 
none,  nr  are  erer  thirstie,"  &o.  Nash's  Pieret  PemiiUu  hit  Sapplieatitm  to  tht 
Devil,  Big.  a,  ed.  159S. 

"  Thoa  shalt  lye  in  frost  saifire 
With  sioknease  and  hunger"  &b. 
At  the  ooDdiuioB  ol  The  WyU  of  the  Dett/ll,  bL  L  no  date. 

P.13a.(36)  ••itaadmend," 

80  Qnarto  1603. — The  other  old  eds.  have  "*tand  an  «n<f." — See  note  lao  on 
The  Sec.  Part  of  King  Henry  VI. 

P.13S.(J7) 

"  To  eart  offitth  and  blood.-— Lift,  liil,  O,  (iit .' — " 
Bo  the  qoaitos,  1604,  Ac— The  folio  haa  ■■ lift  Hamlet,  oh  list ;"  which 
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(tboagh  it  BRtiafleB  Caldeoott  and  Mr.  Etught)  (^tcs  a  moat  nolant  shook  to 
the  metre;  Kwonld  stillliAveah&rshiieM  witllthetnuiBpoBition, "  (ijt,  O,  lUt, 
Hamlttf"  nor  would  it  be  unobjectionabla  if  altered  to  "  -—  Hit,  HamUt, 
till,"  far  in  thu  ftdemn  adjoratioa  the  "  0"  is  liardly  to  be  omitted. 

P.  123.  (j8)  "  rood" 

So  oil  the  q^nortoE. — The  folio  baa  "  rots." 

P.  123.(39)  •'ait," 

The  old  edfl.  have  "wits." 

P.  121.  (40)  "inthebloisonuofmtfiin, 

DnJiouitWd,  diiappoiiUtd,  unanel'd ;" 
Qj.  "in  tilt  blossom  oj  my  tin,"  7 — In  the  eeoond  line,  for  "dirnjipointtd"  Pope 
sabstitaUd  "nneitointed,"  which  was  adopted  b;  Huuaeraad  Capell,  none  of 
them  being  awara  that  they  were  introdncing  a  strange  pleonasm,  aiiice  "  un- 
antVd,"  which  thej  did  notnnderatand,  means  unanoinied  (and  Hr.  Francia 
PrendergBBt,  thongh  acqnaioted  with  the  meaning  of  "  vnanel'd,"  haa  lately 
defended  Pope's  emendation  "  nnanointed"  in  two  ingenions  letters  addressed 
to  the  Editor  of  The  DablinEvening  Hail). — Theobald  altered  "  diiappoinUiT' 
to  "  nnappointed"  (and  there  is  no  donbt  that  in  a  passafte  of  Tht  Comtdy  of 
Erron  the  folio  has  the  stark  error  "distain'd''  for  "viutain'd  :"  tee  note  3  7 
on  that  play). 

Let  OS  oonsider  the  three  words  of  the  line  one  by  one : 

1.  "  UnbouteWd"  19  withont  haTlog  received  the  Iioutel,  the  Bncbarist,  «r 

Sacrament  ol  the  Lord's  Bnpper. 

2.  "  DiiappoiHttd,"  if  the  rif^t  reading,  must  be  eqaivalent  to  ill-appointed, 

nnappointed, — nnprepared. 

3.  "  Unanel'd"  is  hot  amUd,  aniiUd,  or  atioyld,  not  oiled,  d<4  anolutad, — 

without  eitreina  onotion. 

P.  124.  (41)      "Withallntyimf4xfieUontonmy  h^af: 

0,  liorribU  .'     O,  tiarMU!  moil  liofribU  ! 
If  thou  hatt  natUTt  Ut  tket,  htar  it  ant ;" 
Perhaps  the  second  of  these  linea  b«l«ii(a  to  Hamlet, — The  eaae^Kmdjng  pas- 
sage in  the  qnorto  of  160S  is 

"  With  all  my  aocompts  and  sipnea  vpon  my  head, 
0  horrible,  most  horrible  I 
Ilam.  O  God  ] 
Ghoit.  If  thoa  haat  natnie  in  thM,  beare  Lt  not." 

P.  124.  (41) 

"  At^d  thall  I  couple  helll — Q,flt! — Mold,  mjr  feart;" 
80  qnsrto  1611  and  the  folio. — The  qntftos,  1601,  £c.  have,  stdll  more  nn- 
metricallj, 

"  And  thaXl  I  eouppl;  h«U,  Sftt,  Mid,  liold  n^  Aort." — 


Dcinz.SDv  Google 


aotM.]  HAMLET.  Ml 

CapcU'B  reading, 

"  And  thall  I  couple  btll  f—Hold,  hold,  my  heart," 
JB  probftblj  the  right  one ;  thongh  Boflwell,  in  oppoeition  to  Steeveni,  defends 
" 0,JU  f" hee»Tue  eltevrhere  mQie'plB,jirebaTe"Fieup<m't"ani"Fieon't.' 

o,jur 

P.126.(«) 

"  O  rilloin,  villain,  ttailing,  damnid  villain ,"'  &o. 
See  the  Preface  to  the  preaent  edition,  p.  xU. 

P.125.(44)  "Mar.  [within]  Sobeit."' 

In  the  qnartos,  1G04,  tie.  this  speech  is  given  to  Hamlet. 

P.13e.{4j)  "wMrJinjf" 

So  all  the  qnartos. — The  folio  hai "  horling,"  irhich  Caldecott  and  Mr.  Enight 
retain.  (In  the  earliest  qnarto  "  Khirling"  Is  spelt  "  wttirltng ;"  in  the  later 
qiurtoa  "  wAurlinff,"— whenoe  the  error  of  the  folio.) 

P.  126.  {46)     "  Never  W  apeak  ofthu  that  you  have  eeen. 
Swear  bij  my  tuord." 

"The  ioTersion  isanti-Shokesperisn.  Point, 'Nerer seen.   Swear,' 4o." 

Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  Ac.  toL  iii.  p.  263. 

P.  127.  (47)  "  <n  our  philotophy." 

60  the  folio. — AH  the  quartos  have  "in  joui  philoaophU." 

P.  127.  (48)  "  '  There  be,  an  if  they  might," 

80  all  the  qnartoa ;  and  rightlj,  Hamlet  moaniDg,  "  Thero  be  persons  who,  if 

they  were  at  liberty  to  speak," — The  folio  has  " and  if  there  might" 

(thetnuueriberorprinter  having  repeated  "  there"  bj  mistake) )  and  BoCnUe- 
ootl  and  Ur.  Knight. 

P.  138.  (49)  ■■  marvelV,'- 

Bm  note  loon  Troiltu  end  Crenida. 

P.  180.  (so)  "  Bey.  Good  my  lord ."' 

Beynaldo  has  preTionsly  said  "  Teiy  good,  my  lord,"  and  he  afterwards  says 
"  Well,  my  lord;"  bat  the  present  speech  is  not  therefore  to  be  pointed"  Qood, 
mi/  lord."     Compare  at  p.  146, 

"  Ram yon  ate  weleome  to  EUinore. 

Soi.     Good  my  lord  I" 
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P.  ISS.(ji)     "I  hold  my  duty,  at  I  Jioldmy  tool. 

Both  to  my  God  and  la  my  graciovt  kina :" 
So  all  the  qoartoB  (except  that  the  earliest  has  "  life"  initead  of  "  loul,"  antl 
"  MnienigDe"  instead  of  "ffroefatu");  and,  u  Capell  obeervea,  in  spite  of  the 
"bad  expMsaion,"  the  poet's  "  meaning  is  plain  enongh."  Noiet,  vol.  i.  P.  i. 
p.  129.  It  ITU,  boverer,  misnnderatood ;  for  in  the  folio  we  find  "Both  to  vitj 
Qod,  one  to  my  graeiimi  King ;"  vhiehstraDKe  alteration  is  itdopted  not  onlf 
hy  Caldeoott  and  Hr.  Enight,  bat  even  by  Mr.  Collier. 

P.  133.  {51)  "  My  neva  shall  be  the  fruit  to  that  great  featt." 
-Bo  the  qnartoE,  1604,  ice. — The  taHo  has  "  My  Neaet  tball  he  the  Neve*  to 
that  great  Fetuli"  which  Caldecott  adopts  I — Ut.  Knight  is  "frMlitudlatAtnl; 
that '  nemt'  was  r^ieated  b;  a  tjpograpbioal  error." 

P,  183.  (55)  "  Welcome,  ratf  goodfriewU ."' 

80  the  qnartot,  1604,  Ac— The  folio  hnE  "  WeUome  good  Frendi."—"  I  think 
the  occasion  absolntelr  demands  '  Welcome  home,  good  friends  1'  And  so  in 
his  next  Bpeech,  on  parting  mth  them,  '  Most  -welcome  home  I' "  Wallier'a 
Orit.  Exam.  £c.  yo\.  ii  p.  255. 

P.  186.  (54)  "  out  of  thy  itar;" 

The  editor  of  the  eecoud  folio  snbetitoted  "  out  of  thy  Sphere." — " '  Out  of 
thj/ Itar' it  placed  above  thee  bff  fortune.    We  haie  'fortuae't  star'  before." 

BoBWELL. 

P.I86.{js) 

"  you  know,  tometimei  he  waljti  four  boare  togetlier 
Here  fit  (fie  lobby." 
"  The  old  eoi^es,"  says  Hr.  Collier,  in  the  second  edition  nf  his  Skakeipeare, 
"have  'four  bonrs  together,'  bnt  no  donbt  misprinted:  it  is  not  likely  that 
Polonins  wonld  specify  precisely  how-  long  Hamlet  walked  in  the  lobby,  and 
the  oorr.  fa.  1G32  tells  nsto  read  'tor  hoars  together,'  as  in  our  text"  Again, 
in  his  "5npplementalNotes,"ToLi.  p.  376,  Mr.  Collier  adds;  "  The  same  pro- 
bable mieprint  of /our  for  '  for'  is  contained  in  Webster's  '  Dnebess  of  Malfl,' 
act  iv.  (edit.  Dyce,  i.  260),  where  Bosola  is  giriug  to  Ferdinand  a  description 
-of  tbe  demeanoni  of  the  heroine ; 

'  Sho  will  mnse  fonr  honrs  togetbcr,'  &o. 
This  onght  most  likely  to  be  'for  bonrs ;'  bnt  Mr,  Dyce  priritB  '  fonr  honrs.' " 

Mr.  Collier  reasons  very  oddly.  Since  tbe  old  copiee  of  Hamlet  agree  in 
hwing  "/<""* 'loi'^,"  Bnd  since  tbe  old  copies  ot  The  Duchest  ef  Ualfi  ht,Ye 
"/bur  hours"  also,  snrely  the  inference  is,  that  "/'""■hours"  is  the  right  read- 
ing in  both  tragedies. 

In  his  note  on  tbe  present  passage  Molone  observes ;  "  t  was  formerly  in- 
-olined  to  adopt  Mr.  Tyrwhitt's  proposed  emendation  [in  which  Hanmer  had 
anticipated  Mm, — '  for  hours  together'] ;  bat  hare  now  no  donbt  that  the  text 
is  right.  The  expression  'four  flour*  together,' '  ttco  hourt  together,'  &o,  ap- 
pears to  have  been  common.  Bo,  in  King  Lear,  act  h  [sc,  2J ; 
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Again,  in  The  WinUr'i  Taie  [not  t.  m.  3] ; 

'  Aj,  and  hare  been  so  007  time  these /otir  iumrs.' 
Again,  in  Webster's  Ducheia  of  Malji,  1623,"  be. 

P.  136.  (56]  "  So  he  doa,  indeed." 

80  Uie  Qnartoa,  160i,  &a. — The  fidio  lias  "  So  b«ha'e  indeed;" — vhioh  is  re- 
tained by  Caldeeott  gUentl; ;  and  b;  Hr.  Knight,  with  a  note  to  say  tliat "  lus" 
is  eqniralettt  to  "  has  -done." 

P.  1S6.  (57)         "  For  if  tht  ton  breed  maggoU  in  a  dead  dog,  heing  a  god 

ThepaBBsgeii  not  in  the  quarto  1603. — The  other  iddedi.  have" being  a 

good  kilting  carrion."— I  give  Warborton'a  emendation,  vhich,  if  orerpralsed 
VJ^ohnsoQ  [who  called  it  a  "noble"  one),  at  least  has  the  merit  ofconvejiug 
something  like  a  meaning. — That  not  even  a  tolerable  sense  can  be  tortnred 
ont  of  the  original  reading,  we  have  proof  poaitiTe  in  the  Tarions  esplanationt 
of  it  b;  Whiter,  Coleridge,  Caldecott,  Mr.  Knight,  and  Delitu.  ("  The  canim," 
M^  Hr.  Kni^t  with  the  ntmost  gravit;,  ' '  the  carrioB  is  good  at  kissing — 
readj  to  retnm  the  Idss  of  the  stin — '  Common  kissing  Titan,'  and  in  the 
Mttatness  othia  satire  Hamlet  aasooates  the  idea  with  the  daaghter  of 
Polonina.  Hr.  TThiter,  however,  considers  that  pooil,  the  originBl  reading, 
iM  eomeA ;  but  that  the  poet  ascs  the  word  as  a  sabstantiTe — the  oood  prind^s 
In  the  teonndity  of  the  earth.  In  that  ease  we  sboold  read  '  being  a  good, 
Idsnng  carrion'." — Equally  ontavgeons  in  absnrdi^  is  the  interpretation  of 
DeUBi,  whieh  (translated  for  me  hj  Hr.  Bobson)  runs  thus :  "  Hamlet  calls 
(he  dog,  in  whi^  the  aim  breeds  maggots,  a  good,  kissing  oarrion ;  alluding 
to  the  eonflding,'  fawning  manner  of  tlie  dog  towards  his  maeter.  If  the  son 
hreodi  maggots  in  the  dead  dog,  whioh  during  its  lifetime  was  so  attached, — 
what,  says  Hamlet,  in  his  hitter  distmit  [Afuitrnu^n] ,  and  to  anno;  Polonias, 
■i^t  not  the  snn  breed  in  the  equally  tender  Ophelia,  who  ought  therefore 
not  to  ezpoaa  herself  to  the  snn.") 

P.  139.  (5S)  "  Coo  dear  a  halfpenny." 

"Until  it  can  be  ahown  that  'dearahal^nny'  is  English,  I  ahoslQ  certainly 
prefer  'too  dear  at  a  halfpenny,' "  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  Ac  toL  ii.  p.  2£9. 
—The  old  text,  I  beliere,  is  right. 

P.  139.(59]    "  I  *oill  UU  you  iohy  ;  10  ihaUmt  anticipation  prevent  your 
dieeovery,  and  ymir  leerecy  W  (he  king  and  queen  moult  no  feather." 
Bo  the  quartos,  1604,  Ac. —Mr.  Kiught  deliberately  prints,  with  the  foUo, "  7 
leiii  tell  yoa  ahy  ;  to  thall  mj  anti'cipatiim  prni^nt  your  d^evuery  of  your 
tecrieie  to  the  King  and  Queen*:  wmlt  no  feather." 
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p.  189.  (60)         "  thit  Iraee  o'erhangit^  firmament," 
Here  the  Kord  "finaamriii"  hai  dropt  out  of  the  folio ;  and  Caldeoott  omit*  it 
too. — Thonfch  Mr.  Enight  now  foUove  the  qnnrtiM  in  this  pawoge,  fao  dunrs 
n  lingering  fondnesB  for  the  error  of  the  folio:  lie  »%js,  "  Using  o'erhangmg  as 
d  EabstantiTe,  the  sentence  is  perhaps  leBB  eloquent,  hot  more  coherent,"  Arc. 


P.  1S9.  (Gi)  "What  a  piece  of  work  innan!" 

The  qtuutos,  1G04,  /m.  hare  "  What  peece  of  worke  ii  a  nun," — the  "a" 
haTing  been  shuffled  out  of  its  place,— The  editor  or  editors  of  the  folio,  in- 
stead of  makine  the  proper  transposition .  inserted  a  second  "  a;"  thus, "  What 
apiece  of  Korke  it  a  man,'" — The  qnarto  of  1637  has  "  What  apiece  a  iBorke 


P.  140.  (61)  "  beralth" 

Bo  the  second  folio. — The  first  boa  "be-ratled." — From  "Do  they  grow 
mstj?"  to  "  Hcrcnles  and  his  load  too"  is  not  in  the  qnaTtoB,1604,'&e. ;  but, 
as  Hr.  Collier  obserree,  there  are  traces  of  this  part  of  the  scene  in  tbe 
qnarto  1003. 


P.  140.  (63)  ••mottlilti," 

Tbe  folio  (see  preceding  note)  has  "  like  most." 

P.  142.  {64) 

"For  the  law  oftcrit  and  llie  Ulertij,  these  are  the  only  men." 
"'  Writ'  tor  anting,  composition."  Johnson. — "  '  [The]  Into  ofvrit  and  the 
liberty'  mean  pieces  irritten  in  mlc,  and  pieces  ont  of  role."    Capell'B  Notei, 
&c.  vol.  i.  P.  i.  p.  133. — "  The  mcLtning  probably  Ib,  that  the  players  Tere 
good,  vhetberat  written  prodoctions, or  at  extemporalplajs  where  liberty  Iras 
allowed  to  the  pcrfot^ers  to  invent  the  dialogue,  in  imitation  of  the  Italian 
eomtnedte  al  improviso.     See  '  History  of  Engl.  Dram.  Poetry  and  the  Stage,' 
VoL  iii.  p.  393."  Coi-libb.^"  Bead  with  '  the  modem  editions'  (Johnson's 
note  in  lac.)  'icif  [Howe's  alteration].    'Writ'  tor  compo»i(ii»i  isaot  English. 
It  tl  as  if  we  should  say,  the  laica  of  poem  for  the  lam  of  poetry  :  or  talk  of  m 
and  BO  being  contrary  to  the  geniut  of  ode,  meaaiag  the  geniui  of  lyrical  com- 
porition.     The  passages  quoted  by  the  Var.  commBntators  ore  utterly  irrele- 
TUit.     The  same  erratum  occutb,  Julius  Caiar,  iii.  2,  folio,  p.  122,  col.  2 ; 
'  For  I  haue  najther  writ  nor  words,  cor  worth. 
Action,  nor  Vtterance,  nor  the  power  of  Speech, 
To  stJiTo  mena  Blood.'  " 

Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  Ac.  vol.  iii.  p.  366. 

P.  143.  (65)  "  Whtu  irea$ure" 

The  <^  eds.  have  "  What  a  ireantre." 
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P.  14S.  {66)  "  the  piout  ehaiuon" 

"  Hmmlat,  in  ths  teit  of  the  qoArtoa,  eallB  the  poem '  the  plou*  ehamon  ;'  bat 
in Oio  folio  of  1623  it  ie  'the  Pom  Chuison.'  P(^  fla;a,  this  tefera  to  the 
oU  bftllkds  loiig  on  bridges.  We  believe  Pons  is  ■  typognpbicil  error ;  for  in 
the  qiurto  of  1603  we  find '  the  first  Tene  of  the  godly  ballet.'  Bnt  Mr. 
Hunter  Baja,  that '  in  France,  the  triTial  ballad,  sooh  as  Uiat  referred  to,  is 
oalled  in  ordinary  diBeoorM  a  poiu  ckaiuoa,  or  a  chanion  du  Pont  Neuf,'  A 
popular  ballad  ia  oalled  eren  in  tnodera  diotionarieB  a  ebaiaon  du  Pont  Nevf 
— bnt  where  b  the  antfaorit;  torpoiu  eluimon  I"  Enioht. 


P.  142.  [67]      "  You  are  atleome,  ma$Urt ;  welcome,  oU ;  I  am  glai  to  tee 
yeveU:  welcome,  good friendi." 

The  oldedB.  have  " J ataglad  lo  tee  thee  tD«II,"&o. :  bnttbepoaitioa  of 

ths  word  prorea  that  "  thee"  cannot  be  iif(ht. — Hanmer  altered  "  thee"  to 
■>  jon." — Sea  note  107  on  The  Tev^ul. 


P.143.(6S)  "valaJKed" 

Bo  all  the  qnartos. — The  folio  hea  "  TftUant ;"  an  error  adopted  hj  Caldecott 
and  Hr.  Knight,  who  bring  fonrard  to  explain  it  a  note  of  Mslono's,  which 
he  himself  had  cancelled. 


P.  143.  (69)  "  there  wm  no  talUta  in  tht  line*" 

So  the  qnartoa,  1604,  /tc. ;  and  so  tbe  qaarto  1603,  and  the  folio,  eieept  that 
Oitj  have  "  was"  instead  of  "  vere," — In  spite  of  Gifford'a  note  on  JonwiB's 
Wort*.  ToL  viii.  p.  177,  Xthinh  that  in  this  passage  tbe  alteration  of  "lolleli" 
t«  "  aalt"  (or  "  salts")  is  a  hea^  one  r — "  lallele,"  i.  e.  lalt  (ribald)  words  or 
■Qoaioni  (see  Richardson's  Diet,  for  the  etTmology  of  lalad  or  talUI). 
SleeTens  ad  f.  dtes  from  A  Bouquet  ofJali,  tio.  1666,  "tor  jnokets,  joel; 
and  (or  earions  lalUti,  sales." 


P.  143.  (70)  "  affection ;" 

t.  aflsctatioo.— So  the  qnartos,  1604,  J^— The  folio  has  "  affectation." 


P.146.(7i)  "for  it caitTiot  be 

But  1  am  pigeon-liver'd,  and  loch  gall 
To  make  oppreuioa  bitter;" 
Hr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  sabstitatei  "  To  ma  ke  transgresaion  HUtr  1"  which 
Hr.  Collier  tbtj  inconsideratelj  calls  "an  improvement."  I  ehonld  have 
thought  It  almost  impossible  for  any  one  not  to  perceive  that  "  tack  gall  ta 
make  oppretiion  bitter"  means  "  lack  goU  to  make  me  feel  the  hitteraess  of 
oppression." — 1865.  Ur.  Collier  now  sees  that" 'opprassion' it,  no  doobt,  the 
pc^er  reading." 

TOL.  Til.  Q 
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P.  U8.  (71)  "That  I,  the  ton  of  a  dear  fatlier  muTder'd," 
"Some  modern  editors  [inteUige  Ur.  Knight] , loUawing  the  reading  of  the 
folio  ['  That  I,  the  Sonne  of  tht  Dtere  murt/uml'] ,  ha.ie  left  ont  the  materi&l 
irord  '  father'  in  this  line ;  atid  it  is  certainlj  not  fomid  in  the  qnartoa  1601  or 
1605.  It  is,  howeTer,  in  aome  copies  of  an  nndated  quarto,  irMch  maj  be  nt- 
Eigned  to  the  year  lli07,  and  in  that  of  1611,  bnt  not  in  the  qnarki  1637.  [It 
is  in  m;  cop;  of  the  quarto  IG37.  A.  D.]  The  omiBsioii  mnBt  have  been  dis- 
covered as  the  traged;  was  going  throagh  the  press,  when  first  printed  for 
Smethwiche,  and  Iben  sn^lied.  .  .  .  The  quarto  160S  has  the  line  thus, 

'  Why  this  is  braite,  that  I  the  sonne  of  my  dewa  lather,' 
omitting  the  word  '  murdered'. "  Collieb. — But  in  Boswell's  opinion,  " '  the 
dear  murdered}  is  very  far  from  beingahai-Bh  ellipais  ;"  Cnlcleeott  adr^tedlt; 
and  (as  above  mentioaed)  bo  does  Mr.  Enight,  who  thinks  it  a  "  bcautiftll 
reading." — 1B65.  Aud  Mr.  Grant  White  pronoancea  it  to  be  "  a  fine  form  of 
speech,  wiiich  needs  no  support." 

F.  148.  (7j)     "  That  your  good  bfiiiili<( 

your  virtutt 


"  Snrolj  Shokespoiire  wrote '  heaxOy'  {-tie),  and  perhaps  also  '  virtv*.' "  Wal- 
ker's Crit.  Exam.  Ac.  Tol.  i.  p.  252, 

P.  140.  (74)     "  Tlie  tlingt  and  arroiei  of  outrageoua  fortune," 
Walker  (Cri(.  Exam.  &c.  vol.  ii.  p.  10)  would  alter  "riin^i"  to  "stiugB,"  which 
be  svs  "  is  nndonbtedly  the  tme  reading." 

P.  149.  (75)  "  mho  would  fardtU  bear," 

"Folio,  'who  would  that  fardels  bear.'  Perhaps  right;  'Kha'UC."  Walker's 
Crit.  Exam.  Sco.  voL  iii.  p.  266 ;  where  his  editor  obeerves  in  a  note,  *'  This 
contraction  of '  v>ho  teoaid'  is  not  necesaai;  for  the  metre.  See  [Walker's] 
B[lialieipeaTe'$l  V[er»fiIco(iDnl,  Art.  ii." 

P.  lEO.  (76)  "  than  mith  hone$ly  f 

So  all  l^e  quartos. — The  folio  has  "  then  yonr  Hontitie .'"  (a  mistake  occa- 
sioned by  the  "  your  honesty"  and  "  your  beauty"  of  the  preceding  speech) ;  not 

" then  witli  your  Honeitie,"  as  Mr.  Grant  White  mpposes,  who  {Shahe- 

tpeare'i  Scholar,  iia.  p.  414)  blames  the  modem  editors  for  not  adhering  to 
that  leotion.— 1B6C.  Mr.  Grant  White  now  adopts  tha  reading  of  the  qnortM. 

P.  151.(77)  "at  my  beck" 

"  That  is,  alaayi  ready  to  come  about  me."  Stzevehb. — Here  Mr.  Collier's 
Us.  Corrector,  and  Walker  {Crit.  Exam.  Jte.  vol.  iii.  p.  2B6]  would  snbstitote 
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P.  153.  (78)    "  I  had  a*  lit/  the  toien-crUr  ipoke  my  liitei.   Kar  do  not  taw 
the  air  loo  mueh  icith  your  hand,  thut ;" 

So  Uie  qiUTtoi,  1601,  &e,— The  folio  1im  "  I  had  at  Uae  the  Toan-Cryer  Iisd 
tpokemg  Linet :  yordonotiawllieAyretoomtu!hyimTliattdlhiu:"Oia"hmi'' 
tutTingbecnrepe&ted,  and  the"  with"  omittcil.  bythotransenber'norpriiiter'a 
miatake:  7et  Mr.  Eiiight  keeps  the  "hod;"  and  both  he  and  Caldecott  omit 
the  "  with."    [The  qaarto  1603  haa 

"  rde  rather  heare  a  toaar  bull  bellow, 

Then  anah  a  fetlov  gpealie  no/  linei. 

Nor  do  not  lain  tlie  aire  thtu  with  your  hands.") 

P.  163.  (79)  "  come  tardy  of  ," 

"Bead  'come  tardy  of,'  qoasi  'come  short  of"  Walker's  CHt.  Exam.  to. 
toL  iiL  p.  266. 

P.  153.  (go)  "nor  man," 

So  the  qnartos,  1604,  £c.— The  folio  baa  "or  Normaii."— The  qaarto  of  1603 
reads  "  Nor  Turke." — Farmer  proposed  "  nor  Mossiilnian." 

P.  163.  (ii)     "  had  made  men,  and  not  made  thtm  veil," 
"I  have  no  doobt  that  oni'  autltar  mot«  'had  mode  them,  and  not  made 
th«m  veil,'  dtc.    Them  and  mm  are  frcqaentl;  confoanded  in  the  old  oo^es." 

P.  1G4.  (Si)     "Since  my  dear toiiX  vol  mUtren  of  her  choice," 

So  the  qoartoB,  1601,  £c.— The  folio  has  " Mittrit  of  m;  cltoyee  ;"  which, 

thODgh  the  context  proree  it  to  be  an  error,  Mr.  Enight  retains ;  as  ha  doM 
another  "  laj"  of  the  (olio  at  p.  157. 

"  Uj  operant  powers  my  fnnetionE  leave  to  do." 
Id  both  cases  the  error  was  occasioned  bj  the  preceding  "  my." 

P.  IS6.  (Sj)  "  belieeen  matdi'  legt." 

Rowe  printed  "  bttieeen  a  maid's  U31." 

P.  150.(84)  "tefiAinV 

A  contraction  <A  "  within  these." 

P.  156.  (gj)  "for  rn  have  a  $uit  of$abUi." 

Warbiuion  reads  "'foro  I'll  have  a  iiiit  ofiabUt;"  which  Mr.  Qrant  IVhita 
adopts  without  hesitation.  (Is  what  follows  worth  noticing  f — A  writoriu  The 
Critic  lor  1B54,  p.  B17, — having  fonnd,  in  a  review,  an  extract  from  a  worl: 
of  Henry  Fcacham,  where  "  Sabrll  colour,  i.  e.  jfuntc-colonr,"  is  mentioned, — 
feels assorcd  that  ne  onght  to  read  here  "a  niit  o/sabeU."    Another  cor- 
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reapondent  in  The  Critic  for  the  Eome  year,  p.  373,  obserrcs  thai "  M&tir"  or 
"Mobelle"  is  properly  a  fawn-colonr  a  good  dealb^ghteDed  vith  red,  uidtbct 
Uie  term  came  from  the  French  "cmiUuT  d'itabeUe." — According  to  the  Sicf. 
de  I'Aead.  Ft.,  "  itabtllt"  is  a  eolou  "  entre  1e  blano  et  le  jaone,  mua  dans 
Isqnel  le  janue  domiue.     H  se  dit  Burtont  dn  pail  des  obeTanz-") 


P.159.  (86)  "An" 

The  qnartos,  1601,  &e.  have  "  And." — Thii  and  the  preceding  line  are  not  in 
the  qnarto  of  1603,  nor  in  the  folio. 

P.  159.  (S7)        "  Oph,  HtiU  bcttuT,  and  itone. 

Ham.  So  you  muit  take  your  hiubandi." 
So  the  quarto  1603,  eioept  that  it  bae  "  hnaband." — The  other  qnartos  baTC 
"Ham.  So  yoa  mistalte  your  hiubandt;"  which  is  the  reading  of  the  folio,  ex- 
cept that  it  omits  "joor." 

P.  169.  («8) 

"Bigin,  mvTiierer ;  pox,  leave  tia/  damnable  faca,  and  begin." 
So  the  folio ;  with  which  Ihe  qnarto  1G03  nearly  agrees, 
"  begin.  Murdred 
Begin,  a  poxe,  leatit  thy  damnahlc  facet  and  begin.^' — 
The  later  quartos  omit  "pox ;"  and  Mr.  Knight,  ^enerall;  bo  deroted  to  the 
folio,  omits  it  too.     (Need  I  obserro  that  in  BhakL-Epcnre's  time  this  impreea- 
tioit  nndonhtedl;  referred  to  the  smoU-poif    Out-  anthor  in  Lote't  LabouT'i 
lo$t,  act  T.  Bc.  3,  makes  Eatheiine  exelsim  "  A  pox  of  thst  jest !") 

P.  160,  (89)  "raied  ilioei," 

"The  reading  of  the  qnartOB  is  'raz'd  rhoei;'  that  of  the  folio  'rae'd  thott.' 
liaied  Bboea  may  mean  ttathed  Bboee,  i.e.  with  cnte  or  openingB  in  them. 
The  poet  might  have  written  '  raised  Bhoes,'  t.  «.  shoes  with  high  hefU ;  sncb 
Bi,  by  adding  to  the  statnre,  are  sapposcd  to  iucresGe  the  dignity  of  a  player," 

&C.   SlBBVEBB. 

P.  162.  (go)  "  Be-entar  Players  with  recordcre. 

O,  the  recorder!  : — let  hie  lee  one," 
So  the  qnartoB,  1604,  &c.  (except  that  there  the  stage -directioa  stands  "  Ea- 
ter the  Players  with  Eecorders"). — The  folio  has 

"  Enter  one  Kilh  a  Recorder. 
O  the  Boeorder.  Let  mi  see  :"  an  alteration  which  I  hare  not  the  elightest 
donbt  we  mnst  attribnte  to  the  "  company,"  who  were  obliged  to  be  ceoDomical 
both  ofpersoDB  and  propertieB.  A  single  recordi^r,  indeed,  eufflces  tor  the  mere 
bnliQeES  of  this  scene  :  hnt  the  olteratloa  ia  qaitc  at  Toriance  with  what  pre- 
cede^ p.  161,  "  Come,  some  mnsic  1  come,  the  recorder* .'" 
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P.  1G2,  (91)  "  Ham.  I  di  baetch  you." 

"  Shonld  not  this  be  tiizeBsei,  and  the  reply  irhieh  lollom  be  BBaigaed,  to 
~  'Id  tha  quarto  IG03  the  dialogae  nitu, 

'  Hani.  I  praj  irill  yon  play  upon  this  pipeT 
Host.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  cannot. 
Bam.  Priiy  will  yon? 
Oil.  I  lisTe  no  BldU,  my  lord.' "  SumiTOR. 


P.  163.  {gi)   "  and  Ihen  it  nucA  nunc,  excellent  voice,  in  IhU  liltU  organ ; 
yeteannot  you  mate  it  ipeak.     'Sblood,  do  you  think" 
So  the  quartos,  1604,  tic.  (in  the  quarto  1603  there  ia  no  more  of  this  tlian 

"Zoonda^you  thinte"). — The  tolw  has  " yet  cannot  you  make  it.  Why 

da  you  thinke." — "  The  tolio,"  obsetTea  Mr,  Kni^t, "  omits  rpeak.  The  poet 
may  have  meant  to  Bay,  yet  cannot  yon  make  thia  mmic,  this  eieellent  Toiee; 
for  Gnildenateni  might  have  made  the  pipe  tpeak,  bat  he  conld  not  command 
it  to  any  ntteronce  of  htLrmony.  We  now  prefer  to  consider  the  folio  erro- 
neoQB."  That  Mr  .Knight  should  laboor  to  explain  a  reading  which  ho  noir 
•lloira  to  he  an  erroneona  one  1  How  it  originated  is  plain  enough :  when 
"'Sblood"  waa  strock  ont,  to  be  replaced  by  "Why,"  the  preceding  word 
"tpeak"  was  at  the  same  time  accidentally  iirack  oat. 


P.  163.  (9j)  "  And  da  luch  bitter  tiutinett  at  the  day 
Would  quake  to  look  on." 
In  the  second  edition  of  Ms  Sliakeipeare  Mr.  Collier  remarka ;  "  In  the  4toc 
the  epithet '  hitter'  is  applied  to  '  day,'  not  to  '  basiness.'  The  Bev.  Mr,  Dyee 
('  Few  Notes,'  p.  tU]  would  read  better  for  '  bitter,'  and,  like  the  4tos,  would 
apply  the  epithet,  not  to  >  business,'  but  to  '  day,'  quoting  as  his  anthori^ 
Milton's  >  Hail,  holy  light  1'  This  perrereion  of  Shakespeare's  text  aeems  to 
lu  about  npon  a  par  with  his  coDversioa  of  Milton's  address  to  the  son ;  for 
nothing  leu  applicable  conld  easily  have  been  pointed  oat  Snrely  'hitter 
bnnnees,'  in  Hamlet's  state  of  mind,  requires  no  forced  explanation." 

Here  Mr.  Collier  writes  ignorantly, — to  soy  nothing  of  his  miataks  in  anp- 
podz^  that  MUlon's  "  Hail,  holy  light !"  [Par.  Loit,  iii.  1)  is,  or  could  br,  k 
portion  of  Eatan't  "  addreu  to  the  ton"  (Par.  Lott,  iv.  83). 

Though  I  have  preferred  in  both  my  editiMis  ot  Shakeipeare  the  reading 
of  the  folio, 

"  And  do  such  Intter  bmanesB  aa  the  day 
Wonld  qoake  to  lo<^  on," 
I  certainly  cannot  allow  Uiat  tha  lection  which  I  onoe  odTOoated — 
"  And  do  such  business  as  the  better  day 
Wonld  quake  to  look  on" — 
is  toberegarded  as  indefensible, — faifromit;  and  1  transcribe,  torthebenefll 
at  ICr.  Collier,  the  foUowing  remark  by  the  late  Jaba  Hitford,  a  critic  of  no 
mean  taste  and  learning ; 
"  How  this  reading 
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[■  And  do  snch  biuiiiMS  as  the  bitltr  iaj 
Would  qnake  to  look  on'] 
eould  hsTO  bean  permitted  to  Btsnd  [in  the  Variorum  SluiketpeaTe] ,  we  can- 
not think.    The  irord  ia  'better.'    'The  better  dtj'  is  oppoeed  to  the'  witch- 
ing time  of  night.'    It  la  the  ItfAii  ^iiap  at  Homer,  IL  S.  G6."    Gentleniait'a 
Magaziitt  tor  Feb.  lSi5,  p.  125. 

I  m».y  ftdd,  too,  that  John  Eemble— whose  performonoe  of  the  Prince  of 
Dennjsrk  is  Bmong  the  most  riTid  raoolleetionB  of  my  joath— invarinMy  de- 
lirered  the  pMHge  thng ; 

"  And  do  BQch  bnuneaa  ma  the  better  daj 
"Would  qnake  to  look  on." 

See  Hamlet,  leviEed  b;  J.  P.  Eemble,  1B14,  p.  Gl. 

P.  165.  (54)  " Thoughi-ncUnation  beat  sharp  at  will:" 
Theobald  propoaed,  and  Hanmer  printed,  " at  tliarp  as  't  will." — War- 
burton  reads  " at  tlutrp  at  th'  ill." — "  The  diatinction  [between  inclina- 
tion and  will]  ia  philoaophicallf  correct.  I  may  niU  to  do  a  thing  bccansc 
my  Dnderstanding  points  it  out  to  me  as  right,  altbongh  I  tun  not  inclit\ed  to 
it.     See  Locke  on  the  Hnman  Understanding,  B.  il.  cb.  xzi.  sec.  30."— Bos- 


P.  167.  (95)  "  ra  icance  me  even  here." 

80  Hanmer  (and  Mr.  Collier'a  Ma.  Corrector). — The  quartos,  IGOl,  ike.  have 

"  Ite  ailenoe  me  euen  heere  ,-"  and  so  the  folio,  except  that  it  has  " e'enc 

hetre." — The  corresponding  worda  in  the  qnarto  1603  arc,  "  I'le  shrovde  mi/- 
lelfe  bahinde  the  Arras." — That  Hanmcr's  alteration,  which  has  long  b«en 
adopted  OD  the  atage,  ahoald  not  be  eren  noticed  in  the  VaTiorumShakeipeari:, 
is  Bnffldently  atrange.  (Compare  "  I  will  fjufotife  me  hehisil  the  amu."  I'hc 
Merry  Wivet  of  Windior,  act  iii.  ec.  8.) 

P.  167.  (96)     "  Ham.  [within]  Mother,  mother,  mother !" 
Bo  the  folio. — Not  in  the  qnartos,  1604,  £c. — There  is,  howcTer,  a  trace  of  it 
in  the  quarto  1608, 

"  Ham.  Mother,  mother,  O  are  yon  hero  ? 
How  is't  with  you  mother  ?" — 
186G.  I  certainly  am  not  disposed  to  find  fattlt  with  those  editors  who  have^ 
omitted  thia  speeoh. 

P.  167. {97) 

"  Qneen.  Come,  come,  you  antaa-  toitA  an  idle  tongw. 
Ham.  Qo,  go,  you  qaettiojt  with  a  wicked  tongue." 
So  the  qnartoB,  1604,  &e.  (these  two  apeeobes  are  not  in  the  earliest  qnarto). 
— The  folio  has  "  Ham,  Qo,  go,  you  quettion  uilh  an  idle  tongue :"  which  is 
adopted  by  Caldeoott  (and  by  Dr.  DeUns).  under  the  idea  that  here  Hamlet 
shoBld  echo  aa  closely  as  possible  the  words  of  his  mother.  It  ira^  formerlv 
kdopted  by  Mr.  Knight  also;  but  he  now  adheres  to  the  reading  of  the  qaartos^ 


•od  wisely,— for  the  "  an  idle"  of  the  folio  was  eTidentlycanglit  by  tha  tran- 
scriber m  eompositor  from  the  precediog  line.  8neli  faulty  repoUtionB  aro 
extremely  frequent  in  the  folio  throngbont  this  play;  e.g.  in  acti.  sc.fi  (p. 
126),  it  has 

"  Har.  There's  no  offenoe  my  Lord. 
Ham.  Te8,by  Saint  Patrioke,  but  therGiiini]fL[>rd,"ita.  (instead 

of  " bnt  there  is,  Horatio,"  *c,) ; 

and  in  act  T.  so.  3  {p.  207), 

"Ham,  Come  on  rir. 
Laer.  Come  on  lir"  (instead  of  "  Como,  my  lord"). 
Bee  also  notes  4S,  51,  76,  7S,  Si,  ijS. 

P.  167.  (98) 

"Qneen.  Tfliy,  iowmnp,  Hamlet .' 
Ham.  What'»  the  matter  noio  ; 

Qaeen.  Save  yon  forgot  mt  f" 
"  Perhaps  all  this  belongs  to  the  Qaeen."    Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  £g.  vol.  il. 
p.  187. — I  do  not  think  so, 

P.  168.  (99)        "A  combination  and  a  form  indeed," 
See  note  71  on  itneh  A4o  about  Nothing. 

P,170.  (100)  "  What  iroiUdyour  graeioia  figure  I" 
Bo  the  qnartos,  1601,  He. — The  folio  has"  Wliat  iroulil  yon  gracUnu  figure  f" 
(the  compositor  haviog  here  omitted  fay  mistake  the  letter  r, — just  as  ho  has 
done  afterwards  in  tliis  play,  p.  200,  "  Strengtben  yau  patience  in  our  last 
nights  speech") ;  and  accordingly  Caldecott,  Mr.  Knight,  and  Mr.  Collier  do 
not  scrapie  to  print "  What  would  you,  gracioos  flgnre  t" 

P.  170.  (loi)     "  Your  bedded  hair,  like  life  in  excremenU, 
Starte  up,  and  ttandt  on  end." 
Here  Mr,  Grant  White  states  that  "  Start"  and  "  staiid"  is  the  reading  of  all 
the  old  copies, — a  mistake:   quarto  1611,  for  instance,  has  '•  Utartt" koA 
"ibmdt." — As  to  "  on  CTd"— in  passages  where  the  old  ede.  happsn  to  have 
"  an  emt" — see  note  ]G,  and  the  earlier  note  there  referred  to. 


P.  171.  (101) 

"  That  moTuter,  eiatom,  aha  all  itn$e  doth  eat, 
OfhabiU  devil,  it  angel  yet  in  thii," 
This  passage  (from  "  That  monster"  to  "  pnt  on"  inclnsiTe)  is  only  in  the 
toartos,  I6M,  £0. — It  has  been  rarionsly  pointed  and  explained ;  tlio  abore 
pnnetnatioD  (which  Ur.  Knight  is  mistaken  in  snpposiug  that  he  was  the  first 
to  adopt)  appears  to  me  preferable,  on  the  whole.— Tlieobald,  at  Thirlby'a  sug- 
gestion, printed 
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" mho  all  laue  dath  eat 

Of  habiU  evil,  U  angtl,"  &o. 
and  the  Her.  J.  Mitford  {Qent.  ilagaziiu  for  Feb.  1B45,  p.  132) 

" icho  all  itTue  doth  tat. 

If  habit'i  devil,  u  aagel,"  Ac. 


P.  171.  (103) 

"  And  either  maiUr  the  deuil,  or  thnno  him  ou(,"  4o. 
Thia  pftEBftge  (from  "  the  next  more  easj"  to  "  wODdroQB  imtencj"  iaoIiiBiTe) 
ii  onl;  Id  the  quartos,  IGOl,  &c. ;  the  two  enrlieBt  of  thesu  liaTn 

"  JntI  either  Vie  detull,  or  throice  him  out,"  i:e, 
Thetaterqn«rtoBBnb«titnte"n«iiiWr"  (and "maimer")  for"  «tftCT,"bntle»TO 
the  metre  imperfect  (though  Hi.  Collier  aeems  to  think  otbcnriBe). — The  line 
has  been  amended  to 

*'  And  maittr  eren  the  devil,  or  throw  kita  out,"  iie. 

"  And  either  enib  the  devil,  or  (Iirou  Aim  out,"  ica. ; 
ivMeh  last  emendation  (Holooe'e)  is  ccrtoiiil}'  objectionable  on  aocoont  of  the 
word  "  curb"  occnning  at  t'ae  close  of  Hamlot's  preceding  speech. — "  I  eiu- 
pcct,"  sajB  Walter,  "  that  the  reading  '  [either]  matter  the  [tk']  devil'  is  the 
right  one."  Crit.  Exam.  ice.  toI.  i.  p.  SOB.  (Walker,  in  his  Shaketptare't 
Veriifieaiion,  £c.  p.  76,  oitea  the  line  with  the  asms  reading,  as  right,  bnt  by 
mijtake  attribates  that  lection  to  the  quarto  of  1C04.) 

P.  171.  {104)  "  heaven  hath  ple.u'd  it  lo. 

That  I  mud  fie  llidr  scourge  and  miniiter.'' 


See  note  10  on  King  Siehard  II. 

P.m.  (.05) 

"  There't  matter  in  thue  light,  thete  profound  Jieavei  ,■ 
You  mint  trantlate :" 
Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  Arc.  toI.  iii.  p.  268)  would  point 

I'ou  tniut  tianilate." 
i.  e.  "  tuhieh  ;oa  moat  translate." 


P.m.  {106) 

Whole  tckiiper 

This  passaf^  (troia  "  Whoee  whisper"  to"woandlessaiT"inclnsiTe)  ia  only  in 
the  qnutoe,  lOOl,  ^c,  and  imperfect  at  the  commeDcement.  To  complete  the 
aenM,  Theobald  inserted  "  for  haply,  tlander,"  which  vroB  afterwards  alighUj 
altered  hy  Capell  as  above. 
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8o  the  folio ;  "  vtiich  Sir  Thomaa  Hnnmer  h&B  illnstnLtod  irith  the  folloiring 
note  :  '  It  IB  the  it»7  of  monkeji  in  eating,  to  throw  that  part  of  their  food, 
wbkh  thejr  take  np  first,  into  a  ponoh  they  are  provided  nith  on  the  [each] 
nile  of  their  jaw,  and  there  they  keep  it,  till  tbey  have  dona  with  the  rest.' " 
JoansoK. — The  qnartos,  1601,  &e.  have  "ht  keepei  them  like  an  apple  fn  tkt 
eonur  of  At*  iiiiD,"  Ice.  (The  coiresponding  paasige  in  the  qoarto  of  I60S  la 
"  For  hee  doth  keep  yon  aa  an  Ape  doth  nnttet. 

In  the  comer  of  his  law,  firet  monthee  yon, 

Then  siralloweB  yon.") 

P.  177.  (lo!)  "  till  I  know  'ti$  done, 

Home'tT  ray  kapi,  myjeya  vrre  ne'tr  began." 

So  the  folio.— The  qtiftrtoB,  1604,  Sec.  have  " mij  ioyei  will  nere  begin  i" 

hnt  a  rhyme  was  evidently  intended  here. — Johnsoa  saggeBted  that  "  ?taji>" 
on^t  to  be  "hopeBj"  and  Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Correotor  agrees  with  bim. — 
186fi.  " 'Sqrwi,' certMnly ;  rhyme  ia  demanded  here.  As  lo  the  rest,  ^'X"-" 
Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  Sio.  vol.  iii.  p.  268. 

P.  178.  {109) 

"  Trvly  to  ipeak,  Hr,  and  aith  no  addition, 

To  pay  five  ducaU,five,  I  would  not  farm  it;" 
In  the&rat  line  "lir"  is  a  modem  addition,— Mr.  John  Jones  obligingly  MDdf 
me  a  printed  note  on  this  passage,  in  which  he  proposes  to  read  "five  ducaii 
fins,"  nndentanding  "fine"  either  as  a  market  deuomiaation  (see  Maoleod'a 
Dittionary  qf  Political  Economy,  p.  69),  or  in  the  sense  of  "  rent.'' 


P.  178.  (no)  "Two" 

" '  Ten'  I"  Walker'a  Crit.  Exam.  to.  vol.  ill.  p.  2S8. 

P.  180.  (in)     "  'Ttaere  good  ihe  were  ipokeit  ailh,"  ica. 
At  the  commencement  of  the  scene,  the  qnartos,  1601,  &e.  have  "  filter  Hora- 
tio, Gertrard,  ani  aOentlemaui"  andnpto  this  point  they  make  the  dialogne 
pass  between  the  Qneen  and  the  "  Gentleman."     The;  then  have 

"  Uora.  'Twere  good  sbe  were  spoken  with,  for  ahee  may  strew 
Dangeroos  ooniectnres  in  ill-breeding  mindeg, 

Enter  Ophelia. 

Qnee.  To  my  sicke  sonle,  as  ainnes  tme  nature  is,"  &c. — 

The  folio  omits  the  "Gentleman;"  and, as  far  as  " Though  nothing  rare,  jet 

moeh  nohappily"  inelnsivo,  distribntes  the  speeches  aa  in  the  present  editiuo. 

It  then  hM 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


281  HAULET.  [hotbb. 

"  Qu.  'Twere  good  she  \Tere  RpokeQ  with 

For  ebe  njaj  strew  dangerooa  conieetnrea 

In  ill  breeding  minds.     Let  her  oome  in. 

To  my  eicke  eoule  (aa  sinneB  tme  Natnre  ie),"  iSo. — 
There  oertunly  is  room  for  Boapecting  that  the  amiBsion  of  the  "  Qentleman" 
is  to  be  attrihiited  to  the  plsLjers.   Bnt  be  that  as  it  ma/i  there  can  be  do  doubt 
that  if  H  modem  editor  adheres  to  the  folio  in  omitting  the  "  Gentlenuui,"  ha 
ought  to  restoie  to  Horatio  (vhat  comes  very  awkwardly  from  the  Qaeen), 
"  Tnere  good  «he  were  spoken  with,  for  she  may  strew 

Dangerous  conjectures  in  ill-breeding  minds ;" 
and  that,  whether  he  chooses  to  retain  or  omit  the  "  Qentleman,"  he  onglit  to 
moke  the  Qaeea's  speech  eommence  with  "  Let  her  come  in." 


P.  160.  (hi)  " LartUd  with  $tBtet  Jtowen ; 

Which  beaept  to  the  praoe  did  go 
With  true-love  ahotntTt." 

The  old  eds.  have  " did  not  go,"  &a, ;  a  reading  which  had  been  rejected 

for  many  a  Icoig  year,  when  Coldecott  with  great  pomp  restored  the  "  not" 
to  the  teit.  "  Contra  Jidem  omniuni  cadicum,"  he  says,  "and  following  a 
leader  whom  they  eoncar  in  reprobating,  the  modem  editors  read  '  to  the  grave 
[did]  gOi'"  Caldecoit,  though  far  advaiicod  in  life  when  he  edited  Ilamtft, 
being,  it  would  seem,  still  ignorant  that,a  whole  series  of  "  codices"  will  rery 
often  agree  in  the  grossest  error.  "  His  ihrotid,  or  corpse,  '  did  not  go  bewept 
with  true-love  showers,'  for  his  was  no  love-caEe  ;  his  death  had  the  tragical 
character  of  fierce  ontrage,"  &b.  &c.  That  any  one  should  foil  at  once  to 
perceive  that  the  original  reading  "  did  not  go"  is  utterly  irreconcilable  with 
the  preceding  "  Larded  with  sweet  flowers" !  And  that  any  one  shoald  have 
the  folly  to  suppose  that  the  ballad  nOw  snog  by  Ophelia  mnst  apply  in  tDimite 
particulars  to  her  father  I  Enough  tor  her  that  it  is  a  ditty  about  death  and 
borial ;  no  matter  that  its  hero  is  a  youthful  lover, — he  was  cat  off  by  a  sud- 
den late,  and  so  far  resembled  Polonias. — Here  Mr.  Enight  also  retains  "not." 
— 80  does  Mr.  Collier  in  the  first  ed.  of  his  Shaketpeare,  remarking,  however, 
that  it  "  may  possibly  be  an  error :"  but  in  his  scoond  edition  he  omits  it. 

P.181.{iij)  "(M.iV' 

Altered  hy  Walker  {Shakespeart'a  Vtnijicalion,  £0.  p.  81)  to  the  coiiti'acted 
form  "  this',"  which  the  folio  has  in  Meature  for  Meamre,  act  v.  sc,  1. 

P.  181.  (114J  ••jRudded," 

Here  the  spelling  of  the  old  eds.  is  "muddled :"  hut  sea  note  196  on  All's 
aelt  that  endt  well. 

P.  182.  (1 1 5)     "  Will  nothing  tliek  oar  perton  to  arraign" 
BotheqnartoB,  1604,&o. — The  folio  has"  —  ourparaoneio  Jrra(jt«;"andso 
several  modem  editora.    But  the  king  is  certainly  speaking  of  himsell  only : 


auras.]  HAMLET.  2as 

eomp&re  what  he  has  befora  Mid  to  the  Qneen  on  the  tune  Hnhieot  (the 
death  of  Poloniiu),  p.  17S ; 

"  0  heav;  deedl 

It  hod  been  bo  with  lu,  had  v>c  been  there : 

Hifl  libert;  is  fnll  of  threats  to  all ; 

To  70D  TonraeU,  to  lu,  to  ercrj  one. 

Alaa,  how  shall  thia  bloody  deed  he  ansirer'd  ? 

It  mil  be  laid  to  w,"  &o. 
iffm,  p.  183,  ve  have 

"Let  him  go,  Qertnide;  do  not  tear  our  pfr>Dn,"ftc. 


andihid. 


"  That  I  am  guiltUu  of  your  father' t  death,"  ie. 


P.  182.  (i  16)  "  Eati  not  Ihtfiati" 

The  late  Mr.  W.  W.  WilliamB  (noder  the  BigDatore  W.  D.)  io  The  Literan/ 
Gatttte  for  March  15, 1862,  p.  263,  ironld  read  '>  Beats  not  thtjiat$."  Bnt  is- 
not  "  Eatt"  to  be  defended  on  classical  anthorit;  ? 

" et  ripaa  radentia  flmnina  rodimt." 

Lnoretias,  t.  267. 
"  Nod  mra,  qnie  Lirit  qoieta 

Hordtt  aqua  tadtnnias  onuus." 

Hoiace,  Carm.  1.  ziiL  7. 

P.  182,  (117)  "iroiM" 

The  old  edE.  have  "broire"  and  "  brow." 

P.lM.(iig)  "in" 

U.  Into.    So  the  qnartoi,  1604,  £c.— The  CoUo  haa  "  on." 

P.  181.(119)  "Itwiiidnotmovt  thui." 

"' more  me  thns;'  at  leart  I  am  all  hot  sure  that  ttus  ia  the  tmo  read- 
ing." Walker's  CHt.  Exam.  &a.  vol.  ii.  p.  261. 

P.  184.  (lao)     "'Down  a-dovn,  an  you  call  hima-dovn-a.'" 
Whether  these  words  are  rightly  glTen  as  above,  I  cannot  detemuno.   (On  Qit 
modem  stage  ibey  are  itaig  hj  Ophelia.) 

P.  185.  (ill)  "  Oa  lo  thy  dealh-bcd,"  £c. 

Ur.  Collier's  Ms.  Correotor  Bobstitates  "  Gone  to  his  death-bed,"  £e. ;  which 
agrees  with  what  seems  to  be  a  sort  of  parody  on  this  ballad  in  EatbcoTd  Ho, 
bj  JoDBon,  Manton,  and  Chapman  (see  Dodsley's  Old  Playt,  vol.  It.  p.  223, 
last  ed.) ; 

"  Bat  now  ho  is  dead. 
And  lain  in  hU  hed. 
And  never  will  come  again." 
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P.  ISS.  (ill)         "  I  DHuE  eoRimuM  tcitk  your  grief" 
So  tlieqaarUiB,  1604,Ac. — The  folio  hag  "Itiauteanaao'a^ithyovr  gretfe;'* 
irhicli  Bonrell  would  nnderetaad  as, "  I  mart  be  alloired  to  partiopate  in  your 

RTief,  to  feel  in  commoa  witli  yon ;"  aod,  mach  to  1117  sntprige,  Mr.  Qnmt 
White  (ShaketpeaTe'$  Scholar,  Sic.  p.  421)  approves  of  that  most  erraneona 
readiiiB  and  inteipretatioii. —The  "  common"  of  the  folio  is  merely  an  old  epell- 
ing of  " cammune .-" see  RichardBon'BDi'et.in  "Comrooii"  and  "Commaue." — 
1866.  Mr,  Grant  White  in  his  edition  of  Shakeepeare  prints  "  oommnne," 

P.  187.  (1*3)  "$Uep*" 

See  note  90  on  T&c  Second  Part  of  King  Henry  IV. ;  and  oompare  Phaer'i 
Virgil's  .£(uiit[i(,  Book  ii. ; 

"  The  toime  innade  they  do  forthwith,  in  lUepei  [the  original  lomno]  and 
drinking  drownd."  Big.  C  Tii.  ed.  I6B1. 

P.  187.(114)         "Sailon  .  .  .  I  iav>  them  not ; 
Of  Attn  that  brought  tkem." 
Walker  {Crit.  Exam.  &e.  toI.  iii.  p.  203)  snspeots,  and,  it  wonld  seem,  witb 
good  reason,  that  we  ought  to  read  "  Of  them  that  hrousht  t/mu." 

P.  188.  (115)  "Jy,M|f  tord;" 

"  Perhaps  '  Ay,  my  good  lord'."  Walker's  Crit,  Exan,  &e,  vol.  iii.  p.  270, 

P.  188.  (116)  "  Ai  cJiecking  at  hit  voyage," 

Mr.  Collier  prints  "  ^4*  liking  not  Ai<  voyo^f ;"  and  obserres, "  This  is  the  dear 
and  correct  readi:^  of  the  nndated  quarto,  that  of  IGIl,  &e.  Malone  eeemsto 
haTa  referred  here  to  no  other  qnarto  than  that  of  1G04,  and  finding  it  read 
cormptlj  'As  the  king  at  his  voyage,'  he  adopted  the  teit  of  the  folio,  'As 
checking  at  his  lOjage,' which,  nodonht,  was  there  introdnced  as  a  conjectnral 
emendation."  Here  I  altogether  diObr  from  Mr,  Collier :  "  the  King  at,"  of 
the  qnarto  1604,  is  obvlonBly  a  mistake  for  "  checking  at ;"  a  reading  mooh 
mor«  in  Shakespeare's  manner  than  "liking  not." 

P.  189.  (.17)  "can" 

So  the  qnartoe,  1604,  &o. — "  The  folio  has  ran  for '  can.'  It  was  a  mere  printer'a 
oiTor."  CoLLiEH. — Asanredly  it  was :  yet  Coldecoit  and  Mr.  Enight  retain  it. 

P.  189.  (iig)  "iamonil." 

The  qnBrtoE,10O4,  behave  "lAmord." — The  folio  has  "Lamonnd." — "Shake- 
speare, I  saepect,  TTote  '  Lamode.'    See  the  next  speech  hnt  one ; 
'  he  is  the  broooh,  indeed. 
And  gem  of  all  the  nation'."  Miloxe. — 
Mr.  Grant  White  prints  "  Ijoraont." 
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P.  190.  (119)  "  a  ipmdtltrift  tigh," 

Tbis  pBBsaga  {from  "  There  Utsb  within  the  very  fl&me"  to  "  the  quick  o*  th' 
nloer"  iDclmiTe)  ie  only  in  Uie  quartos,  1604,  &c. ;  all  which,  except  that  of 
16S7,  h«Te  "  a  apend-thTifts  tigh," — quite  wrongly,  I  coDC«iTe ;  though  Capell, 
Hr,  Collier,  kdA  Mr,  Enight  think  otherwise. 

P.  191.  (130)  "eumtlng$, — " 

So  the  qoartm,  1G04,  &c.-^Tbe  folio  hag  "  commingB ;"  which  Coldecott  and 
Ur.  Enight  retain  (old  spelling  and  all)  in  the  sense  bf-^TennoB,  bonts. 


P.  191.  {i]t)  "Hov  now,  iTBtet  qiitenP' 

Here  the  "  now,"  which  tiul  been  aeeidentallj  omitted  in  the  first  folio,  was  in- 
serted b;  the  editor  of  the  seoond  rolio.— Instead  of  these  words,  Oie  quartos, 
16(M,  &c.  haTe  "  bnt  stay,  what  noyse ;"  but  the  corresponding  passage  of  the 
quarto  1603  is,  "How  now  Qertrad,  why  looks  yon  heanily?" 


P.  193.  (131)  "IJtad" 

"I  wonld  read  '  Aad  J'."  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &a.  toL  U.  p.  216.    And  so 
lome  of  ^ke  earlier  editors. 

P.  195.  (133)  "  Why,  there  thcu  tayit:" 

Walker  {CHt.  Exam.  &c.  toI.  iii.  p.  370)  would  add  "trne''  to  these  words: 
[a  elUptica]. 


P.  194.  {134.)  "  Go,  get  thee  to  Yaaghaa;" 

Bo  the  folio.— The  quartos,  IGOl,  &a.  haTO  "  Goe  get  thee  io."— Mr.  Collier  oij  I. 
oddly  conjectures  that  "  Yaughan"  may  be  "  a  mis-spelt  stage-direction  to 
inlorm  the  player  that  he  was  to  yaum  at  this  paiut ;"  and  his  Ms.  Corrector, 
oddly  too,  snbstitates  "get  tltee  to  yon'." — 18G5.  Mr.  Collier  in  the  seoond 
edition  of  bis  Skakeipeare  adopts  his  Corrector's  "  yon :"  and  certainly  tho 
Corrector  is  fortonate  in  such  an  expositor  as  Mr.  Collier;  without  whom 
we  never  shonid  bave  gusseed  that  "yon"  is  equiTolent  to  "yonatc'ion^r." 
— Mr.  Grant  White,  not  happier  than  otbers  in  his  note  on  this  passage,  "  sus- 
pects that  '  Yatighan'  is  a  misprint  for  '  Tavern'." 

P.  194.  (135)  "  which  thU  attnoxB  o'eT.reaeliei ;" 

SotbeqoartoB,  1604,  £c. — Thefoliohas  "wAfcAlAi(^u«oV« offices',"  theloEs 
proper  reading  midonbtedly. 

P.  18S.  {136}  "  For  and  a  ihronding-tluct :" 

Is  generally  printed  "For  —  anda,"l^e.  But  "i^'or  anil"  In  the  present  ver^n 
of  the  stanza  answers  to  "And  eke"  in  that  girca  by  Percy  {Rel.  of  A.  £. 
Poetry,  toI.  L  p.  188,  sd.  1794) ; 
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"And  eke  a  nhrowdiiie Ehete.'' 
<Iampiire  the  foUawiiig  posESges  (to  which  nun;  othcn  might  'be  added) ; 
"  8jr  Gy,  Sir  Gaireii,  Sjr  Ca.jua,/or  and  Sjr  Oljnete." 

SkeltoD'B  Sec.  Poem  Affainit  Garntiche.—Wortt,  to),  i. 
p.  119,  ed.  Dyce. 
"  Yonr  squire  doth  come,  and  with  him  comes  the  lad;, 
for  anil  the  Squire  of  DamBelB,  m  I  take  it." 

Beamnout  aod  Fletcher's  Knight  of  tlie  Burning  Prttle, 
act  ii.  EC.  3,— Works,  Tol.  ii.  p.  160,  ed.  Dyce, 
"  A  bippocrene,  a  tweak,  for  and  a  facos." 

Middleton  aud  W,  Rowley's  Fair  Quarrel,  act  t.  bo,  1, — 
Middleton's  Worlci,  vol.  iii.  p.  614,  ed.  Djee, 

P.  J96.  (137)  "aJfincdiHl" 

Walkei-  (Crit.  Exam.  Ice.  vol.  i.  p.  816)  proposea  "  0/  fotd  dirt  t"   Bnt  I  believe 
the  dd  teit  ie  right  here. 

P.  197.  (138)  "  Thit  tamt  tiuU,  tir,  aa*  Yonck't  iladl," 
SotheqnartoB,  1804,  Ac.  (except  that  the; haTO  "saYarieki"). — The  folio  baa 
"  Tidt  tame  Scull  Sir,  this  same  Scoll  mr,  urn*  Yoriekt  SeuU  ;"  which  ia  giTen 
b;  Mr.  Collier  acd  Mr.  Knight.  (Mr.  CoUier  obserreB  that  tho  folio  "  eharac- 
ren'tIiea%repeatE"thetFordB;  which  is  very  true,  it  being  a  marked  chuftcter- 
istio  of  the  tolio  to  blunder  in  that  way.) — 1866.  Here  both  Mr.  Btannton  and 
Mr.  Qrant  White  give  the  reading  of  the  f(^o;  Mr.  Grant  White  obserring,  that 
"  if  the  repetition  of  the  words  were  occidentnl,  the  chance  mnst  be  reckoned 
among  gli  inganm  Jeliei."  I  wish  he  hod  told  ns  what  force  is  added  to  the 
dialogue  by  tho  repetition. 

P.  197.  (139)     "andnmc,  how  abhorred  tnmij  imagination  it  it."' 
So  the  quartos,  I6O1I,  itc— Mr.  Grant  White — who  conftncB  the  meaning  of  "it" 
in  that  reading  to  l/u  itull— prefers  the  lection  of  the  folio,  "  and  how  abhorred 
my  Imagination  is. " 

P.  197.  (140)     "  To  ahat  baie  utet  tee  may  return,  Horatio ."' 
"  Smely  tbe  old  syntax  reqnirea  '  may  tee'."  Walker's  Crit.  E^am.  So.  Tol.  ii. 


P.  197.  (141)  "  Imperiout  Caiar," 

"  Thus  the  quarto  1G04  [and  the  other  qnartos] .  The  editor  ol  the  folio  Enb- 
Btitated  'imperial,'  not  knowing  that '  imperioui'  was  need  in  the  same  senae." 
Mu>OKi. — Compare 

"  The  BcepterE  promia'd  of  imperiout  Borne." 

The  Tragedie  of  Anionic  (translated  by  the  Conntesa  of 
Pembroke),  lS9u,  aig.  G  3. 
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"  'tis  imperiotu  Home, 
Bdidc,  Uie  great  mistresB  of  ihe  conqaei'd  ^orld." 

Fletchai-'a  Propliclai,  act  ii.  ic.  3. — 
'We  find,  indeed,  "  imperial  C/esar"  in  Cymbeline,  »ct  v.  sc.  S  :  bnt  then  that 
play  oomeB  to  ns  onlj  through  the  folio. — Qj.  Are  thoee  four  lines  a  ijuota- 
tion.    I  believe  not. 

P.  198.  (141)  "  htr  virnin  erantt," 

So  the  qnartoa,  1604,  Ac  down  to  the  qnitrto  of  1637,  'nhich,  like  the  folio, 
lUB  "her  Virgin  lUteB." — "For  this  nnuBnal  word  ['erants']  the  editor  of  the 
first  folio  BUbstJtated  '  riiei.'  By  a  more  attentive  examination  and  oompari- 
son  of  the  qnarto  copies  and  tho  folio,  Dr.  Johnson,  I  hnve  no  doubt,  would 
have  been  convinced  tbat  Uiie  and  man;  other  diecges  in  the  folio  were  not 
made  by  SbakeBpeore."  Uauinb. 

"  Most  ot  the  editoiB  eiplain  '  eraatt'  b;  garlands ;  bat  the  German  krani 
ia  singnlar,  and  the  singoUr  geemi  indiBpenaable  hero.  From  a  note  to  Prior's 
Danish  Ballads  it  would  seom  that  joong  nnmamed  Danish  ladies  wear,  or 
wore,  chaplets  of  pearl ;  at  least,  '  fair  Slsoy'  is  described  as  ivearing  one,  and 
the  translator  (vol.  iii.  p.  Ill)  sajB  that  this  is  the  Eiune  an  the  '  virgin  crant' 
(rie)  of  Ophelia."  W,  N.  Lettsom. 

F.  198.  (i4j)      "  To  ling  a  rcqaieta,  anil  luc'i  reit  to  her" 
So  the  quartos,  1604,  Ice. — The  folio  has  "  To  ting  sage  Itfqvitm,"  Sco.;  an 
•nor  of  the  ttaneeriber  or  printer,  which  Galdccott  and  Mr.  Eni(,ht  adopt.  Mr. 
Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  altera  the  "sage"  of  the  folio  to  "sad:"  bnt  is  it  not  a 
""H"'^''  lor  "  Bnch"  ?) 

P.  198.(144)  "t^o-" 

"Fol. 'teocr.'   '  TToa.'I  oonjectnre."  Walker's  Crf(.  £x(iin.£a.ToLilI.p.27I. 

P.  199.  (145)  "  Won't  drink  up  eiitl!" 

TheqnartoieoShaa  "  TTiftdrintritipveBBela."— The  later  qaartoBb(ive"R'o0't 
MnketpEtiiL" — The  folio  has"  Woo'tdrinkevpEeile." — AgreattliBpntehas 
arisen  about  the  "  Esill"  or  "Esile"  of  this  line;  whether  we  are  to  midorstand 
by  it  "  the  river  yM«lI,Iat«II,  or  Ziel,  the  most  northern  branch  of  (bo  Bhine," 
or  else  eitel  (Le,  vinegar).  It  is  at  least  certain  thatn«el  In  the  sense  of  vine- 
gar was  fonnerly  common  enongb ;  and  is  nsed  bf  our  anthor  in  his  cii'^ 

"Iwilldrint 
Potioni  of  eiul  [old  ed.  Eyiell]  'gainst  my  strong  Infection,"  tie. 
Km  is  the  ezpresiion  "  drink  up"  at  all  opposed  to  that  interpretation ;  for 
Shakespeare  has  varioat  passages  where  "  up''  is  what  we  should  now  con- 
sider as  redundant :  t.ff.; 
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"  Eaongh  to  itifle  Eodi  a  Tillsin  vp." 

Kijtg  John,  aot  It.  hc.  3. 
"  To  fright  the  animak,  Mid  to  kill  them  up,"  Ite. 

Ai  you  like  it,  act  ii  ae.  1. 
'"Ab  trna  as  Troilna' shall  crown  up  the  Teree,"  &c. 

TroiluM  and  Creaiida,  act  iii.  bo.  8. 
Bo  too  other  early  vriters ; 

"  Jore,  that  thoo  BhonldBt  not  hasto.  bat  vait  hii  leUtm, 
Made  two  nights  one,  to  finish  up  his  plsaaore." 

Marlowe's  Ovid't  Elegit;  B.  i.  El.  liii., — 
WoTkt,  p.  328,  ed.  Dyce,  1S6B. 
"Wretched  Iemp<iar,  haring  qnnffed  up 
The  brim  and  bottomo  ol  the  Stjgian  cnp,"  &a. 

Sylvester'!  tranil.  of  FmcastorinB's  ^oieph,  apnd 
Da  Bartas's  Worki,  Sic.  p.  417,  ed.  1611. 
"  My  teares,  like  precions  jewels,  man  allnrea 
To  seek  them  up,  wheres'ener  they  be  shed." 

Boot's  Philomytliit,  Part  Sec.,  161C,  sig.  C, — 
On  the  phrase  "  kills  them  all  up,'"  in  Jonson's  Every  Man  in  hit  Ifumour, 
Gifibrd  ohaerves  ;  "  Off,  out,  aod  up,  are  continually  ased  by  the  purest  and 
most  excellent  of  oar  old  writers  after  Terbe  of  destroying,  oonsDming,  ai 
drinking,  lia. :  to  ns,  who  ore  less  conversant  with  tho  power  of  langnago, 
they  appear,  indeed,  somewhat  like  eipletires  ;  bat  they  nndonbtedly  contri< 
bnted  something  to  the  force,  and  something  to  the  ronndnesa  of  the  sentence. 
There  is  mnch  wretched  eriticiem  on  a  similar  expression  in  Shakespeare, 
■  Woo't  drink  v.p  cisel  ?'  Theobald  gives  the  sense  of  the  passage  in  a  clnmsy 
note  [deciding  that  vinegar  is  meant] ;  Hanmor,  who  had  more  taste  than 
jadgment,  and  more  jndgmeat  than  knonledge,  corrapts  the  laugaage  as  asoal 
[reading*  WHt  drink  up  Nile  V] ;  Stecvens  gaily  perverts  the  sense  [  declaring 
himself  for  a  river]  \  end  Malone,  with  great  cfi'ort,  brings  the  readei-  back 
to  the  meaning  which  poor  Theobald  had  long  before  excogitated."  Jonson'a 
Workt,  i.  122.— Malone,  however,  afterwards  changed  his  mind,  and  was  con- 
vincad  that  Steevena  bad  rightly  eiplained  the  word  to  mean  a  river,  becanaa 
"  this  sort  of  hyperbole  was  common  among  onr  ancient  poets,"  Bat,  ia  the 
"hyperbolical"  passages  cited  by  Malone,  vihat  rivers  do  those  poets  mention  ? 
The  Ehiae,  the  Tbamei,  the  Meander,  the  Eiiphralet, — and  not  sach  obscaro 
streams  as  the  Ystrll,  the  existence  of  which  the  commentatora  had  some  diffl- 
enlty  in  detecting. 

P.  200.  (146)  "  n-hen  oar  deep  ploli  do  fail .-" 

The  qnorto  lOW  has  "  When  our  deepe  plott  dot  pall." — Tha  later  <inartos  have 
"  When  OUT  deepe  plou  doe  fsll." — The  folio  has  "  When  oar  deare  pU)tt  do 
panle."  (Compare  "  And,  if  I  fail  not  in  my  deep  inlenl,"  *c.  Siehard  III. 
act  i.  BO.  1.) — 186u.  Dr.  Inglcbj  woold  read  here  "  fall ;"  not  scrDpling  to 
assert  that  "fall  had  in  Shakespeare's  da;  the  same  meaning  u  '  fail'."  The 
Shakeipeare  Fa'jTic::Uoni,  p.  US. 
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P.  201.  (147)  "  vUlaniei,—"     • 

The  old  edi.  tuiTo  "  TiUunes." 

P.  201,  (14!)  "  And  Hand  a  comma  'taeen  their  amitUi :" 
Here  "  comma"  haB  been  slteFed  to  "  commere,"  "cement,"  Ice. — "The  onl^ 
eircmnBtanee  of  reBsmbloiice  the  poel  eeeme  to  hsve  had  in  view  in  this  simi- 
Htnde  is  menl;  that  of  standing  bet^rean.  Ab  b  comma  Btande  between  two 
teveral  membon  of  a  eentence,  without  eeparattng  then  otherwise  Uian  by 
diitingiiishing  the  one  from  the  other,  in  lilie  manner  Peace  pereonized,  orthe 
Oi>ddeBg  of  Peace,  isimdentoad  to  stand  between  the  amitiea  of  the  two  IdngB." 
HuiB. — Perhaps  so, 

P.  201.  (149)  "  That,  on  tht  vine  and  knouHng  of  tJuie  conlentt," 
Bo  Uiequartoe,  1604,  &«.;areading  which  some  editorahsTe  altered  to"  —  and 
knowing  that  eoalentt."  Bnt  iee  Walkar'B  Shakespeare'i  Veriifteation,  ic, 
where,  p.  119,  Uiia  line  is  cited  as  containing  au  example  of  a  "  present  parti- 
ciple contracted,"  and  where,  p.  130,  among  oilier  instances,  the  following  is 
dted  from  onr  anthor's  King  Henry  VIII.  act  i.  so.  2, 

"  Not  well  dispoB'd,  the  mind  growing  once  oormpt."— 
Hie  loHo  has  "  That  on  the  view  and  know  0/  thete  Conttntt." 

P.  303.  (150)  "  Doe*  it  not,  tldnki't  thte,  itand  au  now  upon, — " 
nie  qnartoa,  1604,  Ac.  iiave  "Dooei  it  no(thinkeiA«e"  (quarto  1837  "jon"), 
40. — The  folio  has" D(«»il  not,  thiniBt  (ft<B,"  &a. — Walker  {Shakeipeare't 
YenifieatUm,  Ae.  p.  2S1)  obeerreB,  that  "  thinki  it  thee  occnrg  in  the  Eliza- 
bethan poetsjin  the  sense  of  ^uiv  Soini  mi,"  and,  after  citing  and  oorrecting  the 
present  passage,  he  addnces  from  Cartwright's  Ordinary  (Dodsley'B  Old  Play*, 
ToL  z.  p.  aid,  laat  ed.) 

"  little  lAfnit'st  thee,  how  diligent  thon  art 
To  little  pnrpoee ;" 
adding.  "lAinfta't  IA««,  of  ooime." — Compare  too,  iaAU'faelltfiatendewtUr 
"  nuthinlu't,  thou  art  a  general  offenoe,"  ia.,  act  ii.  so.  S,  toL  iii.  p.  336. 

P.aoa.[isi)  "IftiiarmJ" 

Mr.  Collier's  Us.  Coneotor  sabstitnteB  "hia  ownr" 


P.  30!k  (151}  '■  It  wm  U  ehort,"  Ice. 

"Amago  and  write,  with  the  folio, 
' It  wm  be  abort: 

The  interim's  mine ;  and  a  man's  life  no  more 
Than  to  say  me.'" 

Walker's  Crtt.  Exam.  4o.  toI.  iil.  p.  373. 
TOL.  yn.  B       _, 

Coogic 


349  HAULET.  [mnt. 

P. 203.  (153)  "court" 

Bowe'e  oorMotion. — The  folio  h»B  "  oonnt." — Rom  "  To  qnft  him  with  this 
arm"  in  the  preceding  speech  but  ons  to"  Peaosl  whooomeiherer"  inoIiudTe, 
ii  not  is  the  qoartoe. 


V,  308.<i54)  "your  lordthip" 

80  the  qnartoB,  1604.  ^.— The  folio  hM  "  four  friendship ;"  vhieh  Mr.  Eni^^t 
retainA  (and  bo  does  Dr.  Deliu*,  who  defends  itinanote).  Bntitis  merdyan 
error : — and  how  eaail;  aoch  Mroia  creep  in  I  Thon^  the  copy  from  which 
the  preeont  edition  [1657]  was  printed  had  here  "  ytntr  lordthip,"  yet  in  the 
first  proof-sheet  nhiofa  was  sent  to  me  I  found  "  ^our  worship." — Elsewherc 
in  this  scene  OBrio/aur  tinut  addrcBscB  Hamlet  as  "  your  U>ri*Mp" 

P.  SOS.  (155)  "foTvty  eonpUzton." 

So  the  foQo  and  qnarto  1687. — The  qnartos,  1604,  Ac.  have  "  or  my  eompUe- 
tion ;"  whioh  some  editors  adopt,  putting  a  breah  after  the  words. 

P.  30S.  [i  j6]  "  ani  it  but  yav  Milftcr," 

So  the  qnarto  1604,  except  that  it  has  "  and  jet  bM,"  &6. — The  later  qurlM 
have  "  and  jet  but  raw  ntitker,"  fta — The  preceding  speech  (except  its  first 
sentence),  the  present  speech,  and  a  good  deal  more  of  the  dialogae  till  the 
enbanoe  of  the  EIng,  Qneen,  Ao.,  are  not  in  Uie  folio;  nor  to  be  traced  in  the 
qnarto  160S, 

P.  304.  (i  57)  "  to  mothtr  tongue  >" 

"Bnrel;,  with  the  critic  In  Tar.  [JTidmstm],  'amotlter  tongne'."  Walker's 
Crit.  Exam.  fto.  toL  ui  p.  37S. 

P.204.(isg)  "rwOIp." 

'••Barely'  (Theob*!^, of  oonrsc"  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  dee.  vol.  Ui.  p.  373. 

P.  20*.  (159)  "6u(," 

"  Snrelj  the  Bonse  requires '/or'  [which  Capell  gave] ."  Walker's  Crit.  £xinR. 
&B.  Tol.  iii.  p.  271. 

P.  2(H  (160)  "  The  king,  tir,  hath  aagered  with  Si«" 

80  the  qoartOB,  1604,  £0.— The  folio  has"  TA«  sir  King  ha'Bwag'diftthhim," 
the  "  wag'd"  having  perhaps  grown  ont  of  the  spelling  "  wagerd"  in  the  quarto*. 
— Compare  afterwards  in  tUs  page,  "  The  king,  tir,  hath  laid,"  bo.  (Here 
the  qnarto  1603  has  "  The  King,  sweete  Prinoe,  hath  la^d  •  vajier  on  jonr 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


p.  306.  (161}    "  a  Jbfaul  qfyetlg  eoUteUtm,  whteh  wrrto  tktm  tltrovgk  and 
through  tht  tnoft/aaMd  and  viimoaid  opinfoiw,-" 

The  qnaitofl  1604  tnd  1606  liaTa  " tke  notC  prophane  and  toennowed 

opMon*,'*  Ao.,  andM  th«l»terqiuuioi,ejcoeptth»ttli«7h*Te"b«iiiunmed." 

The  loUo  hu  " tftc  moit  tond  and  idnn«w«d  ofnniow,"  &«. — In  my  £e- 

nmit  on  Mr.  ColUer't  and  Mr.  KiUgltt'i  editiont  of  Shakapeare,  p.  331,  I 
Tnfi^tfi^i*^  ihAt  "fond  and  mruunee^ '  h»d  been  rightly  amended  bj  Wkrhnrton 
to  "famed  and  mnnowed ;"  knd  I  still  think  It  is  an  iltentian  vhioh  most 
probkbl]'  tertocM  the  trne  iMtUng,  tfaongh  Hr.  Onnt  White  (Shakttptare't 
Scholar,  fte.  p.  423)  pi^nionnces  it  to  be  altogether  wrong.  He  b»jb  that "  oar- 
liea  them  throng  and  throng  the  most  fond  and  winnowed  opinions"  means 
"  they  go  throngh  and  throngh  [they  stop  at  no  absnrdity  in]  the  most  fond 
^affected  or  foolish]  and  winnowed  [elaborately  songht  ont]  opinions;"  an 
interpretation  whioh,  in  my  jndgiiient>  the  words  cannot  possibly  bear. — I86G. 
Mr.  Grant  White  in  his  edition  of  iSAait<tp<ar«  prints  "farni'dandmnaowed." 


P.306.  (i6»)  "trial," 

"  I  raspeet  that,  aetsoiding  to  the  old  gramioar,  we  onght  to  read,  with  the 
folio, '  trial$\"  Walker's  Crit.  Exam,  &o.  toL  i.  p.  264. 

P.  206.(163) 

"  tbiee  tut  mart  hat  aught  of  what  he  Uava,  iBhatU'tto  leave  betimett" 
A  Tei7  ansploioiu  paasage.    I  glre  it  as  it  stands  in  the  folio. — The  qaartoa, 
1604,  Jto.  have  "wmee  no  nan  at  ought  he  leaua,  hnowes  vhatUttoleaue  be- 


P,  206.  (164)  "  molten,  of  known  hotumr," 

Walker  {CHI.  Exam.  &e.  idL  i.  p.  246)  lOQieota  that  "  maiten"  is  a  mistake 
for  "  master,"  and  that  "A<mMir"ori{pnatedinthe  "honour"  of  the  preceding 


P.  308.  (165)  ••tiBoone" 

Tbe  old  eda.  have  "  sounds,"  Ac. — See  note  93  on  The  WinUr'*  Talt, 

P.209.(i66)  "Ho.' l«(tfedDor6«to«*•lI.■" 

That  here  Caldecott,  Mr.  Enigfat,  and  Ur.  Collier,  should  print  "HowTbt 
the,"  leo.,  retaining  the  old  spelling  and  pimetnation,  is  marrelloiia. 


P.  200.  (167)    " Drink  off  thit potion  :—U  thy  vnioa  here!" 
"It  should  seem  from  this  line,  and  Laertes's  next  speech,  that  Hamlet  here 
forces  the  eipiring  king  to  drink  sane  id  the  poisoned  cap,  and  Hiat  he  dies 
while  it  is  at  his  lips."  Miutm, 
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P. 911.  (i6g)  "  Take  up  tht  boditt  .-—tveh  a  Hghl  at  thi« 

Becoma  Vu  JUld.bitt  here  ihovi  mich  amiti. — " 
BotheqauiM,  IBM,  <to.— The  folio  has  "  Tat«  up  tAclMdr,"  d^. ;  irhioh  Cal- 
decott,  Hr.  Enigbt,  and  Hr.  Colliar  tAapt,  thongh  it  is  meh  a  numifest  error, 
that,  eren  trithont  the  anthoritj  of  bdj  old  aopj,  an  editor  would  be  bound  to 
make  tiie  word  plnraL  Portinbraa  is  now  EpeaMng  of  the  bodiet  generally, — 
of  Hamlet,  the  King,  the  Qneen,  and  LaerteB.whoarealllying  dead,  and  who, 
he  aajB,  pre«ent  a  tpectaole  that  otilj  becomes  the  field  of  battle.  It  would 
almost  Beem  that  the  rettorere  of  "  body"  had  forgotten  what  precedes  the  pre- 
■ent  speeoh,  tIe. 

"ffor 

giTe  order  that  these  bodies 
High  on  a  stage  be  plaedd  to  the  view  ; 
And  let  me  speak  to  the  jet  nnknowing  world,  iic. 
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KING  LEAR. 

Wu  Bolad  belon  Eing  Junes  on  Deo.  36th,  160S,  oe  we  leuuby  the  foUowioK 
memomndnm  in  the  Btatdonen'  Beglaten,  dkted  Nor.  setli,  1607 ;  "  Ns.  Batter 
wad  Jo.  Boahbr]  Entered  for  theli  oopie  under  fhuids  of  Sir(3eo.Bnoke,Et., 
Kid  the  Wudens,  »  booke  called  Mr.  Willm  SliskeBpeare  his  Hjatoiye  of 
Einga  Leu,  as  yt  was  plajed  before  the  King's  Majestie  at  Whitehall,  npon 
St.  Stephen's  night  at  Cluutmse  last,  I17  his  Majesties  Berrants  p1ii<fiag  osnaUj' 
at  the  Qlohe  on  the  Bankside."  Daring  the  next  jeu  three  editions  of  the 
yiij  were  pnt  forth  in  qnarto  b;  Bnttec ;  nor  waa  it  reprinted  till  it  appeared 
in  the  folio  of  1623.  Terjlargeportionsfonndintheqaartoe  are  omitted  in  the 
folio,  which  yet  hare  and  there  affords  lines  not  contained  ia  the  quartos. — 
SteeTens  obserres  that  King  Lear,  or  at  least  the  whole  of  it,  oonld  not  have 
been  written  till  after  the  pablieation  of  Harsnet'e  Ditcmiery  of  Papith  hnpoi- 
tort,  in  160S,  lor  the  names  of  the  fiends  mentioned  by  Edgar  are  taken  from 
Haienet's  wotk.  Halone  lemarks ;  "It  seems  extremely  probable  that  its  flret 
appearance  was  in  March  or  April,  1605 ;  in  which  year  the  old  pli^  of  King 
Leir,  that  had  been  entered  at  Stationers'  Hall  in  1£94,  was  printed  by  Simon 
Staflbrd  tor  John  Wright,  who,  we  may  preemne,  finding  Shakespeare's  play 
raoceeitnl, hoped  to  palm  the  epnriooB  ooe  oa  the  pnbUo  forhia.  Theoldiiftn^ 
i>ir  was  entered  on  the  Stationers' Books,  May  8, 160S,  aa  it  was  loteljr  aetcd." 
Life  of  Shakapeare,  p.  404. — Oar  aatbor  had  readthestory  of  King  Lear  and 
Ms  daughters  in  Oeofi^y  of  Monmonth,  in  HoUnshed,  in  The  MirTorfor  liagU- 
tratti,  tto. ;  with  the  anonymons  old  plf^r  The  Tnte  Chronicle  HUtory  of  King 
L^r,  and  hit  Three  Daughteri,  QonoriU,  Bt^tm,  and  Cordelia,  he  was  doabt- 
len  aoqnainted,  and  wonld  seem  to  have  made  eome  B%ht  ase  of  it ;  and  he 
oertunly  appears  to  have  farmed  the  episode  of  Oloster  and  his  boos  on  the 
Btoiy  of  tlie  blind  King  of  Paphlagocia  in  Sidney's  Arcadia,  B.  ii.  oh.  10  of 
ad.  1690.  (The  old  play  of  King  Ltir  has  been  reprinted  by  Steevens  in  toI, 
IT.  of  Taenty  of  tht  Playi  if  Shake^eare,  to.  1766,  and  by  Kiohola  among 
Si*  Old  Plaiy*,  on  vhich  Shahe^are  founded,  £a.,  1779 ;  and  Hlggini's  legend, 
in  Terse,  of  "  QiiMiM  ConiiEa,"  from  The  Mirror  for  Magi>tratet,aiy^"  The 
inti/'iiUf(at«anditorf«(i/(A<PafUagonianu>ih'nd«irtn;,"&a.  from  Sidney's 
Arcadia,  are  iueloded  in  Cidlier's  Bhaketpeare't  Library,  toL  iL) 
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DRAMATIS  PEKSOJTiE. 


Lbib,  Hug  of  Bdtain. 

EingtdFnaM. 

Duke  of  BnTgnndj. 

Dnke  of  Coniwftll. 

Dnke  of  Albuiy. 

Earl  of  Kent. 

Eari  of  OloBter. 

Edoaii,  bod  to  Qloster. 

Edhuhd,  bagUrd  ma  to  GlosUr. 

GtTBUi,  a  courtier. 

Old  Man,  tenant  to  Oloster. 

Doctor. 

PooL 

Oswu-D,  EteTHd  to  Ooneril. 

An  Officer  employed  b;  Edmimd. 

Gentleiuan  attendant  on  Cordelia. 

A  Herald. 

Berrants  to  Gomwall. 


Rboak,     >  danghtars  to  Lear. 

CoBSELUfJ 


BcBSB— Britain. 
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KING  LEAK. 


ACT  I. 


SosHE  I.  A  room  of  state  in  King  Leab'b  palace. 
Enter  Ksht,  Gloster,  ajtd  Edudnd. 

Kent.  I  thoaght  the  king  had  mora  affected  the  Duko  of 
Albany  than  Cornwall. 

Glo,  It  did  always  seem  so  to  na :  hut  now,  in  the  division 
of  tihe  kingdom,  it  appears  not  which  of  the  dukes  he  values 
most ;  for  equalities  are  so  weighed,  that  curiosity  in  neither 
COD  make  choice  of  either's  moiety. 

Kent.  Is  not  this  your  son,  my  lord  ? 

Qlo.  His  breeding,  sir,  hath  been  at  my  charge :  I  hare 
so  often  blushed  to  acknowledge  him,  that  now  I  am  brazed 
to't. 

Kent.  I  cannot  conceive  you. 

Qlo.  Sir,  this  young  fellow's  mother  could  :  whereupon  she 
grew  roond-wombed,  and  had,  indeed,  sir,  a  son  for  her  cradle 
ere  she  had  a  husband  for  her  bed.     Do  yon  smell  a  fault  ? 

Kent.  I  cannot  wish  the  &ult  undone,  the  issue  of  it 
being  so  proper. 

Qlo.  But  I  have  s  son,  sir,  by  order  of  law,  some  year 
elder  than  this,  who  yet  is  no  dearer  in  my  account ;  though 
this  knave  came  something  saucily  into  the  world  before  he 
wu  sent  for,  yet. was  his  mother  fair;  there  was  good  sport 
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360  EOTQ  I£AB.  [ur  %. 

at  his  mftking,  and  the  vhoreBoii  mnst  be  acknowledged. — 
Do  ;oa  know  ibis  noble  geotleman,  Edmund  ? 

Edm.  No,  my  lord. 

Qlo.  My  Lord  of  Kent ;  remember  him  hereafter  as  my 
honourable  Mend. 

Edm.  My  Bemces  to  your  lordship. 

Kent.  I  must  lore  yon,  and  sue  to  know  yon  better. 

Edm.  Sir,  I  shall  stady  deserring. 

Glo.  He  hath  been  out  nine  years,  and  away  he  shall 
again.  [Sennet  tcitkin.'] — The  kisg  is  coming. 

Enter  Leab,  Corkwall,  Albant,  Oonebil,  BsaAK,  Cordxlia, 
and  Attendants. 

Lear.  Attend  the  Lords  of  France  and  Bnrgnndy,  Glos- 
ter.°' 

Qlo.  I  shall,  my  liege.      .  [Exeunt  Gloster  and  Edmwid. 

Lear.  Meantime  we  shall  express  onr  darker  porpose. — 
Oive  me  the  map  there. — Know  that  we've  divided 
In  three  onr  kingdom :  and  'tis  onr  &st  intent 
To  shake  all  cares  and  bnsinees  from  oar  age; 
Conferring  them  on  younger  strengths,  while  we 
Unburden'd  crawl  toward  death. — Our  son  of  Cornwall, 
And  you,  onr  no  less  loving  son  of  Albany, 
We  have  this  hoar  a  constant  will  to  publish 
Onr  danghters'  several  dowers,  that  futnre  strife 
May  be  prevented  now.    The  princes,  France  and  Boi^pmdy, 
Great  rivals  in  onr  youngest  daughter's  love, 
\  Long  in  onr  court  have  made  their  amoroos  sojourn, 
s>v  And  here  are  to  be  answei'd. — Tell  me,  my  danghters, — ■ 
Since  now  we  will  divest  us  both  of  rule. 
Interest  of  territory,  cares  of  state, — 
Which  of  you  shall  we  say  doth  love  us  most  ? 
That  we  our  largest  bounty  may  extend 
Where  nature  doth  with  merit  challenge. — Goneril, 
Out  eldest-bom,  speak  first. 

Oon.  Sir, 
I  love  you  more  than  words  can  wield  the  matter  ;^^ 
Dearer  than  eyesight,  space,  and  liberty ; 
Beyond  what  con  be  valu'd,  rich  or  rare ; 
No  lesa  than  life,  with  grace,  health,  heaaty,  honour ; 
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As  maeh  as  (diild  e'er  lay'i,  or  father  found ; 

A  ]oT6  that  makes  breath  poor,  and  speech  unable ; 

B^nd  all  manner  of  bo  mnch  I  lore  yon. 

Cor,  {atide]  What  shall  Cordelia  do  ?    Love,  and  be 
Bilent* 

Lear.  Of  all  these  bonnds,  even  from  1Mb  line  to  this, 
With  shadowy  forests  and  with  champains  rich'd, 
With  plenteous  rivers  and  wide-skirted  meads, 
We  make  tiiee  lady:  to  thine  and  Albany's  issue 
Be  this  perpetual. — ^What  says  our  second  daughter. 
Out  dearest  Regan,  wife  to  Cornwall  ?    Speak. '^ 

Beg.  Sir."* 
Fm  made  of  that  self  metal  as  my  sister, 
And  prize  me  at  her  worth.    In  my  true  heart 
I  find  she  names  my  very  deed  of  love ; 
Only  she  comes  too  short, — ^that  I  profess 
Myself  an  enemy  to  all  other  joys, 
Which  the  most  precious  square  of  aeose  possesses  ;"" 
And  find  I  am  alone  felicitate 
Id  your  dear  highness'  lore. 

Cor.  latide]  Then  poor  Cordelia ! 

And  yet  not  so ;  since,  I  am  sure,  my  love's 
More  richer  than  my  tongue. 

Lear.  To  thee  and  thine  hereditary  ever 
Remain  this  ample  third  of  our  fair  kingdom  ; 
No  less  in  space,  validity,  and  pleasure. 
Than  that  coaferr'd  on  Goneril, — Now,  our  joy, 
Although  our  last,  not  least ;  to  whose  young  love 
The  Tines  of  France  and  milk  of  Burgundy 
Strive  to  be  inleress'd;  what  can  you  say  to  draw 
A  third  more  opnlent  tiian  your  sisters  ?     Speak.'^' 

Cor.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Lear.  Nothing! 

Cor.  Nothing. 

Lear.  Nothing  will  come  of  nothing :  speak  again. 

Cor.  Unhappy  that  I  am,  I  camiot  heave 
My  heart  into  my  mouth :  I  love  your  majesty 
According  to  my  bond ;  nor  more  nor  less. 

Lear.  How,  how,  Cordelia  I  mend,  your  speech  a  little,- 
Lest  it  mAy  mar  yonr  fortunes. 
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Cot.  Good  my  lord, 

Yon  have  b^^ot  me,  bred  me,  lov'd  me :  I 
Betnm  those  duties  back  as  are  zigbt  fit. 
Obey  yon,  lore  yon,  and  most  honour  yon. 
Why  have  my  Bisters  hnsbanctB,  if  they  say 
Th^  love  yon  all  ?    Haply,  when  I  ehall  wed. 
That  lord  whose  band  mast  take  my  plight  shall  c&riy 
Half  my  love  with  him ,  half  my  care  and  dnty : 
Sore,  I  Bhall  never  marry  like  my  sisteiSi 
To  love  my  father  all, 

Lear.  But  goes  thy  heart  with  this  ? 

Cor.  Ay,  good  my  lord.'" 

Lear,  So  young,  and  bo  untender  ? 

Cor.  So  yonng,  my  lord,  and  tme. 

Lear.  Let  it  be  so, — thy  truth,  then,  be  thy  dower : 
For,  by  the  sacred  radiance  of  the  enn. 
The  myBteries'*'  of  Hecate,  and  the  night ; 
By  all  the  operation  of  the  orbs 
From  whom  we  do  exist,  and  cease  to  be ; 
Here  I  disclaim  all  my  paternal  care. 
Propinquity  and  property  of  blood, 
And  as  a  stranger  to  my  heart  and  me 
Hold  thee,  from  this,  for  ever.     The  barbarous  Scythian, 
Or  be  that  makes  bis  generation  messes 
To  gorge  his  appetite,  shall  to  my  bosom 
Be  as  well  neighboni'd,  pitied,  and  reliev'd. 
As  thou  my  sometime  daughter. 

Kent.  Good  my  liege, — 

Lear.  Peace,  Kent ! 
Come  not  between  the  dragon  and  his  wrath. — 
I  lov'd  her  most,  and  thought  to  set  my  rest 
On  her  kind  nuiBeiy.— Hence,  and  avoid  my  sight  I^'*" 
So  be  my  grave  my  peace,  as  here  I  give 
Her  father's  heart  from  her ! — Call  France ; — who  stirs  ? 
Call  Burgundy. — Cornwall  and  Albany, 
With  my  two  danghters'  dowers  digest  this  third : 
Let  pride,  which  she  calls  plainness,  marry  her. 
I  do  invest  you  jointly  with  my  power, 
Pre-eminence,  and  all  the  large  effects 
That  troop  with  majesty. — Oureelf,  by  monthly  coutbo, 
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With  reBerration  of  an  hundred  knightB, 

By  you  to  be  snstam'd,  sfai^l  our  abode 

Malie  with  yon  by  due  tarns.     Only  ve  still  retain 

The  name,  and  all  th'  additions  to  a  king ; 

The  Bway, 

Bflvenue,  execution  of  the  rest, 

Beloved  sons,  be  yours  :  whieb  to  confirm, 

This  coronet  part  between  you.  [Giving  the  crown. 

Kent.  Royal  Lear, 

Whom  I  have  ever  bonoor'd  as  my  king, 
LoT'd  as  my  father,  as  my  master  foUow'd, 
Afl  my  great  patron  tbonght  on  in  my  prayers, — 

Lear.  The  bow  is  bent  and  drawn,  make  from  the  shaft. 

Kent.  Let  it  &11  rather,  though  the  fork  invade 
The  region  of  my  heart :  be  Kent  unmannerly, 
When  Lear  is  mad.     What  wouldst  thou  do,  old  man  ? 
Think'st  thou  that  dnty  shall  have  dread  to  speak. 
When  power  to  flattery  bows  ?  To  plainness  honour's  bound, 
When  majesty  Mis  to  folly.    Beverse  thy  doom  ;"" 
And,  in  thy  best  consideration,  check 
This  hideous  rashness :  answer  my  life  my  judgment. 
Thy  yonngest  daughter  does  not  love  thee  least ; 
Ifor  are  those  empty-hearted  whose  low  sound 
Bererbs  no  hollo wness. 

hear.  Kent,  on  thy  life,  no  more. 

Kent.  My  life  I  never  held  but  as  a  pawn 
To  wage  against  thine  enemies ;  nor  fear  to  lose  it. 
Thy  safety  being  the  motive. 

Lear.  Out  of  my  sight ! 

Kent.  See  better,  Lear ;  and  let  me  still  remain 
The  true  blank  of  thine  eye. 

Lear.  Now,  by  Apollo, — 

Kent.  Now,  by  Apollo,  king, 

Thou  swear'st  thy  gods  in  vain. 

Lear.  O,  vassal !  miscreant ! 

{Laying  his  hand  o»  hit  sword. 

Alb.  Com.  Dear  sir,  forbear. 

Kent.  Do; 
Kill  thy  physician,  and  the  fee  bestow 
Upon  the  foul  disease.     Revoke  thy  gift ; 
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Or,  whilst  I  can  vent  clamoor  from  my  throat, 
I'll  tell  thee  thou  dost  evil. 

Lear.  Hear  me,  recreant ! 

On  thine  allegiimce,  hear  me  ! — 
Since  tboa  hast  sought  to  make  qs  break  oar  tow, — 
Which  we  durst  never  yet, — and  with  atrain'd  pride 
To  come  between  our  sentence  and  our  power, — '^ 
Which  nor  our  nature  nor  our  place  can  bear, — 
Our  potency  made  good,  take  thy  reward. 
Five  days  we  do  allot  thee,  for  provision 
To  shield  thee  from  diseases  of  the  world  ;''*' 
And,  on  the  sixtii,  to  turn  thy  hated  back 
Upon  our  kingdom :  if,  on  the  tenth  day  following. 
Thy  banish'd  trunk  be  found  in  oar  dominions. 
The  moment  is  thy  death.     Away !  by  Jnpitcr, 
This  shall  not  be  revok'd. 

Kent,  Fare  thee  well,  king ;  sitli  thus  thon  wilt  appear, 
Freedom  liTea  hence,  and  banishment  is  here. — 
{To  Cordelia]  The  gods  to  their  dear  shelter  take  thee,  maid, 
That  justly  think'st,  and  hast  most  rightly  said ! — 
[To  Regan  and  Gonei-it]  And  your  large  speeches  may  yoar 

deeds  approve. 
That  good  effects  may  spring  from  words  of  love. — 
Thus  Kent,  0  princes,  bids  you  all  adieu  ; 
H^'ll  shape  his  old  course  in  a  country  new.  [Exit. 

Flourith.  Bt'SnteT  Gloster,  with  Franob,  BnaacNnT,  atid 
Attendants. 

Glo.  Here's  France  and  Burgundy,  my  noble  lord. 

Lear.  My  Lord  of  Burgundy, 
We  first  address  towards  yon,  who  with  this  king 
Hath  rivall'd  for  our  daughter  :  what,  in  the  least, 
Will  you  require  in  present  dower  with  her. 
Or  cease  your  quest  of  love  ? 

Bun  Most  royal  majesty, 

I  crave  no  more  than  bath  yonr  highness  offer'd. 
Nor  will  you  tender  less. 

Lear.  Bight  noble  Burgundy, 

When  she  was  dear  to  us,  we  did  hold  her  so ; 
But  now  her  price  is  fall'n.     Sir,  there  she  stands : 
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If  KOght  vitMti  thst  little  seeming"^  anbstanoe. 
Or  all  of  it,  with  our  displeaenre  piec'd, 
And  nothing  moie,  may  fitl;  like  your  grace, 
She's  there,  and  she  is  yours. 

Bur.  I  know  no  answer. 

Lear,  Will  yon,  with  those  infirmities  she  owes, 
ITnfriended,  new-adopted  to  onr  hate, 
Dower'd  with  onr  corse,  and  strasget'd  with  oar  oath, 
Take  her,  or  leave  her  9 

Sur.  Pardon  me,  royal  sir ; 

Election  makes  not  up  on  sach  conditions. 

Lear.  Then  leave  her,  sir ;  for,  by  the  power  that  made 
me, 
I  tell  yon  all  her  wealth. — [To  France]   For  yon,  great  king, 
I  would  not  from  yoor  love  make  such  a  stray. 
To  match  yon  where  I  hate  ;  therefore  beseech  yon 
T'  avert  your  liking  a  more  worthier  way 
Than  on  a  wretch  whom  nature  is  asbam'd 
Almost  t'  acknowledge  hers. 

Ji^ance.  This  is  most  strange, 

That  she,  who  even  bnt  now  was  your  best  object, "*' 
The  argument  of  your  praise,  balm  of  your  age, 
Sfost  best,  most  dear'st,'^*'  should  in  this  trice  of  time 
Commit  a  iluog  so  monstroas,  to  dismantle 
So  many  folds  of  faroor.    Sore,  her  offence 
Must  be  of  such  nnnatoral  degree, 
That  monstera  it,  or  your  fore-voach'd  affection 
Fall'n  into  taint :  which  to  believe  of  her, 
Mast  be  a  faith  that  reason  without  miraole 
Shonld  never  plant  in  me. 

Cor,  I  yet  beseech  yonr  majes^, — 

Jf  for  Z  want  that  glib  and  oily  art. 
To  speak  and  purpose  not ;  since  what  I  well  intend,*^" 
m  do't  before  I  speak, — ^that  yon  make  known 
It  is  no  vicioas  Mot,  murder,  or  foolnesa,''* 
No  nnchaste  action,  or  dishononr'd  step. 
That  hath  depriv'd  me  of  your  grace  and  favour ; 
Bat  even  for  want  of  that  for  which  I'm  richer, — 
A  atill- soliciting  eye,  and  such  a  tongue 
As  I  am  glad  I  have  not,  though  not  to  have  it 
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Hath  lost  me  Id  yoar  liking. 

Lear.  Better  thoa 

Hadst  not  been  bom  than  not  t'  have  pleas'd  me  better. 

France.  Ib  it  bnt  this, — a  tardiness  in  nature 
Which  often  leaves  the  history  unspoke 
That  it  intends  to  do  ?— My  Lord  of  Burgnndy, 
What  say  yon  to  the  lady  ?     Love's  not  love 
When  it  is  mingled  with  regards  that  stand 
Aloof  from  the  entire  point.     Will  you  have  hor  ? 
She  is  herself  a  dowry. 

Bur.  Eoyal  Lear, 

Give  bnt  that  portion  which  yourself  propofl'd, 
And  here  I  take  Cordelia  hy  the  hand, 
DnchesB  of  Bnrgnndy. 

Lear.  Nothing  :  I  have  sworn ;  I  am  firm. 

Bur.  I'm  sorry,  then,  yon  have  bo  lost-a  father 
That  yon  must  lose  a  hnsband. 

Cor.  Peace  be  vrith  Bnrgtmdy  !•*" 

Since  that  respects  of  fortune  are  his  love, 
I  shall  not  be  his  wife. 

France.  IFairest  Cordelia,  that  art  most  rich,  being  poor ; 
Most  choice,  forsaken ;  and  most  lov'd,  despis'd  I 
Thee  and  thy  virtues  here  I  seize  upon  : 
Be  't  lawfnl  I  take  np  what's  cast  away. 
Qods,  gods  !  'tiii  strange  that  from  their  cold'st  neglect 
My  love  should  kindle  to  inflam'd  respect. — 
Thy  dowerlees  daughter,  king,  thrown  to  my  chance, 
Is  queen  of  us,  of  ours,  and  our  fair  France : 
Not  all  the  dukes  of  waterish  Bnrgnndy 
Can  buy  this  unpriz'd  precious  maid  of  me. — 
Bid  them  iarewdl,  Cordelia,  though  unkind : 
Thou  losest  here,  a  better  where  to  find. 

Lear.  Thou  hast  her,  France  :  let  her  he  thine ;  for  we 
Have  no  such  daughter,  nor  shall  ever  see 
That  face  of  hers  again : — Therefore  be  gone 
Without  our  grace,  our  love,  our  benison. — 
Gome,  noble  Burgundy. 

IFlourish,    Exeunt  Lear,  Burgundy,  ComwaUr 
Albany,  Qloster,  and  Attendants, 

France.  Bid  farewell  to  your  sisters. 
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Cor.  Te  jewels'*"  of  our  fiither,  with  waah'd  eyes 
Cordelia  leaves  yon  :  I  know  yon  what  you  are ; 
And,  like  &  sister,  am  most  loath  to  call 
Tour  faults  as  they  are  tiam'd.     Ikito  well  our  father : 
To  your  professM  bosoms  I  commit  him : 
Bat  yet,  alas,  stood  I  within  his  grace, 
I  would  prefer  him  to  a  better  place. 
So,  farewell  to  you  both. 

Reg.  Freseribe  not  na  our  duties. 

Gun.  Let  yonr  study 

Be  to  content  year  lord,  who  hath  teeeiv'd  you 
At  fortune's  alms.    You  have  obedience  scanted, 
And  well  are  worth  the  want  that  yon  have  wanted. 

Cor.  Time  shall  unfold  what  plighted  canning  hides : 
"Who  cover  faults,  at  last  shame  tiiem  derides. 
"Well  may  you  prosper !''" 

France.  Come,  my  foir  Cordelia. 

\Exewnt  France  and  Gordelia. 

Gon.  Sister,  it  is  not  little  I  have  to  say  of  what  most 
nearly  appertains  to  ns  both.  I  think  our  father  will  hence 
to-night. 

Reg,  That's  most  certain,  and  with  yon ;  next  month  with 
ns. 

Qon.  You  see  how  full  of  changes  bis  age  is ;  the  obser- 
vation  we  have  made  of  it  hath  not  been  little  :"*'  he  always 
loved  our  sister  most ;  and  with  what  poor  judgment  ha  hath 
now  cast  her  off  appears  too  grossly. 

Reg.  'Tis  the  infirmity  of  his  age :  yet  he  hath  ever  hut 
slenderly  known  himself. 

Gon.  ThebestandBoandestofhistimehathbeenbatrasbr 
then  must  we  look  to  receive  from  his  age,  not  alone  the  im- 
perftetions  of  long-engraffed  condition,  bat  therewithal  tho 
nnroly  waywardness  that  infirm  and  choleric  years  bring  with 
them. 

Reg.  Sach  nnconatant  starts  are  we  like  to  have  from  him 
aa  this  of  Kent's  banishment. 

Gon.  There  is  further  compliment  of  leave-taking  between 
France  and  him.  Pray  yon,  let  na  hit  together :  if  oar  father 
carry  authority  with  snch  dispositions'**'  as  he  bears,  this  last- 
Bttrrender  of  his  vrill  but  offend  tis. 

VOL.  vn.  8    ^ 
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Beg.  We  Bhall  farther  think  of  it. 

Gon.  We  muet  do  Bomething,  and  i'  the  beat.     [Examt. 


SOENB  n.  A  hall  in  the  Earl  of  Gloster's  cattle. 
Enter  Edmund,  trith  a  letter. 
Edm.  Thou,  nature,  art  my  goddese ;  to  thy  law 
My  Bervices  are  bound.     Wherefore  shoald  I 
Stand  in  the  plague  of  custom,  and  permit 
The  curiosity  of  nations  to  deprive  me. 
For  that  I  am  some  twelve  or  fourteen  xaoonshines 
Lag  of  a  brother  ?    Why  bastard  ?  wherefore  base  ? 
When  my  dimensions  are  aa  well  compact, 
My  mind  as  generous,  and  my  shape  as  true, 
Aa  honest  madam's  issue  ?    Why  brand  they  as 
With  base  ?  with  baseness  7  bastardy  ?  base,  base  ? 
Who,  in  the  lusty  stealth  of  nature,  take 
More  composition  and  fierce  quality 
Than  doth,  within  a  dull,  stale,  tirM  bed, 
Go  to  the  creating  a  whole  tribe  of  fops. 
Got  'tween  asleep  and  wake  ? — ^Well,  then. 
Legitimate  Edgar,  I  most  have  your  land : 
Our  father's  lore  is  to  the  bastard  Edmund 
As  to  the  legitimate :  fine  word, — legitimate  1 
Well,  my  legitimate,  if  this  letter  speed, 
And  my  invention  thrive,  Edmund  the  baee 
Shall  top  the  legitimate.     I  grow ;  I  prosper : — *** 
Kow,  gods,  stand  up  for  bastarda  ! 

Enter  Glostbb. 
Olo.  Kent  banish'd  thus !  and  France  in  choler  parted ! 
And  the  king  gone  to-night !  subscrib'd  his  power ! 
Gonfii}'d  to  exhibition  !     All  this  done 
Upon  the  gad ! — Edmund,  how  now !  what  news  ? 
Edm,  So  please  your  lordship,  none. 

[Puttijtg  up  the  letter, 
Olo.  Why  so  earnestly  seek  yon  to  put  up  that  letter? 
Edm.  I  know  no  newSy  my  lord. 
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Glo.  What  paper  were  yon  reading  ? 

Edm.  Nothing,  my  lord. 

Qlo.  No  ?  What  needed,  then,  that  terrible  dispatch  of  it 
into  your  pocket  ?  the  qoahty  of  nothing  hath  not  snch  need  to 
hide  itself.  Let's  see ;  come,  if  it  be  nothing,  I  shall  not  need 
spectacles. 

Edm.  I  beseech  yon,  sir,  psrdon  me :  it  is  a  letter  from 
my  brother,  that  I  have  not  all  o'er-read ;  and  for  bo  moch  as 
I  haTe  peroeed,  I  find  it  not  fit  for  yonr  o'er-looking. 

Glo.  Give  me  the  letter,  sir. 

Edm.  I  shall  offend,  eitiier  to  detain  or  give  it.  The  con- 
tents, as  in  part  I  understand  them,  are  to  blame. 

Glo.  Let's  see,  let's  see. 

Edm.  I  hope,  for  my  brother's  justification,  he  wrote  this 
bat  as  an  essay  or  taste  of  my  virtoe. 

Gio.  [reod»]  "  Thifl  policy  and  reverence  of  age  makes  the  world 
bitter  to  the  best  of  oar  tunea ;  keepa  our  fortunes  &om  ua  till  oor 
oldness  cannot  relish  them.  I  b^n  to  find  an  idle  and  fond  bondage 
in  the  oppression  of  aged  tyranny;  who  sways,  not  as  it  bath  power, 
bat  as  it  ia  sutfered.  Come  to  me,  that  of  thia  I  may  epeak  more.  If 
onr  iather  wonld  sleep  till  I  waked  him,  yon  should  enjoy  half  his 
revenue  for  ever,  and  live  the  beloved  of  your  brother, 

Edgar." 
Hmu — conspiracy! — "Sleep  till  I  waked  him,  yon  shoold 
enjoy  half  hia  revenue," — My  son  Edgar  t    Had  he  a  hand  to 
write  this  ?  a  heart  and  brain  to  breed  it  in  ? — When  came 
this  to  yon  ?  who  brought  it  ? 

Edm.  It  was  not  brought  me,  my  lord, — there's  the 
cunning  of  it ;  I  found  it  thrown  in  at  the  casement  of  my 
closet. 

Glo.  You  know  the  eharttoter  to  be  your  brother's? 

Edm.  If  the  matter  vere  good,  my  lord,  I  durst  swear  it 
were  his ;  bat,  in  respect  of  that,  I  i^nld  fain  think  it  were 
not. 

Qlo.  Xt  is  hie. 

Edm.  It  is  his  hand,  my  lord ;  but  I  hope  his  heart  is  not 
in  the  contents. 

Qlo.  Has  he  never  before  sounded  you  ia  this  business? 

Edm.  Never,  my  lord :  but  I  have  heard  him  oft  maintain 
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it  to  be  fit,  that,  boqb  at  perfect  age,  and  fethers  dGclinmg, 
the  father  sbonld  be  as  ward  to  the  bod,  and  the  sod  maaage 
his  reveDDe. 

Glo,  0  Tillain,  villain ! — His  very  opiDion  ia  the  letter ! — 
Abhoned  villain !  UnDstnral,  detested,  brntish  viUain  I  worse 
than  brntish ! — O-o,  sirrah,  seek  him ;  I'll  apprehend  him : — 
abaminable  villain ! — Where  is  he  ? 

Edm.  I  do  not  well  know,  my  lord.  If  it  shall  please  yon 
to  suspend  your  indignation  against  my  brother  till  yon  con. 
derive  from  him  better  testimony  of  his  intent,  yon  shall  rnn 
a  certain  coarse ;  where,  if  yon  violently  proceed  against  him, 
mistaking  his  pnrpOBo,  it  would  make  a  great  gap  in  your 
own  honour,  and  shake  in  pieces  the  heart  of  his  obedience. 
I  dare  pawn  down  my  life  for  him,  that  he  hath  writ  this  to 
feel  my  afi'ection  to  your  honoar,  and  to  no  other  pretence  of 
danger. 

Glo.  Think  yon  so  ? 

Edm.  If  your  honour  jndge  it  meet,  I  will  place  you  where 
you  shall  hoar  ns  confer  of  this,  and  by  an  anricnlar  assnrance 
have  your  satisfaction ;  and  that  without  any  further  delay 
than  this  very  evening. 

Glo.  He  cannot  be  such  a  monster — 

Edm.  Nor  is  not,  sure. 

Gh.  To  his  father,  that  so  tenderly  and  entirely  lovee  him. 
— Heaven  and  earth ! — Edmund,  seek  him  out ;  wind  me  into 
him,  I  pray  yon  :  frame  the  business  after  your  own  wisdom. 
I  would  nnstate  myself  to  be  in  a  dne  resolution. 

Edm.  I  will  seek  him,  sir,  presently ;  convey  the  basinesB 
as  I  shall  find  means,  and  acquaint  you  withal. 

Qlo.  These  late  eclipses  in  the  sun  and  moon  portend  no 
good  to  us  :  though  the  wisdom 'of  nature  can  reason  it  thus 
and  thus,  yet  nature'^*'  finds  itself  scourged  by  the  sequent 
effects  :  love  cools,  friendship  falls  off,  brothers  divide :  in 
cities,  mutinies ;  in  conntriea,  discord ;  in  palaces,  treason ; 
and  the  bond  cracked  'twist  son  and  father.  This  villain 
of  mine  comes  under  the  prediction ;  there's  son  against 
father :  the  king  fails  from  bias  of  nature ;  there's  father 
against  child.  We  have  seen  the  best  of  oar  time:  machina- 
tions, hollowness,  treachery,  and  all  ruinous  disorders,  follow 
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na  disqaietly  to  onr  graveB. — Find  out  this  villain,  Edmund  ; 
it  shall  lose  thee  Dothiog ;  io  it  carefully. — And  the  noble 
and  tnie-hearted  Kent  banished !  his  offence,  honesty ! — 'Tis 
strange.  [Exit. 

Edm.  This  iB  the  excellent  foppery  of  the  world,  that,  Tvhen 
we  are  sick  in  for tnne, — often  the  earfeit  of  onr  own  behaviour, 
— we  make  guilty  of  our  dlsastere  the  sun,  the  moon,  aod  the 
stare :  as  if  we  were  villains  by  necessity ;  fools  by  heavenly 
compulsion ;  knaves,  thieves,  and  treachers,  by  spherical  pre- 
dominance ;  dmnkards,  liars,  and  adulterers,  by  an  enforced 
obedience  of  planetary  influence ;  and  all  that  we  are  evil  in, 
by  a  divine  tbrusting  on  :  an  admirable  evasion  of  whoremaster 
man,  tolay  his  goatish  disposition  to  the  charge  of  a  star !  My 
Jather  compounded  with  my  mother  under  the  dragon's  tail ; 
and  my  nativity  was  under  ursa  major ;  so  that  it  follows,  I 
am  rough  and  lecherous. — Tut,'""  I  shouldhave  been  that  I  am, 
hod  the  maidenlteBt  star  in  the  firmament  twinkled  on  my  has- 
tardizing. — Edgar !  pat  he  comes  like  the  catastrophe  of  the 
i)Id  comedy :  my  eae  is  villanons  melancholy,  with  a  sigh  like 
Tom  o'  Bedlam. 

Euter  Edqar. 
0,  these  eclipses  do  portend  these  divisions  !  fa,  sol,  la,  mi. 

Edg,  How  now,  brother  Edmund !  what  serious  contem> 
plation  are  you  in  ? 

Edm.  I  am  thinking,  brother,  of  a  prediction  I  read  this 
oUier  day,  what  should  follow  these  ecHpBes. 

Edg.  Do  you  busy  yourself  with  that  ? 

Edm.  I  promise  you,  the  effects  he  writes  of  succeed  unhap- 
pily ;  as  of  unnaturalness  between  the  child  and  the  parent ; 
death,  dearth,  disBolutions  of  ancient  amities ;  divisions  in 
state,  menaces  and  maledictions  against  king  and  nobles ;  need- 
less difBdences,  banishment  of  friends,  dissipation  of  cohorts, 
nuptial  breaches,  and  I  know  not  what. 

Edg.  How  long  have  you  been  a  sectary  astronomical  ? 

Edm.  Come,  come ;  when  saw  yoa  my  father  last  ? 

Edg,  The  night  gone  by. 

Edm.  Spake  you  with  him  ? 

Edg.  Ay,  two  hours  together. 

Edm.  Parted  you  in  good  terms  ?  Found  you  no  displea- 
snre  in  him  by  word  nor  countenance  ? 
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Edg.  None  at  all. 

Edm.  Bethink  yonrself  wherein  yon  may  have  offended 
him :  and  at  my  entreaty  forbear  his  presence  till  some  little 
time  hath  qualified  the  heat  of  bis  displeasare ;  which  at  this 
instant  bo  rageth  in  him,  that  with  the  mischief  of  yonr  person 
it  would  scarcely  allay. 

Edg.  Some  ■rillain  hath  done  me  wrong. 

Edm.  That's  my  fear.  J  pray  yon,  have  a  continent  for- 
bearance  till  the  speed  of  his  rage  goes  slower ;  and,  as  I  say, 
retire  with  me  to  my  lodging,  from  whence  I  will  fitly  bring 
yon  to  hear  my  lord  speak :  pray  ye,  go ;  there's  my  key : — 
if  you  do  stir  abroad,  go  armed. 

Edg.  Armed,  brother ! 

Edm,  Brother,  I  advise  yon  to  the  best ;  I  am  no  honest 
man  if  there  be  any  good  meaning  toward  yon :  I  have  told 
yoQ  what  I  have  seen  and  heard  bat  faintly,  nothing  like  the 
image  and  horror  of  it :  pray  you,  away. 

Edg.  Shall  I  hear  from  yon  anoQ  ? 

Edm.  I  do  serre  yon  in  this  business.  [Exit  Edgar. 

A  credulous  lather !  and  a  brother  noble. 
Whose  nature  is  bo  far  from  doing  harms, 
That  he  suspects  none ;  on  whose  foolish  honesty 
My  practices  ride  easy! — I  see  the  buBiness. — 
Let  me,  if  not  by  birth,  have  lands  by  wit : 
All  with  me's  meet  that  I  can  fashion  fit.  [Exit. 


SoEHB  m.  A  room  in  the  Duke  of  Albany's  palace. 
.  Enter  Gonbbil  and  Oswald. 

Gon.  Did  my  fether  strike  my  gentleman  for  chiding  of 
his  fool  ? 

Osw.  Ay,  madam. 

Oon.  By  day  and  night,  he  wrongs  me ;  every  hour 
He  fiaBhes  into  one  gross  crime  or  other. 
That  sets  us  all  at  odds :  I'll  not  endure  it : 
His  knights  grow  riotons,  and  himself  upbraids  ns 
On  every  trifle. — When  he  returns  from  hunting, 
I  will  not  speak  with  him ;  say  I  am  eick: — 
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I      L(  yoQ  come  slack  of  former  Borricea, 
l^on  shall  do  well ;  the  faalt  of  it  I'll  answer.  IHortu  within, 

Ogw.  He's  coming,  madam ;  I  hear  him. 
w       Qon.  Pat  on  what  weary  negligence  you  please. 
Yon  and  yonr  fellows ;  I'd  have  it  come  to  qnestion : 
If  he  distaste  it,  let  him  to  my  sister, 
Whose  mind  and  mine,  I  know,  in  that  are  one, 
Kot  to  be  oTer-rnl'd.     Idle  old  man, 
That  still  wonld  manage  those  anthorities 
That  he  hath  given  away  t — Now,  by  my  life. 
Old  fools  are  babes  again ;  and  mnat  be  aa'd 
With  checks  as  flatteries, — when  they're  seen  abns'd. 
Bemember  what  I  have  said. 

0«it>.  Very  well,  madani. 

Gon.  And  let  his  knights  have  colder  looks  among  yoo ; 
What  grows  of  it,  no  matter ;  advise  yonr  fellows  so : 
I  would  breed  &om  hence  occasions,  and  I  shall. 
That  I  may  speak : — I'll  write  straight  to  my  sister, 
To  hold  my  very  course. — Prepare  for  dinner.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  IY.  A  hall  in  the  same. 
Enter  Ks^iT,  dit^Ued. 
Kent.  If  bat  as  well  I  other  accents  borrow, 
That  can  my  speech  diffase,  my  good  intent 
May  carry  throagh  itself  to  that  full  issae 
For  which  I  raz'd  my  likeness. — Now,  banish'd  Kent, 
If  thoa  canst  serve  where  thoa  dost  stand  condenm'd. 
So  may  it  come,  thy  master,  whom  then  lov'st. 
Shall  find  thee  full  of  labours. 

Home  witbin.  Sttter  Lear,  Knights,  and  Attendants. 

Lear.  Let  me  not  stay  a  jot  for  dinner ;  go  get  it  ready. 
[Exit  an  AttendanUj  How  now  I  what  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  A  man,  sir. 

Lear.  What  dost  thou  profess  ?  What  wonldst  thou  with 
ns? 

Kent.  I  do  profess  to  be  no  less  than  I  seem  ;  to  serve 
him  truly  that  will  pat  me  io  trust;   to  love  him  that  is 
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honest;  to  converBe  with  him  that  is  wise,  and  says  little  i; 
to  fear  jadgmeut ;  to  fight  when  I  cannot  choose ;  and  to  eat 
no  fish.  I 

Lear.  What  art  thou  ? 

Kent.  A  very  honeBt-hearted  fellow,  and  as  poor  as  tho 
king. 

Lear.  If  thon  bo  as  poor  for  a  subject  as  he  is  for  a  king, 
thon  art  poor  enough.     What  wonldst  thou  ? 

Kent.  Service. 

Lear.  Who  wooldst  thoo  serre  ? 

Kent.  Yon. 

Lear.  Dost  thou  know  me,  fellow  ? 

Kent.  No,  sir;  but  yon  have  that  in  your  conntenance 
which  I  would  fain  call  master, 

Lear.  What's  that  ? 

Kent.  Authority. 

Lear.  What  services  canst  thou  do  ? 

Kent.  I  can  keep  honest  counsel,  ride,  ran,  mar  a  curious 
tale  in  telling  it,  and  deliver  a  plain  message  bluntly :  that 
which  ordinary  men  are  fit  for,  I  am  qualified  io ;  and  the 
best  of  me  is  diligence. 

Lear.  How  old  art  thon  ? 

Kent.  Not  eo  young,  sir,  to  love  a  woman  for  singing,  nor 
80  old  to  dote  on  her  for  any  thing  :  I  have  years  on  my  back 
forty-eight. 

Lear.  Follow  me ;  thou  shalt  serve  me :  if  I  like  thee  no 
worse  after  dinner,  I  will  not  part  from  thee  yet. — Dinner, 
ho,  dinner  !— Where's  my  knave  ?  my  fool? — Go  you,  and 
call  my  fool  hither,  [^Exit  an  Attendant. 

Enter  Oswald. 

Yoa,  you,  sirrah,  where's  my  daughter  ? 

Osw.  So  please  you, —  [Exit, 

Lear,  What  says  the  fellowthere?  Gall  the  clotpoU  back. 

[Exit  a  Knight.'] — Where's  my  fool,  ho  ? — I  thiok  the  world's 

asleep. 

Re-enler  Knight. 
How  now !  where's  that  mongrel  ? 

Knight.  He  says,  my  lord,  your  daughter  is  not  well. 
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Lear.  Why  came  not  the  slave  back  to  me  when  I  called 
him? 

Knight,  Sir,  he  answered  me  in  the  roundeet  manner,  he 
would  not. 

Lear,  He  wonld  not ! 

Knight.  Mj  lord,  I  know  not  nliat  the  matter  is ;  hot, 
to  my  jadgment,  yonr  highness  is  not  entertained  with  that 
ceremonious  affection  aa  yon  were  wont ;  there's  a  great  ahate- 
ment  of  kindness  appears  as  -well  in  the  general  depondants^ 
as  in  the  dnke  himself  also  and  your  daughter. 

Lear.  Ha !  sayeat  thon  so  ? 

Knight.  I  beseech  yon,  pardon  me,  my  lord,  if  I  be  mis- 
taken ;  for  my  dnty  cannot  be  silent  when  I  think  your  high- 
ness wronged. 

Lear.  Thou  but  rememberest  me  of  mine  own  concep- 
tion :  I  have  perceived  a  most  faint  neglect  of  late ;  which  I 
have  rather  blamed  as  mine  own  jealous  curiosity  than  aa  a 
very  pretence  and  purpose  of  nnkinduess :  I  will  look  farther 
into't. — But  where's  my  fool  ?  I  have  not  seen  him  this  two 
days. 

Knight,  Since  my  yonng  lady's  going  into  France,  sir,  the 
fool  hath  much  pined  away. 

Lear.  No  more  of  that ;  I  have  noted  it  well, — Go  you, 
and  tell  my  daughter  I  would  speak  with  her.  [Ext(  an  At- 
tendant.']— Go  yon,  call  hither  my  fool,    {Exit  an  Attendant, 

Reenter  Oswald. 
0,  yon  sir,  yon,  come  you  hither,  sir :  who  am  I,  sir  ? 
Osw.  My  lady's  father. 

Lear.  "  My  lady's  father" !  my  lord's  knave :  you  whore- 
son dog !  yon  slave  !  yon  cur  ! 

Osio.  I  am  none  of  these,  my  lord ;  I  beseech  your  par- 
don. 

Lear,  Do  you  bandy  looks  with  me,  yon  rascal  ? 

[Striking  him. 
•  Otw.  I'll  not  he  struck,  my  lord. 
Kent.  Nor  tripped  neither,  you  base  football  player. 

[Tripping  up  his  heels. 
Lear.  I  thank  thee,  fellow ;  thoa  servest  me,  and  I'll  love 
thee. 
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Kent.  Come,  sir,  arise,  away !  Ill  teach  yon  differences  : 
away,  away !  If  yon  will  measore  yonr  labber'e  length  again, 
tarry :  bat  away  I  go  to ;  have  yon  wisdom  ?  so. 

IPushea  Otwald  out, 

Lear.  Now,  my  iriendly  knave,  I  thank  thee :  there's 
earnest  of  thy  service.  [Giving  Kent  money. 

Eater  Fool. 

Fool.  Let  me  hire  him  too ; — here's  my  coxcomb. 

[^Offering  Kent  his  cap. 
Lear.  How  now,  my  pretty  knave !  how  dost  thon  ? 
Fool.  Sirrah,  you  were  best  take  my  coxcomb, 
Kent.  Why,  fool  ?«» 

Fool.  Why,  for  taking  one's  part  that's  oat  of  IJEiTotir :  nay, 
an  thon  canst  not  smile  as  the  wind  sits,  thoa'lt  catch  cold 
shortly:  there,  take  my  coxcomb:  why,  this  fellow  has  banished 
two  on'a  daaghters,  and  did  the  third  a  blessing  against  hia 
will ;  if  thon  follow  him,  thoa  mnst  needs  wear  my  coxcomb. 
— How  now,  nuncle !  Would  I  had  two  coxcombs  and  two 
danghters ! 

Lear.  Why,  my  boy  ? 

Fool.  If  I  gave  them  all  my  living,  I'd  keep  my  coxcomba 
myself.     There's  mine  ;  beg  another  of  thy  danghters. 
Lear.  Take  heed,  sirrah, — the  whip. 
Fool.  Troth's  a  dog  must  to  kennel ;  he  mnst  be  whipped 
out,  when  the  lady  brach'^'  may  stand  by  the  fire  ajid  stink. 
Lear.  A  pestilent  gull  to  me  ! 
Fool.  Sirrah,  I'll  teach  thee  a  speech. 
Lear.  Do.'*" 
Fool.  Mark  it,  noncle ; 

Have  more  than  thon  showest, 

Speak  less  than  thon  knowest. 

Lend  less  than  thon  owest. 

Bide  more  than  thoa  goest, 

Learn  more  than  thoa  troweat. 

Set  less  than  thon  throwest ;  * 

Leave  thy  drink  and  thy  whore. 

And  keep  in-&-door. 

And  thoa  shalt  have  more 

Than  two  tens  to  a  score. 
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Kent.  Tbia  is  nothing,  fool. 

Fool.  Tten  'tia  like  the  breath  of  an  anfee'5  lawyer, — yon 
gave  me  nothing  for't. — Can  yoa  make  no  nse  of  nothing, 
nnncle  ? 

Lear,  Why,  no,  boy;  nothing  can  be  made  ont  of  nothing. 
Fool,  [to  Kent]  Prithee,  tell  him,  so  much  the  rent  of  his 
land  comes  to :  he  will  not  believe  a  fool. 
Lear.  A  bitter  fool  I 

Fool.  Dost  thoa  know  the  difference,  my  boy,  between  a 
bitter  fool  and  a  sweet  fool  ? 
Lear.  No,  lad ;  teach  me. 
Fool.      That  lord  that  connsell'd  thee 
To  give  away  thy  land. 
Come  place  him  here  by  me, — 

Do  thou  for  him  stand  : 
The  Bweet  and  bitter  fool 

Will  presently  appear ; 
The  one  in  motley  here, 

The  other  found  out  there. 
Lear.  Dost  thoa  call  me  fool,  boy  ? 
Fool.  All  thy  other  titles  thoo  hast  given  away ;  that  thou 
wast  bom  with. 

Kent.  This  is  not  altogether  fool,  my  lord. 
Fool.  No,  faith,  lords  and  great  men  will  not  let  me  ;  if 
J  had  a  monopoly  out,  they  wonld  have  part  on't ;  and  ladies 
too,  they  will  not  let  me  have  all  fool  to  myself ;  they'll  be 
enatdiiiig.''" — Qive  me  an  egg,  nnncle,  and  I'll  give  thee  two 
crowns. 

Lear.  What  two  orowns  shall  they  be  ? 
Fool.  Why,  after  I  have  cut  the  egg  i'  the  middle,  and 
eat  np  the  meat,  the  two  crowns  of  the  egg.  When  thou 
devest  thy  crown  i'  the  middle,  and  gavest  away  both  parts, 
then  boreet  thine  ass  on  thy  back  o'er  the  dirt :  thou  hadst 
little  wit  in  thy  bald  crown,  when  thou  gaveBt  thy  golden  one 
sway.  If  I  speak  like  myself  in  this,  let  him  be  whipped  that 
fir&t  finds  it  so. 

Fools  had  ne'er  leas  grace  in  a  year ;  [Singing. 

For  wise  men  are  grown  foppish. 
And  know  not  how  their  wits  to  wear, 
Their  manneis  are  bo  apiah. 
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Lear.  When  were  you  wont  to  be  bo  full  of  eongs,  siirah  ? 
Fool.  I  have  used  it,  nuncle,  e'er  since  thou  madest  thy 
daughters  thy  mothers  :  for  when  thou  gavest  them  the  rod, 
and  puttedat  down  thine  own  breeches. 

Then  they  for  audden  joy  did  weep,  [^Sinffinff. 

And  I  for  sorrow  sung, 
That  such  a  Ung  should  play  bo-peep, 
And  go  the  foola  among. 
Prithee,  nuucle,  keep  a  schoolmaster  that  can  teach  thy  fool 
to  lie  :  I  would  fain  learn  to  lie. 

I^ear.  An  you  lie,  sirrah,  we'll  hare  you  whipped. 
Fool.  I  marvel  what  kin  thou  and  thy  daughters  are : 
they'll  haye  me  whipped  for  speaking  true,  thou'lt  have  me 
whipped  for  lying ;  and  sometimes  I  am  whipped  for  holding 
my  peace.  I  had  rather  be  any  kind  o'  thing  than  a  fool :  and 
yet  I  would  not  be  thee,  nuncle  ;  thou  hast  pared  thy  wit  o' 
both  sides,  and  left  nothing  i'  the  middle : — here  comes  one  o' 
the  parings. 

Enter  Gokeriu 

Lear.  How  now,  daughter !  what  makes  that  frontlet  on  ? 
Methinks  you  are  too  much  of  late  i'  the  frown. 

Fool.  Thou  wast  a  pretty  fellow  when  thou  hadst  no  need 
to  care  for  her  frowning;  now  thou  art  an  0  without  a  figure: 
I  am  better  than  thou  art  now ;  I  am  a  fool,  thou  art  nothing. 
— [To  GoK.]  Yes,  forsooth,  I  will  hold  my  tongue ;  so  your 
face  bids  me,  though  you  say  nothing.     Mum,  mum, 
He  that  keepa  nor  crust  nor  crum,* 
Weary  of  all,  shall  want  some. — 
That's  a  shealed  peascod.  [Pointing  to  Lear. 

Gon,  Not  only,  sir,  this  your  all-licens'd  fool. 
But  other  of  your  insolent  retinue 
Do  hourly  carp  and  quarrel ;  breaking  forth 
In  rank  and  not-to-be-endured  riots. 
Sir, 

I  had  thought,  by  making  this  well  known  unto  you, 
T'  hsTo  found  a  safe  redress  ;  but  now  grow  feariol, 

•  He  that  keipi  nor  cnut  nor  eruM,  &e.]  Thia  couplet  and  the  next  "  are, 
no  doubt,  pvtB  of  some  aatirieal  ballad  [or  ballads] ."  Collieb. 
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By  what  yoorself  too  late  have  spoke  and  done, 
That  yon  protect  thie  coarBe,  and  put  it  on 
By  yonr  allowance  ;  which  if  you  should,  the  fault 
Woold  not  scape  censure,  nor  the  redresBes  sleep. 
Which,  in  the  tender  of  a  wholesome  weal. 
Might  in  their  working  do  yon  that  offence, 
'Which  else  were  shame,  that  then  necessity 
Will  call  discreet  proceeding. 

Fool.  For,  yoa  trow,  nnnole. 

The  hedge-sparrow  fed  the  cuckoo  so  long. 

That  it  had  its  head  bit  off  by  its  young.(^> 

So,  ont  went  the  candle,  and  we  were  left  darkling. 

Lear,  Are  you  our  daughter  ? 

Oon.  Come,  sir, 
I  would  yon  wonld  make  use  of  that  good  wisdom 
Whereof  I  know  yon're  fraught ;  and  put  away 
These  dispositions,  that  of  late  transform  you 
From  what  you  rightly  are. 

Fool.  May  not  on  ass  know  when  the  cart  draws  the  horse  ? 
— Whoop,  Jug !  I  love  thee. 

Lear.  Dolii  any  here  know  me  ? — Why,  this  is  not  Lear : 
Doth  Lear  walk  thus  ?  speak  thus  ?    Where  are  his  eyes  ? 
Either  his  notion  weakens,  or  his  discemings 
Are  lethargied — ^Ha  !  waMng  ?  'tis  not  so. — 
Who  is  it  that  can  tell  me  who  I  am  ? — 

Fool.  Lear's  shadow. 

Lear.  I  would  learn  that ;  for,  by  the  marks  of  sovereignty. 
Knowledge,  and  reason,  I  should  be  false-persuaded 
I  had  daughters.'**' 

Fool.  Which  they  will  make  an  obedient  father. 

Lear.  Your  name,  fair  geatlewoman  ? 

Gon.  This  admiration,  sir,  is  much  o'  the  savour"** 
Of  other  your  new  pranks.     I  do  beseech  yon 
To  nnderstand  my  purposes  aright : 
As  you  are  old  and  reverend,  should  be  wise.'^ 
Here  do  yoa  keep  a  hundred  knights  and  squires ; 
Men  so  disorder'd,  so  dehauch'd,  and  hold. 
That  this  our  court,  infected  with  their  manners, 
Shows  like  a  riotous  inn  :  epicurism  and  lust 
Make  it  more  like  a  tavern  or  a  brothel 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


270  KING  LEAH.  [iO»  i- 

Than  a  grao'd  palace.     The  shame  itself  doth  speak 

For  instant  remedy :  be,  then,  deair'd 

By  her,  that  else  'will  take  the  thing  she  begs, 

A  little  to  disqnantity  yonr  train ; 

And  the  remainder,  that  shall  still  depend, 

To  be  such  men  as  may  beaort  yonr  age, 

'Which  know  themselves  and  yon. 

Lear.  Darkness  and  devils ! — 

Saddle  my  horses ;  call  my  train  together. — 
Degenerate  bastard  !  I'll  not  trouble  thee : 
Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter. 

Oon.  You  strike  my  people ;  and  yonr  disorder'd  rabble 
Make  servants  of  their  betters. 

Enter  Albakt. 

Lear.  Woe,  that  too  late  repents,— [To  Alb.']  0,  sir,  are 
yon  come  ? 
Is  it  your  will  ?     Speak,  sir, — Prepare  my  horses. — 
Ingratitude,  thon  marble-hearted  fiend. 
More  hideous  when  thon  show'st  thee  in  a  child 
Than  the  sea-monster ! 

Aib.  Pray,  sir,  be  patient. 

Lear,  [to  Gon.']  Detested  kite  !  then  liest : 
My  train  are  men  of  choice  and  rarest  parts, 
That  all  particulars  of  duty  know, 
And  in  the  most  exact  regard  support 
The  worships  of  their  name."** — 0  most  small  fault, 
How  ugly  didst  thon  in  Cordelia  show ! 
Which,  like  an  engine,  wrench 'd  my  frame  of  nature 
From  the  fiz'd  place  ;  drew  from  my  heart  ail  love, 
And  added  to  the  gall.     0  Lear,  Lear,  Lear  I 
Beat  at  this  gate,  that  let  thy  folly  in,         {Strikiw/  hit  head. 
And  thy  dear  jadgmest  out ! — Go,  go,  my  people. 

Alb.  My  lord,  I'm  guiltless,  as  I'm  ignorant 
Of  what  hath  mov'd  you. 

Lear.  It  may  be  so,  my  lord."*" — 

Hear,  nature,  hear  ;  dear  goddess,  hear  t 
Suspend  thy  purpose,  if  thou  didst  intend 
To  make  this  creature  fruitful .' 
Into  her  womb  convey  sterility ! 


Dcinz.SDv  Google 


wsn  IT.]  EINO  LEAB.  271 

Dry  op  in  ber  the  organs  of  increase ; 

And  from  her  derogate  body  never  spring 

A  babe  to  bononr  ber !     If  sbe  mnet  teem, 

Create  ber  child  of  spleen ;  that  it  ma;  bve, 

And  be  a  thwart  dlBuatar'd  torment  to  her ! 

Let  it  stamp  trrinkles  in  her  brow  of  yoDth ; 

With  cadent  tears  fret  channels  in  her  cheeks ; 

Tom  all  her  mother's  pains  and  benefits 

To  lan^ter  and  contempt, — that  she  may  feel 

How  sharper  than  a  serpent's  tooth  it  is 

To  have  a  thankless  child ! — Away,  away !  [Exit. 

Alb,  Now,  gods  that  we  adore,  whereof  comes  this  ? 

Oon.  Never  afSict  yoorself  to  know  the  caose ; 
Bat  let  bis  disposition  have  that  scope 
That  dotage  gives  it. 

He-enter  Lzab. 

Lear.  What,  fifty  of  my  followers  at  a  clap ! 
WiOiin  a  fortnight? 

Alb.  What's  the  matter,  sir  ? 

Lear.  I'll  tell  thee,— [To  Gon.}  Life  and  death  !  I  sm 
aaham'd 
^jn»\.  thoQ  bast  power  to  shake  my  manhood  thas ; 
That  these  hot  tears,  which  break  from  me  perforce, 
Shonld  make  thee  worth  them. — ^Blasts  and  fogs  npon  thee  t 
Th'  nntented  wonndings  of  a  fother's  cnrae 
Pierce  every  sense  about  thee ! — Old  fond  eyes, 
Beweep  this  cause  again,  I'll  plock  ye  out. 
And  cast  yon,  with  the  waters  that  you  lose. 
To  temper  clay. — Ha,  is  it  come  to  this  ? 
Let  it  be  BO : — I  bare  another  daughter,**" 
Who,  I  am  sure,  is  kind  and  comfortable : 
When  sbe  shall  hear  this  of  thee,  with,  her  nails 
She'll  flay  thy  wolvish  visage.     Thon  shalt  find 
That  I'll  resume  the  shape  which  then  dost  think 
I  have  cast  off  for  ever;  thou  shalt,  I  warrant  thee. 

[Exeunt  Lear,  Kent,  and  Atteiidant$. 

Oon.  Do  you  mark  that,  my  lord? 

Alb.  I  cannot  be  so  partial,  Goneril,"'' 
To  the  great  love  I  bear  you, — 
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Oon.  Pray  yon,  content.-TWhat,  Oflwald,  ho  ! — 
[To  Hie  Foot]  Yon,  sir,  more  knave  than  fool,  after  your 
master. 
Fool.  Nnncle  Lear,  nnncle  Lear,  tarry,  and  take  the  fool 
with  thee. — 

A  fox,  when  one  has  cangbt  her, 
And  Buch  a  daughter, 
Should  Bure  to  the  slaughter, 
If  my  cap  would  buy  a  halter : 
So  the  fool  follows  after.  [Esnt. 

Oon.  This  man  hath  had  good  counsel :  —  a  hundred 
knights ! 
'Tia  politic  and  safe  to  let  him  keep 
At  point  a  hundred  knights  :  yeB,  that,  on  erery  dream, 
Each  buzz,  each  fancy,  each  complaint,  dislike. 
He  may  enguard  his  dotage  with  their  powers, 
And  hold  our  lives  in  mercy. — Oswald,  I  say ! — 
Alb.  Well,  yon  may  fear  too  far. 

Oon.  Safer  than  tniBt  too  fkr : 

Let  me  atill  take  away  the  barms  I  fear. 
Not  fear  still  to  be  taken :  I  know  his  heart. 
What  he  hath  ntter'd  I  have  writ  my  sister : 
If  she  sustain  him  and  his  hundred  knights. 
When  I  have  show'd  tb'  unfitness, — 

Be-eider  Oswald. 

How  now,  Oswald ! 
What,  bave  you  writ  that  letter  to  my  Bister  ? 

Oew.  Ay,  madam. 

Oon.  Take  you  some  company,  and  away  to  horse : 
Inform  her  fall  of  my  particalar  fear ; 
And  thereto  add  such  reasons  of  your  own 
As  may  compact  it  more.     Get  you  gone  i'*'" 
And  hasten  your  return.  [Exit  Osu?aid.]  No,  no,  my  lord. 
This  milky  gentleness  and  course  of  yours. 
Though  I  condemn  it**"  not,  yet,  under  pardon, 
You  are  much  more  attask'd  for  want  of  wisdom 
Than  prais'd  for  harmful  mildness. 

Alh.  How  far  your  eyes  may  pierce  I  cannot  tell : 
Striving  to  better,  oft  we  mar  what's  well. 
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Qon.  Nay,  then — 

Alb.  Well,  well;  the  event.  l_Exetint. 


Scene  V.  Court  he/ore  the  same. 
Enter  Leae,  Kbnt,  uTui  FooL 

Lear.  Go  yon  before  to  Gloster  with  these  letters.  Ac- 
qnaint  my  daughter  no  further  with  any  thing  you  know 
tiian  cornea  from  her  demand  oat  of  the  letter.  If  yonr  dill' 
gence  be  not  speedy,  I  shall  be  there  afore  yoa. 

Kent.  I  will  not  sleep,  my  lord,  till  I  have  delirered  yonr 
letter.  [Exit. 

Fool.  If  a  man's  brains'^  were  in'e  heels,  were't  not  in 
danger  of  Idbes  7 

Lear.  Ay,  boy. 

Fool.  Then,  I  prithee,  be  merry ;  thy  wit  shall  not  go  slip- 
Bbod. 

Lear.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Fool.  Shalt  see  thy  other  dangbter  will  nee  thee  kindly ; 
fiat  thoQgh  she's  as  like  this  as  a  crab's  like  an  apple,  yet  I 
coo  what  I  can  tell. 

Lear.  What  canst  tell,  boy  ? 

Fool.  She  will  taste  as  like  this  as  a  crab  does  to  a  crab. 
ThoQ  canst  tell  why  one's  nose  stands  i'  the  middle  on's  face  ? 

Lear.  No. 

Fool.  Why,  to  keep  one's  eyes  of  either  side's  nose ;  that 
what  a  man  cannot  smell  ont,  he  may  spy  into. 

Lear.  I  did  her  wrong — 

Fool,  Canst  tell  how  an  oyster  makes  his  shell  ? 

Lear.  No. 

Fool.  Nor  I  neither ;  but  I  can  tell  why  a  snail  has  a  bouse. 

Lear.  Why? 

Fool.  Why,  to  pat  his  head  Ln ;  not  to  give  it  away  to  his 
danghters,  and  leave  his  boms  without  a  case. 

Lear.  I  will  forget  my  nature. — So  kind  a  father  1 — Be 
my  horses  ready  7 

Fool.  Thy  asses  are  gone  about 'em.  The  reason  why  the 
MTBD  stars  are  no  mora  than  seven  is  a  pretty  reason. 

VOL.  TQ.  z 
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Lear.  Becaase  the;  are  not  eight  ? 

Fool.  Yee,  indeed :  thon  wonldst  make  a  good  fool. 

Lear.  To  take  't  again  perforce ! — Monster  ingratitude  ! 

Fool,  If  thon  wert  my  fool,  nnncle,  I'd  have  thee  beaten 
for  being  old  before  thy  time. 

Lear.  How's  that? 

Fool.  Thon  shonldBt  not  have  been  old  till  thon  hadst  been 
mse. 

Lear.  O,  let  me  not  be  mad,  not  mad,  sweet  heaTen ! 
Keep  me  in  temper :  I  woold  not  be  mad  t 

Enter  Gentleman. 
How  now !  are  the  horaes  ready  ? 
Gent.  Beady,  my  lord. 
Lear.  Come,  boy. 

Fool.  She  that's  a  maid  now,  and  laughs  at  my  departure, 
Shall  not  be  a  maid  long,  nnlese  things  be  cut  shorter. 

\Exeiait. 


ACT  II. 

ScBNB  I.  A  court  with  in  the  cattle  of  the  Earl  of  GloSter. 
Enter  EnmiKD  and  Cuoan,  meeting. 

Edm.  Save  thee,  Cnran. 

Cur.  And  yon,  sir.  I  have  been  with  yonr  father,  and 
given  him  notice  that  the  Dnke  of  Cornwall  and  Began  hia 
dnchesB  will  be  here  with  him  this  night. 

Edm.  How  comes  that  9 

Cur.  Nay,  I  know  not. — You  have  heard  of  the  news 
abroad, — I  mean  the  whispered  ones,  for  they  are  yet  but 
ear-kissing  arguments  9 

Edm.  Not  I:  pray  yon,  what  are  they? 

Cur.  Have  you  heard  of  no  likely  wars  toward  'twiit  the 
Dnkes  of  Cornwall  and  Albany  ? 

Edm.  Not  a  word. 

Cur.  You  may  do,  then,  in  time.    Fare  you  well,  sir. 

lExit. 
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Edm.  The  Duke  be  here  to-night  ?     The  better !  best ! 
This  weayea  itself  perforce  into  m;  bnsineSB. 
My  father  hath  set  guard  to  take  my  brother ; 
And  I  have  one  thing,  of  a  qneasy  question, 
Which  I  must  act : — briefness  and  fortune,  work  1 — 
Brother,  a  word ; — descend ; — brother,  I  say ! 

EnUr  Edo&b. 
My  father  watches : — 0  sir,  fly  this  place ; 
Intelligence  is  given  where  yon  are  bid ; 
Yon've  now  the  good  advantage  of  the  night : — 
Have  yon  not  spoken  'gainst  the  Duke  of  Cornwall  ? 
He's  coming  hither  ;  now,  i'  the  night,  i'  th'  haste. 
And  Regan  with  him :  have  yon  nothing  aaid 
Upon  his  party  'gainst  the  Dnke  of  Albany  ? 
Advise  yourself. 

Edg.  I'm  sore  on't,  not  a  word. 

Edm.  I  hear  my  father  coming : — pardon  me ; 
In  cnnning  I  must  draw  my  sword  apon  yon : — 
Draw:  seem  to  defend  yourself:  now  quit  yon  well. — 
Yield : — come  before  my  &ther. — ^Light,  ho,  here ! 
Fly,  brother.— Torches,  torches ! — So,  farewell. 

[Exit  Edgar. 
Some  blood  drawn  on  me  would  beget  opinion 

[Woundt  his  arm. 
Of  my  more  fierce  endeavoor :  I've  seen  drunkards 
Do  more  than  this  in  sport. — Father,  father ! — 
Stop,  stop  !— No  help? 

Enter  Glostbr,  and  Servants  Aeiih  torchen. 

Glo.  Now,  Edmnnd,  where's  the  villain  ? 

Edm.  Here  stood  he  in  the  dark,  his  sharp  aword  out, 
Mnmbling  of  wicked  charms,  conjuring  the  moon 
To  stand  auspicious  mistress, — 

Qlo.  Bat  where  is  he  ? 

Edm.  Look,  sir,  I  bleed. 

Olo.  Where  is  the  villain,  Edmund  ? 

Edm.  Fled  this  way,  sir.   When  by  no  means  he  could — 

Qlo,  Pursue  him,  ho ! — Go  after.  [Exeimt  tome  SenanU.'] 
— By  no  means  what  ? 
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Edm.  Persn&de  me  to  the  mnrder  of  your  lordship ; 
Bat  that  I  told  him  the  reveDging  gods 
'GaiiiBt  parricidea  did  all  their  thunders  bend  ;'*" 
Spoke  with  how  manifold  and  strong  a  bond 
Th«  child  waB  bonnd  to  the  father; — sir,  in  fine. 
Seeing  how  loathly  opposite  I  stood 
To  his  unnatural  purpose,  in  fell  motion, 
With  his  prepared  sword  he  charges  home 
My  unproTided  body,  lanc'd  mine  arm : 
But  when  he  saw  my  beat  alaram'd  spirits. 
Bold  in  the  quarrel's  right,  rons'd  to  th'  encounter. 
Or  whether  gasted  by  the  noise  I  made, 
Fall  suddenly  he  fled. 

Qlo.  Let  him  fly  for : 

Kot  in  this  land  shall  he  remain  ucoaoght; 
And  found — dispatch.'** — The  noble  dnke  my  master, 
■  My  worthy  arch  and  patron,  comes  to-night : 
By  his  authority  I  will  proclaim  it. 
That  he  which  finds  him  ahall  deserve  our  thanks, 
Bringing  the  murderous  coward  to  the  stake ; 
He  that  conceals  him,  death. 

Edm.  When  I  dissuaded  him  from  his  intent, 
And  found  him  pight  to  do  it,  with  curst  speech 
I  threaten'd  to  discover  him :  he  replied, 
"  Thou  nnpossessing  bastard !  dost  thou  think. 
If  I  would  stand  against  thee,  would  the  reposal 
Of  any  trust,  rirtue,  or  worth,  in  thee 
Make  thy  words  faith'd  ?    No :  what  I  shonld  deny, — 
As  this  I  would ;  ay,  though  thou  didst  prodace 
My  very  character, — I'd  turn  it  all 
To  thy  suggestion,  plot,  and  damned  practice : 
And  thou  must  make  a  dullard  of  the  world. 
If  they  not  thought  the  profits  of  my  death 
Were  Tery  pregnant  and  potential  spurs'*" 
To  make  thee  seek  it." 

Glo.  Sti'ong  and  i^sten'd  rillsin ! 

Would  he  deny  his  letter  7 — I  never  got  him, — 

[^Tiicket  within. 
Hark,  the  duke's  trumpets !  I  know  not  why  he  comea, — 
All  ports  I'll  bar;  the  rillain  shall  not  scape; 
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The  dnke  nmst  grant  me  that :  besides,  bis  picture 
I  will  Bend  far  and  near,  that  all  the  kingdom 
May  have  dae  note  of  him ;  and  of  my  land. 
Loyal  and  natnral  boy,  I'll  work  the  means 
To  make  thee  capable. 

Enter  Cobnwall,  Regan,  and  Attendanta. 

Com.  How  now,  my  noble  Mend !  since  I  came  hither,- 
Which  I  can  call  bat  now, — I've  heard  strange  news. 

Reg.  If  it  be  trae,  all  vengeance  comes  too  short 
"Which  can  pursue  th'  offender.     How  dost,  my  lord  ? 

Glo.  0  madam,  my  old  heart  is  orack'd, — it's  crack'd ! 

Reg.  What,  did  my  father's  godson  seek  your  life  ? 
He  whom  my  father  nam'd  ?  your  Edgar  5"^" 

Olo.  O  lady,  lady,  shame  woald  have  it  hid ! 

Reg.  Was  he  not  companion  with  the  riotons  knights 
That  tend  upon  my  father  ? 

Glo.  I  know  not,  madam  : — 'tia  too  bad,  too  bad. 

Edm.  Yea,  madam,  he  was  of  that  consort.'*" 

Reg.  No  marvel,  then,  though  he  were  ill  affected  : 
*Tis  they  have  pat  him  on  the  old  man's  death. 
To  have  th'  expense  and  waste  of  his  revenues. 
I  have  thia  present  evening  from  my  sister 
Been  well  inform'd  of  them ;  and  with  such  cautions. 
That  if  they  come  to  sojourn  at  my  house, 
I'll  not  be  there. 

Com.  Nor  I,  assure  thee,  Begau. — 

Edmund,  I  hear  that  you  have  ahown  your  father 
A  child-like  ofQce. 

Edm.  'Twas  my  duty,  air. 

Olo.  He  did  bewray  his  practice :  and  receiv'd 
This  hart  you  see,  striving  to  apprehend  him. 

Com.  la  he  porsu'd  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Corn.  If  he  he  taken,  he  shall  never  more 
Be  fear'd  of  doing  harm :  make  your  own  purpose, 
Hon  in  my  strength  yon  please. — For  you,  Edmund, 
Whose  virtue  and  obedience  doth  this  instant 
So  much  commend  itself,  yon  shall  be  ours : 
Natures  of  such  deep  trust  we  aball  much  need ; 
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Yon  we  first  seize  on. 

Edm.  I  shall  serve  ;on,  sir, 

Tmly,  however  else. 

Olo.  For  him  I  thank  your  grace. 

Com.  Yon  know  not  why  we  came  to  viait  yon, — 

Eeg.  Thus  ont  of  season,  threading  dark-ey'd  night : 
Occasions,  noble  Q-loeter,  of  some  poise, 
"Wherein  we  mast  have  use  of  your  advice : — 
Onr  father  he  hath  writ,  bo  hath  oar  sister. 
Of  differences,  which  I  best  thoaght  it  fit 
To  answer  from  onr  home ;  the  several  messengora 
From  hence  attend  dispatch.     Onr  good  old  &iend. 
Lay  comforts  to  your  bosom ;  and  bestow 
Yonr  needful  connsel  to  our  businesB, 
Which  craves  the  iustant  nse. 

Glo.  I  serve  you,  madam : 

Your  graces  are  right  welcome.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  n.  Before  Globtes'b  castle. 
Enter  Kbkt  and  Oswald,  teeeraUij. 

Oaic,  Good  dawning  to  thee,  friend :  art  of  this  house  ? 

Kent.  Ay. 

Osw.  Where  may  we  set  our  horses  ? 

Kent.  V  the  mire. 

Osw.  Prithee,  if  thou  lovest  me,  tell  me. 

Kent.  I  love  thee  not. 

Oew.  Why,  then,  I  care  not  for  thee. 

Kent.  If  I  had  thee  in  Lipsbury  pinfold,  I  wonld  make 
thee  care  for  me. 

Osw,  Why  dost  thou  use  me  thus?    I  know  thee  not. 

Kent.  Fellow,  I  know  thee. 

Oaic,  What  dort  thou  know  me  for  ? 

Kent.  A  knave ;  a  rascal ;  an  eater  of  broken  meats ;  a 
base,  proud,  shallow,  beggarly,  three-suited,  bandred-pound, 
filthy,  worsted -stocking  knave;  a  lily-livered,  actios -taking, 
whoreson,  glass-gazing,  snperserviceable,  finical  rogue ;  one- 
tnmk-inheriting  slave ;  one  that  wonldst  be  a  bawd,  in  way  of 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


Krara  U.J  EIKO  LEAB.  279 

good  service,  and  art  nothing  bnt  the  composition  of  a  knave, 
beggar,  coward,  pander,  and  the  son  and  heir  of  a  mongrel 
Mtch :  one  whom  I  will  beat  into  clamorooB  whining,  if  tboa 
deniest  the  least  syllable  of  thy  addition. 

Oaw,  Why,  what  a  monstrous  fellow  art  then,  thas  to  rail 
on  one  that  is  neither  known  of  thee  nor  knows  tbee ! 

Kent.  What  a  brazeu-fooed  r&rlet  art  thou,  to  deny  thon 
knowest  me !  Is  it  two  days  since  I  tripped  up  thy  heels,  and 
beat  thee,  before  the  king  ?  I>raw,  yon  rogne :  for,  though  it 
be  night,  yet  the  moon  shines ;  I'll  make  a  sop  o'  the  moon- 
shine of  you :  draw,  yon  whoreson  cnllionly  barbermonger, 
draw.  [^Drawijtg  his  sword. 

Osw.  kvixy !  I  have  nothing  to  do  with  tbee. 

Kent.  Draw,  you  rascal :  yoa  come  with  letters  against 
the  king ;  and  take  Yanity  the  pnppet's  part  against  the  roy- 
alty of  her  father :  draw,  yon  rogne,  or  I'll  so  carbonado  your 
shanks  : — draw,  you  rascal ;  come  your  ways. 

Osw.  Help,  ho  !  murder  !  help ! 

Kent.  Strike,  you  slave ;  stand,  rogue,  stand ;  you  neat 
slave,  strike.  \Beating  him. 

Osw.  Help,  ho !  murder  I  murder ! 
Enier  Edmund. 

Edm.  How  now !    What's  the  matter  ? 

Kent.  With  you,  goodman  boy,'^  if  you  please:  come, 
I'll  flesh  ye ;  come  on,  young  master. 
Enter  GhOStKR. 

Glo.  Weapons  I  arms  t     What's  the  matter  here  ? 
Enter  Cornwall,  Bboan,  and  Servants. 

Com,  Keep  peace,  upon  your  lives ; 
He  dies  that  strikes  again.     What  is  the  matter? 

Beg.  The  messengers  from  our  sister  and  the  king.'^ 

Com.  What  is  your  difference  ?  speak. 

Osw.  I  am  scarce  in  breath,  my  lord. 

Kent.  No  marvel,  you  have  so  bestirred  your  valour. 
You  cowardly  rascal,  nature  disclaims  in  thee :  a  tailor  made 
thee. 

Com.  Thon  art  a  strange  fellow :  a  tailor  make  a  man  ? 

Kent.  Ay,  a  tailor,  sir :  a  stone-cutter  or  a  painter  could 
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not  hare  made  bim  eo  ill,  though  they  had  been  bat  tvo  hoars 
o'  the  trade. 

Com.  Speak  yet,  how  grew  your  qnarrel  ? 

Osw.  This  ancient  ruffian,  sir,  whose  life  I  have  spared  at 
enit  of  hie  gray  heard, — 

Kent.  ThoQ  whoreaon  zed !  thou  onneceaaary  letter ! — 
My  lord,  if  yoa  will  give  me  leave,  I  will  tread  this  unbolted 
villain  into  mortar,  and  daob  the  wall  of  a  jakes  with  him. — 
"  Spare  my  gray  beard,"  you  wagtail  ? 

Com.  Peace,  sirrah! 
Yoa  beastly  knave,  know  you  no  reverence  ? 

Kent.  Yes,  sir ;  bnt  anger  hath  a  privilege. 

Com.  Why  art  thou  angry  ? 

Kent.  That  each  a  slave  aa  this  should  wear  a  sword, 
Who  wears  no  honesty.     Such  smiling  rogaes  as  these, 
Like  rats,  oft  bite  the  holy  cords  a-twain 
Which  are  too  intrinse  t'  unloose ;  smooth  every  passion 
That  in  the  natures  of  their  lords  rebel  ;"°* 
Bring  oil  to  fire,  snow  to  their  colder  moods ; 
Seuege,  afSrm,  and  turn  their  halcyon  beaks 
With  every  gale  and  vary  of  their  masters, 
Knowing  naught,""*  like  dogs,  but  following. — 
A  plagae  upon  your  epileptic  visage ! 
Smile  you  my  speeches,  as  I  were  a  fool  ? 
Goose,  if  I  had  you  upon  SaTum  plain, 
I'd  drive  ye  cackling  home  to  Camelot. 

Corn.  What,  art  thou  mad,  old  fellow  ? 

Glo.  How  fell  you  out  ?  say  that. 

Kent.  No  contraries  hold  more  antipathy 
Than  I  and  such  a  knave. 

Com.  Why  dost  thoa  call  him  knave  ?  What'shisoffenee? 

Kent.  His  countenance  likes  me  not. 

Com.  Ko  more,  perchance,  does  mine,  nor  his,  nor  hers. 

Kent.  Sir,  'tis  my  occupation  to  be  plain  : 
I  have  seen  better  focea  in  my  time 
Than  stands  on  any  shoulder  that  I  see 
Before  me  at  this  instant. 

Com.  This  ia  some  fellow. 

Who,  having  been  prais'd  for  blnntness,  doth  affect 
A  saucy  roughness,  and  constrains  the  garb 
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Qnite  from  his  natnro :  be  casnot  flatter,  he, — 
An  hooest  miad  and  plain, — he  mnst  Rpeak  truth  t 
An  the;  will  take  it,  so ;  if  not,  he's  plain. 
These  kind  of  knaves  I  know,  which  in  this  plainness 
Harboor  more  craft  and  more  corrnpter  ends 
Than  twenty  silly-dnoking  dbservants 
That  stretch  their  duties  nicely. 

Kent.   Sir,  in  good  faith,  in  sincere  verity. 
Under  th'  allowance  of  your  great  aspect. 
Whose  inflnence,  like  the  wreath  of  radiant  fire 
On  flickering  Fhcebas'  front, — 

Com.  What  mean'st  by  this  ? 

Kent.  To  go  ont  of  my  dialect,  which  yon  discommend  so 
mnch.  I  know,  sir,  I  am  no  flatterer:  he  thatbegailed  yon  in 
a  plain  accent  was  a  plain  knave ;  which,  for  my  part,  I  will 
not  be,  though  I  abonld  win  your  displeaanre  to  entreat  me  to' t. 

Com.  What  was  the  ofience  yon  gave  him  ? 

09W.  I  never  gave  him  any : 
It  pleas'd  the  king  his  master  vety  late 
To  strike  at  me,  upon  bis  misconstmction ; 
When  he,  conjnnct,  and  flattering  his  displeasare, 
Tripp'd  me  behind;  being  down,  insulted,  raii'd. 
And  pnt  upon  him  such  a  deal  of  man. 
That  worthied  him,  got  praises  of  the  king 
For  him  attempting  who  was  self-snbdn'd ; 
And,  in  the  fleshment  of  this  dread  exploit. 
Drew  on  me  here  again. 

Kent.  None  of  these  rognes  and  cowards 

But  Ajaz  is  their  fool. 

Com.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks ! — 

Yoa  stubborn  ancient  knave,  yon  reverend  braggart. 
We'll  teach  yon — 

Kent.  Sir,  I  am  too  old  to  leam : 

Call  not  your  stocks  for  me  :  I  serve  the  king  ; 
On  whose  employment  I  was  sent  to  yon  : 
You  shall  do  small  respect,  show  too  bold  malice 
Against  the  grace  and  person  of  my  master, 
Stocking  his  messenger. 

Com.  Fetch  forth  the  stocks  ! — As  I  have  life  and  honour. 
There  shall  he  sit  till  noon. 
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Reg.  Till  bood  !  till  night,  my  lord ;  and  all  night  too. 

Kent.  'Why,  madun,  if  I  were  yoar  fiitber's  dog, 
Yon  should  not  aee  me  bo. 

Beg,  8ir,  being  his  knave,  I  will. 

Com,  This  is  a  fellow  of  the  self-same  coloat 
Our  sister  speaks  of. — Come,  bring  away  the  stocks  t 

[Stocki  brought  oat.***' 

Glo.  Let  me  beseech  yoar  grace  not  to  do  so  : 
His  fault  is  mncb,  and  the  good  king  his  master 
Will  check  him  for't :  yonr  porpoa'd  low  correction 
Is  Bach  as  basest  and  contemned'st  wretchea"** 
For  pilferings  and  most  common  trespasBea 
Are  pnnish'd  with :  the  king  mast  take  it  ill, 
That  he,  so  slightly  valn'd  in  his  mesBenger, 
Shonld  have  him  thus  restrain'd. 

Com.  I'll  answer  that. 

Reg.  My  sister  may  receive  it  mach  more  worse, 
To  have  her  gentleman  abas'd,  assaolted, 
For  following  her  affairs. — Pot  in  his  legs. — 

\_Kent  w  put  in  the  stocks^ 
Come,  my  lord,  away. 

lExeimt  all  except  Gloster  and  Kent. 

Oh.  I'm  sorry  for  thee,  friend ;  'tis  the  dake's  pleasure, 
Whose  diBposition,  all  the  world  well  knows. 
Will  not  be  mbb'd  nor  stopp'd  :  I'll  entreat  for  thee. 

Kent,  Pray,  do  not,  sir  :  I've  watch'd,  and  travell'd  hard  ;. 
Some  time  I  shall  sleep  ont,  the  rest  I'll  whistle. 
A  good  man's  fortnne  may  grow  oat  at  heels : 
Give  you  good  morrow  ! 

Qlo,  The  dake's  to  blame  in  this  ;  'twill  be  ill  taken. 

[Exit. 

Kent.  Good  king,  that  most  approve  the  common  saw, — 
Thoa  oat  of  heaven's  benediction  oom'st 
To  the  warm  aun ! 

Approach,  thoa  beacon  to  this  ander  globe, 
That  by  thy  comfortable  beams  I  may 
Peruse  this  letter  ! — Nothing  almost  sees  miraclea 
But  misery: — I  know  'tis  from  Cordelia, 
Who  hath  most  fortunately  been  inform'd 
Of  my  obscnr&d  course  ;  and  shall  find  time""* 
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From  this  enormoaa  state,  seeking  to  give 

LoBfles  their  remedies. — Ah  weary  and  o'er-watob'd, 

Take  vantage,  heavy  eyes,  not  to  behold 

This  shamefal  lodging. 

Fortune,  good  night :  Bcoile  once  more  ;  tnm  thy  wheel ! 


Scene  m.  The  open  country. 
Enter  Edoab. 
Edg.  I  heard  myself  proclaim'd ; 
And  by  the  happy  hollow  of  a  tree 
Escap'd  the  hant.     No  port  is  free ;  no  place. 
That  guard,  and  moat  annsnal  vi^lance, 
Does  not  attend  my  taking.     While  I  may  scape, 
I  will  preserve  myself:  and  am  bethought 
To  take  the  basest  and  most  poorest  shape 
That  ever  penary,  in  contempt  of  man, 
Bronght  near  to  beast :  my  face  I'll  grime  with  filth ; 
Blanket  my  loins ;  elf  all  my  hair  in  knots ; 
And  with  presented  nakedness  oat-face 
The  winds  and  persecations  of  the  sky. 
The  coontry  gives  me  proof  and  precedent 
Of  Bedlam  beggars,  who,  with  roaring  voices, 
Strike  in'^  their  nnmb'd  and  mortified  bare  arms 
Pins,  wooden  pricks,  nails,  sprigs  of  rosemary ; 
And  with  this  horrible  object,  from  low  farms, 
Poor  pelting  villages,  sheep-cotes,  and  mills. 
Sometime  with  Innatic  bans,  sometime  with  prayers, 
Enforce  their  charity. — "  Poor  Tnrlygood  !"*'  poor  Tom !" 
That's  something  yet; — ^Edgar  I  nothing  am.  [Exit. 


Scene  IV.  Before  Globieb'b  ca»tle ;  Kent  in  the  stocks. 
Enter  Leak,  Yool,  aTui  Gentleman. 
Lear.  'Tis  strange  that  they  should  so  depart  from  home, 
And  not  sand  back  my  messenger. 
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Gent.  Ab  I  leani'd, 

The  night  before  there  wab  qo  pnrpose  in  them 
Of  this  remove. 

Kent.  Hail  to  thee,  noble  master ! 

Lear.  Ha! 
Mak'st  thoQ  this  shame  thy  pastime  ? 

Kent.  No,  my  lord. 

Fool.  Ha,  ha !  he  wears  cruel  garters.  Horses  are  tied  by 
the  head,  dogs  and  bears  by  the  neck,  monkeys  by  the  loins, 
and  men  by  the  legs :  when  a  man's  over-lusty  at  legs,  then 
he  wears  wooden  nether-stocks. 

Lear.  "What's  he  that  hath  so  much  thy  place  mistook 
To  set  thee  here? 

Kent.  It  is  both  he  and  she, — 

Yonr  son  and  daughter. 

Lear.  No. 

Kent.  Yes. 

Lear.  No,  I  eay- 

Kent.  I  say,  yea. 

Lear.  No,  no,  they  wonld  not. 

Kent.  Yes,  they  have,  i 

Lear.  By  Jupiter,  I  swear,  no. 

Kent.  By  Juno,  I  swear,  ay. 

Lear.  They  durst  not  do't ; 

They  could  not,  would  not  do't ;  'tis  worse  than  murder. 
To  do  upon  respect  such  violent  outrage  : 
Resolve  me,  with  all  modest  haete,  which  way 
Thou  mightst  deserve,  or  they  impose,  this  usage, 
Coming  from  us. 

Kent.  My  lord,  when  at  their  home 

I  did  commend  your  highness'  letters  to  them, 
Ere  I  was  risen  from  the  place  that  show'd 
My  duty  kneeling,  came  there  a  reeking  post, 
Stew'd  in  his  haste,  half  breathless,  panting  forth 
From  Ooneril  his  mistress  salutations ; 
Deliver'd  letters,  spite  of  intermission, 
Which  presently  they  read :  on  whose  contents. 
They  summon'd  up  their  meiny,  straight  took  horse ; 
Commanded  me  to  follow,  and  attend 
The  leisure  of  their  answer ;  gave  me  cold  looks : 
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ADd  meeting  liere  the  other  mesBeuger, 
Whose  welcome,  I  perceiT'd,  hod  poison'd  mine, — 
Being  the  very  fellow  which  of  late 
Display'd  BO  sancil;  against  yonr  highness, — 
Having  more  man  than  wit  abont  me,  drew : 
He  rais'd  the  honae  with  lond  and  cowai-d  cries. 
Your  son  and  daughter  found  this  trespass  worth 
The  shame  which  here  it  saSers. 

Fool.  Winter's  not  gone  yet,  if  the  wild-geese  fly  that  way. 
Fathers  that  wear  rags 

Do  make  their  children  blind ; 
Bat  &thers  that  bear  hags 

Shall  see  their  children  kind. 
Fortune,  that  arrant  whore. 
Ne'er  turns  the  key  to  the  poor. — 
Bat,  for  all  this,  thou  shalt  have  as  many  dolours  for  thy 
daughters  as  thou  canst  tell  in  a  year. 

Lear.  0,  how  this  mother  swells  up  toward  my  heart ! 
Hysterica  passio, — down,  thou  climbing  sorrow. 
Thy  element's  below  ! — Where  is  this  daughter  ? 

Kent.  With  the  earl,  sir,  here  within. 

Lear.  Follow  me  not ; 

Stay  here.  [Exit. 

Gent.  Made  you  no  more  offence  bat  what  you  speak  of? 

Kent.  None. 
How  chance  the  king  cornea  with  so  small  a  train  ? 

Fool.  An  thou  hadst  been  set  i'  the  stocks  for  that  ques- 
tion, thou  hadst  well  deserved  it. 

Kent.  Why,  fool  ? 

Fool.  We'll  set  thee  to  school  to  an  ant,  to  tench  thee 
there's  no  laboaring  i'  the  winter.  All  that  follow  their  noses 
are  led  by  their  eyes  hut  blind  men  ;  and  there's  not  a  nose 
among  twenty  but  can  smell  him  that's  stinking.  Let  go  thy 
hold  when  a  great  wheel  runs  down  a  hill,  lest  it  break  thy 
neck  with  following  it ;  but  the  great  one  that  goes  up  the  hill, 
let  him  draw  thee  after.  When  a  wise  man  gives  thee  better 
counsel,  give  me  mine  again  :  I  would  have  none  but  knaves 
follow  it,  since  a  fool  gives  it. 

That  sir  which  serves  and  seeks  for  gain, 
And  follows  bat  for  form, 
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Will  pack  when  it  begins  to  rain, 

And  leave  tbee  istbe  stonn. 

But  I  will  tarry ;  the  fool  will  stay. 

And  let  the  wise  man  fly : 
The  knare  tnms  fool  that  rone  away  : 
The  fool  no  knave,  perdy.**" 
Kent.  Where  learned  yon  this,  fool  ? 
Fool.  Not  i'  the  stocks,  fool. 

Be-enter  Lear  teith  Oloster. 

Lear.  Deny  to  speak  with  me  ?     They're  sick  ?  they're 
weary? 
They  have  travell'd  all  the  night  ?     Mere  fetches; 
The  images'**'  of  revolt  and  flying-off. 
Fetch  me  a  better  answer. 

Glo.  My  dear  lord, 

Yon  know  the  fiery  quality  of  the  dnke ; 
How  nnremovable  and  £x'd  he  is 
In  his  own  course. 

Lear.  Vengeance !  plagne  I  death !  confusion ! — 
Fiery?  what  quality  ?     Why,  Gloster,  Gloster, 
I'd  speak  to  the  Dnke  of  Cornwall  and  his  wife. 

Glo.  Well,  my  good  lord,  I  have  inform'd  them  ao. 

Lear.  Inform'd  them  !   Dost  thou  understand  me,  man? 

Glo.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Lear.  The  king  would  speak  with  Cornwall ;  the  dear  fa- 
ther 
Would  with  his  daughter  speak,  commands  her  service : 
Are  they  inform'd  of  this  ? — My  breath  and  blood ! — 
Fiery  ?  the  fiery  duke  ?— Tell  the  hot  duke  that— 
No,  but  not  yet ; — may  be  he  is  not  well : 
Infirmity  doth  etlLl  neglect  all  ofBce 
Whereto  our  health  is  bound ;  we're  not  oisrselveB 
Wheb  nature,  being  oppress'd,  commands  the  mind 
To  suffer  with  the  body  :  I'll  forbear  ; 
And  am  fall'u  ont  with  my  more  headier  will, 
To  take  the  indispoa'd  and  sickly  fit 
For  the  sound  man, — Death  on  my  state !  wheref6re 

[Lookinfi  on  Kent. 
Should  he  sit  here  ?     This  act  persufidea  me 
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That  this  remotioD  of  the  dake  and  her 
Ib  practice  011I7.     Crive  me  my  servant  forth. 
Go  tell  the  doke  and  'b  wife  I'd  apeak  with  them, 
Now,  pTesentl; :  bid  them  come  forth  and  hear  mo, 
Or  at  their  chamber-door  I'll  beat  the  dmm 
Till  it  cry  sleep  to  death. 

Qlo.  I  would  have  all  well  betwixt  joa.  lExlt. 

Lear.  0  me,  my  heart,  my  rising  heart ! — but,  down ! 

Fool.  Cry  to  it,  nnncle,  as  the  cockney  did  to  the  eels 
vhen  she  put  'em  i'  the  paste  alive ;  she  knapped""  'em  o'  the 
coxcombs  with  a  stick,  and  cried,  "  Down,  wantons,  down  !" 
'Twas  her  brotherthat,  in  pore  kindness  to  his  horse,  buttered 
his  fasy. 

£nier  CoKNWALL,  Began,  Glosteb,  aTid  Servants. 

Lear,  Good  morrow  to  yon  both. 

Com,  Hail  to  your  grace ! 

[Kent  is  set  at  Uherty, 

Reg.  I  am  glad  to  see  yoar  highness. 

Lear.  Began,  I  think  you  are ;  I  know  what  reason 
I  have  to  thinlf  so  :  if  thon  ehooldst  not  be  glad, 
I  would  divorce  me  from  thy  mother's  tomb. 
Sepulchring  an  adultress. — \To  Kent]  0,  are  you  free  ? 
Some  other  time  for  that. — Beloved  Began, 
Thy  sister 's  naught :  0  Began,  she  hath  tied 
EQiarp-tooth'd  unkindness,  like  a  vulture,  here, — 

[Points  to  kis  heart. 
I  ean  scarce  speak  to  thee ;  thou'lt  not  believe 
Of  how  depray'd  a  quaUty — 0  Began  ! 

Eeg,  1  pray  you,  sir,  take  patience :  I  hare  hope 
Tou  less  know  how  to  value  her  desert 
Than  she  to  scant  her  duty. 

Lear.  Say,  how  is  that  ? 

Beg.  Ijsannot  think  my  sister  in  the  least 
Would  foil  her  obligation  :  if,  sir,  perchance 
She  have  restrain'd  the  riots  of  your  followers, 
'Tis  on  such  ground,  and  to  such  wholesome  end, 
Aa  clears  her  from  all  blame. 

Lear.  My  curses  on  her ! 

Reg..  0,  sir,  you  are  old ; 
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Nature  in  yon  stands  on  the  very  verge 

Of  her  confine  :  70a  ehonld  be  ral'd,  and  led 

By  some  discretion  that  discemB  yonr  state 

Better  than  yon  yoarself.     Therefore,  I  pray  yon, 

That  to  onr  sister  yon  do  make  retarn  ; 

Say  yon  have  wrong'd  her,  sir. 

Lear.  Ask  her  forgiveness  ? 

Do  yon  bnt  mark  how  this  becomes  the  house : 
"  Dear  dangbter,  I  confess  that  I  am  old ;  \KneeUng.'-^°^ 

Age  is  nnnecessary :  on  my  knees  I  beg 
That  yoa'll  vonchsafe  me  raiment,  bed,  and  fbod." 

Reg.  Good  sir,  no  more ;  these  are  oneightly  tricks : 
Betam  yon  to  my  sister, 

Lfor.  [ristni/]  Never,  Began  : 

She  hath  abated  me  of  half  my  train  ; 
Look'd  black  upon  me ;  struck  me  with  her  tongne. 
Most  serpest-Uke,  upon  the  very  heart : — 
All  the  stor'd  vengeances  of  heaven  fall 
On  her  ingrateful  top  I     Strike  her  young  bones. 
Ton  taking  airs,  with  lameness  ! 

Cora.  Fie,  eir,  fie ! 

Lear,  Yon  nimble  lightnings,  dart  your  blinding  flameii 
Into  her  scomfnl  eyes !     Infect  her  beauty. 
You  fen-snck'd  fogs,  drawn  by  the  powerful  sun. 
To  foil  and  blast  her  pride  <<«" 

Reg.  0  the  blest  gods !  so  will  yon  wish  on  me. 
When  the  rash  mood  is  on. 

Lear.  No,  Regan,  thou  shalt  never  have  my  onrse : 
Thy  tender-hefted  nature  sh^  not  give 
Thee  o'er  to  barehness :  her  eyes  are  fierce ;  but  thine 
Do  comfort,  and  not  bum.     Tis  not  in  thee 
To  grudge  my  pleasures,  to  cut  off  my  train, 
To  bandy  hasty  words,  to  scant  my  sizes. 
And,  in  conclusion,  to  oppose  the  bolt 
Against  my  coming  in :  thou  better  know'st 
The  offices  of  nature,  bond  of  childhood, 
Effects  of  courtesy,  dues  of  gratitude ; 
Thy  half  o'  the  kingdom  hast  thon  not  forgot, 
Wherein  I  thee  endow'd. 

Reg.  Good  air,  to  the  purpose. 
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Lear.  Who  pat  my  man  i*  the  Btocke  ?     [TucA-ef  within. 
Com.  What  trnmpet'a  that  ? 

JJ«^.  I  know't, — my  sister's:  this  approves  her  letter, 
That  die  woQld  soon  be  Iiere. 

Enter  Oswald. 

Is  jonr  lady  come  ? 
L«ar.  Thia  is  a  slave,  whose  easy-borrow'd  pride 
Dwells  in  the  fickle  grace  of  her  he  follows. — 
Oat,  Tarlet,  from  my  sight ! 

Com.  What  means  yout  grace  ? 

Lear.  Who  stock'd  my  Bervant  ?  Began,  I  have  good  hope 
Thon  didst  not  know  on't. — Who  comes  here  ?    0  heavens, 

Eiiier  QoniRiL. 
If  yoa  do  love  old  men,  if  yonr  sweet  sway 
Allow  obedience,  if  yonrselves  are  old, 
Make  it  your  cause ;  send  down,  and  take  my  part  !— 
[To  Gon.}  Art  not  asham'd  to  look  npon  this  beard  ? — 
0  Began,  wilt  then  take  her  by  the  hand  ? 

Gon.  Why  not  by  the  hand,  sir  ?    How  have  I  offended  ? 
All's  not  offence  that  indiscretion  finds 
And  dotage  terms  so. 

Lear.  0  sides,  yoa  are  too  toogh ; 

Will  yoa  yet  hold  ? — How  came  my  man  i'  the  stocks  ? 

Com.  I  set  him  there,  sir :  bat  his  own  disorders 
Deserv'd  mnch  less  advancement. 

Lear.  You !  did  yon  ? 

Reg.  I  pray  yon,  &ther,  being  weak,  seem  so. 
If,  till  the  expiration  of  yonr  month. 
Yon  will  retam  and  sojonm  with  my  sister. 
Dismissing  half  yoor  train,  come  then  to  me : 
Fm  now  from  home,  and  ont  of  that  provision 
Which  shall  be  ueedfn!  for  yoor  entertainment. 

Lear.  Betam  to  her,  and  6%  men  dismiss'd? 
No,  rather  I  abjnre  all  roofs,  and  choose 
To  wage  against  the  enmity  o'  th'  air ; 
To  be  a  comrade  with  the  wolf  and  owl, — 
Necessity's  sharp  pinch !"" — ^Betnm  with  her  ? 
Why,  the  hot-blooded  Fi-ance,  that  doweiless  took 

TOL.  vn.  c 
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Onr  youngeat  bom,  I  conid  as  well  be  bronght 

To  knee  hia  throne,  and,  Bqaire-like,  penaion  beg 

To  keep  base  life  afoot. — Return  with  her? 

Fersaode  me  rather  to  bo  slave  aiid  sumpter 

To  this  detested  groom.  [Pointing  at  Otwald. 

Oon.  At  yoar  choice,  air. 

Lear.  I  prithee,  danghter,  do  not  make  me  mad : 
I  will  not  tronhle  thee,  my  child ;  farewell : 
"Well  no  more  meet,  no  more  see  one  another : — 
Eat  yet  thoa  art  my  flesh,  my  blood,  my  daughter ; 
Or  rather  a  disease  that's  in  my  flesh, 
Which  I  must  needs  call  mine :  thon  art  a  boil, 
A  plagae-Bore,  an  embossed  carboncle. 
In  my  cormpted  blood.     But  I'll  not  chide  thee ; 
Let  shame  come  when  it  will,  I  do  not  call  it : 
I  do  not  bid  the  thnnder-bearer  shoot, 
Nor  tell  tales  of  thee  to  high-judging  Jove : 
Mend  when  thou  canst ;  be  better  at  thy  leisure : 
I  can  be  patient ;  I  can  stay  with  Began, 
I  and  my  hondred  knights. 

Beg.  Not  altogether  so : 

I  look'd  not  for  yon  yet,  nor  am  provided 
For  yoor  fit  welcome.     CMve  ear,  sir,  to  my  aister ; 
For  those  that  mingle  reason  with  your  paasion 
Must  be  content  to  think  yon  old,  and  eo — 
Bat  she  knows  what  she  does. 

Lear.  Is  this  well  spoken  ? 

Reg.  I  dare  avonch  it,  sir :  what,  fifty  followers  ? 
Is  it  not  well  ?    What  should  you  need  of  more  ? 
Yea,  or  so  many,  aith  that  both  charge  and  danger 
Speak  'gainst  so  great  a  nnmber  ?     How,  in  one  house, 
Shonld  many  people,  under  two  commands. 
Hold  amity?     'Tis  hard;  almost  impossible. 

Qon.  Why  might  not  you,  my  lord,  receive  attendance 
From  those  that  she  calls  servants  or  from  mine  ? 

Eeg.  Why  not,  my  lord  ?    If  then  they  chanc'd  to  alack 
yon. 
We  could  control  them.     If  yoa  will  come  to  me, — 
For  now  I  apy  a  danger, — I  entreat  you 
To  bring  but  five-aud-twenty ;  to  no  more 
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Will  I  gire  place  or  notice. 

Lear.  I  gave  yon  all — 

Reg,  And  is  good  time  yoa  gave  it. 

Lear,  Made  yon  my  guardiauB,  my  depoHitaries ; 
Bnt  kept  a  reservation  to  be  follow'd 
"With  snob  a  number.     What,  mnst  I  come  to  yon 
With  five-and-twenty,  Began  ?  said  yon  so  ? 

Reg.  And  Bpeak  't  again,  my  lord ;  no  more  with  me. 

Lear.  ThoBe  wicked  creatures  yet  do  look  well-favooi'd. 
When  others  are  more  vicked ;  not  being  the  worst 
Stands  in  some  rank  of  praise. — [To  Qon.}  I'll  go  with  thee : 
Thy  fifty  yet  doth  doable  five-and-twenty. 
And  thou  art  twice  her  love. 

Gon.  Hear  me,  my  lord : 

What  need  you  fiTe-and-twenty,  ten,  or  five, 
To  follow  in  a  house  where  twice  so  many 
Hare  a  command  to  tend  you  ? 

Reg.  What  need  one  ? 

Lear.  0,  reason  not  the  need :  our  basest  beggars 
ire  in  the  poorest  thing  superfiuoas  : 
Allow  not  nature  more  than  nature  needs, 
Man's  life  is  cheap  as  beast's :  thou  art  a  lady; 
If  only  to  go  warm  were  gorgeons. 
Why,  nature  needs  not  what  thou  goi^eous  wear'st, 
Which  scarcely  keeps  thee  warm. — But,  for  true  need, — 
You  heavens,  give  me  that  patience,  patience  I  need  !'^ 
You  see  me  here,  yon  gods,  a  poor  old  man. 
As  fhll  of  grief  as  age ;  wretched  in  both ! 
If  it  be  you  that  stir  these  daughters'  hearts 
Against  their  father,  fool  me  not  bo  much 
To  bear  it  tamely ;  touch  me  with  noble  anger. 
And  let  not  women's  weapons,  watei-drops. 
Stain  my  man's  cheeks ! — No,  you  unnatnral  hags, 
I  will  have  such  revenges  on  you  both. 
That  all  the  world  shall — I  will  do  such  things, — 
What  they  are,  yet  I  know  not ;  but  they  shdl  be 
The  terrors  of  the  earth.     You  think  I'll  weep ; 
No,  I'll  not  weep : — 

I  have  full  cause  of  weeping ;  but  this  heart 
Shall  break  into  a  hundred  thousand  flaws. 
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Or  e'er  I'll  weep. — 0  fool,  I  shall  go  mad ! 

[Exeunt  Lear,  Qloster,  Kent,  and  Fool. 
Storm  heard  at  a  distance. 

Com.  Let  as  withdraw ;  'twill  be  a  Btorm. 

Reg.  This  house  is  little :  the  old  man  and  his  people 
Cannot  be  well  bestow'd. 

Oon.  'Tia  hie  own  blame ;  liath  pnt  himself  from  rest. 
And  mast  needs  taste  his  folly. 

Reg.  For  his  particular,  I'll  receive  him  gladly, 
Bnt  not  one  follower. 

Gon.  So  am  I  purpos'd. 

"Where  is  my  Lord  of  Gloster  ? 

Com.  Follow'd  the  old  man  forth : — ^he  is  retum'd. 

Se-tnler  Gloster. 

Glo.  The  Hng  is  in  high  rage. 

Com.  Whither  is  he  going  ? 

Qlo.  He  calls  to  horse  ;  bat  will  I  know  not  whither. 

Com.  'Tis  best  to  give  him  way ;  he  leads  himself. 

Oon.  My  lord,  entreat  him  by  no  means  to  stay. 

Qlo.  Alack,  the  night  comes  on,  and  the  bleak  winds 
Do  sorely  ruffle ;  for  many  miles  about 
There's  scarce  a  bash. 

Reg.  0,  sir,  to  wilful  men 

The  injories  that  they  themseWes  procure 
Must  be  their  schoolmasters.     Shut  up  your  doors : 
He  is  attended  with  a  desperate  train ; 
And  what  they  may  incense  him  to,  being  apt 
To  have  his  ear  abns'd,  wisdom  bids  fear. 

Com.  Shut  up  your  doors,  my  lord ;  'tis  a  wild  night : 
My  Began  counsels  well :  come  oat  o'  the  storm. 

[Exeunt, 
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ACT  III. 

Scene  I.  A  heath. 

A  storm,  with  thunder  aitd  lightning.    Enter  Kkst  and  a 
GenUcman,  faceting. 

Kent.  Who's  there,  beeidee  foul  weather  ? 

Gent.  One  minded  like  the  weather,  tnoBt  anquietly. 

Kent.  I  know  you.  Where's  the  king  ? 

Gent.  Couten^g  with  the  fretful  elements  ;'*** 
Bids  the  wind  blow  the  earth  into  the  sea, 
Or  swell  the  curled  waters  'bove  the  main, 
That  things  might  change  or  cease ;  tears  his  white  hair, 
Which  the  impetuons  blasts,  with  eyeless  rage, 
Oatch  in  their  fury,  and  make  nothing  of; 
Strives  in  his  little  world  of  man  t'  out-scorn'"' 
The  to-and-fro-conflioting  wind  and  rain. 
This  night,  wherein  the  cub-drawn  bear  would  coach. 
The  lion  and  the  belly-pinchM  wolf 
Keep  their  for  dry,  unbouneted  he  rans. 
And  bids  what  will  take  all. 

Kent.  But  who  is  with  him  ? 

Gent.  None  but  the  fool ;  who  labours  to  oat-jest 
His  heart-strnck  injuries. 

Kent.  Sir,  I  do  know  you ; 

And  dare,  npon  the  warrant  of  my  note. 
Commend  a  dear  thing  to  you.     There's  diTision, 
Althongh  &a  yet  the  &ce  of  it  be  cover'd 
With  mutual  cunning,  'twixt  Albany  and  Corawoli ; 
Who  have — as  who  have  not,  that  their  great  stars 
Throne'*"  and  set  high  ? — servants,  who  seem  no  less, 
Which  are  to  France  the  spies  and  speculations'*" 
Intelligent  of  our  state ;  what  hath  been  seen, 
Either  in  enafTs  and  packings  of  the  dukes ; 
Or  the  hard  rein  which  both  of  them  have  borne 
Against  the  old  kind  king ;  or  something  deeper. 
Whereof  perabance  these  are  but  famiBhings ; — 
Bat,  trae  it  is,  from  France  there  comes  a  power 
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Into  this  scatter'^  kingdom ;  who  already, 
Wise  in  oar  negligence,  have  secret  feet 
Id  some  of  oar  beet  ports,  and  are  at  point 
To  show  their  open  banner. — Kow  to  yon  : 
If  on  my  credit  yon  dare  baild  so  far 
To  make  yonr  speed  to  Dover,  yon  shall  find 
Some  that  will  thank  yon,  making  jnst  report 
Of  how  onnatoral  and  bemadding  sorrow 
The  king  hath  canse  to  plain. 
I  am  a  gentleman  of  blood  and  breeding ; 
And,  from  some  knowledge  and  assurance,  offer 
This  office  to  yoa. 

Gent.  I  will  talk  farther  with  yoa. 

Kent.  Ko,  do  not. 

For  confirmation  that  I  am  much  more 
Than  my  ont-wall,  open  this  purse,  and  take 
What  it  contains.     If  yon  shall  see  Cordelia, — 
As  fear  not  bat  yon  shall, — show  her  this  ring ; 
And  she  will  tell  yon  who  yonr  fellow  is 
That  yet  yon  do  not  know.     Fie  on  this  storm ! 
I  will  go  seek  the  king. 

Cent.  Give  me  yonr  hand :  have  yoo  no  more  to  say  ? 

Kent.  Few  words,  but,  to  effect,  more  than  all  yet, — 
That,  when  we've  found  the  ting, — in  which  your  pain 
That  way.  Til  this, — he  that  first  lights  on  him 
Holla  the  other.  [Exetmt  severaUy. 


Scene  II.  Another  part  of  the  heath.  Storm  continues. 
Enter  Lear  and  Fool. 

Lear.  Blow,  winds,  and  crack  your  cheeks !   rage !  blow  T 
Yon  cataracts  and  hnrricanoea,  spout 
Till  yoa  have  drench'd  our  steeples,  drown'd  the  cocks ! 
Ton  snlphnroaa  and  thought-executing  fires. 
Vaunt- couriers  to  oak-cleaving  thunderbolts. 
Singe  my  white  head !     And  thou,  all-shaking  thunder, 
Strike  flat  the  thick  rotundity  o'  the  world ! 
Crack  nature's  moulds,  all  germens  BpUl  at  once, 
That  make  ingratefol  man ! 
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Fool.  0  nancle,  court  boly-water  in  a  dry  house  is  better 
than  this  rain-vater  ont  o'  door.  Good  nancle,  in,  and  ask 
&j  daaghtere'  blessing :  here's  a  night  pities  neither  wise  men 
nor  fools. 

Lear.  Ramble  thy  beUyfol !     Spit,  fire !  spent,  rain  t 
Nor  rain,  wind,  thunder,  fire,  are  my  daughters : 
I  tax  not  yon,  yon  elements,  with  nnkindness ; 
I  DCTer  gave  yoa  kingdom,  call'd  yon  children, 
Yoa  owe  me  no  snbBcription :  then  let  fall 
Your  horrible  pleasure;  here  I  stand,  your  slave, 
A  poor,  infirm,  weak,  and  despis'd  old  man : — > 
But  yet  I  call  yon  serrile  ministers, 
That  have  with  two  pernicious  danghters  join'd 
Your  bigb-eiigender'd  battles  'gainst  a  head 
So  old  and  white  as  this !     0 !  0 !  'tis  fonl ! 

Fool,  He  that  has  a  house  to  pnt  's  head  in  has  a  good 
head-piece. 

The  cod-piece  that  will  house 

Before  the  head  has  any. 
The  head  and  he  shall  lease ; — 

So  beggars  marry  many. 
The  man  that  makes  his  toe 

What  he  his  heart  should  make 
Shall  of  a  com  cry  woe. 
And  turn  his  sleep  to  wake  ; 
for  there  was  never  yet  fitir  woman  but  she  made  mouths  in  a 
glass. 

Lear.  No,  I  will  be  the  pattern  of  all  patience ; 
1  will  say  nothing. 

Enter  Kes-i. 
Kent.  Who's  there  ? 

Fool.  Many,  here's  grace  and  a  cod-piece ;  that's  a  wise 
man  and  a  fool. 

Kent.  Alas,  sir,  are  yon  here  ?  things  that  love  night 
Love  not  such  nights  as  these  ;  the  wrathful  skies 
Gallow  the  very  wanderers  of  the  dark. 
And  make  them  keep  their  caves  :  since  I  was  man. 
Such  sheets  of  fire,  such  bursts  of  horrid  thunder. 
Such  groans  of  roaring  wind  and  rain,  I  never 
Remember  to  have  heard ;  man's  nature  cannot  cany 
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Th'  affliction  cor  tbe  fear. 

Lear.  Let  the  great  gods. 

That  keep  this  dreadfnl  pother*"  o'er  oar  heads, 
Find  out  their  enemies  now.     Tremble,  thoH  wretch, 
That  hast  within  thee  nndivnlged  crimes, 
Unwhipp'd  of  justice :  hide  thee,  thoa  bloody  hand ; 
Thou  perjur'd,  and  thon  simnlar  of  virtue"" 
That  art  incestuous :  caitiff,  to  pieces  shake, 
That  under  covert  and  convenient  seeming 
Hast  practis'd  on  man's  life :  close  pent-ap  guilts, 
Kive  your  concealing  continents,  and  cry 
These  dreadfnl  summoners  grace. — I  am  a  man 
More  sinn'd  against  thou  sinning. 

Kent.  Alack,  hare-headed  1 

Gracious  my  lord,  hard  by  here  is  a  hovel  ; 
Some  friendship  will  it  lend  yon  'gainst  the  tempest : 
Bepose  yon  there ;  while  I  to  this  hard  house — 
More  harder  than  the  stones  whereof  'tis  rais'd  ; 
Which  even  bnt  now,  demanding  after  you, 
Denied  me  to  come  in — return,  and  force 
Their  scanted  courtesy. 

Lear.  My  wits  begin  to  turn. — 

Come  on,  my  boy  :  how  dost,  my  boy  ?  art  cold  ? 
I'm  cold  myself. — Where  is  this  straw,  my  fellow  ? 
The  art  of  our  necessities  is  strange. 
That  can  make  yile  things  precious.     Come,  your  hovel. — 
Poor  fool  and  knave,  I've  one  part  in  my  heart 
That's  sorry  yet  for  thee. 

Fool.    He  that  has  and  a  little  tiny  wit, — *  [Sinffing. 

With  hey,  ho,  the  wind  and  the  rain, — 
Must  make  content  with  his  fortunes  fit, 
Though  the  rain  it  raineth  every  day. 

Lear.  True,  my  good  boy.— Come,  bring  us  to  this  hovel. 
l^Exeunt  Lear  and  Kent. 

Fool.  This  is  a  brave  night  to  cool  a  courtezan. — I'll 
speak  a  prophecy  ere  I  go : 

When  priests  are  more  in  word  than  matter ; 
When  brewers  mar  their  malt  with  water ; 

^  Re  that  hai  and  a  little  tiny  ait,— tec]  Beetooiaote  ouTatl/th-Night, 
ToL  iii  p.  B9S. 
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When  nobles  are  their  tailorB'  tntore ; 
No  heretics  bom'd,  tnt  wenchee'  suitors ; 
"When  every  case  in  law  is  right ; 
No  squire  in  debt,  nor  no  poor  knight ; 
When  slanders  do  not  live  in  tongnes ; 
Nor  cntpnrses  come  to  throngs ; 
When  nsurera  tell  their  gold  i'  the  field ; 
And  bawds  and  whores  do  chnrches  baild ; — 
Then  shall  the  realm  of  Albion 
Come  to  great  confneion  :* 
Then  comes  the  time,  who  lives  to  see't, 
That  going  shall  be  ns'd  with  feet. 
This  propbecy  Merlin  shall  make  ;  for  I  live  before  his  time. 
{Exit. 

Scene  in.  A  room  in  Glostbr'b  castle. 
Enter  Globteb  and  Edmuhd. 

Glo.  Alack,  alack,  Edmund,  I  like  not  this  nnnatnral  deal- 
ing. When  I  desired  their  leave  that  I  might  pity  him,  they 
took  from  me  thense  of  mine  own  house;  charged  me,  on  pain 
of  their  perpetual  displeasure,  neither  to  speak  of  him,  entreat 
for  him,  nor  any  way  sustain  him. 

Edm.  Most  savage  and  unnatural ! 

Qlo.  Go  to ;  say  yon  nothing.  There  is  division  between 
the  dukes ;  and  a  worse  matter  than  that :  I  have  received 
a  letter  tiiis  night; — 'tis  dangerous  to  be  spoken; — I  have 
locked  the  letter  in  my  closet :  these  injuries  the  king  now 
bears  wiU  be  revenged  home ;  there  is  part  of  a  power  al- 
ready footed :   we  must  inchne   to  the  king.     I  will   seek 

»  Then  thall  the  realm  ofAUiion 

Come  to  grtat  eonfiaion :]  "  These  lines  ars  taken  from  Clianoer.    Pnt- 
tenbam,  mbii  Art  of  Poetrg,  168^  [p.  187],  qaotes  them  »s  IoUowb; 
'  Wben  faith  fails  in  prieate*  sawB, 
And  lorde  heiba  are  holden  for  laws. 
And  robbery  is  tane  for  pmcllase, 
And  letchery  for  lolace, 
Then  ihall  the  realm  of  Albion 
Be  branght  to  great  conftaion.' "         Stbktenb. 
These  lines,  entitled  Chaueeft  Prophecy,  ars  fonnd  is  Mas.  irith  great  varia- 
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him,""'  and  priTily  relieve  bun :  go  yon,  and  mamtBin  talk 
with  the  dnke,  that  m;  charity  be  not  of  him  perceived :  if 
he  ask  for  me,  I  am  ill,  and  gone  to  bed.  Though  I  die  for 
it,  as  DO  less  is  threatened  me,  the  king  my  old  master  mnst 
be  relieved.  There  is  some  strange  thing  toward,  Edmimd ; 
pray  yon,  be  careful.  [Exit. 

Edm.  This  courtesy,  forbid  thee,  shall  the  duke 
Instantly  knotv ;  and  of  that  letter  too : — 
This  seems  a  fair  discerning,  and  mnst  dravr  me 
That  which  my  father  loses, — no  leas  than  all : 
The  younger  rises  when  the  old  dotli  fall.  \_Exit. 


ScESE  IV.  A  part  of  the  heath,  with  a  hovel.  Storm  continues. 
Enter  Leah,  Kent,  and  FooL 

Kent.  Here  is  the  place,  my  lord ;  good  my  lord,  enter : 
The  tyranny  of  the  open  night's  too  roagh 
For  natare  to  endure. 

Lear.  Let  me  alone. 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.  Wilt  break  my  heart  ? 

Kent.  I  had  rather  break  mine  own.      Good  my  lord, 
enter. 

Lear.  Thoa  think'st  'tis  much  that  this  contentions  storm 
Invades  ns  to  the  skin :  so  'tis  to  thee ; 
But  where  the  greater  malady  is  fiz'd. 
The  lesser  is  scarce  felt.     Thou'dst  shun  a  bear ; 
Bnt  if  thy  0ight  lay  toward  the  roaring  sea, 
Thou'dst  meet  the  bear  i'  the  mouth.    When  the  mind's  free. 
The  body's  delicate :  the  tempest  in  my  mind 
Doth  from  my  senses  take  all  feeling  else 
Save  what  beats  there. — Filial  ingratitude  ! 
Is  it  not  as  this  mouth  should  tear  this  hand 
For  lifting  food  to't  ? — But  I  will  punish  home  : — 
No,  I  will  weep  no  more. — In  such  a  night 
To  shut  me  out ! — Pour  on ;  I  will  endure : — 
In  such  a  night  as  this !  0  Began,  Goneril ! — 
Your  old  kind  father,  whose  frank  heart  gave  all, — 
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0,  that  vtiy  madneBB  lies ;  let  me  slmii  that ; 
No  more  of  that. 

Kent.  Good  mj  lord,  enter  here. 

Lear.  Prithee,  go  in  thyself ;  seek  thine  own  ease : 
This  tempOBt  will  not  give  me  leave  to  ponder 
On  things  would  hart  me  more. — Bnt  I'll  go  in. — 
[To  the  Fool]  In,  boy ;  go  first.    You  honseless  poverty, — 
Nay,  get  thee  in.     I'll  pray,  and  then  Til  sleep. — 

[Fool  goes  in. 
Poor  naked  wretches,  wheresoe'er  yon  are. 
That  bide  the  pelting  of  this  pitilees  storm. 
How  shall  your  bonseless  heads  and  nnfed  Bides, 
Your  loop'd  and  window'd  raggedness,  defend  you 
From  seasons  snch  as  these  ?     0, 1  have  ta'en 
Too  little  care  of  this !     Take  physic,  pomp ; 
Expose  thyself  to  feel  what  wretches  feel,'"" 
That  thoQ  mayst  shake  the  snperflnx  to  them. 
And  show  the  heavens  more  just. 

Ed^.  \within]  Fathom  and  half,  fathom  and  half  \  Poor 
Tom !  \Tke  Fool  i-uns  out  from  the  hovel. 

Fool.  Come  not  in  here,  nuncle,  here's  a  spirit.  Help  me, 
help  me ! 

Kent.  Give  me  thy  hand. — Who's  there  ? 

Fool.  A  spirit,  a  spirit :  he  says  his  name's  poor  Tom. 

Kent.  What  art  thou  that  dost  grumble  there  i'  the  straw? 
Come  forth. 

Unter  Edgab  ditffttised  aa  a  madman. 

Edff.  Away !  the  foul  fiend  follows  me ! — 

Through  the  sharp  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind. — * 
Hum !  go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  thee.'^" 

Lear.  Didst  thou  give  all  to  thy  daaghters  ?  And  art  thou 
come  to  this  ? 

Edff.  Who  gives  any  thing  to  poor  Tom  9  whom  the  foul 
fiend  hath  led  through  fire  and  through  fiame,  through  ford 
and  whirlpool,  o'er  bog  and  quagmire ;  that  hath  laid  knives 
onder  bis  pillow,  and  halters  in  his  pew ;  set  ratsbane  by  his 
porridge ;  made  him  proud  of  heart,  to  ride  on  a  bay  trotting- 

*>  Through  the  iharp  hawthorn bloai  Ihtcoldwintt. — ]  AqaotBtioD.itiranld 
•crtainlj  M^n,  from  soma  ballad. 
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horse  oTer  four-iDched  bridges,  to  conrse  hie  own  shadow  for 
a  traitor. — Bleas  thy  five  wita  ! — Tom  'b  a-cold, — 0,  do  de, 
do  de,  do  de. — Bless  thee  from  whirlwinds,  star-bUsting,  and 
taking !  Do  poor  Tom  some  oharity,  whom  the  foal  fiend 
Tezea ; — there  coold  I  haye  him  now, — and  there, — and  there 
again,  and  there.  [Storm  continues. 

Lear.  What,  have  hie  daaghters  hroaght  him  to  this 
pass? — 
Conldst  thon  save  nothing  ?    Didst  thon  give  'em  all  ? 

Fool.  Kay,  be  reserved  a  blanket,  else  we  had  been  all 
shamed. 

Lear.  Kow,  all  the  plagues  that  in  the  pendnlons  air 
Hang  fated  o'er  men's  foults  light  on  tJty  dangbters ! 

Kent.  He  bath  no  daughters,  sir. 

Lear.  Death,  traitor !  nothing  could  have  subdu'd  nature 
To  such  a  lowness  but  bis  unkind  daughters. — 
Is  it  the  fashion,  that  discarded  fathers 
Should  have  thuB  little  mercy  on  their  fiesh  ? 
Judicious  punishnient !  'twas  this  fiesh  begot 
Those  pelican  daughters. 

Edg.  Pillicock  sat  on  PiUicock-hlll  :* — 

Halloo,  halloo,  loo,  loo ! 

Fool.  This  cold  night  will  turn  as  all  to  fools  and  madmen. 

Edg.  Take  heed  o'  the  foul  fiond:  ob^  thy  parents;  keep 
thy  word  justly  ;^^'  swear  not ;  commit  not  with  man's  sworn 
sponse;  set  not  thy  sweet  heart  on  proud  array.  Tom's  a- 
cold. 

Lear.  What  hast  thou  been  ? 

Edg.  A  seiving-man,  proud  in  heart  and  mind;  that 
curled  my  hair ;  wore  gloves  in  my  cap ;  served  the  lust  of 
my  miBtress'  heart,  and  did  the  act  of  darkness  with  her; 
swore  as  many  oaths  as  I  spake  words,  and  broke  them  in  the 
sweet  face  of  heaven  :  one  that  slept  in  the  contriving  of  lust, 
And  waked  to  do  it :  wine  loved  I  deeply,  dice  dearly ;  and  in 
woman  out-paramoured  the  Turk:  false  of  heart,  light  of  ear, 

*  Pillieoekiat  on  PHUeock'hiU;']  A  line  from  Home  popolftr  piece  of  rhyme. 
In  BitttJn'B  Qammer  (rurCon'i  Garland,  or  tht  Sanery  Pamatiut,  &c.,  we 
find 

"  PUlf  cook,  pillfcoak,  sate  on  a  hill ; 
U  he's  not  gone,  he  site  there  still."  p.  36. 
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bloody  of  hand  ;[hog  in  sloth,  fox  in  eteftlth,  wolf  in  greedi- 
QOBB,  dog  in  maanoBS,  lion  in  prejj  Let  not  the  creaking  of 
shoea  nor  the  rustling  ofBiIke  betray  thy  poor  heart  to  woman  : 
keep  thyfoot  oat  of  brothelB,  thy  hand  out  of  plackets,  thy  pen 
from  lenders'  books,  and  defy  the  foal  fiend. — 

Still  throngh  the  hawthorn  blows  the  cold  wind  f 

Says  SDum,  man,  sonny. 

Dolphin  my  boy,  my  boy,  sessa  1  let  him  trot  by.t 

[Stonre  continues. 
I^ear,  Why,  tboo  wert  better  in  thy  grave  than  to  answer 
with  thy  uncovered  body  this  extremity  of  the  skieB. — Ib  man 
no  more  than  this  ?  Consider  him  well.  Thon  owest  the  worm 
no  silk,  the  beaat  no  hide,  the  sheep  no  wool,  the  cat  no  per- 
fnme.-— Ha !  here's  three  on  's  are  sophisticated ! — Thon  art 
the  thing  itself:  unaccommodated  man  is  no  more  bat  sach  8 
poor,  bare,  forked  animal  as  thon  art. — Off,  off,  yon  lendings ! 
— come,  onbnttou  here. 

^Tearing  off  his  clothes. 

Fool.  Prithee,  nancle,  be  contented ;  'tis  a  nanghty  night 

to  swim  in. — Now  a  little  fire  in  a  wild"^  field  were  like  an 

old  lecher's  heart, — a  small  spark,  all  Hie  rest  on  'b  body  cold, 

— Look,  here  comes  a  walking  fire. 

Edg.  This  is  the  foul  fiend  Flibbertigibbet :  he  begins  at 
earfew,  and  walks  till  the  first  cock ;  he  gives  the  web  and  the 
pin,  sqnintB  the  eye,  and  makea  the  hare-lip ;  mildews  the  white 
wheat,  and  hurts  the  poor  creature  of  earth. 
Swithold  footed  thiice  the  old  ;J 

■  SHU  through  tht  kauthom  blowi  the  eold  wind:]  See  note  p.  299. 
f  Dolphin  my  boy,  my  boy,  ittta  I  let  Aim  trat  by.'\  11  ire  are  to  believe 
ateevena,  he  heard  "an  old  gentlemEui" repeat  thefallanitig  gtanza a1>oiit  the 
DoIiAun  (i.e.  the  Daiqiliin}  "from  a  very  old  ballad  mitten  on  BOme  battle 
foo^t  in  iWicei" 

"  Dolphin,  m;  bo7,  my  boy, 
Ceaae,  let  bim  trot  b; ; 
It  seemeth  not  that  anch  a  foe 
Prom  me  or  yon  wonld  fly." 
And  Farmer  remarke,  that  in  Jonson'a  Banholomew  Fair  Cokes  exalalmB, 
"Od'a  my  life  I  lam  not  allied  to  the  sculler  yet;  be  BbaQ  be  Dauphin  «^  boy," 
aot  T.  BO.  S ;  irhere  OifTord  aays,  "  Dauphin  my  boy  is  the  bnrdan  of  a  ridi- 
enlona  old  song. " 

I  Svilhold  footed  thrice  the  old,  Sie.\  The  soime  of  this  qaotation  has  not 
bMn  aiasrtained. 
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He  met  the  night-mare,  and  her  nine-fold ; 

£id  her  alight, 

And  her  troth  plight. 
And,  atoint  thee,  witch,  aroint  thee  1 
Kent.  How  fares  your  grace  ? 

Enter  Glosteb  with  a  torch. 

Lear.  Whdt'B  he  ? 

Kent.  Who's  there?    "Wliat  ie't  yoa  seek? 

Glo.  What  are  you  there  ?    Your  names  ? 

Edg.  Poor  Tom ;  that  eats  the  swimming  frog,  the  toad, 
the  tadpole,  the  wall-newt  and  the  water ;  that  in  the  fary  of 
his  heart,  when  the  foal  fiend  rages,  eats  cow-dung  for  sallets ; 
swallows  the  old  rat  and  the  ditch-dog ;  drinks  the  green 
mantle  of  the  standing  pool ;  who  is  whipped  from  tithing  to 
tithing,  and  stock-pnnished,  and  imprisoned ;  who  hath  had 
three  enits  to  his  back,  six  shirts  to  his  body,  horse  to  ride, 
and  weapon  to  wear ; 

But  mice  and  rate,  and  such  small  deer,* 

Have  been  Tom'a  food  for  seven  long  year. 

Beware  my  follower. — Peace,  Smulkin ;  peace,  thou  fiend ! 

Olo.  What,  hath  yonr  grace  no  better  company  ? 

Edg.  The  prince  of  darkness  is  a  genOemim  :f 
Modo  he's  call'd,  and  Mshu. 

Glo.  Oar  flesh  and  blood,  my  lord,  is  grown  so  vile. 
That  it  doth  hate  what  gets  it. 

Edg.  Poor  Tom's  a-cold. 

Qlo.  Go  in  with  me :  my  doty  cannot  suffer 
T'  obey  in  all  yonr  daughters'  hard  commands : 

■  But  mice  and  raU,  and  lucfi  tvuill  deer,  &o.]  "  This  diBtich  is  part  of  a 
degoription  giren  in  the  old  metriesl  romanoe  of  Sir  Bevit,  of  the  liudBhips 
laffered  hj  Beris  when  conficed  for  seyeo  yean  in  a  dongeon ; 
'  BattsB  and  luyce  and  such  smal  dera 
Was  hia  meaCe  that  acTen  yete,'  Big.  F  iij."         Pbhct. 
t  TluprlnceofdaTkiuitUagtiitlenian,iic.^  "hiTlieGoblim,hsBiz3ob.a 
Snekling,  a  cstoli  is  introdoced  which  conclndes  with  these  two  lines ; 
'  The  prince  of  darkneEs  ii  a  gentleman : 
Mahn,  Mahn  is  his  name.' 
I  am  inclined  to  Uunkthis  catch  not  to  bo  the  prodnctionof  Bnc!ilin^,bat  the 
originatiefBTTed  to  by  Edgar's  Epecch."  Kebd. 
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Though  their  iajnoction  be  to  bat  1117  doors, 
And  let  this  tyrannoaB  night  take  hold  upon  yon, 
Yet  have  I  Tentnr'd  to  come  seek  yoa  oat, 
And  bring  yon  where  both  fire  and  food  is  ready. 

Lear.  First  let  me  talk  with  this  philosopher. — 
What  is  the  caase  of  tbander  ? 

Kent.  Oood  my  lord,  take  his  offer ;  go  into  th'  house. 

Lear.  I'll  talk  a  word  with  this  same  learned  Theban. — 
What  is  year  study  ? 

Edg.  How  to  prerent  the  fiend,  and  to  kill  Termin. 

Lear.  Let  me  ask  yoa  one  word  in  private. 

Kent.  Importane  him  once  more  to  go,  my  lord ; 
His  wits  begin  t'  ansettle. 

Oh.  CanBt  thoa  blame  him  ? 

His  daaghtere  seek  his  death : — ah,  that  good  Kent ! — 
He  said  it  wonld  be  thus, — poor  banish 'd  man ! — 
ThoQ  say'st  the  king  grows  mad ;  I'll  tell  thee,  friend, 
Fm  almost  mad  myself:  I  had  a  son, 
Kow  oatlaw'd  &om  my  blood ;  he  sought  my  life. 
Bat  lately,  very  late :  I  lov'd  him,  friend, 
Ho  father  his  son  dearer  :  true  to  tell  thee,  [Storm  continues. 
The  grief  hath  craz'd  my  wits. — ^What  a  night  'a  this ! — 
I  do  beseech  yoor  grace, — 

Lear.  0,  cry  you  mercy,  sir. — 

Noble  philosopher,  your  company. 

Edg.  Tom's  a-cold. 

Glo.  In,  fellow,  there,  into  th'  hovel :  keep  thee  warm. 

Zmit.  Come,  let's  in  oil. 

Kent.  This  way,  my  lord. 

Lear.  With  him ; 

I  will  keep  etill  with  my  philosopher. 

Kent.  Good  my  lord,  soothe  him ;  let  him  take  the  fellow. 

Gh.  Take  him  you  on. 

Kent.  Sirrah,  come  on  ;  go  along  with  us. 

Lear.  Come,  good  Athenian. 

Olo.  No  words,  no  words :  bash. 

Edg.  Child  Rowland  to  the  dark  tower  came ;' 

•  Child  Rmtland  to  the  dark  totrer  camt,  <£«.]   Of  tHe  ballad  here  clt«d 
{and  probably  vith  eome  Toriatioii  from  the  original)  fragments  of  a  ScotUih 
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Hifl  word  was  atUl, — Fie,  foh,  and  fum, 

I  smell  the  blood  of  a  British  man.  [Exeunt. 


SoBNE  v.  A  room  in  Globtee's  castle. 
Enter  Cobnwall  and  Edhund. 

Com.  1  will  have  my  rerenge  ere  I  depart  his  lionse. 

Edm.  How,  my  lord,  I  may  be  censored,  that  nature  thns 
gives  way  to  loyalty,  something  fears  me  to  think  of. 

Com.  I  now  perceive,  it  was  not  altogether  your  brother's 
evil  disposition  made  him  seek  his  death ;  bnt  a  proToMog 
merit,  set  a-work  by  s  reproveable  badnesB  in  himself. 

Edm.  How  malicious  is  my  fortune,  that  I  must  repent  to 
be  just !  This  is  the  letter  he  spoke  of,  which  approves  him 
an  intelligent  party  to  the  advantages  of  France.  0  heavens  I 
that  this  treason  were  not,  or  not  I  the  detector ! 

Com.  Qo  with  me  to  the  dnchess. 

Edm.  If  the  matter  of  this  paper  be  certain,  yoa  have 
mighty  business  in  hand. 

Com.  Tmo  or  false,  it  bath  made  thee  Earl  of  Gloster. 
Seek  oat  where  thy  fa&er  is,  that  he  may  be  ready  for  our 
apprehension. 

Edm.  laside]  If  I  find  him  comforting  the  king,  it  will 
staff  his  suspicion  more  fully. — I  will  pers^ver  in  my  course 
of  loyalty,  though  the  conflict  be  sore  between  that  and  my 
blood. 

Com.  I  will  lay  trust  npon  thee ;  and  thon  shalt  find  a 
dearer  father  in  my  love.  \Exetint, 

veaaaa.  have  been  pregerred  b;  JunieeOD  in  Itliutr.  of  Sortliem  AntiqititUa, 
Ac.  4to,  1811.    He  gives  (p.  402) ; 

"  With  fi,  fl,  fo,  uid  tarn  1 

I  emell  the  blood  of  ti  Ghristtan  niui  1 
Be  be  dead,  be  he  livitig,  wi'  1117  brand 
I'll  claih  hii  harm  frae  bis  ham-pan," 
(t.«.  I'll  knock  Ub  bruna  out  of  hie  ■knll).    Child  Bowland,  it  appears,  wu 
the  jonngeat  eon  of  King  Arthur, 
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ScEKZ  VI.  A  chamber  in  a  farmhouse  adjoining  Gloster's 

caetle. 

Eater  Globter,  Lear,  Kext,  Fool,  and  Edoab. 

Glo.  Here  is  better  than  the  open  air ;  take  it  thankfolly. 
I  ■will  piece  out  the  comfort  with  what  addition  I  can  :  I  will 
not  be  long  from  yoa. 

Kent,  All  the  power  of  his  wits  have  given  way"**  to  his 
impatience : — the  goda  reward  yonr  kindness !   \_Exit  Gloster. 

Edg.  Frateretto  calls  me ;  and  tells  me  Nero  is  an  angler 
in  the  lake  of  darkness. — Pray,  innocent,  and  bowsre  the  foul 
fiend. 

Foci.  Prithee,  nnncle,  tell  me  whether  a  madman  be  a 
gentleman  or  a  yeoman  ? 

Lear.  A  king,  a  king ! 

Foci.  No,  he's  a  yeoman  that  has  a  gentleman  to  hie  son ; 
for  he's  a  mad  yeoman  that  sees  his  son  a  gentleman  before 

Lear.  To  have  a  thousand  with  red  burning  spits 
Come  hiesing  in  upon  'em, — 

Edg.  The  foal  fiend  bites  my  back. 

Fool.  He's  mad  that  trasts  in  the  tameness  of  a  wolf,  8- 
horse's  health,  a  boy's  love,  or  a  whore's  oath. 

Lear.  It  shall  be  done ;  I  will  arraign  them  straight. — 
[To  Edgarl  Come,  sit  thou  here,  most  learned  jnsticer; — "^ 
\To  the  Fooi]  Tbon,  sapient  sir,  sit  here. — Now,  yoa  she- 
foxes  ! — 

Edg.  Look,  where  he  stands  and  glares ! — Wanteet  thoa 
eyes  at  trial,  madam  ? 

Come  o'er  the  bourn,  <^  Bessy,  to  me : — • 

*  Cmw  o'er  the  bourn,  Beiij/,  lo  vu : — ]  "  This,  and  whatfollowB  trom  the- 
Fool,  are  eerUinly  parte  of  an  old  song,  whioh  was  imiUted  bj  W.  Biich  in 
bis  '  Dialogue  between  Elizabeth  aod  England'  (printed  b7  W.  Fiokering  witli- 
ont  date},  which  thns  commences ; 

■  Come  orer  the  bonrn,  Bessy,  «ome  orer  the  banni,  Beasj, 
Sweet  Bass]',  come  over  to  me ; 
And  I  ihaU  thee  take, 
Anil  mj  dear  lady  make 
Before  all  that  eTer  I  les.' 
It  is  In  the  same  meainie  as  the  addition  by  the  Fool;  BadinW.Wager'sin- 
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Fool.  Her  boat  hath  a  leak, 

And  ehe  mnet  not  speak 
Why  ehe  dares  aot  come  over  to  thee. 
Edg.  The  foal  fiend  haunts  poor  Tom  in  the  voice  of  a 
nightingale.     Hopdance  cries  in  Tom's  belly  for  two  white 
herring.     Croak  not,  black  angel ;  I  have  no  food  for  thee. 

Kent.  Hov  do  yon,  air  ?     Stand  yon  not  so  amaz'd  : 
Will  yon  lie  down  and  rest  upon  the  cnshions  ? 

Lear.  I'll  see  their  trial  first. — Bring  in  the  evidence. — 
\To  Edgar]  Thou  robfed  man  of  jnstice,  take  thy  place ; — 
[To  the  Fo(^  And  thou,  his  yoke-fellow  of  equity. 
Bench  by  his  side : — [To  Kent']  Ton  are  o'  the  commissioB, 
Sit  yoo  too. 

Edg.  Let  us  deal  justly. 

Sleepest  oi  wakest  thou,  jolly  shepherd  1* 

Thy  sheep  be  in  the  corn ; 
And  for  one  blast  of  thy  minikin  mouth 
Thy  sheep  shall  take  no  harm. 
Pur !  the  cat  is  gray. 

Lear.  Arraign  her  first ;  'tie  Goneril.  I  here  take  my  oath 
before  this  honourable  assembly,  she  kicked  the  poor  king  her 
father. 
■   Fool,  Come  hither,  mistress.     Is  your  name  G-oneril  ? 
Lear.  She  cannot  deny  it. 

Fool.  Cry  you  mercy,  I  took  you  for  a  joint-stool. t 
Lear.  And  here's  another,  whose  warp'd  looks  proclium 
"What  store"^  her  heart  is  made  on. — Stop  her  there ! 
Arms,  arms,  sword,  fire ! — Corruption  in  the  place  ! — ''*' 
False  jnsticer,  why  hast  thoa  let  her  scape  ? 
Edg.  Bless  thy  five  wits ! 

terlnde  '  The  longer  thon  liveEt,  the  mare  Foal  thon  mrt'  [block  letter,  n.  d.j, 
port  of  the  Btune  soag  ia  thos  simg  bj  Moroa,  vho  iaay  be  osUed  the  hero ; 
'  Come  over  the  boome,  BeEse, 
M;  little  pretie  BeEse, 
Cnine  over  the  boome,  Beeie,  to  me.' 
See  also '  OM  Ballads  from  earl;  printed  copies'  published  by  the  Percy  8a- 
cietj  in  1340,  p.  41."  Collieb. 

*  Sletpcil  or  wakattkou,  jolly  ibephtTdj&c]  "  This  seems  to  he  ■  stanza 
of  some  pastoral  song."  Johhsoh.    No  doubt  it  is. 

t  Cry  you  mercy,  I  took  yoafor  a  /oinl-ilool.]  "  This  is  a  proverbial  ez- 
presiion,  irhieh  occurs  likewise  in  Mother  Bojnhie,  1594,  by  Ljlf "  [and  else- 
■nbwe].  STEETiBe. 
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Kent.  0  pity  1 — Sir,  where  is  the  patience  now 
That  yoa  so  oil  have  boasted  to  retain  ? 

Edg.  [aeide]  My  tears  begio  to  take  his  port  bo  moch, 
They'll  msT  my  connterfeiting. 

Lear.  The  little  dogs  and  all, 
Tray,  Blanch,  and  Sweetheart,  see,  they  harh  at  me. 

Edg.  Tom  will  throw  his  bead  at  them. — Avannt,  yoa 
cars! 

Be  tby  month  or  black  or  white, 
Tooth  that  poisons  if  it  bite ; 
Mastiff,  greyhonnd,  mongrel  grim, 
Hound  or  spaniel,  brach  or  lym,*^' 
Or  bobtail  tike  or  tmndle-tail, — 
Tom  will  make  them  weep  and  wail : 
For,  with  throwing  thas  my  head. 
Dogs  leap  the  hatch,  and  ^1  are  fled. 
Do  de,  de,  de.    Sessa !    Come,  march  to  wakes  and  £urs  and 
market-towns. — Poor  Tom,  thy  horn  is  dry. 

Lear.  Then  let  them  anatomize  Began ;  see  what  breeds 
about  her  heart.  Is  there  any  cause  in  oatore  that  makes 
these  hard  hearts  ? — [To  Edgar]  Yon,  sir,  I  entertain  for  one 
of  my  hundred ;  only  I  do  not  like  the  fashion  of  yonr  gar- 
ments :  yoa  will  say  they  are  Persian  attire ;  bnt  let  them  be 
changed. 

Kent.  Now,  good  my  lord,  he  here  and  rest  awhile. 
Lear.  Make  no  noise,  make  no  noise ;  draw  the  curtains : 
so,  BO,  so :  we'll  go  to  snpper  i'  the  morning :  so,  so,  so. 
Fool.  And  I'll  go  to  bed  at  noon. 

Be^nier  Gloster. 

Olo,  Gome  hither,  friend ;  where  is  the  king  my  master  ? 

Kent.  Here,  sir ;  bnt  trouble  him  not, — hia  wits  are  gone. 

Glo.  Good  friend,  I  pritbee,  take  him  in  thy  arms ; 
I  have  o'erheard  a  plot  of  death  upon  him : 
There  is  a  litter  ready  ;  lay  him  in't. 
And  drive  towards  Dover,  friend,  where  thou  shalt  meet 
Both  welcome  and  protection.     Take  up  thy  master : 
If  thou  shooldst  dally  half  an  hour,  his  life. 
With  thine,  and  all  that  offer  to  defend  him, 
Stand  in  assured  loss :  take  up,  take  up ; 
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Asd  follow  me,  that  will  to  some  proTision 
Give  thee  quick  condoct, 

Kent.  Oppresfi'd  n&tore  sleeps : — 

This  rest  might  yet  have  balm'd  th;  broken  sinews,*^ 
Which,  if  convenience  will  not  allow. 
Stand  in  bard  cnre. — {To  the  Fool.']  Come,  help  to  bear  thy 

master; 
Thon  mnst  not  stay  behind. 

Glo.  Come,  come,  away. 

[^Exeunt  Kent,  Glotter,  and  tke  Fool,  bearivir 
off  Lear, 

Edg.  When  we  oni  betters  see  hearing  our  woes, 
We  scarcely  think  onr  miseries  onr  foes. 
Who  alone  snfFers  snffeiB  most  i'  the  mind. 
Leaving  &ee  things  and  happy  shows  behind : 
Bnt  then  the  mind  mnch  sufferance  doth  o'erskip. 
When  grief  hath  mates,  and  bearing  fellowship. 
How  light  and  portable  my  pain  seems  now. 
When  that  which  makes  me  bend  makes  the  king  bow. 
He  childed  as  I  father'd  ! — Tom,  away ! 
Mark  the  high  noises  ;  and  thyself  bewray. 
When  false  opinion,  whose  wrong  thoaghts  defile*^  thee, 
In  thy  jnst  proof,  repeals  and  reconciles  thee. 
What  will  hap  more  to-night,  safe  scape  the  king ! 
Lurk,  lurk.  [Exit, 


Scene  Vll.  A  room  in  Gloster's  castle. 

Enter  Cornwall,  Eegan,  Oonehil,  EminKD,  and  Servanta, 

Com.  Post  speedily  to  my  lord  jonr  husband ;  show  him 
this  letter : — the  army  of  France  is  landed. — Seek  ont  the 
traitor  Gloster.  {Exeunt  some  of  the  Servants. 

Reg.  Hang  him  instantly. 

G&n.  Plack  out  hie  eyes. 

Co}-n.  Leave  him  to  my  displeasure. — ^Edmnnd,  keep  you 
onr  sister  company :  the  revenges  we  are  bound  to  take  upon 
yonr  traitorouB  father  ai-e  not  fit  for  your  beholding.  Advise 
the  duke,  where  yoa  are  going,  to  a  most  festinate  prepara- 
tion :  we  are  bonnd  to  the  like.    Our  posts  shall  be  swift  and 
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intelligent  betvixt  na.     Farewell,  dear  Bister : — farewell,  my 
Lord  of  Gloster. 

Enter  Oswald. 

How  now !  where'a  the  king  ? 

Oaw.  My  Lord  of  Oloater  hath  convey'd  him  henoe : 
Some  fiye  or  six  and  thirty  of  his  knights, 
Hot  qaestristB  after  bim,  met  him  at  gate ; 
Who,  with  Bome  other  of  the  lords  dependants, 
Are  gone  with  him  towards  Dover ;  where  they  boast 
To  have  well-armed  friends. 

Com.  Get  horses  for  yoar  mistresa. 

Oon.  Farewell,  sweet  lord,  and  sister. 

Com.  Edmnnd,  farewell. 

[Eieimt  Goneril,  Edmund,  and  Otwald. 
Go,  seek  the  traitor  Gloster, 
Pinion  him  like  a  thief,  bring  him  before  as. 

[Exeitnt  other  Servants. 
Thongh  well  we  may  not  pass  npon  his  life 
Without  the  form  of  justice,  yet  our  power 
Shall  do  a  courtesy  to  our  wrath,  which  men 
May  blame,  bat  not  control. — ^Who's  there  ?  the  traitor  ? 

Re-enter  Serraats  with  Gloster. 

Rerf.  Ingratefnl  fox !   'tis  he. 

Com.  Bind  fast  his  corky  arms. 

Glo.  What  mean  your  graces  ? — Good  my  friends,  con- 
sider 
You  are  my  gaests :  do  me  no  foul  play,  friends. 

Com.  Bind  him,  I  say.  \ServafU»  Hnd  him. 

Reg.  Hard,  hard.— 0  filthy  traitor ! 

Glo.  Unmerciful  lady  as  yon  are,  I'm  none. 

Corn.  To  this  chair  bind  him. — Villain,  thoa  shalt  find — 
\Regan  pluckt  ku  beard. 

Glo.  By  the  kind  gods,  'tis  most  ignobly  done 
1o  pluck  me  by  the  beard. 

Reg.  So  white,  and  such  a  traitor ! 

Gh.  Naogbty  lady, 

These  hairs,  which  thon  dost  ravish  from  my  chin. 
Will  quicken,  and  accuse  thee :  I'm  you  host : 
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With  robbers'  bands  my  bospitable  favoars 
You  Bhoald  not  raffle  thus.     Wbat  will  yon. do? 

Com.  Come,  sir,  wbat  letters  bad  yoa  Iste  from  France? 

Reg.  Be  aimple-anawer'd,'*"  for  we  know  tbe  trutb. 

Com.  And  wbat  confederacy  have  you  with  tbe  traitors 
Late  footed  in  tbe  kingdom  ? 

Beg.  To  whose  hands  have  you  sent  the  lunatic  king  ? 
Speak. 

Glo.  I  have  a  letter  gnessingly  set  down, 
Which  came  from  one  that's  of  a  neutral  heart, 
And  not  from  one  oppos'd. 

Com.  Cunning. 

Reg.  And  false. 

Com.  Where  hast  Uioa  sent  tbe  king? 
■       Glo.  To  Dover. 

Reg.  Wherefore  to  Dover?    Wast  thou  not  charg'd  at 
peril — 

Com.  Wherefore  to  Dover?    Let  him  answer  that. 

Oh.  I'm  tied  to  the  stake,  and  I  must  stand  tbe  course. 

Reg,  Wherefore  to  Dover  ? 

Glo.  Beoaase  I  would  not  see  thy  cruel  naila 
Pluck  out  his  poor  old  eyes ;  nor  thy  fierce  sister 
In  bis  anointed  fleeb  stick  boarish  fangs. 
The  sea,  with  such  a  storm  as  his  bare  bead 
In  hell-black  night  endur'd,  would  have  bnoy'd  up 
And  quencb'd  tbe  stellM  fires : 
Yet,  poor  old  heart,  be  bolp  tbe  heavens  to  rain. 
If  wolves  bad  at  thy  gate  howl'd  that  stern  time. 
Thou  sbouldst  have  said,  "  Good  porter,  turn  the  key," 
AH  cruels  else  subscrib'd : — but  I  shall  see 
The  wingM  vengeance  overtake  sucb  children. 

Com.  See't  aholt  thou  never. — Fellows,  bold  the  chair. — 
Upon  these  eyes  of  thine  I'll  set  my  foot. 

Glo.  He  that  will  think  to  live  till  he  be  old. 
Give  me  some  help ! — 0  cruel ! — 0  you  gods  1 

Reg.  One  side  will  mock  another ;  th'  other  too. 

Com.  If  yon  see  vengeance, — 

Firit  Serv.  Hold  yonr  band,  my  lord ; 

Fve  serv'd  you  since  I  was  s  child ; 
£Dt  better  service  have  I  nevw  done  you 
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Than  now  to  bid  jon  hold. 

Heg.  How  now,  you  dog ! 

First  Serv.  If  yoa  did  wear  a  beard  npon  your  chin, 
I'd  shake  it  on  this  qnarrel.     What  do  yon  mean  ? 

Com.  My  Tillain !  [Draws. 

Fint  Serv.  N^ay,  then,  comf>  on,  and  take  the  chance  of 
anger. 

[Draws.  They  fight.  Cornwall  is  wounded. 
Reg.  Give  me  thy  aword. — A  peasant  stand  np  thna ! 

\Take8  a  sword  from  another  Sercant,  and 
rv-Tis  at  Fint  S^T:ant  behind. 
First  Serv.  0,  I  am  slain  ! — My  lord,  you  have  one  eye 
left 
To  see  some  mischief  on  them.***— 0 1  [Dies. 

Com.  Lest  it  see  more,  prevent  it.^C)at,  vile  jelly ! 
Where  is  thy  lustre  now  ? 

Qlo,  AU  dark  and  comfortless. — Where's  my  son  Ed- 
mund? 
Edmund,  enkindle  all  the  sparks  of  nature 
To  quit  this  horrid  act. 

Eeg.  Out,  treacherous  rillain ! 

Thou  call'st  on  him  that  hates  thee :  it  was  he 
That  made  the  OTerture  of  thy  treasons  to  us ; 
Whojs  too  good  to  pity  thee. 

Old.  0  my  follies ! 

Then  Edgar  was  abus'd. — 
Kind  ^bds,  fprgive  me  that,  and  prosper  him  I 

Beg.  Gi^'tbmst  him  out  at  gates,  and  let  him  smell 
His  way  to  DoTer.— How  is't,  my  lord  ?  how  look  you  ? 

Cffm.  I  have  receiVd  a  hurt : — follow  me,  lady. — 
Turn  out  that  eyeless  Tillain ; — throw  this  slave 
Upon  the  dunghill. — Began,  I  bleed  apace  : 
Untimely  comes  this  hurt :  give  me  yonr  arm. 

[Exit  Cornwall,  led  by  Regan. — Some  of  the  Ser- 
vants unhind  QloBter,  and  lead  Mm  out. 
Sec.  Serv.  I'll  never  care  what  wickedness  I  do. 
If  UuB  man  come  to  good. 

Third  Serv.  If  she  live  long, 

And  in  the  end  meet  the  old  course  of  death. 
Women  will  all  turn  monsters. 
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Sec.  Serv.  Let's  follow  the  old  earl,  and  get  the  Bedlam 
To  lead  him  where  he  wonid :  his  rogaish  madoeBs 
Allows  itself  to  any  thing. 

Third  Sen\  Go  thoa  :  I'll  fetch  some  flax  and  whites  of 
eggs 
T'  apply  to  his  hleeding  face.     Now,  heaven  help  him  ! 

[Ej:eiiiit  severally. 


Scene  I.  The  heath. 
Enter  Edgaii. 
Edg.  Yet  better  thus,  and  known'*"  to  he  eontemn'd, 
Than  still  nontemn'd  and  flatter'd.     To  be  worst, 
The  lowest  and  most  dejected  thing  of  fortune, 
Stands  still  in  eaperance,  li-ves  not  ia  fear  : 
The  lamentable  change  is  from  the  best ; 
The  worst  retnms  to  langhter.     Welcome,  then, 
Thon  unsnbstantial  air  that  I  embrace ! 
The  wretch  that  thoa  hast  blown  nnto  the  worst 
Owes  nothing  to  thy  blasts. — ^Bnt  who  comes  here  ? 

Enter  Glosteb,  led  by  an  Old  Man. 
My  father,  poorly  led  ? — ^World,  world,  0  world ! 
But  that  thy  strange  mutations  make  us  hat«  thee, 
Life  would  not  yield  to  age. 

Old  Man.  0,  my  good  lord, 

I've  been  your  tenant,  and  your  father's  tenant. 
These  fourscore  years. 

Qlo.  Away,  get  thee  away ;  good  friend,  he  gone : 
Thy  comforts  can  do  me  no  good  at  all ; 
Thee  they  may  hurt. 

Old  Man.  Tou  cannot  see  yonr  way. 

GU>.  I  have  no  way,  and  therefore  want  no  eyes ; 
I  stumbled  when  I  saw :  full  oft  'tis  seen. 
Our  means  secure  us,*'"'  and  our  mere  defects 
ProTO  onr  commodities. — O  dear  son  Edgar, 
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The  food  of  thy  abuBod  father's  wrath ! 
Might  I  bat  live  to  see  thee  in  my  touch, 
I'd  say  I  had  eyes  again ! 

Old  Man.  How  now !     Who's  there  ? 

Edg.  [aaide]  0  gods !  Who  is't  can  say,  "  I'm  at  tha 
worst"  ? 
I'm  worse  than  e'er  I  was. 

Old  Man.  'Xis  poor  mad  Tom. 

Edg.  [atide]  And  worse  I  may  be  yet :  the  worst  is  not 
So  long  as  we  can  say  "  This  is  the  worst." 

Old  Man.  fellow,  where  goest  ? 

Qlo,  Is  it  a  beggar-man  ? 

Old  Man.  Madman  and  beggar  too. 

Olo.  He  has  some  reason,  else  he  could  not  beg. 
r  the  last  night's  storm  I  such  a  fellow  saw ; 
Which  made  me  think  a  man  a  worm  :  my  son 
Game  then  into  my  mind ;  and  yet  my  mind 
Was  then  scarce  friends  with  him :  I've  heard  more  since. 
As  flies  to  wanton  hoys,  are  we  to  tho  gods, — 
They  kill  as  for  their  sport. 

Edg.  {aside]  How  should  this  be  ? — 

Bad  is  the  trade  that  mast  plaj  fool  to  sorrow. 
Angering  itself  and  others. — Bless  thee,  master  I 

Glo.  Is  that  the  naked  fellow? 

Old  Man.  Ay,  my  lotd.- 

Olo.  Then,  prithee,  get  thee  gone  :  if,  for  my  sake, 
Thoa  wilt  o'ertake  ns,  hence  a  mUe  or  twain, 
r  the  way  toward  Dover,  do  it  for  ancient  love ; 
And  bring  some  covering  for  this  naked  seal. 
Which  I'll  entreat  to  lead  me. 

Old  Man.  Alack,  sir,  he  is  mad. 

Glo.  "lis  the  times'  plagae,**"  when  madmen  lead  the       Y6, 
blind. 
Do  as  I  bid  thee,  or  rather  do  thy  pleasure ; 
Above  the  rest,  be  gone. 

Old  Man.  I'll  bring  him  the  best  'parel  that  I  have. 
Come  on't  what  will.  JExit. 

Glo.  Sirrah,  naked  fellow, — 

Edg.  Poor  Tom's  a-cold. — [Aside]  I  cannot  daob  it  fur- 
ther. 
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Glo.  Gome  liither,  fellow. 

Edg.  [aside]  And  yet  I  mast. — Bless  tit;  sweet  eyes,  they 
bleed. 

Glo.  Enow'st  thoa  the  way  to  DoTer  ? 

Edg.  Both  stile  and  gate,  horse-way  and  foot-path.  Poor 
Tom  hath  been  scared  out  of  his  good  wits : — bless  thee,  good 
man's  sod,  from  the  foni  Send ! — five  fiends  have  been  in  poor 
Tom  at  once;  of  Inst,  as  Obidicnt;'^  Hobbididonce,  prince 
of  dumbness;  Mahu,  of  stealing;  Modo,  of  murder;  and  Flib- 
bertigibbet, of  mopping  and  mowing, — who  since  possesses 
chambermaids  and  waiting-women.     So,  bless  thee,  master! 

Olo.  Here,  take  this  purse,  thoa  whom  the  heavens' 
plague  B 
B^ve  hombled  to  all  strokes  :  that  I  am  wretched 
Makes  thee  the  happier : — heavens,  deal  so  still ! 
Let  the  saperflnons  and  Inst-dieted  man, 
That  slaves  your  ordinance,  that  will  not  see 
Becaase  he  doth  not  feel,  feel  yonr  power  qnickly ; 
So  distribntion  should  nndo  excess. 
And  each  man  have  enongh. — Dost  then  know  Dover  ? 

Edg.  Ay,  master. 

Olo.  There  is  a  cliff,  whose  high  and  bending  head 
Looks  fearfully  in  the  confin^  deep : 
Bring  me  bnt  to  the  very  brim  of  it, 
And  111  repair  the  misery  thou  dost  bear 
With  something  rich  aboat  me :  from  that  place 
I  shall  no  leading  need. 

Edg.  Give  me  thy  arm : 

Boor  Tom  shall  lead  thee.  [Exeunt. 


ScEKE  n.  Before  the  Duke  of  Albany's  palace. 
Enter  Goneril  and  Eduund. 

Oon.  Welcome,  my  lord :  I  marvel  oar  mild  husband 
Not  met  us  on  the  way. 

Enter  Oswau). 

Now,  where'a  your  master? 
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0»w.  Madam,  witliin ;  bat  never  man  bo  chang'd. 
I  told  him  of  the  army  that  was  landed ; 
He  smil'd  at  it :  I  told  him  yon  were  coming ; 
His  answer  wag,  "  The  worse :"  of  GloBter'a  treachery. 
And  of  the  loyal  serrioe  of  his  son, 
When  I  inform'd  him,  then  he  call'd  me  sot, 
And  told  me  I  had  tnm'd  the  wrong  side  ont : — 
What  most  he  shoald  dislike  seems  pleasant  to  him ; 
What  like,  offensiTe. 

Gon.  [to  Edm.'}  Then  shall  you  go  no  further. 
It  is  the  cowiah  terror  of  his  spirit. 
That  dares  not  undertake :  he'll  not  feel  wrongs. 
Which  tie  him  to  an  answer.     Oar  wiBhes  on  the  way 
May  prove  effects.     Back,  Edmund,  to  my  brother ; 
Hasten  his  musters  and  conduct  his  powers : 
I  mast  change  arms  at  home,  and  give  the  distaff 
Into  my  husband's  handa.     This  trnety  serraut 
Shall  pass  between  us :  ere  long  you're  like  to  hear. 
If  you  dare  venture  in  your  own  behalf, 
A  mistrese's  command.    Wear  this ;  spare  speech ; 

IGiving  a  favour. 
Decline  your  head :  this  kiss,  if  it  durst  S})eak, 
Would  stretch  thy  spirits  up  into  the  air : — 
Conceive,  and  fare  thee  well. 

Edm.  Yours  in  the  ranks  of  death. 

Gon.  My  most  dear  Gloeter ! 

[Exit  Edmund. 
0,  the  difference  of  man  and  man  !     To  thee 
A  woman's  services  are  dae :  my  fool 
Usurps  my  body. 

Ottv,  Madam,  here  comes  my  lord.  [Exit. 

F.nter  Albaht. 

Q<m.  I  have  been  worth  the  whistle. 

Alb.  OGoneril! 

You  are  not  worth  the  dust  which  the  rude  wind 
Blows  in  your  face.     I  fear  your  disposiUon  : 
That  nature  which  contemns  its  origin 
Cannot  be  border'd  certain  in  itself; 
She  that  herself  will  sliver  and  disbranch 
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From  her  material  sap,  perforce  must  wither, 
And  come  to  deadly  nao. 

Gon.  No  more ;  the  text  la  foolish. 

Alb.  Wiadom  and  goodfiesa  to  the  Tile  seem  ^ile : 
Filths  saToar  but  themsehes.     What  have  yon  done  ? 
Tigers,  not  daughters,  what  have  you  perform'd  ? 
A  father,  and  a  gracious  aged  man, 
"Whose  reTcteuce  the  head-Iugg'd  bear  would  lick. 
Most  barbarous,  most  degenerate !  Lave  you  madded. 
<k>ald  my  good  brother  suffer  you  to  do  it  ? 
A  man,  a  prince,  by  him  so  benefited ! 
If  that  the  heavens  do  not  their  visible  spirits 
Send  quickly  down  to  tame  these*^'  vile  offences, 
It  will  come, 

Humanity  must  perforce  prey  on  itself. 
Like  monsters  of  the  deep. 

Gon.  Milk-Iiver'd  man ! 

That  bear'st  a  cheek  for  blows,  a  bead  for  wrongs ; 
Who  hast  not  in  thy  brows  an  eye  discerning 
Thine  hononr  from  thy  suffering ;  that  not  know'st 
Fools  do  those  villains  pity  who  are  pnnish'd 
Ere  they  have  done  their  mischief.     Where's  thy  drum  ? 
France  spreads  his  banners  in  our  noiseless  land ; 
With  pIumM  helm  thy  slayer  begins  threats ; 
Whiles  thou,  a  moral  fool,  sitt'st  still,  and  criest 
"Alack,  why  does  he  so?" 

Alb.  See  thyself,  devil! 

Proper  deformity  seems  not  iu  the  fiend 
So  horrid  as  in  woman. 

Gon.  0  vain  fool ! 

Alb.  Thou  changed  and  eelf-cover'd*"'  thing,  for  shame, 
Be-monster  not  thy  feature.     Were 't  my  fitness 
To  let  these  hands  obey  my  blood,*" 
They're  apt  enough  to  dislocate  and  tear 
Thy  flesh  and  bones : — howe'er  thou  art  a  fiend, 
A  woman's  shape  doth  shield  thee. 

Gon.  Marry,  your  manhood  now  I 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
AU).  What  news? 
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Mess.  0,  mj  good  lord,  the  Dnke  of  Comnairs  dead ; 
Slain  by  his  aerrant,  going  to  put  out 
The  other  eye  of  Gloster. 

All,  Gloster's  eyes ! 

Mess.  A  servant  that  he  bred,  thrill'd  with  remorse, 
Oppos'd  against  the  act,  bending  his  sword 
To  his  great  master ;  who,  thereat  enraged. 
Flew  on  him,  and  amongst  them  fell'd  him  dead ; 
Bat  not  withont  that  hmnfal  stroke  which  since 
Hath  plnck'd  him  after. 

AU>.  ThiB  shows  yon  are  above. 

Yon  jaeticerB,  that  these  our  nether  crimes 
So  speedily  can  venge ! — But,  0  poor  Gloster ! 
Lost  he  his  other  eye  ? 

Mess,  Both,  both,  my  lord. — 

This  letter,  madam,  craves  a  speedy  answer; 
'Tis  from  yonr  sister. 

Qon.  jjieide]  One  way  I  like  this  well ; 
Bnt  being  widow,  and  my  Gloster  with  her, 
May  all  the  bnilding  in  my  fancy  plnck 
Upon  my  hateful  life :  another  way 
The  news  is  not  so  tart. — I'll  read,  and  answer.  {Exit, 

Alb.  Where  was  his  sou  when  they  did  take  his  eyes  ? 

Megs.  Come  with  my  lady  hither. 

Alb.  He's  not  here. 

Mess.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  met  him  back  again. 

AU),  EnowB  he  the  vrickedness  ? 

Mess.  Ay,  my  good  lord;  'twas  he  inform'd  against  him; 
And  quit  the  house  on  purpose,  that  their  punishment 
Might  have  the  freer  course. 

Alb.  Gloster,  I  live 

To  thank  thee  for  the  love  thou  show'dst  the  king, 
And  to  revenge  thine  eyes. — -Come  hither,  friend : 
Tell  me  what  more  thou  know'st.  [Exeunt, 
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ScEHE  m.  The  French  camp  near  Dorcr. 
Enler  Eekt  and  a  GenUemon. 

Kent.  "VPliy  the  King  of  France  is  bo  suddenly  gone  back 
inow  you  the  reason  ? 

Oent.  Something  he  left  imperfect  in  the  stato,  which  since 
Ills  coming  forth  is  thought  of;  which  imports  to  the  kingdom 
80  mnch  fear  and  danger,  that  his  personal  retam  was  most 
required  and  necessary. 

Kent.  Who  hath  he  left  behind  him  general  ? 

Gent.  The  Marshal  of  France,  Monsieur  La  Far.'*" 

Kent.  Did  your  letters  pierce  the  queen  to  any  demonstra- 
tion of  grief? 

Gent.  Ay,  sir;  she"™  took  them,  read  them  in. my  pre- 
sence ;' 
And  now  and  then  an  ample  tear  trill'd  down 
Her  delicate  cheek :  it  seem'd  she  was  a  queen 
Over  her  passion ;,  who,  most  rebel-like, 
Songht  to  be  king  o'er  her. 

Kent.  0,  then  it  mov'd  her. 

Gent.  Not  to  a  rage :  patience  and  sorrow  strove™* 
Who  should  express  her  goodliest.     Yon  have  seen 
Sunshine  and  rain  at  once :  her  smiles  and  tears 
Were  like  a  better  day  :*'  those  happy  smilets 
That  play'd  on  her  ripe  lip  seem'd  not  to  know 
What  gnests  were  in  her  eyes ;  which  parted  thence 
As  pearls  from  diamonds  dropt. — In  brief,  sorrow'^® 
Would  be  a  rarity  most  beloT'd,  if  all 
Could  80  become  it. 

Kent.  Made  she  no  verbal  question  ? 

Gent.  Faith,  once  or  twice  she  heav'd  the  name  of  "  &- 
ther" 
Pantingly  forth,  as  if  it  presg'd  her  heart; 
Cried  "  Sisters,  sisters ! — Shame  of  ladies !  sisters  ! 
Kent !  father !  sisters !     What,  i'  the  storm  ?  i'  the  night  ? 
Let  pity  not  be  heliev'd !" — There  she  shook 
The  holy  water  from  her  heavenly  eyes, 
And  clamour  moisten'd :  then  away  she  started 
To  deal  with  grief  alone.'"' 
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KeTtt.  It  is  the  stars, 

The  stars  above  ua,  gOTern  out  conditions  ; 
Else  one  self  mate  and  mate  conld  not  beget 
Snob  different  tssaes.    Yoa  spoke  not  with  ber  since  ? 

Oent.  No. 

Kent,  Was  this  before  tbe  king  retaru'd  ? 

Gent.  No,  since. 

Kent.  Well,  sir,  tbo  poor  distressed  Lear's  i'  the  town : 
Who  sometime,  in  his  better  tnue,  remembers 
What  we  are  come  about,  and  hy  no  means 
Will  yield  to  see  his  daughter. 

Qent.  Why,  good  sir? 

Kent.  A  sorereign  shame  so  elbows  him :  his  own  ankind- 
ness. 
That  stripp'd  her  from  his  benediction,  tnm'd  her 
To  foreign  casnalties,  gave  her  dear  rights  , 

To  his  dog-hearted  danghters, — these  things  sting 
His  mind  so*  venomoasly,  that  baming  shame 
Detains  him  &otn  Cordelia. 

Gent.  Alaok,  poor  gentleman  ! 

Kent.  Of  Albany's  and  Cornwall's  powers  yon  heard  not? 

Gent.  'Tis  so  they  are  a-foot. 

Kent,  Well,  sir,  I'll  bring  yoa  to  onr  master  Lear, 
And  leave  yon  to  attend  him :  some  dear  canse 
Will  in  concealment  wrap  me  op  awhile  ; 
When  I  am  kbown  aright,  yon  shall  not  grieve 
Lending  me  this  acquaintance.    I  pray  yon,  go 
Along  with  me.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  IV.  The  same,  A  tent. 
Enter  Cordelia,  Doctor,  and  Soldiera. 
C(ff:  Alack,  'tis  ha :  why,  he  was  met  even  now 
As  mad  as  the  vex'd  sea ;  singing  aload  ; 
Crown'd  with  rank  famiter*"*  and  furrow-weeds. 
With  burdocks,'"'  hemlock,  nettles,  cuckoo-flowers,   . 
Darnel,  and  oU  tho  idle  n'eeds  that  grow 
In  our  sustaining  corn. — A  century  send  forth ; 
Search  every  acre  in  the  high-grown  field. 
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And  bring  hitn  to  oar  eye.  [Exit  an  Officer.^ — Wlmt  can 

man's  madom 
Id  the  restoring  his  bereav^  sense? 
He  that  helps  him  take  all  my  outward  worth. 

Doct.  There  is  means,  madam : 
Out  foster-narse  of  natnre  is  repose, 
The  which  he  lacks ;  that  to  proToke  in  him 
Are  many  simples  operatiTe,  whose  power 
Will  close  the  eye  of  angaisb. 

Cor.  All  bless'd  secrets, 

All  yoa  DnpDblish'd  virtnea  of  the  earth. 
Spring  with  my  tears !  be  aidant  and  remediate 
In  the  good  man's  distress  I — Seek,  seek  for  him ; 
Lest  his  Qngovem'd  rage  dissolTO  the  life 
That  wants  the  means  to  lead  it. 

EiUer  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Kews,  madam ; 

The  British  powers  are  marching  hitherward. 

Cor.  'Tis  known  before ;  onr  preparation  stands 
In  expectation  of  them. — 0  dear  fWther, 
It  is  thy  bneiness  that  I  go  aboat; 
Therefore  great  France 

My  mooming  and  important  tears  hath  pitied. 
No  blown  ambition  doth  our  arms  incite. 
Bat  loTO,  dear  love,  and  our  ag'd  father's  right : 
Soon  may  I  hear  and  see  him  I  [ExetaiU 


SCBKB  V.  A  room  in  Gloster's  castle. 
Enter  Beoan  and  Oswald. 
Eeg.  Bnt  are  my  brother's  powers  set  forth  ? 
Osu.:  Ay,  madam, 

Reg.  Himself  in  person  there  ? 

Osw.  Madam,  with  moch  ado : 

Yonr  sister  is  the  better  soldier. 

Reg.  Lord  Edmund  spake  not  with  your  lord  at  home  ? 
Otu:  No,  madam. 


Dcinz.SDv  Google 


■CURT.I  Ema  LEAB.  821 

Reg.  What  might  import  my.sister'B  letter  to  him? 

Obw,  I  know  not,  lady. 

Beg.  Faith,  he  is  posted  hence  on  BerioQB  matter. 
It  was  great  ignorance,  G-loster'e  eyes  being  out, 
To  let  him  live :  where  he  arrires  he  moves 
All  hearts  against  ns :  Edmnnd,  I  think,  is  gone. 
In  pity  of  his  misery,  to  dispatch 
His  nighted  life ;  moreover,  to  descry 
The  strength  o'  the  enemy. 

Osw.  I  mast  needs  after  him,  madam,  with  my  letter. 

Reg.  Oar  troops  set  forth  to-morrow :  stay  with  as ; 
The  ways  are  dangerous. 

Osw.  I  may  not,  madam : 

My  lady  charg'd  my  daty  in  this  basiness. 

Reg.  Why  should  she  vrrite  to  Edmond  ?  Might  not  yoa 
Transport  her  purposes  by  word?    Belike, 
Something — I  know  not  what : — I'll  love  thee  much, 
Let  me  nnseal  the  letter. 

Osw.  Madam,  I  had  rather — 

Reg.  1  know  yonr  lady  does  not  love  her  husband  ; 
I'm  sure  of  that :  and  at  her  late  being  here 
She  gave  strange  csilliads  and  most  speaking  looks 
To  noble  Edmund.     I  know  you  are  of  her  bosom, 

Otw.  I,  madam? 

Reg.  I  speak  in  understanding;  yoa  are,  I  know't: 
Therefore  I  do  advise  you,  take  this  note : 
My  lord  is  dead ;  Edmund  and  I  have  talk'd ; 
And  more  convenient  is  he  for  my  hand 
Than  for  your  lady's : — yoa  may  gather  more. 
If  yon  do  find  him,  pray  yoa,  give  him  this; 
And  when  your  mistress  hears  thas  much  from  you, 
I  pray,  desire  her  call  her  wisdom  to  her. 
So,  fare  you  well. 

If  yon  do  chaace  to  hear  of  that  blind  traitor, 
Preferment  foils  on  him  that  cats  him  off. 

Osw.  Would  I  could  meet  him,  madam !  I  would  show 
What  party  I  do  follow. 

Reg.  Fare  thee  well.  {Exeunt. 
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SoENB  VI,  The  country  near  Dover. 
Enter  Gloster,  ajid  Edoas  dressed  like  a  peasant. 

6lo.  When  flhall  I  come  to  the  top  of  that  same  hill  ? 

Edg.  YoQ  do  climb  ap  it  now :  look,  how  we  labour. 

Olo.  Methinks  the  ground  is  even. 

Edg.  Horrible  steep. 

Hark,  do  yoa  hear  the  sea  9 

Qlo.  Kd,  tmly. 

Edg.  ^Vh7,  then,  yonr  other  senees  grow  imperfect 
By  yoar  eyes'  angoish. 

6h).  So  may  it  be,  indeed : 

Methinks  thy  voice  is  alter'd ;  and  thon  speak'Bt 
In  better  phrase  and  matter  than  thou  didst. 

Edg.  Yoa're  much  deceiy'd :  in  nothing  am  I  chang'd 
Bet  in  my  garments. 

Qh.  Methinks  yon're  better  spoken. 

Edg.  Come  on,  sir;  here's  the  place : — stand  still. ^How 
fearful 
And  dizzy  'tis  to  cast  one's  eyes  so  low ! 
The  crows  and  chonghs  that  wing  the  midway  air 
SQiow  scarce  so  gross  as  beetles :  half  way  down 
Hangs  one  that  gathers  samphire, — dreadfal  trade ! 
Methinks  he  seems  no  bigger  than  his  head : 
The  fishermen,  that  walk  upon  the  beach. 
Appear  like  mice ;  and  yond  tall  anchoring  bark, 
Diminish'd  to  her  cock, — her  cock,  a  buoy 
Almost  too  small  for  sight :  the  murmnring  snrge, 
That  on  th'  onnnmber'd  idle  pebbles  chafes,"*" 
Cannot  be  heard  so  high. — I'll  look  no  more ; 
I/est  my  brain  turn,  and  the  deficient  sight 
Topple  down  headlong. 

Glo.  get  me  where  yon  stand. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  hand : — yon're  now  within  a  foot 
Of  th'  extreme  verge :  for  all  beneath  the  moon 
Woald  I  not  leap  upright. 

Glo.  Let  go  my  hand. 

Here,  friend,  's  another  purse ;  in  it  a  jewel 
Well  worth  a  poor  man's  taking :  fairies  and  gods 
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Prosper  it  with  thee !     Go  thon  farther  off; 
Bid  me  farewell,  and  let  me  hear  thee  going. 

Ed^.  Now  fare  yon  well,  good  sir. 

Gla.  With  all  my  heart. 

Edg.  [aside]  Why  I  do  trifle  thus  with  hia  despair 
Is  done  to  cnie  it. 

Glo.  [kneeling]  0  yon  mighty  gods ! 
This  world  I  do  renonnce,  and,  in  yonr  sights, 
Shako  patiently  my  great  affliction  off: 
If  I  conld  bear  it  longer,  and  not  fall 
To  qnarrel  with  yonr  great  opposeleas  wills. 
My  snnff  and  loathed  part  of  nature  should 
Bam  itself  out.     If  Edgar  liye,  0,  bless  him ! — 
Now,  fellow,  fare  thee  well. 

Edg.  Gone,  sir: — ^farewell. 

[Gloeter  throws  himself  forward,  and  fails. 
[Aside]  And  yet  I  know  not  how  conceit  may  rob 
The  treasury  of  life,  when  life  itself 
Yields  to  the  theft :  had  he  been  where  he  thonght, 
By  this  had  thonght  been  past. — AKve  or  dead  ? 
Ho  yon,  sir !  friend ! — Hear  you,  sir ! — speak ! — 
l_Atide]  Thns  might  ho  pass  indeed : — yet  ho  revives. — 
What  are  yon,  sir  ? 

Glo.  Away,  and  let  me  die. 

Edg.  Hadst  thou  been  angbt  but  gossamer,  feathers,  air. 
So  many  fathom  down  precipitating, 
ThoD'dst  ahiver'd  like  an  egg :  bnt  thou  dost  breatho  ; 
Hast  heavy  substance ;  bleed'st  not ;  speak' st ;  art  sound. 
Ten  masts  at  each"""  make  not  the  altitude 
Which  thon  hast  perpendicularly  fell : 
Thy  life  's  a  miriicle.     Speak  yet  again. 

Oh.  But  have  I  fall'n,  or  no  ? 

Edg.  From  the  dread  summit  of  this  chalky  hoam. 
Look  up  a-height; — the  shrilJ-gorg'd  lark  so  for 
Cannot  be  seen  or  heard :  do  bnt  look  up. 

Qlo.  Alack,  I  have  no  eyes. — 
Is  wretchedness  depriv'd  that  benefit 
To  end  itself  by  death  ?     'Twas  yet  some  comfort, 
When  misery  conld  beguile  the  tyrant's  roge. 
And  frustrate  his  proud  will. 
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Ed{/.  Give  me  your  arm : 

Up : — 80. — How  ifl't  ?    Feel  you  yoor  legs  ?    You  staud. 

Glo.  Too  well,  too  veil. 

Edff.  This  is  above  all  BtrangenesB. 

Upon  the  crown  o'  the  cliff,  what  thing  waa  that 
Which  parted  from  yon  ? 

Glo.  A  poor  unfortunate  beggar. 

Edg.  Aa  I  stood  here  below,  methought  his  eyes 
Were  two  full  moons ;  he  had  a  thousand  noses, 
Horns  whelk'd  and  wav'd  like  the  enridged  sea  : 
It  was  some  fiend ;  therefore,  thou  happy  father. 
Think  that  the  dearest  gods,  who  make  them  honours 
Of  men's  impossibihtieB,  have  preserv'd  thee. 

Glo,  I  do  remember  now :  henceforth  I'll  bear 
Affliction  till  it  do  cry  out  itself 

"Enough,  enough,"  and  die.     That  thing  you  speak  of, 
I  took  it  for  s  man ;  often  'twould  say 
"  The  fiend,  the  fiend :"  he  led  me  to  that  place. 

£i:f<7.Bear&ee  and  patient  thoughts. — But  who  comes  here?" 

Jinfer  luZkB,  fanlasticalli/  dressed  mth  wild  jloicers. 
The  safer  sense  will  ne'er  accommodate 
His  master  thus. 

Lear.  No,  they  cannot  touch  me  for  coining ;  I  am  the 
king  himself. 

Edg.  [_a8ide\  0  thou  side-piercing  sight ! 

Lear.  Nature  's  above  art  in  that  respect. — There 's  your 
press-money.  That  fellow  handles  his  bow  like  a  crow-keeper: 
draw  me  a  clothier's  yard. — Look,  look,  a  mouse!  Peace, 
peace ; — this  piece  of  toasted  cheese  will  do  't, — There  'b  my 
gauntlet ;  I'll  prove  it  on  a  giant. — filing  up  the  brown  bills. 
— 0,  well  fiown,  bird ! — i'  the  clout,  i'  the  clout :  hewgh  I — 
Give  the  word. 

Edg.  Sweet  marjoram. 

Lear.  Pass. 

Glo.  I  know  that  voice. 

Lear.  Ha!  Goneril, — with  n  white  beard ! — They  flattered 
me  like  a  dog ;  and  told  me  I  had  white  hairs  in  my  beard  ere 
the  black  ones  were  there. — To  say  "  ay"  and  "  no"  to  every 
thing  that  I  said! — "Ay"  and  "no"  too  was  no  good  divin- 
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ity."***  When  the  rain  came  to  wet  me  once,  and  the  wind  to 
make  me  chatter ;  when  the  thnnder  wonld  not  peace  at  my 
bidding ;  there  I  fonnd  'em,  there  I  smelt  'em  ont.  Go  to,  they 
are  not  men  o'  their  words :  the;  told  me  I  was  every  thing  ; 
'tis  a  lie, — ^I  am  not  agne-proof. 

Olo.  The  trick  of  that  Toice  I  do  well  remember : 
Is't  not  the  king  ? 

Lear.  Ay,  every  inch  a  king : 

When  I  do  atare,  see  how  the  subject  qaakes  !"*" 
I  pardon  that  man's  life. — What  was  thy  canse  ? — 
Adoltery  ?— 

Than  shalt  not  die :  die  for  adaltery !  No  : 
The  wren  goes  to't,  and  the  small  gilded  fly 
Does  lecher  in  my  sight. 

Let  copulation  thrive ;  for  Oloster's  bastard  son 
Was  kinder  to  his  father  than  my  danghters 
Got  'tween  the  lawful  sheets. 
To't,  Inxnry,  pell-mell !  for  I  lack  soldiers. — 
Behold  yond  simpering  dame. 
Whose  face  between  her  forks  presages  snow. 
That  minces  virtue,  and  does  shake  the  head 
To  hear  of  pleasure's  name, — 
The  fitchew  nor  the  soiled  horse  goes  to't 
With  s  more  riotous  appetite. 
Down  from  the  waist  they  are  Centaurs, 
Though  women  all  above : 
But  to  the  girdle  do  the  gods  inherit, 
Beneath  is  all  the  fiends' ; 

There's  hell,  there's  darkness,  there's  the  tnlphorons  pit, 
burning,  scalding,  stench,  consumption; — fie,  fie,  fie!  pah, 
pah !    Give  me  an  onnce  of  civet,  good  apothecary,  to  sweeten 
my  imagination :  there's  money  for  thee. 

Qlo.  0,  let  me  kiss  that  hand  ! 

Lear.  Let  me  wipe  it  first ;  it  smells  of  mortality. 

Glo.  0  nin'd  peace  of  nature  I    This  great  world 
Shall  so  wear  out  to  naught. — Dost  thoa  know  me? 

Lear,  I  remember  thine  eyes  well  enough.  Dost  thoa  sqainy 
at  me  ?  No,  do  thy  worst,  blind  Cupid ;  I'll  not  love. — Bead 
Qam  this  challenge ;  mark  but  the  penning  of  it. 

Olo.  Were  all  the  letters  suns,  I  could  not  see  one. 
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Edg.  [aside]  I  wonid  not  take  this  from  report ; — it  is. 
And  m;  heart  breaks  at  it. 

Lear.  Bead. 

Gh.  What,  with  the  case  of  oyes  ? 

Lear.  0,  ho,  are  yoo  there  with  me  ?  No  eyes  in  jour 
bead,  nor  no  money  in  your  purse?  Yonr  eyea  are  in  a 
heavy  case,  year  parse  in  a  light :  yet  yon  see  how  this  world 
goes. 

Glo.  I  see  it  feelingly. 

Lear.  What,  art  mad  ?  A  man  may  see  how  this  world 
goes  with  no  eyes.  Look  with  thine  ears :  see  how  yond 
justice  rails  apon  yond  simple  thief.  Hark,  in  thine  ear : 
change  places;  and,  handy-dandy,  which  is  the  justice, 
which  is  the  thief  9 — Thou  hast  seen  a  farmer's  dog  bark  at 
a  beggar  ? 

Glo.  Ay,  sir. 

Lear.  And  the  creature  ran  from  the  cur  ?  There  thoa 
mightst  behold  the  great  image  of  authority :  a  dog's  obeyed 
in  office. — 

Thou  rascal  beadle,  hold  thy  bloody  hand  ! 
"VMiy  dost  thou  lash  that  whore  ?     Strip  thine  own  back ; 
Thou  hotly  lust'st  to  use  her  in  that  kind 
For  which  thou  whipp'st  her.    The  usurer  hangs  the  cozener. 
Through  tatter'd  clotiieB  small  rices  do  appear;'"'*' 
Robes  and  furr'd  gowns  hide  all.     Plate  sin""*'  with  gold. 
And  the  strong  lance  of  justice  hurtless  breaks; 
Arm  it  in  rags,  a  pigmy's  straw  does  pierce  it. 
Kone  does  offend,  none, — I  say,  none ;  I'll  able  'em : 
Take  that  of  me,  my  fi-tend,  who  have  the  power 
To  seal  th'  accuser's  lips.     Get  thee  glass  eyes ; 
And,  like  a  scurry  politician,  seem 
To  see  the  things  thou  dost  not. — ^Now,  now,  now,  now  : 
Pull  off  my  boots  : — harder,  harder  :^bo. 

Edg.  [aside]  0,  matter  and  impertinency  zain-'i  ! 
Beason  in  madness ! 

Lear.  If  thou  wilt  weep  my  fortunes,  take  my  eyes. 
I  know  thee  well  enough ;  thy  name  is  Gloater : 
Thoa  must  be  patient ;  we  come  crying  hither : 
Thoa  know'Bt,  the  first  time  that  we  smell  the  air. 
We  wawl  and  cry. — I  will  preach  to  thee  :  mark. 
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Glo.  Alack,  alack  tlie  day  ! 

Lear.  When  we  are  bonij  we  cry  that  we  are  come        '  *  ' 
To  this  great  stage  of  fools.— This'  a  good  block :— '"" 
It  were  a  delicate  stratagem  to  shoe 
A  troop  of  horse  with  felt :  I'll  pnt  't  in  proof; 
And  whea  I've  atol'ti  upon  these  aons-in-Iaw, 
Then,  kiU,  kiU,  kill,  kiU,  kiU,  kill  t 

Enter  a  Gentleman,  with  Attendants. 

Gent.  0,  here  he  ia :  lay  hand  upon  him. — Sir, 
Yonr  most  dear  danghter — 

Lear.  No  rescae  ?     What,  a  prisoner  ?     I  am  even 
The  natural  fool  of  fortune. — Use  me  well ; 
You  shall  have  ransom.     Let  me  have  a  surgeon ;'"'"' 
I  am  cut  to  the  brains.  i  ^  ^ 

Qeiit.  Yon  shall  have  any  thing. 

Lear.  No  seconds?  all  myself? 
Why,  this  would  make  a  man  a  man  of  salt. 
To  use  his  eyes  for  garden  water-pots. 
Ay,  and  for  laying  autumn's  duat.*^*"* 

Gent.  Good  sir, — 

Lear.  I  will  die  bravely,  like  a  smug  bridegroom.    What ! 
I  will  be  jovial :  come,  come ;  I  am  a  king ; 
My  masters,  know  you  that. 

Gent.  Yoa  are  a  royal  one,  and  we  obey  you. 

Lear.  Then  there's  life  iu  't.    Nay,  an  you  get  it,  you  shall 
get  it  by  running.    Sa,  aa,  sa,  sa. 

{Exit;  Attendants  follow. 

Oent.  A  sight  most  pitiful  in  the  msanest  wretch, 
Past  speaking  of  in  a  king ! — Thou  hast  one  daughter, 
Who  redeems  nature  from  the  general  curse 
Which  twain  have  brought  her  to. 

Edg.  Hail,  gentle  sir. 

Gent.  Sir,  speed  you :  what's  your  will 

Edg.  Do  you  hear  aught,  sir,  of  a  battle  toward  ? 

Gent.  Most  sure  and  vulgar :  every  one  hears  that. 
Which  can  distinguish  sound. 

Edg.  But,  by  your  bvoar. 

How  near  's  the  other  army  ? 

Oent.  Near  and  on  speedy  foot ;  the  main  descry 
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stands  on  the  hourly  thonght. 

Edg.  I  thank  yon,  sir :  that's  all. 

Gent.  Thoagh  that  the  queen  on  Bpecial  cause  is  here, 
Her  army  is  mov'd  on. 

Edg.  I  thank  yon,  sir.  [Exit  Gent. 

Glo.  Yon  ever-gentle  gods,  take  my  breath  from  me ; 
Let  not  my  worser  spirit  tempt  me  again 
To  die  before  yoi;  please ! 

Edg.  Well  pray  yon,  fitther. 

Glo.  Now,  good  sir,  what  are  yon  ? 

Edg.  A  most  poor  man,  made  tame  to  fortnne'B  blows  ;"'*' 
"Who,  by  the  art  of  known  and  feeling  sorrows. 
Am  pregnant  to  good  pity.     Give  me  yoar  hand, 
.  m  lead  yon  to  some  biding. 

Glo.  Hearty  thanks : 

The  bonnt;  and  the  benison  of  heaven 
To  boot,  and  boot  1 

Enter  Ohwald. 

Oeic.  A  proclaim'd  prize !    Most  happy ! 

That  eyeless  bead  of  thine  was  first  fram'd  flesh 
To  raise  my  fortanea. — Then  old  unhappy  traitor. 
Briefly  thyself  remember :— the  sword  is  oat 
That  mnst  destroy  thee. 

GJo.  Now  let  thy  friendly  hand 

Put  strength  enough  to  it.  [Edgar  interpotes. 

Obw.  'Wherefore,  bold  peasant, 

Dar'st  thou  sapport  a  pnblish'd  traitor  ?    Hence ; 
Lest  that  th'  infection  of  his  fortune  take 
Like  hold  on  thee.    Let  go  his  arm. 

Edg.  Chill  not  let  go,  zir,  without  Torther  'casion. 

Obw.  Let  go,  slave,  or  thou  diest ! 

Edg.  Good  gentleman,  go  your  gait,  and  let  poor  Tolk 
pass.  An  chnd  ha'  been  zwaggeted  out  of  my  life,  'twould 
not  ha'  been  zo  long  as  'tis  by  a  vortnight.  Nay,  come  not 
near  the  old  man ;  keep  out,  che  vor  ye,  or  ise  try  whether 
yoor  costard  or  my  hallow  be  the  harder :  chill  be  plain  with 
you. 

Obw.  Out,  dunghill ! 

Edg.  Chill  pick  your  teeth,  zir:  come.;  no  matter  vor  your 
foins.  [Theyjight,  and  Edgar  knock)  him  doion. 
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Oiw.  Slave,  thou  hast  sliiin  me : — viUaio,  take  my  parse : 
If  ever  thou  vrilt  thrive,  bary  my  body ; 
Aort  give  the  letters  vrhicb  then  find'st  abont  me 
To  Edmund  earl  of  Oloster ;  seek  him  oat 
Upon  the  English  party :— O,  untimely  death  !""*        [Dies. 

Edg.  I  knov  thee  well :  a  serviceable  villain ; 
As  dateoas  to  the  vices  of  thy  mistress 
As  badness  would  -desire. 

Olo.  What,  is  he  dead  ? 

■  Edg.  Sit  yoa  down,  father;  rest  you. —     /  »  />  T'l-    f^-_;/"  ■ 
Let's  see  his  pockets :  these  letters  that  he  speaks  of 
May  be  my  friends. — He's  dead ;  I'm  only  sorry 
He  hod  no  other  death's-mati. — Let  ns  see : — 
Xieave,  gentle  wax ;  and,  manners,  blame  us  not : 
To  know  oar  enemies'  minds,  we'd  rip  their  hearts ; 
Their  papers,  is  more  lawfal. 

[Readg]  "  Let  our  reciprocal  vows  be  remembered.  You  have 
many  opportnnitiee  to  cnt  him  off :  if  your  wlU  want  not,  time  and 
place  will  be  fruitfully  offered.  There  is  nothing  done,  if  he  letnm 
the  conqueror  :  then  am  I  the  prisoner,  aud  his  bed  my  gaol ;  from 
the  loathed  warmth  whereof  deliver  me,  and  supply  the  place  for 
your  labour. 

"Your — wife, so  I  would  say — affectionate  servant, 
"  GoKBaii,." 
O  nndistingQish'd  space  of  woman's  will  !""* 
A  plot  npon  her  virtaons  hasband's  life ; 
And  the  exchange  my  brother  t — Here,  in  the  sands, 
Thee  I'll  rake  np,  the  post  onsanctified 
Of  mnrderons  lechers :  and,  in  the  matnre  time, 
With  this  angracions  paper  strike  the  sight 
Of  the  death-practis'd  dake :  for  him  'tis  well 
That  of  thy  death  and  bcsineBB  I  can  tell. 

Glo.  The  king  is  mad :  how  stiff  is  my  vile  sense, 
That  I  stand  np,  and  have  ingenioas  feeling 
Of  my  huge  sorrows  !    Better  I  were  distract : 
So  should  my  thoughts  be  sever'd  from  my  griefs, 
And  woes,  by  wrong  imaginations,  lose 
The  knowledge  of  themselves. 

Edg.  Give  me  your  hand  : 

[Drum  qfar  off. 
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For  off,  methinks,  I  hear  the  beaten  dinm : 

Come,  fether,  I'll  bestow  you  with  a  friend.  lExeunt. 


Scene  YH.  A  tent  in  the  French  camp.  Lear  on  a  bed  asleep^ 

soft  music  playing ;  Doctor,  Gentleman,  and  othert  attending. 

Euter  Cordelia  aiid  S^st. 

Cor.  0  thoa  good  Kent,  bow  shall  I  live  and  work. 
To  match  thy  goodness  ?    My  life  will  be  too  abort. 
And  every  measure  fail  me. 

Kent,  To  be  acknowledg'd,  madam,  is  o'erpaid. 
Ail  my  reports  go  with  the  modest  trath ; 
Nor  more  nor  clipp'd,  bnt  so.  • 

Cor.  Be  better  suited : 

These  weeds  are  memories  of  those  worser  boitrii ; 
I  prithee,  pat  them  off. 

Kent,  Pardon,  dear  madam ; 

Yet  to  be  known  shortens  my  made  intent : 
My  boon  I  make  it,  that  you  know  me  not 
Till  time  and  I  think  meet. 

Cor.  Then  be't  bo,  my  good  lord. — [To  the  Doctor]  How 
does  the  king  ? 

2h)ct.'"^  Madam,  sleeps  still. 

Cor.  O  yon  kind  gods. 
Cure  this  great  breach  in  his  abused  satare ! 
Th'  untun'd  and  jarring  senses,  0,  wind  up 
Of  this  child-changed  father ! 

Doct.  So  please  your  majesty 

That  we  may  wake  the  king :  he  hath  slept  long. 

Cor.  Be  goveru'd  by  your  knowledge,  and  proceed 
I'  the  away  of  your  own  will.     Is  he  array'd  ?"'*' 

Gent.  Ay,  madam ;  in  the  heaviaess  of  sleep 
We  put  fresh  garments  on  him. 

Doct.  Be  by,  good  madam,  when  we  do  awake  him ; 
I  doubt  not  of  his  temperance.'"** 

Cor.  Very  well. 

Doct.  Please  yon,  draw  near. — Louder  the  music  there ! 

Cor.  0  my  dear  father !    Beetoration  hang 
Thy  medicine  on  my  lips ;  and  let  this  kiss 
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Repair  those  Tiolent  harms  that  my  two  sisters 
Hare  in  thy  revereiice  made ! 

Kent.  Kind  and  dear  princesB  ! 

Cor.  Had  yon  not  heen  their  father,  these  white  flakes 
Had  challeng'd  pity  of  them.     Was  this  a  face 
To  be  oppos'd  against  the  warring  winds  ? 
To  stand  against  the  deep  dread-bolted  thunder  ? 
Is  the  most  terrible  and  nimble  stroke 
Of  qnlck,  cross  lightning  ?  to  watch — poor  perdu ! — *""* 
With  this  thin  helm  9    Mine  enemy's  dog, 
Thongh  he  had  bit  me,  shonld  have  stood  that  night 
Against  my  Are ;  and  wast  thoa  fain,  poor  father. 
To  hovel  thee  with  swine,  and  rogues  forlorn. 
Is  short  and  musty  straw?    Alack,  alack! 
'Tis  wonder  that  thy  Ufo  and  wits  at  once 
Had  not  conclnded  olI.^He  wakes ;  speak  to  him. 

Doct.  Madam,  do  you ;  'tis  fittest. 

Cor.  How  does  my  royal  lord  ?  how  fares  your  majesty? 

Lear.  You  do  me  wrong  to  take  me  oat  o'  the  grave : — 
Thon  art  a  soul  in  bliss ;  bat  I  am  bound 
Upon  a  wheel  of  fire,  that  mine  own  tears 
Do  scald  like  molten  lead. 

Cor.  Sir,  do  you  know  me  ? 

Lear.  Yon  are  a  spirit,  I  know :  when  did  yon  die  ? 

Cor.  Still,  still,  far  wide ! 

Doet.  He's  scarce  awake :  let  him  alone  awhile. 

Lear.  Where  have  I  been  ?    Where  am  I  ? — Fair  day- 
light?— 
I'm  mightily  abus'd. — I  should  e'en  die  with  pity, 
To  see  another  thus. — I  know  not  what  to  say. — 
I  will  not  swear  these  are  my  hands : — let's  see ; 
I  feel  this  pin  prick.     Would  I  were  aBsar'd^ 
Of  my  condition ! 

Cor.  0,  look  upon  me,  sir. 

And  hold  yoor  hands  in  benediction  o'er  me : — 
No,  sir,  yon  most  not  kneel. 

Lear.  Pmji  do  not  mock  me : 

I  am  a  very  foolish  fond  old  man, 
Fonracore  and  upward,  not  an  hour  more  nor  less  ;""* 
And,  to  deal  plainly. 
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I  fear  I  am  not  in  my  perfect  mind. 
Methinks  I  should  Imow  yon,  and  know  this  man ; 
Yet  I  am  donfatfnl :  for  I'm  mainly  ignorant 
What  place  thia  is ;  and  all  the  skill  I  have 
Remembers  not  these  garments ;  nor  I  know  not 
Where  I  did  lodge  last  night.     Do  not  laugh  at  me ; 
For,  as  I  am  ft  man,  I  think  this  lady 
To  be  my  child  Cordelia. 

CcfT.  And  so  I  am,  I  am. 

Lear.  Be  year  tears  wet  ?  yea,  faith.    I  pray,  weep  not : 
If  yon  have  poison  for  me,  I  will  drink  it. 
I  know  yon  do  not  love  me ;  for  yonr  eieters 
Have,  as  I  do  remember,  done  me  wrong : 
Ton  have  some  cause,  they  have  not. 

Cor.  No  canse,  no  caose. 

Lear.  Am  I  in  France  ? 

Kent.  In  yonr  own  kingdom,  sir. 

Lear.  Do  not  abnse  me. 

Doct.  Be  comforted,  good  madam :  the  great  rage. 
Yon  see,  is  kill'd  in  him  :  and  yet  'tis  danger 
To  make  him  even  o'er  the  time  he  has  lost. 
Desire  bim  to  go  in ;  tronble  him  no  more 
Till  farther  settling. 

Cor.  Will't  please  your  bigbness  walk  ? 

Lear.  Yon  must  bear  with  me : 

Pray  yon  bow,  forget  and  forgive :  I'm  old  and  foolish. 

[Exeunt  aU  except  Kent  and  Gentleman. 

Gent.  Holds  it  trae,  sir,  that  the  Duke  of  Cornwall  was 
80  slain  ? 

Kent.  Most  certain,  sir. 

Gent.  Who  is  conductor  of  his  people  ? 

Kent.  As  'tis  said,  the  bastard  son  of  Gloster. 

Gent.  They  say  Edgar,  his  banished  son,  is  with  the  Earl 
of  Kent  in  Qermany. 

Kent.  Report  is  changeable.    'Tis  time  to  look  aboat;  the 
powers  of  the  kingdom  approach  apace. 

Gent.  The  arbitrement  is  like  to  be  bloody.     Fare  yoo 
well,  sir.  [Exit. 

Kent.  My  point  and  period  will  be  throughly  wrought. 
Or  well  or  ill,  as  this  day's  battle's  fbnght.  [Exit. 
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ACT  V. 
Scene  I.  The  camp  of  the  Bntith  forces,  near  Dover, 

Enter,  with  drum  and  colours,  Edxund,  Bboah,  Officers,  Soldiers, 
and  others. 

Edm.  Know  of  tlie  duke  if  his  last  pnrpose  bold, 
Or  vbsther  since  he  ia  advis'd  by  aught 
To  chasge  the  course :  he's  fall  of  alteration 
And  Belf-reproving  ; — bring  his  constant  pleasnre. 

\To  an  Officer,  tcho  goes  out. 

Reg.  Onr  sister's  man  is  certainly  miscarried. 

Edm.  'Tis  to  be  doabted,  madam. 

Reg.  Now,  sweet  lord, 

Yoa  know  the  goodness  I  intend  apon  you  : 
Tell  me, — bnt  truly, — ^but  then  speak  the  truth. 
Do  yon  not  love  my  sister  ? 

Edm.  In  hononr'd  lore. 

Reg.  Bat  hare  yon  never  foond  my  brother's  way 
To  the  forfended  place  ? 

Edm.  That  thoaght  abases  yoa. 

Reg.  I  am  donbtfal  that  yoa  have  been  Gonjanct 
And  bosom'd  with  her,  as  far  as  we  call  hers. 

Edm.  No,  by  mine  bonoar,  madam. 

Reg.  I  never  shall  endure  ber :  dear  my  lord. 
Be  not  familiar  with  her. 

Edm.  Fear  me  not : — 

She  and  the  dnke  her  husband  1 

Enter,  Kith  drum  and  colours,  Albakt,  Gokeril,  and  Soldiers. 

Gon.  [aside']  I  had  rather  lose  the  battle  than  that  sister 
Shonld  loosen  him  and  me. 

Alb.  Our  very  loving  sister,  well  be-met.^ 
Sir,  this  I  hear, — the  kiug  is  com^to  his  danghter, 
"With  others  whom  the  rigonr  of  onr  state 
Forc'd  to  cry  out.     Where  I  could  not  be  honest, 
I  nevet  yet  was  valiant :  for  this  bnsiness, 
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It  touchetli  ns,  as  France  invadea  our  land, 
Not  holds  the  king,  with  others,  whom,  I  fear. 
Most  jnst  and  heavy  causes  make  oppose. 

Edm.  Sir,  yon  speak  nobly. 

Reg.  Why  is  this  reason'd  ? 

Qon.  Combine  together  'gainst  the  enemy ; 
For  these  domestic  and  particnlar  broils 
Are  not  the  qaestion  here. 

Alb.  Let 's,  then,  determine 

With  the  ancient  of  war  on  cat  proceedings. ""' 

Edm.  I  shall  attend  yon  presently  at  yoor  tent. 

Reg.  Sister,  yon'll  go  with  ne  ? 

Gon.  No, 

Reg.  'Tis  most  conTenient ;  pray  you,  go  with  ns. 

Qon.  [aside]  0,  ho,  I  know  the  riddle. — I  will  go. 

Ae  tkfy  are  going  out,  enter  Edoar  disguised. 

Edg.  If  e'er  year  grace  had  speech  with  man  so  poor, 
Hear  me  one  word. 

AUs.  I'll  overtake  you. — Spenk, 

[Exeifiit  all  except  Albany  and  Edgar, 

Edg.  Before  you  fight  the  battle,  ope  this  letter. 
If  you  have  victory,  let  the  trumpet  sound 
For  him  that  brought  it :  wretched  though  I  seem, 
I  can  produce  a  champion  that  wiU  pi-ove 
What  is  avouched  there.     If  you  miscarry, 
Yoar  business  of  the  world  hath  so  an  end. 
And  machination  ceases.     Fortune  love  you ! 

Alb.  Stay  till  I've  read  the  letter. 

Edg,  I  was  forbid  it. 

When  time  shall  serve,  let  but  the  herald  cry, 
And  I'll  appear  again. 

Alb.  Why,  fare  thee  well :  I  will  o'erlook  thy  paper. 

[Exit  Edgar. 
Re-enter  Edmund. 

Edm.  The  enemy 's  in  view ;  draw  up  your  powers. 
Here  ie  the  guess  of  their  tme  strength  and  forces 
By  dUigent  discovery ; — bat  your  haste 
Is  now  urg'd  on  you. 

Alb.  We  will  greet  the  time.  [Exit. 
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Edm.  To  both  these  sisters  have  I  sworn  my  love ; 
Each  jealoas  of  the  other,  as  the  stung 
Are  of  the  adder.     'Which  of  them  shall  I  take  ? 
Both  ?  one  ?  or  neither  ?    Neither  can  he  enjoy'd, 
If  hoth  remain  alive  :  to  take  the  widow 
Exasperates,  makes  mad  her  sister  Ooneril ; 
And  hardly  shall  I  carry  out  my  side,"'* 
Her  hnsband  being  alive.     Now,  then,  we'll  use 
His  countenance  for  the  battle ;  which  being  done, 
Let  her  who  would  be  rid  of  him  devise 
His  speedy  taking  off.     As  for  the  mercy 
Which  he  intends  to  Lear  and  to  Cordelia, — 
The  battle  done,  and  they  within  oar  power, 
Shall  never  see  his  pardon  ;  for  my  state 
Stands  on  me  to  defend,  not  to  debate.  [^Exit. 


Scene  II.  AJield  between  the  ttco  camps. 

Alarum  teilhin.    Enter,  tcith  drum  and  coJours,  Leab,  Cobdeua, 
and  their  Forces ;  and  exeunt. 
Enter  Edgar  and  Glostek. 
Edg.  Here,  father,  take  the  shadow  of  this  tree 
For  your  good  host ;  pray  that  the  right  may  thrive  : 
If  ever  I  return  to  you  again, 
I'll  bring  you  comfort. 

Gh.  Grace  go  with  you,  sir !   ^Exit  Edgar, 

Alarum  and  retreat  wUkin.  He-enter  Edgab. 

Edg.  Away,  old  man, — give  me  thy  hand, — away ! 
King  Lear  hath  lost,  he  and  his  daughter  ta'en : 
Give  me  thy  hand ;  come  on. 

Olo,  No  further,  sir ;  a  man  may  rot  even  here. 

Edg,  What,  in  ill  thoughts  again  ?     Men  must  endure 
Their  going  hence,  even  as  their  coming  hither : 
Bipeneas  is  all : — come  on. 

Glo.  And  that 's  true  too.       ^Exeunt. 
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Scene  III.  The  BritUh  camp,  near  Dover. 

Enter,  in  eonguixt,  with  dram  and  colours,  Edmund  ;  Leas  and 
CoRDSLi^  prisoners  ;  Officera,  Soldiere,  i^c. 

Edm.  Some  officers  take  them  away:  good  fifiurd, 
Until  their  greater  pleasures  first  be  known 
That  are  to  censure  them. 

Cor.  We  are  not  the  Erst 

Wlio,  with  best  meaning,  have  inciiTr'd  the  worst. 
For  thee,  oppressed  king,  am  I  cast  down ; 
Myself  could  else  out-frown  false  fortane's  frown. — 
Shall  we  not  see  these  daughters  and  these  sisters  ? 

Lear.  No,  no,  no,  no !     Come,  let's  away  to  prison : 
We  two  alone  will  sing  like  birds  i'  the  cage : 
When  thoa  dost  ask  me  bloseing,  I'll  kneel  down, 
And  ask  of  thee  forgiveness  :  so  we'll  lire. 
And  pray,  and  sing,  and  tell  old  tales,  and  laugh 
At  gilded  butterflies,  and  hear  poor  rogues 
Talk  of  conrt  news;  and  we'll  talk  with  them  too, — 
Who  loses  and  who  wins  ;  who's  in,  who's  out ; — 
And  take  npon  's  the  mystery  of  things, 
As  if  we  were  God's  spies :  and  we'll  wear  out, 
In  a  wall'd  prUon,  packs  and  sects. of  great  ones, 
That  ebb  and  flow  by  the  moon. 

Edm.  Take  them  away. 

Lear.  Upon  sach  saoriflces,  my  Cordelia, 
The  gods  themselves  throw  incense.    Have  I  caught  thee  ? 
He  that  parts  us  shall  bring  a  brand  from  heaven, 
And  fire  as  hence  like  foxes.    Wipe  thine  eyes ; 
The  gonjeers  shall"'*'  devour  them,  flesh  and  fell. 
Ere  they  shall  make  ns  weep ;  we'll  see  'em  starve  first. 
Gome.  lExeiint  Lear  and  Cordelia,  guarded.. 

Edm.  Come  hither,  captain ;  hark. 
Take  thou  this  note  {(jicing  a  paper"] ;  go  follow  them  to  pri- 
son: 
One  step  I  have  advanc'd  thee ;  if  thon  dost 
As  this  instructs  thee,  thoa  dost  make  thy  way 
To  noble  fortunes :  know  thou  this,  that  men 
Are  as  the  time  is :  to  be  tender-minded 
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Does  not  become  s  aword : — thy  great  employment 
Will  not  bear  question ;  either  say  tlioa'lt  do 't, 
Or  tlirive  by  other  meaua. 

Off.  m  do 't,  my  lord. 

Edm.  About  it ;  and  write  happy  when  thoa  hast  done. 
Mark, — I  say,  instantly ;  and  carry  it  so 
As  I  have  set  it  down. 

Off.  I  cannot  draw  a  cart,  nor  eat  dried  oats ; 
If 't  be  man's  work,  1*11  do 't.  {Exit. 


Alh.  Sir,  yon  have  shown  to-day  your  valiant  strain. 
And  fortune  led  yon  well :  yon  have  the  captires 
"Who  were  the  opposites  of  thia  day's  strife  : 
We  do  require  them  of  yoQ,  so  to  aae  them 
Ab  we  shall  find  their  merits  and  our  safety 
Hay  equally  determine. 

Edm.  Sir,  I  thonght  it  fit 

To  send  the  old  and  miserable  king 
To  some  retention  and  appointed  gnard ; 
Whose  age  has  charms  in  it,  whose  title  more. 
To  plaek  the  common  bosom  on  hie  side. 
And  torn  oar  impress'd  lances  in  onr  eyes 
Which  do  command  them.     With  him  I  sent  the  qaeen ; 
My  reason  all  the  same ;  and  they  are  ready 
To-morrow,  or  at  farther  space,  t'  appear 
Where  yoa  shall  hold  yoar  seasion.    At  this  time 
We  sweat  and  bleed :  tho  Mend  hath  lost  his  Mend ; 
And  the  beet  quarrels,  in  the  heat,  are  cara'd 
By  those  that  feel  their  sharpness : — 
The  qnestion  of  Cordelia  and  her  &Uier 
Beqaires  a  fitter  place. 

AU>.  Sir,  by  yonr  patience, 

I  hold  yoa  bat  a  subject  of  this  war, 
Kot  as  a  brother. 

Reg.  That's  as  we  list  to  grace  him. 

Methinks  our  pleasure  might  have  been  demanded. 
Ere  you  had  spoke  so  far.     He  led  onr  powers ; 
Bore  the  commisaion  of  my  place  and  person ; 

TOL.  vn.  z 
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The  iHiieb  immediacy  ma;  well  stand  op 
And  eall  itself  your  brotlter. 

Oon.  Xot  so  hot : 

In  his  own  grace  he  doth  exalt  himseir. 
More  than  in  yonr  addition. 

Reg.  In  my  rights 

By  me  inveBted,  be  compeers  the  best. 

Oon.  That  were  the  most,  if  he  should  hnsband  yon. 

Beg.  Jesters  do  oft  prove  prophets. 

Oon.  Kolla,  holla ! 

That  eye  that  told  yon  so  look'd  bnt  a-sqaint. 

Reg.  Lady,  I  am  not  well ;  else  I  sboold  answer 
From  a  foU-flowing  stomach. — General, 
Take  thou  my  soldiers,  prisonerB,  patrimony ; 
Dispose  of  them,  of  me ;  the  walla  are  thine  i"**" 
Witness  the  world  that  I  create  thee  here 
My  lord  and  master. 

Oon.  Mean  yon  to  enjoy  bim  9 

Alb.  The  let-alone  lies  not  in  yoor  good  will. 

Edm.  Nor  in  thine,  lord. 

Alb.  Half-blooded  fellow,  yes. 

Beg.  [to  Et^und]  Let  the  dmm  strike,  and  prove  my  title 
tbine. 

Alb.  Stay  yet;  hear  reason. — Edmund,  I  arrest  thee 
On  capital  treason ;  and,  in  thy  arrest, 
This  gilded  serpent  [pointing  to  Qon.}. — ^For  yonr  claim,  fair 

sister, 
I  bar  it  in  the  interest  of  my  wife ; 
'Tis  she  is  snb-oontraoted  to  this  lord. 
And  I,  her  hnsband,  contradict  yonr  bans. 
If  yon  will  marry,  make  yoor  lores  to  me ; 
My  lady  is  bespoke. 

Oon.  An  interlude ! 

AU>.  TboQ  art  arm'd,  Oloster : — let  the  tmmpet  sonnd : 
If  none  appear  to  prove  apon  thy  person 
Thy  heinons,  manifest,  and  many  treasons, 
There  is  my  pledge  [throwing  down  a  gtovcl ;  I'll  prove  it  on 

thy  heart. 
Ere  I  taste  bread,  thoa  art  in  nothing  less 
Than  I  have  here  proolaim'd  thee. 
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Beg.  Sick,  0,  sick  1 

Oon.  {aside}  If  not,  I'll  ne'er  trost  medicine. 

Edm.  There's  my  exchange  [throwing  down  a  glove] :  what 
in  the  world  he  ie 
'That  nameB  me  traitor,  yillaia-like  he  lies  : 
Call  b;  thy  tmmpet :  he  that  dares  approach, 
-On  him,  on  yon,  who  not  ?  I  will  maintain 
My  tmth  and  honour  firmly. 

Alb.  A  herald,  ho  I 

Edm.  A  herald,  ho,  a  herald ! 

Alb.  Tmst  to  ihj  single  virtne ;  for  thy  soldiere. 
All  leTied  in  my  name,  have  in  my  name 
Took  their  discharge. 

Reg.  My  sickness  grows  upon  me. 

Ali.  She  is  not  well ;  convey  her  to  my  tent. 

lExit  Regan,  led. 
Entor  a  Honld. 
Come  hither,  herald, — ^Let  the  trompet  sound, — 
And  read  out  this. 

Off.  Sound,  trumpet !  [A  trwmpet  soandi. 

Her.  \readt\  "  If  any  man  of  quality  or  degree  within  ths  lists 
of  the  army  will  maintain  upon  Edmund,  supposed  Earl  of  Gloeter, 
that  he  is  a  manifold  trutot,  let  him  appear  by  the  third  sound  of  tiie 
tmmpet :  he  is  bold  in  hia  defence." 

Edm.  Sound !  \First  trumpet. 

Her.  Again  t  [SecOTid  tmmpet. 

Her.  Again!  [Third  ti-umpet. 

[Trumpet  antwers  within. 

EtUer  Edoab,  armed,  and  preceded  hi;  a  trampel. 

Alb,  Ask  him  his  purposes,  why  he  appears 
Upon  this  call  o'  the  trumpeL 

Her.  What  are  you  ? 

Your  name,  your  quality  ?  and  why  you  answer 
This  present  snmmoDs  9 

Edg.  Know,  my  name  is  lost ; 

By  treason's  tooth  hare-gnawn  and  canker-bit : 
Yet  am  I  noble  as  the  adversary 
I  come  to  cope.'"" 

Alh.  Which  ia  that  adversaiy  ? 
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Edg.  "Wbat's  he  that  speaks  for  Edmund  earl  of  Oloster? 

Edm.  Himself : — vhat  say'et  thou  to  him  ? 

Edg.  Draw  thy  sword. 

That,  if  my  speech  offend  a  noble  heart, 
Thy  arm  may  do  thee  jnstice :  here  is  mine. 
Behold,  it  is  the  priTilege  of  mine  hononrs, 
My  oath,  and  my  profesBion :  I  protest, — "*" 
Mangre  thy  sta-ength,  yonth,  place,  and  eminence. 
Despite  thy  yictor  sword  and  fire^new  fortune. 
Thy  Talonr  and  thy  heart, — thou  art  a  traitor ; 
False  to  thy  gods,  thy  broUier,  and  thy  father ; 
Gonspirant  'gainst  this  high  iUnetrioua  prince ; 
And,  &om  th'  extremest  upward  of  thy  head 
To  the  descent  and  dust  below  thy  foot, 
A  most  toad-spotted  traitor.     Say  thou  "  no," 
This  BWord,  this  arm,  and  my  best  spirits,  are  bent 
To  prove  upon  thy  heart,  whereto  I  speak, 
Thon  liest. 

Edm.  In  wisdom  I  should  ask  thy  name ; 
But,  since  thy  outside  looks  so  fair  and  warlike, 
And  that  thy  tongue  some  say  of  breeding  breathes. 
What  safe  and  nicely  I  might  well  delay 
By  rule  of  kni^thood,  I  disdain  and  spurn : 
Back  do  I  teas  these  treasons  to  thy  head ; 
With  the  hell-hated  lie  o'erwhelm  thy  heart ; 
Which, — for  they  yet  glance  by,  and  scarcely  bruise, — 
This  sword  of  mine  shall  give  them  instant  way. 
Where  they  shall  rest  for  ever. — Trumpets,  speak ! 

[Alai'u.ma.  Tkeyjigkt.  EdmundfaUs. 

AU>.  Save  him,  save  him ! 

Gon.  This  is  practice,  Gloster  :"*•' 

By  the  law  of  arms  thoa  wast  not  bonnd  to  answer 
An  unknown  opposite ;  thou  art  not  vanquish'd. 
But  cozen'd  and  begnil'd. 

Alb.  Shut  yonr  month,  dame. 

Or  with  this  paper  shall  I  stop  it : — Hold,  sir ; 
Thou  worse  than  any  name,  read  thine  own  evil : — ^^ 
No  tearing,  lady;  I  perceive  you  know  it. 

[Gives  the  letter  to  Edmund. 

Gon.  Say,  if  I  do, — the  laws  are  mine,  not  thine : 
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Wlio  c&n  sTraign  me  for't  ? 

Ali.  Most  monstroQB  t 

Know'st  thou  this  paper  ? 

Oon.  Aflk  me  not  what  I  know.  [Ea;it."*' 

AW.  Go  after  her :  she's  desperate ;  govern  her. 

[To  an,  O^icer,  who  goes  oul. 

Edm.  What  yoa  have  charg'd  me  with,  that  have  I  done; 
And  more,  mach  more ;  the  time  will  bring  it  oat : 
'Tis  past,  and  so  am  I. — Bat  what  art  thoa 
That  hast  this  fortane  on  me  ?     If  tboa'rt  noble, 
I  do  forgive  thee. 

Edg.  Let's  exchange  charity. 

I  am  no  less  in  blood  than  thon  art,  Edmund ; 
If  more,  the  more  then  hast  wrong'd  me. 
My  name  is  Edgar,  and  thy  father's  son. 
The  gods  are  jnst,  and  of  oar  pleasant  vices 
Make  instruments  to  plagae  us : 
The  dark  and  vicious  place  where  thee  he  got 
Cost  him  hig  eyes. 

Edm.  Thou  bast  spoken  right,  'tis  true; 

The  wheel  is  come  full  circle ;  I  am  here. 

Alb.  Methought  thy  vety  gait  did  prophesy 
A  royal  nobleness : — I  must  embrace  Uiee : 
Let  sorrow  split  my  heart,  if  ever  I 
Did  hate  thee  or  thy  father ! 

Edg.  Worthy  prince, 

I  know 't. 

Alb.     Where  have  you  hid  yourself? 
How  have  you  known  the  miseries  of  your  fathet  ? 

Edg.  By  nursiug  them,  my  lord. — List  a  brief  tale ; — 
And  when  'tis  told,  0,  that  my  heart  would  buret ! — 
The  bloody  proclamation  to  escape. 
That  follow'd  me  so  near, — 0,  oar  lives'  sweetness  1 
That  with  the  pain  of  death  we'd  hourly  die"** 
Eather  than  die  at  once  t — taught  me  to  shift 
Into  a  madman's  rags ;  t'  assume  a  semblance 
That  very  dogs  disdain'd  :  and  in  this  habit 
Met  I  my  father  with  his  bleeding  rings, 
Their  precioas  stones  new  lost ;  became  his  guide. 
Led  him,  begg'd  for  him,  sav'd  him  from  despair ; 
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Nflver — 0  fault ! — reveal'd  myself  unto  him, 
Until  some  half-lioiir  past,  when  I  was  arin'd, 
Kot  sure,  though  hoping,  of  this  good  success, 
I  ask'd  his  blessing,  and  from  first  to  last 
Told  him  my  pilgrimage :  hut  bis  flaw'd  heart. 
Alack,  too  weak  the  conflict  to  support, 
'Twixt  two  extremes  of  passion,  joy  and  grief. 
Burst  smilingly. 

Edm.  This  speech  of  yours  hath  mov'd  me. 

And  shall  perchance  do  good :  bat  speak  you  on  ; 
You  look  as  you  had  something  more  to  say. 

Alb.  If  there  be  more,  more  woful,  bold  it  in ; 
For  I  am  almost  ready  to  dissolTe, 
Hearing  of  this. 

Edg.  This  would  have  seem'd  a  period 

To  such  as  love  not  sorrow ;  hot  another. 
To  amplify  too-muoh,  would  make  much  more. 
And  top  extremity. 

Whilst  I  was  big  in  clamour,  came  there  a  man, 
Who,  having  seen  me  in  my  worst  estate, 
Shuan'd  my  abhorr'd  society ;  but  then,  finding 
Who  'twas  that  so  endur'd,  with  his  strong  arms 
He  &3ten'd  on  my  neck,  and  bellow'd  out 
As  he'd  boTBt  heaven ;  threw  him'"'*  on  my  father; 
Told  the  most  piteons  tale  of  Lear  and  him 
That  ever  ear  receiv'd :  which  in  recounting 
His  grief  grew  poiBsant,"^  and  the  strings  of  life 
Sc^n  to  crack :  twice  then  the  trumpets  sounded. 
And  there  I  left  him  tranc'd. 

Alb.  But  who  was  this  ? 

Edg.  Kent,  sir,  the  banish 'd  Kent ;  who  in  disguise 
Follow'd  his  enemy  king,  and  did  him  service 
Improper  for  a  slave. 

Enter  a  Gentleman  iMstily  with  a  Uoodij  knife. 
Qent.  Help,  help,  0,  help  t 
Edg.  What  kind  of  help? 

Alb.  Speak,  man, 

Edg.  What  means  that  bloody  knife  ? 
Oent.  'Tis  hot,  it  smokes  p 
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It  came  even  from  the  heart  of — 0,  she's  dead ! 

Alb.  Who  dead?  speak,  man. 

Gent.  Your  lady,  sir,  yoar  lady :  and  her  sister 
By  her  Ib  poison&d ;  ehe  hath  confess'd  it. 

Edm.  X  was  contracted  to  them  both :  all  three 
Kow  marry  in  sn  instant. 

Edg.  Here  comes  £ent. 

AW.  Produce  their  bodies,  be  they  alive  or  dead : — 
This  jadgment  of  the  heavens,  that  makes  as  tremble, 
Tondiea  ob  not  with  pity.  [£ivit  Gentleman. 

Enter  Kent. 
0,  is  this  he  ? 
The  time  will  not  allow  the  compliment 
Which  very  manners  nrges. 

Kent.  I  am  come 

To  bid  my  king  and  master  aye  good  night : 
Is  he  not  here  ? 

Alh.  Great  thing  of  as  forgot ! — ' 

Speak,  Edmund,  where's  the  king  ?  and  where's  Cordelia  ? — 
{The  bodies  of  Gorteril  and  Regan  are  brought  in. 
See'st  thoa  this  object,  Kent  ? 

Kent.  Alack,  why  thos  ? 

Edm.  Yet  Edmnnd  was  belor'd : 

The  one  the  other  poison'd  for  my  sake. 
And  after  slew  herself. 

Alb,  Even  so. — Cover  their  fiices. 

Edm.  I  pant  for  life : — some  good  I  mean  to  do, 
Despite  of  mine  own  nature.    Quickly  send — 
Be  brief  in  it — to  the  castle ;  for  my  writ 
Is  on  the  life  of  Lear  and  on  Cordelia : — 
Nay,  send  in  time. 

AU).  Bon,  run,  0,  run ! 

Edg.  To  who,  my  lord  ?— Who  has  the  ofSce  ?  send 
Thy  token  of  reprieve. 

Edm.  Well  thought  on :  take  my  sword ; 
Give  it  the  captain, 

Aih,  Haste  thee,  for  thy  life.        lExit  Edgar. 

Edm.  He  hath  oommission  from  Uiy  wife  and  me 
To  bang  Cordelia  in  the  priBon,  and 
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To  la;  the  blame  upon  her  own  despair, 
That  she  fordid  herself. 

AS).  The  gods  defend  her! — Bear  him  hence  awhile. 

[Edmxmd  is  borne  off. 

Re-enter  Leab,  mth  Cordblu.  dead  in  his  arms;  EiKiiJt,  Officer, 
ajui  others  foUoKijig, 

Lear.  Howl,  howl,  howl,  howl ! — 0,  yon  are  men  of 
Btone  :'■»' 
Had  I  year  tongnea  and  eyes,  I'd  nse  tham  so 
That  heaven's  vanlt  should  orack-^Sho's  gone  for  ever ! — 
I  know  when  one  is  dead,  and  when  one  lives ; 
She's  dead  as  earth. — Lend  me  a  looking-glaBS ; 
If  that  her  hreath  will  mist  or  stain  the  stone. 
Why,  then  she  lives. 

Kent.  Is  this  the  promis'd  end  ? 

Edg.  Or  image  of  that  honor  ? 

AU>.  Fall,  and  cease  ! 

Lear.  This  feather  stirs ;  she  lives  t  if  it  be  so, 
It  is  a  diance  which  does  redeem  all  sorrows 
That  ever  I  have  felt. 

Kent.  0  my  good  master !  [Kneelity, 

Lear.  Prithee,  away. 

Edg.  'Tis  noble  Kent,  yonr  friend, 

Lear.  A  plagne  npon  yoo,  murderers,  traitors  all ! 
I  might  have  sav'd  her;  now  she's  gone  for  ever ! — 
Cordelia,  Cordelia !  stay  a  little.     Ea ! 
What  is't  thoa  say'st  ? — -Her  voice  whs  ever  soft, 
Ctentle,  and  low, — an  excellent  thing  in  woman. — 
I  kill'd  the  slave  that  was  a-hanging  thee. 

Of.  'Tis  trae,  my  lords,  he  did. 

Lear.  Did  I  not,  fellow  ? 

I've  seen  the  day,  with  my  good  biting  falchion 
I  woold  have  made  them  skip :  I  am  old  now,  * 

And  these  same  crosses  spoil  me. — Who  are  yon  ? 
Mine  eyes  are  not  o'  the  best : — 111  tell  you  straight. 

Kent.  If  fortune  brag  of  two  she  lov'd  and  hated, 
One  of  them  we  behold. 

Lear.  This  is  a  dull  sight."*®    Are  you  not  Kent  ? 

Kent.  The  same. 
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Toot  servant  Kent. — ''Wbeo^  is  jom  serrant  Giudb  ? 

Lear.  He 's  a  good  fellow,  I  can  tell  yon  that ; 
He'll  Btrike,  and  qnickl;  too : — be 's  dead  and  rotten. 

Kent.  No,  my  good  lord ;  I  am  the  very  man, — 

Lear.  I'll  see  that  straight. 

Kent.  That,  from  your  first  of  difTerenoe  and  decay. 
Have  follov'd  your  sad  steps. 

Lear.  Yon're  welcome  hither. 

Kejd.  Kor  no  man  else : — all 's  cheerless,  dark,  and 
deadly. — 
Yonr  eldest  daughters  have  fordone  themselves, 
And  desperately  are  dead. 

Lear.  Ay,  so  I  thinli. 

Alb.  He  knows  not  what  he  says ;  and  vain  is  it 
That  we  present  na  to  him. 

Edg.  Very  bootless. 

Enter  an  Officer. 

Off.  Edmnnd  is  dead,  my  lord. 

Alb.  That's  but  a  trifle  here. — 

You  lords  and  noble  friends,  know  oar  intent. 
What  comfort  to  this  great  decay  may  come 
Shall  be  applied  :  for  ns,  we  will  resign, 
Daring  the  life  of  this  old  m^eety. 
To  him  our  absolate  power: — [To  Edgar  and  Kent]  yon,  to 

yonr  rights ; 
With  boot,  and  snch  addition  as  yonr  honours 
Have  more  than  merited. — All  Mends  shall  taste 
The  wages  of  their  virtue,  and  all  foes 
The  cnp  of  their  deaervings. — 0,  see,  see  I 

Lear.  And  my  poor  fool  is  hang'd !     No,  no,  no  life ! 
Why  shoold  a  dog,  a  horse,  a  rat,  have  life. 
And  thon  no  breath  at  all  ?    Thou'lt  come  no  more, 
Never,  never,  never,  never,  never ! — 
Pray  you,  undo  this  button : — thank  yon,  sir. — 
Do  you  see  this  ?    Ixwk  on  her, — look, — her  lips, — 
Look  there,  look  tiiere ! —  [Dt««. 

Edg,  He  faints ! — My  lord,  my  lord ! — 

Kent.  Break,  heart ;  I  prithee,  break ! 

Edg.  Look  up,  my  lord. 
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Kent.  Tex  not  his  ghost :  0,  let  him  pass !  he  hatee  him 
That  would  npon  the  rack  of  this  tough"*''  world 
Stretch  him  out  loDger. 

£1:^.  He  18  gone  indeed. 

Kent.  The  wonder  is,  he  hsth  endor'd  bo  long : 
He  hot  nsnrp'd  his  life. 

Alb.  Bear  them  from  hence. — Onr  present  bnsineBS 
Ib  general  woe. — [To  Kent  and  Edgar]  Friends  of  my  Bonl, 

yon  twain 
Role  in  this  realm,  and  the  gor'd  state  sastain. 
Kent.  I  have  a  jonmey,  air,  shortly  to  go ; 
My  master  calls  me, — I  mnBt  not  say  no, 

Alh.  The  weight  of  this  sad  time  we  must  obey ; 
Speak  what  we  feel,  not  what  we  ought  to  say. 
The  oldeet  hath  borne  most :  we  that  are  yonng 
Shall  Beyer  see  so  mnch,  nor  live  so  long."*** 

lExeunt,  with  a  dead  march. 
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p.  aeo.  (i) 

"  Attetid  tht  Lordt  of  France  and  Bargimdy,  GUtilcr." 
Walker,  who  (Venijkalim  of  SlialteipiaTe,  £a.  p.  340)  has  b  section  on  the 
■pelling  and  prcmmioiation  of  the  Dftme  "  Burgundy,"  ohterrw  that  in  this 
passage  "the  prounucuition  Burgognt  ironld  reatore  hamuinf."     Bnt  aee 
note  1  on  Tha  Stamd  Fart  of  King  Htarg  VI. 

P.360.  (i)  "morelftoitwordieanwicEd  tAsmattor;" 
Botheqnartos. — The  foliohas  "mars  fhmirordean,"fto.;  which  is  retained  bj- 
Hr.  Knight  and  Ur.  Collier ;  and  h;  Delias,  who  defends  it  by  citing  M  iHiraU«Ir 
from  act  iii.  BO.  9,  "  When  prieita  are  niOTe  in  word  than  matttr."  Mr.  Knight 
and  Hr.  Collier  at  least,  being  Englishmen,  onght  to  bare  felt  that  here  the 
•ntbor  most  haTonsed  the  plnraL — 1S66.  Mr.  Collier  in  the  Becoud  edition  of 
hia  Sbaktt^oTt  prints  "  wordi." 

P.  3St  (])  "  Wltat  ihall  Cordtiia  dot  Love,  and  bt  ttUnt." 
So  the  qnaitoa.— The  fi^  haa  "  What  ihall  Cordelia  spealie  J  Loue,  and  be 
tilent;"  which  is  retained  h^  Mr.  Knight,  Hr.  Collier,  and  Dslius.  ("  The 
qoartoe,"  safi  Hr.  Knight,  "read  'What  shall  Cordelia  dot'  This  feebler 
reading  destrOTs  the  tone  of  the  aniwer,  'Lots,  and  bt  lilent'."  How,  to 
mj  thinking,  *'  the  answer"  ehowa  most  diitinotlj  that  tha  reading  of  the  folio 
it  the  wrong  one.) 

P.  ilfil.  (4)  "  Our  dearat  Regan,  wife  to  Comaall  t    Sptak." 
So  the  qnartoa.— The  folio  omits  "SptaJi:"  bnt  Lest  has  eonoladed  hia  addroM 
toOoneiilwith  "tpeak  iiat;"  and  he  afterwards  Bnishea  tbkt  to  Cordelia  with 


P.351.(i)  "Sir," 

Omitted  in  the  itHo,  is  now  added  from  the  qnartos,  which  have 

"  Sir  I  am  made  of  the  i^^e-same  mtttall  that  mg  titter  it,"  S 
Compare  Qoneril'a  speech, 

"  Sir, 
I  lore  yon  more,"  &o. 
and  Ctndella's,  "  Nothing,  my  lord." 

P.  261.  (6) 

"  Which  the  Koit  preeioiu  tgiiore  of  teme  poteettet ;" 

80  the  qnartos.— The  f<dlo  baa  " tetue  proteii 

lOD  anderstand*  "  compaaa,  comprehenalon :" 


Google 


Bpe«reniM  'iquari'  for  the  fall  eomplement  of  all  thesf 
Ms.  CarrectoT  altera  "(guard"  to  "spheie." 


P.  361.(7)  "Nov.imrjos, 

AUhaagh  our  Uut,  not  Itait;  to  vhote  ymatg  lov* 
The  Vina  ofFranet  and  miJ*  of  Burgundy 
Strive  to  be  intertu'd ;  whal  eon  yon  My  to  draw 
A  tldri  more  opulent  thm  your  tUlen  t    Bptak." 
The  qiurtof!  hSTe 

"bnt  now  our  toy, 
Although  the  lait,  not  Uatt  in  our  d«ere  love, 
Wliat  can  you  lay  Co  Trio  a  third,  tnora  opuUnt 
Then  your  etiten  t" 

The  lolio  hu 

"NoiBOtir  loy. 
Although  our  loit  and  Uait;  la  nAoM  fong  lout, 
The  Vinei  ofFranee,  and  Millu  0/  Burgiaidie, 
Striue  to  be  intereit.  What  can  you  tay,  to  draw 
A  third,  more  opiUnt  then  yow  Sitleri  I  ipeake,"— 
mth  ft  flagnuit  error  in  the  aeoond  line,  whiafa  instead  of  oorrectiii£  it  by 
means  of  the  qnartos)  Ur.  Knight,  Mr.  Collier,  and  Delioa  [and,  18(15,  Mr, 
Grant  White]  retain.  ("  So,  in  the  old  anonTmooB  play.  King  Iieii  apeaUng 
to  Mnmloid, 

'totheeUatotall; 
Not  greeted  lai t,  'caste  thy  deaert  vaa  anull'."        Btbbtixh. 
"AgiJn,  in  The  Bpanah  Tragedy,  written  before  1699  ; 

■  The  third  and  latl,  not  leatt,  in  our  seoonnt'."        Mu-OHn.) 

P.  3S3.  (g)  "good mi/  lord." 

80  the  qnartoa.  —The  folio  has  "  my  good  Lord :"  bnt  oompafe  Cordelia'i 
preoeding  apeech. 

P.  2B2.  (5)  "  mylt«riet" 

Bo  the  aeoond  folio. — The  qnartoa  have  "  miitrease ;"  while  the  first  folio 


P.  262.  (10)  "  Hmee,  and  avoid  my  tight.'—" 

"  Theae  words  an  in  all  the  [modem]  editions  directed  to  Cordelia,  whioh 
nndonbtedly  are  addreased  to  Kent.  For  in  the  neit  words  Lear  senda  for 
Fnsee  and  Bnrgnndj,  in  order  to  tender  them  hia  yonngeBt  danghter,"  £0. 
HuTB. — And  compare  what  Lear  afterwards  aaja  to  Kent,  "  Ont  of  my 
dght  t"  p.  363.— Malone,  however,  haa  no  donbt  tliat  the  direotion  "  To  Cor- 
delia" ia  right ;  and  he  remarks  tmly  enoi^h,  that "  Kent  has  hitherto  aald 
nothing  that  could  eitort  eren  from  the  dioletio  king  so  hanh  a  aentenoe," 
4c. 
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P.  3GS.  (it)  "  Revtne  thy  doom ;" 

So  th«  quartos. — The  folio  Iiss"TMenie  thy  etste." — "I  am  Inolined  to 
tliiiik  thkt '  TtBene  thy  doom'  was  BhkkeBpmre'B  Biei  rosding,  bb  more  appo- 
■h*  to  the  preeeiit  oeouioD,  and  that  he  obanged  it  afterwards  to  '  ratrBt  Ihy 
$iat€,'  «hiali  eondncM  mom  to  the  progiew  of  the  action."  Joshmh. 


P.  354.  (ii) 

"  To  come  btltpeen  our  lenttnet  and  our  power, — " 
Tn  this  line  the  folio  has  "aenteDixiB;"  be.  bj  the  game  sort  of  eiTOr,  it  has, 
p.  351,  "  To  thine  and  Albaidea  iuuet,"  &e. ;  and  Ur.  Knight  adheiM  to  it 
in  botb  plaoei  1    DeUna  alio  Mt^na  and  defends  "  sentencei"  t 


P.  3M.  (ij)  '•OMiuaoffhevoTld;" 

"  Thtu  the  qnartoB.  The  folio  hai '  ditiuten  at  the  mnid.'  The  alteration,  I 
bdiere,  was  made  bj  the  editor  in  oonieqaenoe  of  his  not  knowing  the  meaning 
of  the  original  word.  DUecua,  in  old  langnage,  meant  the  slighter  mconveni' 
tiutt,troabUi,oidutTaiaofthtvoTld  ....  The  proriiion  that  Sent  oonld 
make  in  Ato  dafi  might  in  some  taeaeme  gnard  him  against  the  diitete*  of 
the  world,  hot  oonld  not  shield  him  from  ita  diiaitert."  Muosb. 


P.  KB.  (14)  "  little  leeminff" 

'•  Bead  '  littU-»temiiig.' "  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  £0.  vol.  iii.  p.  375. 


P.  965.  (is) 

"  TTut  iht,  wAd  «tr«n  (ut  now  not  yoar  beit  otgect," 

The  quartos  hare 

"  that  tht  that  tvtn  but  now 
Wat  your  bett  obieet." — 
Thefoliohas  "Tftoe  th«  whom  «u«n  but  now,  aai  your  oinut"  ^n. — (Hr.Col- 
Uer'B  Hb.  CoTieetoT  reads  "  —yow  Ideat  oi^tet.'*) 


P.  356.  (i£)  "  JfotE  httt,  mMt  dear'ii," 

00  the  qnartoi. — The  folio  haa  "  The  httt,  the  detrett "  (Compare,  at  p.  983, 
"To  take  thebaseat  and  nwMtpooTMtshi^:"  and  in  the  ^eeeh  preceding  the 
fteeent  one  we  hare  "  T'  arert  7011T  liking  a  more  worlbUr  way.") 


P.26E.  [17)  "limavhatlwellintend," 

So  the  qnartoi.— The  folio  has  "  rines  vhat  I  will  intend ;"  as  afterwards, 
p.  36B,  it  has,  h^the  same  mistake,  "If  batasirill  I  other  aMeDtsboiTOw:" 
jet  here  Ur.  Knight  adheres  to  the  fidio ;  and  so  does  Delina. 
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P.  35S.  [ig]      " It  U  no  vieUnu  Mot,  nwiln-,  or /ouIne«>," 
In  thia  line  the  Bpelling  of  the  qoartoe  ii  "  murder,"  that  of  the  folio  "  mur- 
t}ur."—lti.  Collier's  Ms.  Coireotor  lalxtitates 

"ItUnovicioiu  blot,  nor  other /oulneu:" 
Mul  undoubtedly  the  c^gtnftl  rMiding  le  *  tbtj  nispioio<u  one,  though  a 
«ritio  in  BUekwaoSi  iiagaxint  tor  Oct.  1853,  p.  4U,  defends  it  aa  foUowi ; 
"  The  Elng  of  Fmdm  haa  jnat  hefore  eaid, 

•  Bore  her  offence 
Unet  be  of  enoh  luuuttiiral  degree 
Thatmoful^rift;' 
that  ia,  that  makei  a  moniter  of  it— it  oan  be  nothing  Bhort  of  acnne  crime 
of  the  deepest  dye ;  and  theietote  '  miuder'  does  not  seem  to  be  so  mnoh  out 
of  place  in  the  month  of  Cordelia :" — who  had  been  described  b;  Iiear  as 
"  a  wretch  whom  nature  is  asham'd 
Almost  t'  aoknowledge  hsn." — 
ISee.  "What  haa'munfer' todoherer    Bead  ' tuni>«r.' "  Walher's  fJril. 
J^xom.  &a.  ToL  ilL  p.  376. 


P.  267.  (lo)  "YeieaeU" 

The  old  eds.  bare  "  The  ieaOt." — Bee  note  i6S  do  Tht  ThirA  Part  of  King 
Henry  VI. ;  note  44  on  Coriolanut ;  and  note  107  mi  Juliiu  daar. — Walker 
(Grit.  Exam,  bt.  toL  iii.  p.  376)  wonld  support  the  old  text  bj  pacwges  of  Spen- 
ser and  Browne,  which  ate  not  parallel  to  the  present  one, 

r.  367.  (11) 

"  Time  ihail  unfold  what  plighted  cunning  hidei: 
WJw  cover  faulte,  at  latt  ehame  tJiem  derides. 
WeU  may  yoa  proiper ."' 
"So  the  quartos  (eioeptUig  that 'eorer,' by  a  TG17  common  error,  is  miipiiuted 
eovert),  correotlj;  and  the  folio,  ocompUy,  'at  last  with  shame  dendea'." 
Collier. — Bat  Mr.  Eni^t  and  Dellos  have  brought  bach  U)e  reading  of 
the  folio,  "  Who  coTeit  fauUe,  at  lott  with  ihame  deridet," — nnderstaoding 
"  ITAo"  as  the  relatJTe  to  "tiiM,"  and  sappcsing, — TBr7erroneon8l;,Ithink, — 
that  the  line  unaltered  will  bear  the  same  meaning  as  It  does  with  Hanmer's 
alteration,  "TThoDorer'd  [Mason  proposes  "  covert"] /aulti  at  lojf  with  aAoiM 
dtridei." —I  adhere  to  the  qnartoB,  becanae  I  feel  convinced  that "  IPAo"  refer* 
to  people  in  genersl, — "  Thoee  aha,"  &o. : — and  it  certainly  woald  seem  that 
here,  as  Henley  obierres,  Cordelia  allndes  to  a  passage  in  Scripture,  Froe. 
xZTiii.18,  "  He  that  efvereth  his  sins  shall  net  proip«r,"  &e.  As  to  the  "with" 
ot  the  folio  (whioh,  by  the  by,  Mr.  ColUer'i  Ma.  Corrector  ohanges  to  "  (Bern"), 
I  can  no  more  aoconnt  for  it,  than  tor  the  handieda  of  other  strange  thinga 
which  the  fcdio  eihiUts. 
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P.  S67.  (si)     "  tA<  obtervation  its  have  made  of  it  hath  not  b««n  KtlU  :" 
Bare  the  "luC*  hippeiiB  to  bnTe  dropt  out  ol  the  folio;    and  accordiiigl; 

Mr.  Eni^t  and  Deliiu,  In  defitutoe  of  Mmmon  BCtue,  print  " the  oheer- 

Tation  VB  hne  nude  of  it  hath  heen  little." 


P.  367.  (aj)     "hit  togethtr:  if  oar  Jather  carry  authorfty  aithnick  dii- 
petitiont" 

So  the  qawt08("Mt,Le.  agree. "  SmrBiTB).— The  folio  has  "  tit  together,  i/ 
ovT  Father  carry  mUhority  teilh  nteh  ditpoution  at,"  He. ;  irhieh  Hr.  Knight 
girea,  though  "aifiaa  atark  miiprint.  As  to  "  dUpotitiont"  or  "diaposiUoii," 
— either  reading  ma;  atand :  we  faaTe  afterwarda  from  the  month  ot  the  pN- 
KDt  apeaker,  p.  209, 

"  and  put  awftf 
Those  dUpoiitiom ;" 
Mai  p.  371, 

"  Bnt  let  hia  ditpaiition  have  that  acope." 

P.3«8.(h) 

"  Shall  top  the  UgiHmaU.    I  grov ,-  I  proiper  .■ — " 
The  ^oartoa  hare  "ihoU  tooth'  UgitimaU:  I  grov,  I  protprr." — The  folio 
haa 

"  Shall  U>' Ox' Lifitimate :  I  grow,  I  protper," — 

Bowe  ^Inted  " Shall \oQi*UgilimaU — Iproio,rprMper,"Bappoaing  thaaea- 
tonee  to  be  imperleot ;  -vhich  it  evidently  ia  not. — Theobald  reada  "  ShaU  be  th' 
legilbnat*"lke. — Haumor  giTei  "Shall  toe  th'  Itgitimate,"  Ste. — I  have  adapted 
the  mate  probable  ooneotion  ol  Capell,  irhich  he  commiinloated  to  Edward*. 

P.  380.  (»s)         "  though  lb  mitdom  of  natun  ,  .  .  yrt  natart,"  tee. 
"  FoKtblj/  wnog."  WaQcer's  Crit.  Exam.  Ae.  ml.  1.  p.  3B7.— For  the  &nt  "  lui- 
Mr*"  Hanmar  nibititnted  "mankind." — Johnaon'a  eipUiutUon  of  the  text 
it,  "  though  natnnlphQMophy  can  give  aoeaimt  of  eolipHa,  jet  we  feel  their 


P.  aeL  (16)  "  Tut," 

Thefolioomlta  this  interjection  1  bnt  without  it  the  Benlenoe  has  a  baUnesa. 
[In  all  the  qnartoB  I  baTc  aeenitatanda  "Fnt ;"  which  aeemstobe  a  misprint 
fm  "ruf,"ntheT  than  intended  lor  "Foot"  or  '"Sfoot.") 

P.  266.  (17)  "  dtpendanU" 

'"Dependmee'r"  Walker'a  Oi(.  £zaai.  &a.  toL  iii.  p.  277. 

P.  see.  (18)  "Kent.  Why, fool t" 

a«  the  qnartee.— The  f<dio  has  "  tear.  WAv  my  B07T"— the  eyeof  Cia  tran- 
iT  having  most  probably  eanght  the  next  speodi  bnt  one. 
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—Here  Hr.  Collier  and  Deliiu  mdhere  to  the  folio,  and  aonseqnentl;  mark  the 
wiwde  "  Why,  for  tiling  one's  part  that's  ont  of  lanrar"  (whloh  theywron^ 
point,  with  tha  folio,  "'Wlj?  lortaldiig,"  4o.)a8  flp<Aen  by  the  Pool  toLtar. 
Bat  it  IB  plain  that  the  Fool  addresaea  the  king  tat  thefliat  time  wIhd  he  saTB 
"  Hot  iKnr,  nimole,"  &o. 


P.  866.  (ij)  "  tehen  the  tody  brach" 

Bo  the  ftdio. — The  qnartoB  haTO  "  vhen  lady  oth'e  braeh." — TUa  baa  been 
altered  to  "  when  the  ladj's  braeh,'"  and  to  "  when  Ladj,  the  braeh"  [ai  in 
The  Pint  Part  of  King  Henry  IT.  act  iii.  so.  1,  "Lady,  my  bradi"). — 
Bteemu  oites  from  "  the  old  blaok-letter  Boohe  of  Hnn^g,"  fte.,  no  date, 
"andBmallladt  popiM,"  £o.:  and  see  Nares'a  Qle*t.  iat.  "Btaoh." 

P.  866.  (jo)  "  Leat.  Do." 

Capell  ghee  thia  to  Kent. 

P.  267.  (31)  "  lordi  and  gnat  menwiUni 

poly  out,  they  aotild  have  part  on't ;  and  Uidiet  tt 
da  fool  to  myieif ;  they'll  be  matching." 
From  "  Fool.  That  lord  that  ooonsell'd  thee"  down  to  the  end  of  tha  present 
quotation  is  only  in  the  qnartoB ;  whioh  have  here  "  loadoi"  and  "lodee"inateBd 
td"ladUl." — "Modern  editoTH,"  obeerreB  Mr.  Collier,  " withont the  ili^teat 
anthority,  read  '  and  laditi  too,'  when  the  old  oopiee  have  not  a  word  ahont 
ladiea;  all  the  fool  meaas  to  say  ia,  that  if  he  had  a  monopoly  of  folly,  great 
men  wonld  have  part  ol  it,  and  a  large  part  too."  Bnt  mark  the  ridionlona 
Ineonsiatani^  of  expreBsion  in  the  paisage,  if  the  Fool  be  apeaking  of  tordt 
only, — "they  would  have  part  ont" — "and  loadi  too" — "they'll  ba  mateh- 


P.  269.  (]i)       "  That  it  had  itt  head  bitt^g^byiu  yoaoQ." 
the  old  edg.  haTO  "  That  tl  [and  "  it'a"]  bid  it  ft((ul  bit  <!f  belt  [and  "  Ay  if^ 
youfv."— See  Preface  to  the  seoood  edition,  p.  sriL,  note. 


P.  269.  (j3)  "I  had  daughten." 

Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  &e.  Tol.  i.  p.  4)  would  read  "  That  J  had  daughter*." — 
This  apoeoh  is  only  in  the  qnaxtog,  where  it  standi  as  prose. 


P.  269.  {34)  "  tavour" 

"  The  folios,  SteeTens's  reprint  of  the  4tos,  [Bove] ,  Pope,  Theobald,  [Hanmer] , 
and  Knight  liave  'savour' here;  while  Capell,  Tar.  IBSl,  and  Collier,  [Stannton, 
and  Qrant  White]  have  '/armir,'  all  in  nlenoe."  W.  N.  Littoov,  note  on  "^al- 
int't  ShatktMpeare'i  Veriifieation,&a.f.  230. — "  Whether  the  word  of  some  old 
editinia  ba  'favour'  or '  iovour'  is  hard  piononniung ;  nor  ia  Ouzo  mnoh  ehoiee 
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betwsan  them,  in  this  pUoe:  all  the  modemt  have  incUned  towuds 'tavoui 
Capbu,  NoUi,  Ac.  toL  i.  F.  iL  p.  163. — "  '/avour,''  L  e.  eoinptfxion.  Be 
JuUtu  Cmar, '  In  tfToaz'a  like  the  votk  ire  hate  in  hand.' "  Btbetihs. 


P.  269.  (35)     "  Ai  yim  are  old  and  merend,  thmild  be  wUe." 
So  the  folio. — The  qnartoB  hare  "Ai  you  art  eld  and  rererend,  jou  ihtmld  be 
»i*e," — Bowe  printed  "  Yon,  at  you  are  old  and  reverend,  thoald  be  aiie." — 
Steerena  pnqiaws  "Ai  you  are  old  and  reverend,  be  teiie." 

P.  870.  {36)  "  The  aonhipi  of  IhHr  name." 

Qy,  "  The  mmUpt  of  their  namei,"  or  "  Th«  worship  of  tlitir  name"  t 

P.  3Tt>.  (17)  "  Leai.  It  may  be  lo,  my  lord,"  Ac. 

e  qnartos)  ia 

"Lear.  It  may  be  bo,  my  lord. — Hear,  nature,  hear ; 
Dear  goddess,  hear  t    Suspend  thy  purpose,  if 
Then  didst  intend  to  make  this  ereatoTe  trmttnl  I 
Into  her,"  tea. 


P.  971.  (jS)  "  I  have  another  daughter," 

BotbefoUo;  vUohl  foUow  in  prelerenoe  to  the  reading  of  the  qoartos,  "yet 
bane  I  left  a  daughter,"  becaose  we  hare  already  had,  p.  370, 
"  Degeaerste  bastard  I  I'll  not  troable  thee : 
Yet  have  I  left  a  daughter." 

P.  S71.  {39)        "  Alb.  I  cannot  be  to  partial,  Gtmerit,"  &o. 

'  1  cannot  be  so  partial,  Goneril, 
To  the  great  lore  I  bear  yon, — 

Gon.  Pray  yon,  content. — 

What,  Oswald,  ho  I — Ton,  dr,  more  kikaTe  than  tool, 
After  yonr  master.' "      Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &e.  Tol.  UL  p.  377. 

P.  373.  {40}       "At  maj/  compact  it  more.    Get  you  gone ;" 
'■Qn-'Oo, get 70a gone.'"  Walker's Crtt. £zam. &c  toI. ii. p. 258. — Uost pro- 
bably a  word  has  dropt  ont  from  this  line,  though  oar  old  poets  seem  oooasiaa' 
ally  to  hare  need  "  m«re"  as  a  dissjllable. 

P.  372.  (41)  "  it" 

Not  in  any  of  the  old  eopiM,  as  tar  as  I  know. 

TOL.  Tn.  AA 
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P.  278.  (41)  "braiiu" 

"  'Brain'  snrelj;  tod  so  Pope  and  some  othsn."   Walker'i  Crit.  Exam.  tec. 
vol.  i.  p.  26fl. 


P,  276.  (45)  "  the  revenging  goit 

'GaUat  parrlcidei  did  all  tlieir  tlainderi  bend;" 

SothoqnartoB. — The  tolio  has  " didaUiheiiaai3eThend," — ayilerBftding; 

ivMcli,  howsTer,  Mr.  Knight,  Delius,  and  Ur.  Oront  WMte  pr«t«i. 

P.  276,  (44)  "And found — dUpaUh." 

"  WftrbtuioD  reads' And  foniid,di«pat«%'(I,''  u  also  does  Hr.  Collier's  anitota- 
tor.  Bat  the  old  text  is  right:  thai  in  [MiddletonV  'Blurt, MosterConstahle,' 
Act  V.  Se,  1, — '  There  to  find  Pontinelle :  found  to  iill  him,' "  Stauntok. — 
I  cannot  tee  that  Ur.  Statmton'e  ^notation  aapparta  the  old  reading. 


P.  276.  (45)  "potential  »pu«" 

In  this  pBBBBgs  "(pun,"  which  is  theTeadingtrftheqnaitoa,  means,  otconrse, 

inoitenientB. — The  folio  has  ■' potential  I  spirits;"  irhicbDeliDS  adopts,  and 

defends  h7  irhst  he  considers  to  he  t,  paTalUlitm, — "As  he  is  vei?  potent  with 
each  iptriti,"  Hamlet,  act.  ii.  so.  2.  Bnt  here  the  lection  of  the  folio,  "spirits," 
isaaevideatlywrongas  is  its  reading  "  strange,"  in  the  oommencemeat  of  the 
neit  speech  ;  "  O  strange  [instead  of  "Strong,"  i,  e.  determined]  and/tutend 
viUaine ;"  irhich,  however,  Ur.  Enight  and  Delias  prefer. 


P.  277  (46)  "yonr  Edgar 

Some  slight  mntilation  here. 


P.  277.  (47)  "  Yet,  madam,  he  teat  oftluit  coniorl." 

Qy.  " he  iBoeoae  of  that  ixmBoit"  7 — Here  tbequartos  hare  merelj"  Ye*, 


P.  279.  (48J     '■  Bdm.  Hoa  now  •  Whaft  ihe  matter  t 

Kent.  With  you,  goodman  hoy,"  be. 
So  the  quartos. — The  folio  has 

"  Bast,  ifou:  row,  ahat't  the  matter  t  Fart. 

£enL  With  you  goodman  Boy,"  See. 
Bnt "  Part"  is  ondonbtedlf  a  stage^direction.  This  is  clear  from  its  inter- 
ference with  the  dialogue:  Edmund  aeks  "What's  the  matter?"  and  Eent 
immediately  replies,  "  With  foa  [i.  e.  the  matter  is  with  70a,  I  will  deal  with 
you],  goodman  boy,"  &c. — The  stage'directioa  "  Part"  is  found  in  other  old 
dramas:  e.g. 
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"  Rich.  Art  thou  content  to  breath  ?  [Fight  it  part  onee  or  tuitf ." 

^  Pbiuant  Commodii,  called  Louke  about  you,  IGOO,  tig.  I  3. — 
(Here  the  qnartoshave  "  £nter  Edtnunil  wit?)  Ait  rapi«r  draWM,  OlMMtcr,  lA« 
DuleandDiUcAfjK;"  while  the  t6iioiias"}inteTBattard,CometcaU,  Began, 
OlotleT,  SfTuanti," — tha  entreaces,  rb  U  often  the  case  in  oopiei  ot  earlj 
plaj^,  being  marked  en  matte :  bnt  it  iB  evident  that  the  penooi  in  qaeetion 
enter  as  I  have  mode  them  enter  in  my  teiL) 


P.  279-  (49)    "  The  menettgen  from  our  iliter  and  the  Mng." 
On  this  line  Mr.  Collier  observes,  "  All  the  old  copies  have  '  meBBeneers,'  but 
Oswaldis  the  only  one  upon  the  itage." — The  old  copies  ate  qolte  right :-' 
OBwald  is  tha  meitengcT  "  from  onr  sister,"  Sent  the  meilenger  "  from  the 
Mug." 

1865.  In  tha  Beconil  edition  ot  his  Sliaketpeare,  Mr.  Collier  Bilentl;  prints 
"meuengert."  Bat  Mr.  Grant  White,  to  my  BorpriBe,  gives  "messenger,"  ob- 
•crnng  that  "  the  old  copies  add  a  Baperflnons  i  to  the  word." 


See  note  it6  on  Lote'i  Labour't  lott. 

P.  280.  (51)  "EiKicing  naught,"  ie. 

A  line  slightly  mntilated. — The  nsnal  modem  emendation  is  "As  knmsing 
naaght,"  Ac — Mr.  Collier's  Mb.  Coneotor  read*  "  And  kaoaing  naught,"  £0. 

P.  SS2.  (;i)  "  Come,  bring  auiay  the  tlock).' 

JStocks  bronght  oat." 
In  the  folio  the  stage-direction  "  Stoela  hrought  out"  is  placed  two  lines  earlier 
(as  it  DO  doubt  stood  in  the  prompter's  book,  that  the  stocke  might  be  in  readi- 
ness) ;  and  so  it  it  given  by  the  modem  editors,  withoat  any  regard  to  the 
present  speech. — HeretheqoartoshaTenostage-direction. — 186S.  Mr.Stann- 
ton,  Mr.  Grant  White,  and  the  Cambridge  Editors  {Qlobe  Sliaketpeare)  place 
Ibis  stage-direction  rightly. 


"  It  laeh  ai  baiett  and  coMemned'tl  leretchei" 
So  Capell  here  corrected  the  qnartos,  which  have  "It  tueb,  at  baieit  and  temnest 
terelehti." — This  passage,  from  "  His  fault  is  mach"  to  "Are  pnnish'd  irith" 
inelosiTe,  is  not  in  the  fidio  (where,  in  consequence  at  that  omission,  the  words 
"  The  king  must  take  it  ill"  are  altered  to  "  The  King  ftu  ilaiter  needt  must 
take  it  ill"). 

P.  882.  (s4)  "and  tUUJiud  time,"  &c. 

Of  this  obsonre,  and,  it  may  be,  corrapted  passage,  no  satisfactory  explana- 
tion or  emendation  has  yet  been  given. 
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p.  388.  (ss)  "Strike  in" 

i.  t.  Strllie  into.— Bat  Walker  {Crit.  Exam.  Ite,  to].  U.  p.  3S)  propoBeB,  with 
gnti  probabili^,  "  Stick  to." 

P.  283.  (56)  "  Tvrlygood  ."' 

So  the  qiuTtoa.— The  folio  bu  "  Tnrlreoi"— "  WBrbraton  would  Mad  Turlu- 
j»in,uidH»iuDeTTurIuni;  but  there  is  a  betterreason  tor  rejaotiiig both  these 
tenoB  than  for  p^feiring  either ;  viz.  that  Turlygood  is  the  eomipUd  word  in 
OTtrlangnage.  The  Tnrinpins  were  ft  fauaUoal  sect  that  oTSrran  France,  Jtal?, 
and  Oennan;,  in  the  thirteenth  and  fonrteentli  ceatohea.  tFheywere  at  firet 
known  by  the  ntuneB  otBegbardt  or  Begkint,  and  brethren  and  sister}  of  the 
tree  apirit.  Their  manners  and  appearance  eiliibited  the  atrongeat  indications 
ol  Innaej  and  diattActiou.  The  common  people  alone  called  them  Turlupim  ; 
a  name  which,  thongh  it  has  eieited  mnch  donbt  and  oontroreraj,  seema  ob- 
Tioiulf  to  be  connected  with  the  wotriift  hcvlingt  which  these  people  in  all 
probability  wonld  make  when  inflneoeed  b;  their  religions  rarings.  Their  snb' 
Bsqnent  appellation  of  tke/ratemity  of  poor  men  might  hare  been  the  canse 
wb7  the  wandering  rognea  sailed  Bedlam  btggan,  and  one  of  whom  Edgar  per- 
Bonatee,  asanmed  01  obtained  the  title  of  Turlapiru  01  Turlygoodi,  eapedallf  if 
their  mode  of  asking  alms  waa  accompanied  b;  the  geaticnUtions  of  madmen. 
Turlitpino  and  Turluru  are  old  Italian  terms  for  a  fool  or  madman ;  and  the 
FlemingBhadaprQTerb.Asun/ortunoteiururliipinanii  AueAildrm."  Docce. 
— "  Turlygood.  Seeming];  a  name  for  the  aort  of  beggar  deaoribed  in  the  pre- 
ceding lines,  which  Bhakeapeare  calls  a  bedJam-beggar.  I  oannot  persnada 
mTself  that  this  word,  howerer  similar  In  meaning,  has  an;  real  connection 
withfurlujtin.notwithstandingtheanthoritjofWarbartoaandDonce.  ItBeems 
to  be  an  original  En^ish  term,  being  too  remote  in  form  from  the  other,  to  be  a 
oormption  from  it."  Nisaa'a  Olou. 


P.  280.  {57)        "  Th*  Imavi  tunufool  that  niru  aicay ; 
The  fool  Ro  knavtiperdy." 
"  The  aenae  will  he  mended  if  we  read 

'  The  fool  tumt  knaTe  that  rmu  aaay  ,- 

Tilt  knare  no  fool,  perdy.' "      Jorasoii. 
And  so  Capell  in  the  flnt  line. 


P.  286.  (5!)        "imagei" 
Walker  (Shaketpeare'i  Vernfication,  &0.  p.  255)  proposes  to  read  "  image', 
marked  as  a  plural. 


P.  287.  (59)        "  intapped" 
So  tlie  folki. — The  gaartos  hare  "  rapt." 
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P.  28S.  (Go)     "  '  Dear  daughter,  I  eonfeii  that  I  am  old ;' 

[Kneeling." 
The  "  [Kneeling"  ii  not  in  the  old  eda.  (which  we  generally  sptiring  of  BtigB> 
directions)  r  bnt  even  if  the  present  speech  ware  not  raffirient  (and  I  think  it  ii) 
to  thaw  that  Lear,  wuhin^  to  impreii  Rtgan  leith  the  utler  abiardity  of  hit 
atkingfwgivenea  of  htr  titter,  drepe  open  hie  kneei,  the  inunediately  foljowing 
iTOids  of  Begui  wonld  be  deoiBiTe  on  the  point, 

"  Good  ail,  no  more ;  that  are  antightly  trick." — 
Here  Mr.  Collier's  Ma.  Corrector  ftlsa  inserts  "  Kneeling,"  in  accordance  with 
what  was  the  Etogs-practice  of  his  time,  jost  as  it  is  ol  oorB,  and  aa  it  will  no 
.donbt  eontinae  to  be,  in  spite  of  what  Delias  has  said  to  the  eontrar;. 

P.  2B8.  (61)  "  To  fall  and  bliut  TiirpHde!" 

So  the  quartos.— The  folio  has  "To  fall,  and  blister;"  a  mere  blnnder  {po»- 
sibly  for  "  To /aJI  and  blast  hot,"  as  Walker  observes,  CHt.  Eiam.  4o.  vol.  iii. 
p.  278) ;  which,  however,  Mr.  Knight  finds  a  reason  Cor  prefening. — 18SS.  It 
will  be  understood  that  I  qaote  what  follows  merely  animi  eaaia .-  "  That  the 
folio  is  right,  I  have  no  doabt,  and  that  the  quarto  [ahick  icat printed  tiftsss 
TBiMB  BEFORE  TDB  FOLio]  sabetitnted  '  to  blatt  her  pride'  for  '  bliiter,'  from 
an  inability  to  give  to  the  latter  eipiession  an  applicable  signification.  Now, 
the  state  of  atmosphere  cansed  by  the  falling  fogs,  renders  ns  extremely  eb- 
noiioTUi  to  skin  diseases,  and  to  none  more  so  than  to  erysipelas — known  in 
Shakspeare's  time  as  St  Antbony's  fire.  The  moisture  draim  np  by  the  son, 
and  held  snapended  by  its  inflnenee  during  the  day,  condenses  i^nicldy  when 
that  influence  is  withdrawn,  and  falling  again  to  the  earth,  causes  a  great  and 
sadden  degradation  of  temperature.  The  skin,  eioitedbylbe  previous  beat,  feels 
this  rapid  transitioa,  and  erysipelas  follows,  attaoking  for  the  most  part  tbe 
face,  '  infecting  iti  beauty,'  and  covering  it  over  with  eitensive  vesicatioiig  or 
'  blUtert.'  "  Nalet  on  Shakitpiart,  No.  11,  by  Jamet  Nicholt,  M.B.C.P.,  Eng., 
p.l. 

P.  289.  (61)     "To  be  a  eomrade  teith  the  wolf  and  oiol,— 
Necettitg'i  liardpinch.'" 
Mr.  CoUler  prints,  with  his  Ms.  Corrector, 

■'  To  be  a  eomrade  with  the  molf,  and  howl 
Necettily't  thttrp  pinek ;" 
and  observes  (Preface  to  tbe  second  edition  of  his  Shakeipeart,  p.  ixvii.)  that 
"  Mr.  Dyoe  baa  an  antipathy  to  the  old  oorrector's  aspirate,  and  declines  to 
adopt  the  reading '  hovl,'  because  in  one  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  plays  ('  The 
Cnstom  of  tbe  Conntiy,'  A.  i.  so.  3),  he  allowed  the  laughable  cockneyismnM 
Jugh  to  stand  instead  of  'my  eye.'"  Now,  there  can  be  no  stronger  proof  of 
Mr.  Collier's  downright  infatuation  than  his  blindness  to  the  glaring  absurdity 
of  "  the  old  eorreotoi'i  aspirate"  in  tbe  present  speech.^he  alteration  of 
"  omP  to  "  howl,"  whioh  will  inevitably  b«  treated  by  every  future  editor  with 
the  contempt  It  deserves, — The  passage  of  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Ciulom 
of  the  Cmtntrj/,  in  which,  acooi^ing  to  Mr.  Collier,  I  "allowed  a  langbable 
Mckneyism  to  stand,"  is  this ; 
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"  Clid Nov  fetch  jonr  dsnsliter ; 

And  Ind  tlie  «07  vendi  pnt  on  all  her  beaniieB, 
All  her  eDtiaementa ;  ont-blmh  dutuuk  raeei, 
And  dim  the  breiJdiig  eaat  irith  har  hr^t  arjittle. 
I  tun  all  on  flrs ;  awa^t 

Char.  And  I  am  trozea.  iEsit  leith  Servanli. 

EnttT  ZsKocu  teitk  boa  and  quivtr,  an  arrow  bent ;  after  Iter,  Abnoldo 
ami  Bcnuo,  antted. 
Zen.  Come  teatlMB  on. 
Jiut.  Na;,  an  I  bndge  from  thee, 
Beat  me  with  dir^  aticks. 

Clod.  What  maaqne  is  this  ? 
Wbaiprettjlanoy  tojwopoie  me  high!"  &c. ; 
and  I  bare  aa  hesitation  In  aaaerting  that  the  old  reading  "provoke  me  high" 
(i.  e.  excite  me  higbl;—"  higli"  being  used  adTerUall;) ,  is  -what  the  poet  reallf 
wrote  \  and  that  Mr.  Collier's  "  What  prett;  Caac?  to  proToke  my  eye"  ia  aa 
emendation  utterly  uncalled  tor. 

P.  291.  {63) 

"  you  }tea,ven»,  give  me  that  patience,  palienee  I  need."' 
Capell  safB  this  line  "  was  to  be  altered  of  course  [by  the  modem  editors],  for 
bsving  a  middle  redondancy,  and  a  repetition  of  which  the;  saw  not  the  mean- 
ing ;  and  BO  its  tame  oonolnsion  is  tbii,  in  tho  fonr  latter  modems  — ~ —  give 
me  that  patience  which  I  need,  &o."  Noto,&c.  vol.  i.  P.iip.  162. — Oiher  altera- 
tions bare  been  gnggeetedby  Malone,  Ritson,  Mason,  and  Mr.  Collier's  Hs.  Cor- 
rector ;  nor  wonld  I  assert,  with  Capell,  that  the  old  text  is  nnoormpted. — 18G5. 
"  I  would  ^nnge  the  second  'patience  /  or  periiap*  adopt  Bitson's  second 
Buggeititn), 

'  Yov  heavens,  glTe  me  patience  1 — that  I  need.' " 

Walker's  Crif.  Exam.  &o.  vol.  iiL  p.  278. 

P.  393.  (64)  "eUmmU;" 

Bo  the  folio.— The  quartos  have  "  element ;"  which  Malone  Eidopts,  explain- 
ing it,  "  the  air."   Bnt  compare,  in  tbe  next  scene,  p.  396,  "  I  tax  not  you,  yon 

elementi,  with  nckindneBe." 

P.  39S,  (65).  "out'icom" 

Bteeveos  prt^osea  "  out-itorm." 

P.  293.  (M)  "  Thnme" 

The  fdio  has  "  Thrcm'd." — This  part  id  the  speech  is  not  in  the  qnartos. 

P.  393.  (67)    "  Which  art  to  France  the  tpia  and  iptadationt" 
Ur.  Ccdlier  prints ,  «t  his  Ui.  CoR«ator's  Udding, "  irfticA  are  (o  fVance  1A«  fpics 
and  speetatois ;"  and,  to  make  the  matter  more  lanihable,  awioiialr  tell  oa 
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tlMttlwmilMtitatodwoidistobepn)mnmoed"spfiolitots." — 'HT.Baigei{Shakt- 
»ptaTt  VindicaUd,  Sso,  p.  372)  e^e, "  There  can  be  no  donlit  that  it  ahoald  be 
tpeeitlaion.tel  find  it  coireeted  in  mjieeond  folio;  wndUr.  CoUisi,  in  >  enp- 
idemenUl note, hu  Been  thatt]ilBiBiaoBtpnd>abl7  the tme  word."  (Johnson 
too,  in  his  Diet,  enbr.,  roggested  "speonlaton.") — Immt  relei  the  reader  to 
note  141  on  Love'i  Lahoiir'i  loit. 

P.aSfl,  (68)  "pother" 

Here  the  spelling  of  the  folio  is  "  pndder," — which  Mr.  Enight  retains,  ob- 
■erring"  this  ii  alwayB  modernized  intopofficr,"  &e.  Bnt  one  of  the  qnuta» 
(oomiderBblj  less  "  modem"  than  the  folio)  has  "  powthsr :"  and  in  Coric- 
lottui,  act  iL  10.  1,  the  folio  has 

"Bnetttpoolher, 
Ab  if  that  whatsoerer  Ood,"  Sic. ; 
niMK  Ur.  Enight  prints  "  snoh  a  jHitA^r." 

P.  396.  (69)     "  Thou  peijwr'd,  and  thou  timttJar  0/ virtue'' 
Bo  the  folio. — The  qnartoB  hare  "^~  thoutinatlar  man  afvertue." — Theo- 
bald and  Ur.  Collier's  Ms.  Coireotor  read  "  Thmi  perjure," — a  enhstantiTD 
vhioh  oecnrs  in  Love'i  Labour  loit,  act  It.  bb,  S. 

P.  387.  (70)  "  I  mill  teei  him," 

SotbeqnartoB. — The  fdlJo  hat  "ItciBloo^  Aim"  (which  it  eqnall^  good  sense: 
see  note  144  on  King  Htttry  7.). 

P.  399.  (71]     "  Expoie  thytt\f  to  fttl  vhat  vmtehei  feel," 
YftlkeT  (Crit.  Exam.  tiO. -ml.  i.  p.  393)oitesQiisIineiritha"  Qu..'"bntlBee 
no  reason  Sac  soppodng  it  to  he  corrupt. 

P.  299.(71)  "170  Id  thy  cold  bed,  and  warm  tliee." 
Bo  the  qnartoa :  and  the  Tsrj  same  words  (whioh  appear  to  have  passed  into 
a  sort  of  prorertdal  expression)  occur  in  the  Induction  to  The  Tamins  of  the 
Skrew;  lae  foot-note,  toI.  iiL  pp.  lOS-6. — Here  the  folio  has  only  "  jjoe  to  thy 
bedoHdvarm  theti"  ondDelios,  who,  with  the  folio,  omits  "cold,"  conjec- 
tnres  that  Shohespeare  himself  may  haTe  itmok  ont  the  word,  in  order  toget 
ndoftheccmic  tnm  which  itgires  to  the  sentence: — if  so,  why  didnotBbake- 
■pcare  also  strike  out  what  Edgar  presently  says  abont  "  eating  cow-dnng  for 
salleta"  T  The  fact  if,  the  poet  has  studionsly  made  the  assnmed  madness  of 
Edgar  somewhat  akin  to  the  comic,  that  it  tuigbt  eostrast  the  better  with  tho 
real  Insanity  of  Xiettr. — Mr.  Stannton  obeerreB ;  "  The  commentators,  with  ad- 
mirable nnanimity,  persist  in  declaring  this  line  ['  go  to  thy  cold  bed,  and  loarm 
thee']  to  be  a  ridicule  on  ono  in  The  Sptmiih  Tragedy  [by  Thoma*  Eyd]  , 
Mtii; 

'  What  onteries  plnok  me  Irom  my  naked  bed!' 
Bat  to  an  asdionoe  of  Bhakeapeare's  Bg«  there  was  nothing  risible  In  aitlier 
Une.    "Sht  jfbamtio  go  to  »eMb*dnMMoais%a  go  told  to  bed  ;U>Titt  from 
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a  naked  btd  agnifiei  %a  gtt  vp  tutted  from  bed ;  Mid  to  say  me  Ii^  on  a  itct 

bed  {a  form  of  ezpresBioD  far  from  nneommon  even  now]  implied  merel;  OaX 
he  WM  Ijing  (ieJi  a-btd." 


P.  800.  (73)  "  kttp  %  mord  juf  Htf  ,-'■ 

The  q&artoa here  "keepe  thywoiia  iiatly." — nie  first  fdjobu  "litept  tAy 
TTOcia  loBtioe ;"  end  the  aecimd  folio  "  litepe  tkj)  aord,  jaefiee." — Mr.  Eidj^t 
and  Delias  make  out  from  the  fint  folio  the  ridicnlom  reading,  "  keep  tfty 

iTord's  jmtice,"  lie. 

P.  301.  (74)  "iriid" 

"Bead'»ii<,-'Beecontoii  And  so  the  1770  eilition  of  JiTins  L<ar, '  colkted 
mth  the  old  and  modem  editions  1'  iriih  a  note, — '  All  editions  reftd  wild;  bnt 
icide  is  better  opposed  to  Utile'."  Walker's  Crit.  Eiam.  Ac.  vol.  iii.  p.  378. 

P.  805.  (75)     "  All  the  poirer  of  hit  wiii  Iiave  given  nay'' 
Sm  note  116  on  Lore'i  Labour't  tost. 

P.  305.  (76)  "Justiceri—" 

The  quartos  have  "instjee." — This  portion  of  the  soene,  from  the  preceding 
speech  but  one,  "  Edg.  The  foul  fiend  Intes  mj  back"  to  "  False  ia«ticer,iFh}' 
hast  thon  let  her  scape  f"  InclnsiTe,  is  omitted  in  the  folio. 

P.30E.(77)  "bourn," 

The  quartos  haye  "  brooma." — See  the  preceding  note. 

P.  S06.  (78)  ".lore- 

Mr.  Collier  prints  "  stone." 

P. 306.  {79)  "placer 

Altered  by  Hr.  Grftut  WMte  to  "  palace." 

P.807.(io)  "lym," 

The  dd  eda.  hare  "  Um"  and  "  Hym." 

P.308.(gi)  "titutiii," 

Here  Theobald's  very  spedons  alteratiOD  of  "(ifKWi"  to  "senses"  is  generally 
adopted  (and  withont  an;  note  by  Mr.  Knight,  *ho  Bsems  to  take  it  for  the 
ori^al  reading).— This  speech,  and  all  that  follows  to  the  end  of  the  aeene, 
excepting  '■  GUt.  Ctnne,  emne,  awfij,"  is  omitted  In  the  folio. 
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P.  S08.  (gi)  "  thouglM  defiU" 

In  mj  fomer  edition  I  altered  this  (Tith  TheobsU)  to  "  thought  defiles :"  h 
note  49  on  The  Two  Gentltnun  of  Venna, 


P.  SIO.  (Sii  ••  Be  HmpU-c 

"  The  old  quarto  reads  '  Bi  limple 


P. 311.  (84)  " To  lee  lome  mitchie/ m  Ihem." 

The  old  eda.  luTe  " on  Mm."    Bnt  the  Setvuit  is  eTideuUy  Epeakiug  of 

Cornwall  and  Segan;  and  "  them"  (and  "  'en")  mb  often  coofonnded  with 
"him"  bytrantcribetsandprmters:  ioaftenrardBUithiipIa7,p.314,  thefolio 
has  etroneonalj  "I  would  have  made  Aim  [the  quartos  rigbtlj"  them"  j  skip," 
Ac.  And  compare  what  the  other  Berrants  Bay  at  the  close  of  the  present 
scene,  "  U  thU  man  come  to  good" — "  If  the  liTe  long,"  Ac. 

P.  812.  (85)  "  and  lenoan" 

"  1  think  with  Mr.  Tyrwhitt  that  Dr.  Johnson's  conjectiire  ["  nnknown"]  is 
well  fotmded."  Mu.ons.     And  so  Mr.  Collier's  Mb.  Corrector. 


P.  813,  (ge)  "  Our  meant  tetart  v»," 

Pope  printed  "  Owr  mean  aecures  uj;"  Mr.  Collier's  Hs,  Corrector  sahstitates 
"Ourwantai«eur«ui;"  tSi.Bvagfa{ShaketpeaTe  Vindicated,  &c.  p.  2T2)  pro- 
poses "  Our  needs  iteure  tu ;"  and  Walker  {Crit.  Exam.  to.  toL  iii.  p.  261}  ia 
confident  that  Johnson's  coDjectnre,  "  Our  maims  lecurc  uit,"  is  the  right  read- 
ing.— In  some  remarks  on  this  passage  {Nolei  and  Queriei,yol,iii.'p,  SB),  Mr. 
Arrowtmith  says ; "  I  afflrm  that  not  only  is  meant  or  meanea  the  right  reading, 
bntMCurBB  is  BO  likewise;  thatis,Iafflrm  the  oorreotnesa  of  thetwoflrst  folios 
in  both  these  words."  Now  I,  in  mj  torn,  "affirm"  that  neither  the  first  nor 
the  second  folio  has  "  seenrEB ;"  they  both  agree  wiUi  the  other  old  sds.  in 


P.  818,  (87)  "  'TU  the  tiiMi'  plague." 

Bowe  printed  "  'Ttf  tA^  time's  pfa^iM."  Bnt  compare  SfC,  Port  o/iTingHMry 
IV., "  The  tiDwi  are  wild,"  act  i.  so,  1 ;  "  to  dignify  the  tintet,"  ibid.  ;  "  as  lh« 
lima  do  brawl,"  act  i,  sc,  8 ;  "thsTisogeoflh^  timet,"  act  ii.sc.S;  King  John, 
"the  Uwui  coDJpire  with  yon,"  act  iii,  se,  4 :  Tlie  Uerchant  of  Venice,  "tho 
chaff  and  min  of  the  liinet,"  act  ii.  so.  8. 


P.  814.  (gg)  '■  of  lUMt,  at  Obidiait ;" 

Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  &e.  toI.  ii.  p.  249)  propoiee  "  as  Ohidicnt,  of  InsL" 
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p.  816.(89)  "tluit" 

The  qnftrtos  hwe  "the"  and  "thie." — The  preMnt  speech,  and  indeed  the 
greater  poitioii  of  the  diahigoe  between  Albeu;  and  Qoneril,  is  omitted  in  the 

P.816.(9o)  "ieif-4!0tier'd" 

Altered  b;  TheobtJd  to  "  $elf-«>tattiei." 

P.  816.  (91)  "To  Ut  thete  handt  obey  wy  blood," 

A  matiUted  line. — Theobald  printed  " my  bm^ng  blood." — This  speech 

ia  not  in  the  folio.    Bee  note  S9. 

P.  818.  (9a)  "  Tht  Manhal  of  Franee,  Slotuitw  La  Far." 
Here  "  Manhal"  ia  nniall;  altered  to  "  Uareschal"  (see  note  116  on  Tht  Tint 
Part  of  King  Hairy  FJ.  toI.  t.  p.  86)  j»nd"iai'ar"  to  "La  Per,"l>eean8e 
there  it  in  King  Henry  V.  aot  iv.  m.  4,  s  common  goldier  of  the  latter  luune. 
Thorn  Pistol  threatenH  tofer,  firli,  andftrret. — The  whole  of  thia  aeeoe  is 
omitted  In  the  fdio. 

P.  318.(93)  "Ay.tir;  the" 

Theobald's oorreetion. — The qoartos hare  "lea; lAe." — See  thepreceding note. 

P.S18.(94)  "jtroue" 

Pope'B  correction. — The  qnartoa  have  "streme." — See  note  91. 

P.818.(95)  "day:" 

The  qnartoB  hnTe  "waj;"  which,  though  retained  and  defended  hy  Delias, 
cunot  be  right. — I  prefer,  on  the  whole,  the  reading  in  the  text  to  the  other 
modem  alteration,  "  M*7."— See  note  91. 

P.  818.  (96)     "AipearUfi'Om  dtamondM  dropt. — In  britf,  lorrow" 
"  I  think  Bbakespeare  wrote 'In  hrief,  fir,  sorrow'."  Walker's  Crft.  £zam,  &c. 
ToL  IL  p.  2&G.    An  inaertion  made  long  aga 

P.  818,  {97)  "  Thert  ihe  ihook 

Tht  holy  water  from  her  htaveniy  eyei. 
And  clamour  moiifen'd  .-  tlien  ateay  ihe  Mtarted 
To  deal  aith  grief  alont." 
The  i^Qartos  have  "  And clamoarmoiMitiudbei,  lAm  avajr  ibe  $tarted," Sk. — 
See  note  9s. — Theobald,  at  Warbnrton'i  mggeition,  printed 
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"  There  ike  ihook 
The  holy  water  front  her  heavenlj/  eyet  ; 
And,  clsmonT-niation'd,  thett  atcay  the  ettirttd,"  £c. 
Walker  [Crit.  Exam.  &c.  toI.  i.  p.  1C7]  bids  ns  vrita 
"  There  the  ihook 
The  holy  KOterfrom  her  heaveiily  eyet 
And  elamomr-moitten'd  (lueta  nuidtntei) :  then  away  the 
itarted,"  Sm. 
Jb.  Onut  White  gircE 

"  There  the  ahook 
The  holy  viater  from  her  heavenly  eyet; 
And,  elamoaT-moitten''d,  then  amay  the  ilarted,"  lee, 

P.  818.  (98)  "fimiter" 

The  qnurtoa  hAwe  "  femiter  )"  the  folio  hw  "  Femtv." 

P.  8X8.(99)  "  btirdockt," 

SoHanmer. — The  quartos  liaTe  "  Honr-dockB"  and  "  hor^docka ;"  tie  folio  hft* 
"H&rdake«." — Fanaer  would  read  "bu'lockB"(ftpluitineationed  by  DHijtOii)^ 


That  on  th'  raniimbred  idle  Pebble  ehafei,' 
while  SteeTCDs'B  reprint  otth«  quarto  reads 'jMfbl^feha/f.'  VoAt'gt'pebbUi 
eha/e'  ii  the  true  reading,  and  '  nirnf'  coiueqneiitl?  a  plnraL  The  ordloarjr 
reading, '  febblet  thaft$,'  wbieh  eonnds  avmkward  even  tomodem  eon,  would 
have  bean  itill  more  offeniiTfl  to  those  of  oof  aDc«Btori."  Note  by  Lettsom, — 
Walkei'l  Shaketpeare't  Vert\fteation,  &o.  p.  268. 

P.  S38.  (loi)  "  Ten  maiti  at  eaeh" 

Which  meana,  I  beliere,  "  Ten  niaata  joined  each  to  the  other," — haa  given 
riaa  to  anndrr  bad  conjeotnral  enundalionB. 

P.  826,  (101)    "To  lay  'ay'  and  'no'  (0  every  thing  thai  Xtaii! — 'Ay'' 
and  'no'  too  w<u  no  good  divinity." 

The  ftdlowing  reading  waa  anggeated  to  Fje  \tj  a  triand ;  "To  tay  '  ay'  and 
'no'  to  every  thing  {that}  I  taid  'ay'  and  'no'  to  w<u  no  yood  divinity." 

P.  826.(103)     "  When  I  do  itart,  tee  hom  the  nbjeet  quakeiP' 
"  I  tUnk  Shakeipeare  wrote  quake.  Subject,  more  priieo,  meaning,  not  tub- 
JectHi  but  tutgeeti ;  ai  v«  uj  the  eleet,  Iht  reprobate.     Old  writen  pattim : 
indeed  the  tuage  ooenra  aa  late  a*  Bnrke."   Walker**  Crit.  Exatn.  Ae.  toL  i. 
F.3M. 
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p.  826.  (104)    "  Through  tatUr'd  elotktt  tmoU  vieei  do  appear ;" 
The  qnartoB  bATe  "  throagh  iaUtrcd  roggea  tmail  vieet,"  Ae. — The  fdio  hM 

"  Tlmrtmgh  tatter'd  eloalhei  great  Vicft,"  lee. 

P.  826.  (105)  "  Plate  »f«" 

The  folio  hu  "  Place  dnneB." — From  theae  iroTdB  to  "  eecaser'g  lips"  indn- 
aive  is  only  in  the  folio. 

P.  837.  (106)  ■'  ThU'  a  good  bloek .— ■' 

Here  I  follow  Walker  {Sliake$peareU  VertiJUation,  p.  80)  in  altering  "  This" 
to  "  Thit\"  the  coDtnction  of  "  ThU  it,"  which  the  fdio  has  in  Mtatvre  for 
MeatvTt,  act  T.  BC.  I. — After  these  words  an  interrogation -point  or  on  eicla- 
mation-point  is  nsnallf  pat.  in  opposition  to  the  old  eds. — "  Upon  the  king's 
enTiiig, '  I  urill  preach  to  thee,'  Uie  poet  eeema  to  have  meant  him  to  pnll  off 
hil  hat,  and  keep  tDmlsg  it  and  feeling  it,  in  the  attitude  of  one  of  the 
preachers  of  those  timea  (whom  I  have  seen  so  represented  in  andent  prints), 
till  the  idea  ot/rlt,  which  the  good  hat  or  block  was  made  of,  ruses  the  strs- 
lagem  in  hia  brain  of  shoeing  a  troop  of  hone  with  a  Eabstance  soft  as  that 
which  he  held  and  moulded  between  his  hands.  This  makes  him  start  from 
hie  preachment. — Block  anciently  signified  the  head  part  of  the  hat,  or  the 
thing  on  uliich  a  liat  U  formed,  and  sometimes  the  hat  itself."  Stbetkss, — 
who  borrowed  this  explanation  from  Capell.— Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  sub' 
stitntes  "  Tia  a  good  plot." 

P.  327.  (107)  "  have  a  turgton;" 

The  folio  haa  "  haue  Snrgeons." — The  qoartos  read  "  haue  a  ehinugeoD." 

P.  827. (loE)  "Ay,  and  for  laying  autumn's  duit:' 

So  the  qoartos,  except  that  thej  omit "  for," — These  words  are  not  in  the 

P'.  838.  (109)  "made  tame  to  fortune'i  blowt ;" 

80  the  folio.^The  qoartoa  have  "made  lame  by /ortunei  bloieei"  (which  Ha- 
lone  conaiders  to  he  the  right  reading,  beoaaaein  our  author's  ixiTii"' Sonnet 
we  find  "  Bo  I,  made  lame  by  forttme't  dearest  Bpita,"<to.). 

P.  828.  (no)  "O,  untimely  death."' 

Here  the  old  eds.  hare  tlie  word  "  death"  twice. 


P.  829.  (in)  "0  undittinguieh'd  ipaoe  ofaonan'iviiU.'" 

The  quartos  have  "  0  vndiitingtiiilu  ipaet  a/ woman*  wit:"  the  first  folio  haa 
"  Oh  indingniah'd  tpact  of  Womant  iciV, ;"  the  aeoond  and  third  folios  hara 
•■  Of  indingniah'd  tpaee  of  Woman  viU  ;"  and  Ute  fourth  folio  has  "  Of  indis- 
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tinguish'd  tpaee  of  Womant  wiU."~'She  reading  of  the  qnartoB,  eioept  in  tbe 
lut  wtffd,  is  no  doabt  the  right  one :  wid  the  senee  is  plain  enough,  "  wtdU- 
tinguiMh'd  ipaet"  neimuig  ipaca  viJioie  limits  are  not  to  be  dUtinguiihed. — 
Here  Mr.  Collier's  Me.  Corraotor  mftkes  one  of  liia  nnbftppieet  emendations, — 
•■  O,  nneitingnish'd  blaze  o/tcoman'i  will,'" 

P.8B0.(iii)  "Doct." 

*' Aecordjng  to  the  folio,  the  two  parts  of  the  Doctor  and  the  Oentlemon  were- 
oombined,  and  pUjed  b?  the  Banie  actor :  in  the  4taB  the^  are  dietinot  eha- 
racten,  and  hare  aepante  pieSxes.  We  have  followed  the  latter,  beeanee 
the  Bcene  was,  in  all  probability,  to  orifcinall;  written,  and  becaose  merely  the 
Mouomj  of  the  old  stage  seems  to  have  led  to  the  nnion  of  the  two  characters 
in  the  folio.  It  is  singolar  that,  at  tbe  earlierdate,  the  more  ezpensiTeconrse 
shonld  hare  been  punned."  Colubb. 

P.SSO.  (iij)  "Ii  hearray'dr" 

After  these  words  Delins  inserts,  with  the  folio,  the  stage -direction  "  Eata- 
Lxixon  juij  a  chair  carried  by  Servanti ;"  and  he  says  that  "  from  Cordelia's 
question  it  is  plain  that  Lear  is  not  on  the  stage  at  the  beginning  of  this  soene." 
Bat, as  Capell  lodg  ago  obserred,  "their  [tbe  foUos'j  mode  otbrini^nginLeaT 
was  a  mere  stagO'OonTenienaa."  Notei,  &c.  vol.  i.  F.  ii.  p.  181.  Cordelia  haa 
evidently  come  with  Eent  iato  the  chamber  where  ber  father  ia  asleep  on  a 
bed,  the  enrtains  of  which  oonoeal  Mm  from  view ;  and  a  sabseqnent  eiclama- 
tiou  of  the  Fbysician,  "  Loader  the  mnsic  there  I"  ibowi  that  soft  ntnsia  is  play- 
ing irlule  he  sleeps. 

P.  330.  (114) 

"  Qent.  Ay,  madam;  in  the  litavinet*  oJtUep 
We  pit  Jreth  garmentt  on  him. 

Doct.  Be  by,  good  madam,  uAot  ve  da  aieake  him  ; 
I  douit  not  of  hii  lemperanee." 
One  quarto  gives  tbe  first  of  these  speeohea  to  "  Doct."  and  the  asHMnd  to 
"Kent;"  the  other  two  qoartoa  give  the  &nt  to  "Doet."  and  the  second  to 
"  Gent. ;"  and  the  folio  gives  both  to  "  Gent." — Mr.  Collier  adheres  to  the 
qnartos  which  asdgn  ths  first  speecb  to  "  Doct."  and  tbe  second  to  "  KeM ;" 
and  remailB  that "  some  modem  editors  (following  Malone)  have  adopted  a 
oonrse  oraisistent  wiili  no  anthority,  by  givinx  the  two  firet  Unes  to  the  Gen- 
tleman, and  the  two  next  to  tho  Doelor."  But  where  the  old  copies  are  so 
strangely  at  variance  with  each  other,  aome  liberty  may  be  allowed  to  an 
editor ;  aqd  the  nsoal  modem  disfaribiitiiH]  of  these  speeches  appears  to  me 
the  only  one  which  is  at  all  satiafactoiy. 

P.081.(M5) 

"Ofqvick,  eron  ligktaingt  to  wateh—poor  perduf — " 
"la  not  lightning  a  trisyllable  T    Pronoimce,  I  tbinh,;  Jrdu;  the  flow  of  tha 
nme  ahows  this ;  and  Uie  instances  I  have  met  with  of  the  Dse  of  the  word 
moatly  agree  with  this  supposition."  Walker's  Shaketpeare't  VeriiJUation,  &c. 
p.  17. 
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aea  eing  lear.  i.Hom. 

p.  831.(it«) 

"  Ftmncon  and  upicard,  not  an  hotir  more  nor  lei*  ;" 
In  IMi  pUMge  tli»  folio  alone  hu  the  irorda  "  not  an  houT  more  nor  ten." — 
Walksi  {Skakeipeare'i  Versification,  £e.  p.  16S)  obserreB,  "The^  Kn  non- 
Bense,  it  is  true :  bat  are  the;  ont  of  place  in  the  mouth  of  LearF" 


P.  334.  (117) 

"With  the  ancient  o/xaaron  our  proecediagt." 
"  PoBEibly, '  With  th'  ancieiit  m<n  of  war,'  4o."   Walker's  Cril.  Exam.  &c. 
Tol.  iii.  p.  288. 


P.  335.  (118)  "carry  out  my  tide," 

Walher  {Crit.  Exam.  Ae.  toI.  iii.  p.  383)  propceea  to  EobsUtnte  "nilt" 
"  ii4e,"    Bnt  the  nbole  reading  is  qnita  rigbt :  see  Qlossar;. 


P.  336.  (119)  "  The  gottjetn  ihall" 

The  quartoB  btiTS  "  The  good  »haU." — The  (olio  has  "  The  good  ;eaieB  ikall." 


P.  338.  (lao)  "  tlK  tralU  are  thine ;" 

So  the  seoond  folio. — The  first  folio  has  "  the  valU  ia  thine." — This  line  is 
not  in  the  qnartoa. — "  A  metaphorical  phrase  taken  &om  the  camp,  and  Eigni- 
tjing  to  evrrettder  at  diieretion."  WiBBDnioH, — Hanmer  printed  "  they  all 
arc  thiTie." — "  HsB  not  the  editor  of  the  second  folio  altered  this  improperljT 
sndmafKe  not  read  ';ea,  all  is  Ihint'V  W.  N.  Lettbou. 


P.  B8B.  (ill)         "  Yet  ant  I  mbU  ai  the  advenarg 

Here  most  of  the  modem  editors  insert,  from  the  qtiattoB,  "  withal"  after 
"  cope ,'"  bnt  nnnecsBseril;  :  compare  Troilui  and  Crenida,  act  ii.  so.  3,  "  Ajaz 
Bhall  eope  the  best." 

P.  S40.  (ill)  "  Behold,  it  I'l  the  privilege  of  mine  Aonourt, 
3Iy  oath,  and  my  profeiiion :  J  protett, — '' 
'The  qaartoB  bare 

"  Beltold  it  it  the  priitiledge  of  iny  tongue, 
ily  oath  and  profeiiion,"  &a. 
The  folio  hua 

"  Behold  it  1*  my  priniledge, 
The  priuiledge  of  mine  Honoun, 
My  oath,  and  mij  prof etiion,"  to. 
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P.  840.  {113) 

"Alb.  Save  Mm,  lave  Mm.' 
Oon.  Thu  ii  pToetiee,  QlotUr :" 

TbedbM  {printing  "  0,  lavi  Mm,"  &o.)  gBre  these  two  henuBtiohs  to  Goneril, 
and  remarked,  "  'Tia  sbEnrd  that  AJbanj,  who  knew  Edmond's  tTeosang  &ad 
Me  own  wife's  passion  for  him,  Ehonld  be  solicitooB  to  hsTe  bis  lite  Bared." — 
AcwnUng  to  JohiuoQ,  "  Alhtui7deBireg  that  Edmnnd'B  life  mif!htbe  spared  at 
pieaent,  onlj  to  obtain  his  confesaion,  and  to  convict  him  openlj  by  Ma  own 
letter,"— Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  &c.  vol.  IL  p.  186)  ftays,  "  Theobald  was  right 
in  giving  the  words  '0,  bbto  Mm,  sfiTo  him' (as  he  pioperi7  read)  toQooeiil." 


P.  840.  (114)  "Hold,»ir; 

Thoa  leone  than  any  name,  read  thiiu  own  evil ; — " 
Delitu  sajs  that  "  Bold,  Hr,"  is  a  oomioand  to  Edgar  to  forbear  further  rio- 
lencc  on  Edmnnd,  and  that  the  next  Una  ia  addressed  to  Edmnnd,  to  whom 
Albany  hands  Ooneril's  letter  foond  on  Oswald.  Aboat  "the  next  line"  Delias 
is  no  donbt  right ;  bat  (like  MaloneandMr.  Collier,  as  shown  b;  the  note  of  the 
former  and  the  pnnctnation  of  the  latter)  he  is  qnito  mistaken  about  the  "Hold, 
ilr,"  which  is  also  epoken  to  Edmnnd, — "Hold"  being  former];  a  word  com- 
monlf  nsed  when  an;  one  presented  an;  thing  to  another ;  oompai'e  onr  an- 
thor's  HiaiuTefor  Heantre,  "Hold,  therefore,  Angelo,"  ke.  act  L  so.  1  (see 
note  4,  Tol.  L  p.  £23] ;  and  Juliat  Caiar,  "  Hold,  my  hand,"  ftc.  aet  1.  se.  3 ; 
"Bat,  holdthte,  take  this  garlandou  thy  brow,''  &c.  act  t.  so.  3  (see  note  106, 
ToLTi.p.  706).— 1865.  Ui.  Grant  WMte  prints  "  [To  Bno.]  Hold,  Eir:-~"&o. 


P.  &41.  (laj)  "Qon.  Atk  me  not  what  Ikiunr.  [Exit." 
Bo  the  qaartos.^"  The  folio,"  as  Mr.  Collier  observes,  "  having  erroneoosly 
fixed  Goneril's  <zif  earlier,  transfers  'Ask  me  not  what  I  know'  to  Edmnnd." 
And  to  Edmnnd  both  Hr.  Knight  and  Delins  assign  the  words,  thongh  they  are 
manifestly  those  of  Goneril  in  her  desperation,  and  prored  by  Edmnnd's  next 
speeeh  not  to  belong  to  him. 


P.  341.  (116) 

"  That  with  the  pain  0/  death  we'd  hourly  die." 
Bo  the  qnsrtos,  except  that,  instead  of "  ur'd"  (Mslone'g  alteration),  the;  hare 
"  wonld." — "Ehe  folio  has  "  That  ae  tJie  paiae  of  death  wonld  hmircly  dye," 


P.842,(ii7)  "ftim" 

The  qnartos  have  "  me."— This  speech  and  the  two  next  speeches  are  not  in 


P.342(itg)  "paiitant," 

"  Fosribly  '  pieisant'."   Walker's  Crit,  Exam.  ic.  voL  lit  p.  281. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


BS8  EINa  LEAR.  [vom, 

P.844.(ii9)  "«tone.-" 

The  old  eda.  Iutb  "ttoam."  (80  in  Jfinjf  Bjf  Aord  III.  tot  iii.  se.  7,  tiks  old  «ds. 
nuke  OIortsT  bbj  » I  am  not  nude  o(  itorui.") 

P.8«.  (130)  "  ThU  U  a  dva  tight." 

Eere  Wtlker  {Shakaptare'i  VeTiiJlcaHoit,&e,  p.  80)  vonld  iltat  "  Thit  ii"  to- 
the  ramtncted  f orm  "TMb'  "  (see  note  106) ;  and  irith  the  following  arrange- 

"  One  ol  tliem  we  behold. 

Lear.  Thit'  a  dull  sight ; 

Are  jon  not  Sent  f 

Kent.  The  Eame ;  ;oQr  serraiit  Kent.'' — 

Vi.  Qnat  Tniite  pristB  "  Thi$  U  a  dull  light." 

P.M6.  (iji)  "tough" 

Pope  sabstitnted  "rough." 

P.S46.(iji) 

"  Tht  iceighi  of  thit  tad  time  tee  mutt  obey ; 

Speak  what  tee  feel,  not  what  ae  ought  to  tay. 

The  oldett  hath  brrme  mott:  «e  that  are  young 

Shall  never  tee  to  mucA,  nor  live  to  long." 
"  This  ip«eeh  from  the  antbori^  of  the  old  qnarto  u  rightlj  placed  to  Al- 
bany :  in  the  edition  b;  the  ptsTera  it  is  given  to  Edgar,  by  whom,  I  donbt  not, 
it  WBE  of  OQBtom  spohen.  And  the  case  was  this :  he  who  played  Edgar  being 
a  more  faTonrite  actor  than  he  who  penonated  Alban;,  in  spite  of  deeorom  it 
waa  thought  proper  he  should  have  the  last  word."  Tbeobiij>. — "Here,  how- 
OTer,  it  Eoemato  me  jnetpOBUble — jethardlfEo— that  the  folio  mnj  be  ii|^t." 
Walker's  CriC.  Exam.  &e.  Tol.  iL  p.  185. — Eanmer  altered  the  last  line  of  this 
ipeeeh  (which  is  oertsinl;  obacnre  in  meaning)  to  "  Shall  never  tee  to  nucA,. 
live  e'er  «i>  long." 
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OTHEIXO. 

"  I  a*TB  evidence  to  prodnoe  wUeli  very  elenrly  shoiri  that  this  pla;  wta  writ- 
ten before  1600 ;  for  in  a  Mb.  entitled  '  The  Newe  MetomorphOBiB,  or  a  Fetwte 
otFaDde,  orPoeticaULegendes.writtenbyJ.M.  Qent  1600,' oeeim  the  Follow- 
ing passage,  eTidentlj  imitated  from  Shakeapeare's  nell-known  lines  [Othello, 
set  ill.  BO.  3]  beginning 'Who  steftls  my  purse,  ateals  trash ;' 
■  The  highwajDUtD  that  robs  one  of  his  pnrse 
Is  not  Boe  bad ;  na;,  these  are  ten  tymes  vorse  1 
For  these  doe  rob  men  of  their  pretiom  name. 
And  in  eicbange  give  obloqnie  and  shame.' 
It  Bhonld  be  remarked  that  eome  additions  were  made  by  the  author  of  this  Ms. 
■ereml  yean  after  the  date  he  assigns  to  ileoompoution;  bnt  there  is  no  reason 
to  snppoge  that  the  part  in  irhioh  the  above  passage  ooenrs  was  written  after  the 
year  1600."  HaUiwell'sZt/e  ofShaketpeart,  p.  lOO,  ed.  8va.— "  Bnt."  obserroB 
Mr.  Btaonton,  after  citing  the  above  fonr  lines  of  J.M.,  "the  refleotionis  suffi- 
ciently trite,  and  in  both  ioatonces,  as  in  many  others  where  it  occnre,  was  pro- 
bably founded  on  the  following  pasBages ; 

'  Is  not  that  IV«(Mura .which,  before  all  other,  is  most  regarded  of  honest  per- 
Bom,  the  good  Fame  ofilaa  and  Ifoman,  lost  throogh  whoredom?'  Homily  li. 
pt.2. 

'Nowhereconeider  that 8t. Paul  nnmbrethaBeoIder,  Brawler,  oraKeker 
of  Qoairels,  among  Thieves  and  Idolaton,  and  many  Times  there  cometh  less 
Hurt  ti  a  Thiefe  than  of  a  railing  tongne.  For  the  one  taketh  away  a  Mam 
good  namt,  the  atbtr  taketh  but  hii  Riehet,  which  it  of  much  Uti  Value  and  Eitt- 
Notton  thin  it  hit  good  name.'  Uotnilj/  th.  pt.  1." 

— A;oeording  to  one  of  the  Elleamere  papers,  Othello  was  acted  before  Qneen 
Elizabeth  at  HareBeld  Flaoe  abont  the  beginning  of  AngnstlSOS;  bat  it  is  now 
quite  agreed  that  the  paper  in  qnestion  is  not  genuine :  see  the  Memoir  of  Shake- 
speare, p.  77,  note. — The  story  of  Othello  is  to  be  found  in  Cinthio's  Hecatom- 
mithi.  Parte  PriTna,  Deca  Teria,  Hovella  7,  "  Ua  eapitano  Mora  piglia  per 
MOgliera  una  cittadina  Venetiana:  utt  luo  a^eri  I'  aecuta  di  adalterio-  at 
marito  ;  eerca  eke  V  aljieri  ueeida  eolui  eh'  egli  eridea  V  adidtero  :  il  eapi- 
tano iiecide  la  tiu)glie,laeeutatodaW  alfieri,  noa  eonfetiail3toTO,ma  utntdo- 
vi  ehiari  inditii  i  bandito;  e  lo  tcelerato  a^)U^i,  eredendo  nuoeere  ad  altri, 
proeaeeia  a  tela  morte  miteramente."  The  novel,  however,  not  only  diSbra 
considerably  from  tlie  play  in  incident,  bnt  Cinthio's  characters  have  no 
names  with  the  eioeptiim  of  Desdemona.  "  I  have  not  hitherto  met  with  any 
translation  of  this  novel  of  so  early  a  date  as  the  afs  of  Bhakespeare ;  bnt 
nndoabtedly  many  of  those  little  pamphlets  have  perished  between  his  time 
and  onrs.  It  is  highly  probable  that  our  anthor  met  with  the  name  of  Othello 
in  some  tale  that  has  escaped  our  researches;  asIlikewieeflnditinEeynolds's 
'  Ood's  Bevengc  against  Adultery,'  standing  in  one  of  his  Arguments  as  fi^lows : 
*  She  marries  Othello,  an  old  German  soldier.'     This  IIJEtor;  (the  eighth)  is 
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872  OTHELLO. 

piofeised  fa>  Iw  ui  Italian  one.  Here  tlso  oocon  the  nfttne  of  lago.  It  Is  like- 
iriae  toimd,  ai  Dr.  Farmer  obceireB,  in  '  The  Hishny  of  the  tunona  EaordannE' 
Kinoe  oE  Damnsrk,  irith  the  etnu^e  AdTeDtnreH  of  laeo  Prince  of  Baxome' ; 
U.1.4to,  London,  1606.  It  ma^indeedlw  urged  that  these  nameHirere  kdopted 
from  the  tragedy  before  hb  ;  bat  I  traet  that  ereiy  reader  who  is  oonTOrsant 
iriOi  the  peonliar  stjle  and  method  in  which  the  work  of  honest  John  Be;Qolde 
iB  compoaad  wiU  acquit  him  otthe  slightest  familiarity  with  the  scenea  of  Bhake- 
apeare.  This  play  waa  first  entered  at  Stationers'  Hail,  Oct.  6,  1621,  bj  Tho- 
mas WaDde;  [who  pobljshed  it  in  quarto  daring  the  Qoit  year]."  Sieetenb.— 
"I  have  seen  a  French  translatioa  of  Cinthio  by  Gabriel  Chappoya,  Par.  ISSi. 
Thia  ia  not  a  falthfnl  one  ;  and  I  anspsct  thiongh  this  medium  the  work  came 
into  English."  Fasmeb.  (An  EaglishTcrtionorCinthio't  DOiel  byW.FarriE- 
in  Collier'a  Shakeipeare't  Library,  vol.  ii.) 
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I>nKB  OF  Tbnios. 

BuBAjjTia,  s  senator. 

Other  B«natorB. 

Gbahiho,  iTTother  to  Brabaatio. 

LoDonco,  kinBinan  to  Bnlxuitio. 

Othello,  b  aoUa  Moor  in  the  Borrioe  of  the  Tenotian  state. 

CiBBio,  hia  lienteuant. 

Iaoo,  hie  andeiit. 

BODBBioo,  a  Tanetuui  gentleman. 

MamAHO,  Othello's  predeeesaor  in  the  gorenuneot  of  CTprni. 

Clowo,  aeTTUit  to  Othello. 

DisDEMOiu,  daughter  to  Brahantio  and  wife  to  Othello. 
EMiLLk,  wife  to  lags. 
Biinci,  miatreetto  Cassio. 

bailor,  MesaenRor,  Herald,  Officers,  Qentlemen,  Hasidans,  and  Attendants. 

Scm — The  Jir$t  act  in  VtnUt ;  during  the  reit  0/  the  pUiy,  at  a 
import  in  Cgpmt. 


i 
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THE  STATIONER  TO  THE  READER." 


To  set  forth  a  book  mthont  an  epistle  were  like  to  the  old  English' 
proverb,  A  Hue  foat  mthouC  a  badge ;  ami  the  autlior  being  dead,  I 
thought  good  to  take  that  piece  of  work  upon  me.  To  commend  it, 
I  will  not ;  for  that  which  is  good  I  hope  every  man  will  commend 
without  enti«atj;  and  I  am  the  bolder  because  the  author's  name  is- 
sufficient  to  Tent  his  work.  Thus  leaving  every  one  to  the  liberty 
of  judgment,  I  have  ventured  to  print  this  play,  and  leave  it  to  the- 
general  censuie. 

Yours, 

Thohab  Walklet. 

*  Prefixed  to  the  quarto  1622. 
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HeaTtn  is  my  j  ndge,  not  I  for  lore  and  daiy,  '^ 
fiat  aeemisg  so,  for  my  pecoliar  end  :  ) 

For  when  my  outward  action  doth  demooBtrate ) 
The  native  act  and  fignre  of  my  heart 
In  compliment  extern,  'tis  not  long  after 
Bat  I  will  wear  my  heart  npon  my  Bleeve 
Fot  dawB  to  peck  at :  I  am  not  what  I  am.  t 

Rod.  What  a  full  fortune  does  the  thick-lips  owe. 
If  be  can  cany't  thus  I 

logo.  Call  up  her  father, 

Bonae  him : — make  after  him,  poison  hie  delight. 
Proclaim  him  in  the  streetB ;  incenBe  her  kioBmen: 
And  though  he  In  a  fertile  climate  dwell. 
Plague  him  with  flies ;  thongh  that  his  joy  he  joy. 
Yet  throw  sach  changes  of  vexation  on't. 
As  it  may  loee  some  colour. 

Bod.  Here  is  her  father's  house ;  I'll  call  aloud. 

logo.  Do ;  with  like  timorons  accent  and  diro  yell 
Ab  when,  by  night  and  negligence,  the  fire 
Is  spied  in  popolons  cities. 

Rod.  What,  ho,  Brabantio !  Signior  Brabantio,  ho ! 

logo.  Awake !  what,  ho,  Brabantio !  tbieres  1  tbievea  1 
thieves ! 
Look  to  yonr  house,  yonr  daughter,  and  yonr  bags  ! 
Thieves !  thieves !  •.-'■■■ 

Br&Baktio  appears  above,  at  a  teindow.  ■  ( 

Bra.  'What  is  the  reason  of  this  tenible  summons  ?. 
What  is  the  matter  there  ? 

Bod.  Signior,  is  all  yonr  family  witbia  ? 
logo.  Are  your  doors  look'd  ? 

Bra.  Why,  wherefore  ask  yon  this  ? 

I  S   la^o.  Zonnds,  sir,  you're  robb'd ;  for  shame,  put  on  yonr 
gown; 
Yonr  heart  is  burst,  you  have  lost  half  your  soul ; 
Even  now,  now,  very  now,  on  old  black  ram 
Is  tnpping  your  white  ewe.    Arise,  arise ; 
Awake  the  snorting  citizens  with  the  bell. 
Or  else  the  devil  will  make  a  grandsire  of  you : 
Arise,  I  say. 
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Bra.  WLat,  have  yon  loot  yoar  wits  ?  ' 

Rod.  MoBt  reverend  aignior,  do  yon  know  my  TOioe? 

Bra,.  Not  I :  what  are  yoa  ? 

Bad.  My  Dsme  is  Boderigo. 

Bra.  The  worser  welcome : 

I've  charg'd  thee  not  to  haunt  about  my  doors : 
In  honest  plainness  thoa  hast  heard  me  say 
My  daughter  is  not  for  thee ;  and  now,  in  madness. 
Being  full  of  snpper  and  distempering  draaghts. 
Upon  molicions  bravery,  dost  tbon  come 
To  start  my  qniet ; — 

Bod.  Sir,  sir,  sir, — 

Bra.  But  ihoo  most  needs  be  sure 

My  spirit  and  my  place  have  in  them  power 
To  make  this  bitter  to  thee. 

Bad.  Patience,  good  sir. 

Bra,.  What  tell'st  thou  me  of  robbing  ?  this  is  Venice ; 
My  house  is  not  a  grange. 

Bad.  Moat  grave  Bmbantio, 

In  simple  and  pure  soul  I  come  to  yon. 

lago.  Zounds,  sir,  you  are  one  of  those  that  will  not  serve 
God,  if  the  devil  bid  you.  Because  we  come  to  do  you  service, 
and  yon  think  we  are  mffians,  you'll  have  your  daughter  co- 
vered with  a  Barbary  horse ;  youll  have  your  nephews  neigh 
to  you ;  you'll  have  coursers  for  cousins,  and  gennets  for  ger- 
mans. 

Bra.  What  profane  wretch  art  thou  ? 

logo.  I  am  one,  sir,  that  comes  to  tell  you  yoar  daughter 
and  the  Moor  are  now  making  the  beast  with  two  backs. 

Bra.  Thou  art  a  villain. 

lago.  You  are — a  senator. 

Bra.  This  thou  shalt  answer :  I  know  thee,  Roderigo. 

Bad.  Sir,  I  will  answer  any  thing.     But,  I  beseech  you^ 
If 't  be  your  pleasure  and  most  wise  consent. 
As  partly  I  find  it  is,  that  your  fair  daughter, 
At  this  odd-even  and  dull  watch  o*  the  night, 
Transported,  with  no  worse  nor  better  guard 
Bnt  with  a  knave  of  common  hire,  a  gondolier,^ 
To  the  groBH  clasps  of  a  lascivious  Moor, — 
If  this  be  known  to  you,  and  your  allowance, 
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We  then  haT6  done  yon  bold  and  sancy  wrongs  ; 

Snt,  if  yon  know  not  this,  my  mannere  tell  me 

"We  hayft  yonr  wrong  rebnke.     Do  not  believe 

That,  from  the  sense  of  all  civility, 

I  thus  would  play  and  trifle  with  yoar  teYerence : 

Tour  daughter, — if  you  have  not  given  her  leave, — 

I  eay  again,  hatb  made  a  gross  revolt ; 

Tying  her  doty,  beauty,  wit,  and  fortunes. 

In  an  extravagant  and  wheeling  stranger 

Of  here  and  every  where.     Straight  satisfy  yourself: 

If  she  be  in  her  chamber  or  your  honee. 

Let  loose  on  mo  the  justice  of  the  state 

For  thus  delndirig  you. 

Bra.  Strike  on  the  tindcv,  ho  ! 

Give  me  a  taper! — gall  up  all  my  peoi^e ! — 
This  accidejii^B  anf,  .flMlike  my  drcum : 
Belief  of  It  oppresses  me  already. — 
Light,  I  say!  light!  [Exit  above.. 

lago.  Farewell ;  for  I  must  leave  you  : 

It  seems  not  meet,  nor  wholesome  to  my  place. 
To  be  produc'd — as,  if  I  stay,  I  shall — 
Against  the  Moor :  for,  I  do  know,  the  state — 
However  this  may  gall  him  with  some  check — 
Cannot  with  safety  cast  him ;  for  he's  embark'd 
With  such  loud  reason  to  the  Cyprus  wars, 
Which  even  now  stand  in  act,  that,  for  their  souls, 
Another  of  his  fathom  they  have  none 
To  lead  their  business :  in  which  regard, 
Though  I  do  hate  him  as  I  do  hell-pains, 
Yet,  for  necessity  of  present  life, 
I  must  show  out  a  flag  and  sign  of  love. 
Which  is  indeed  but  sign.    That  you  shall  sarely  find  him. 
Lead  to  the  Sagittary  the  raised  search ; 
And  there  will  I  be  with  him.     So,  farewell.  [Exit.- 

Hater,  beloa,  Brabantio,  and  Servants  toiih  lorehu. 
Bra.  It  is  too  true  an  evil :  gone  she  is ; 
And  what's  to  come  of  my  despised  time 
Is  naught  but  bitterness. — Now,  Boderigo, 
Where  didst  thou  see  her  ? — 0  unhappy  girl ! — 
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With  the  Moor,  eay'Bt  thoa  ? — Who  would  be  u  iktheyf— 
How  didat  thou  know  'twas  she  ? — 0,  she  deceives  igu 
Past  thought ! — What  said  she  to  you  ? — Get  mo»  tapers ; 
Baise  all  my  kiudred. — Are  they  married,  think  yon  ? 

Rod.  Truly,  I  think  they  are. 

Bra.  0  heaven! — How  got  ehe  out! — 0  treason  of  the 
blood!— 
Fathers,  from  hence  trnst  not  your  daughters'  minda 
Sy  what  yon  see  them  act. — Ib  there  not  charms 
By  which  the  property  of  youth  and  maidhood 
May  be  abns'd  ?    Have  you  not  read,  Boderigo, 
Of  some  such  thing  ? 

Bod.  Yea,  eir,  I  have  indeed. 

Bra.  Call  up  my  brother. — 0,  would  you  had  had  her ! — 
Some  one  way,  some  another. — Do  yon  know 
Where  we  may  apprehend  her  and  the  Moor  ? 

Jtod.  I  think  I  can  discover  him,  if  you  plesae 
To  get  good  guard,  and  go  along  with  me. 

Bra.  Pray  you,  lead  on.     At  every  house  I'll  coll; 
I  may  command  at  most. — Get  weapons,  ho  ! 
And  raisG  some  special  officers  of  night. — 
■On,  good  Boderigo ; — I'll  deserve  your  pains.  [Exeunt. 


SCENB  II.  The  same.  ATwtlier  street. 
Enter  Othello,  Iaoo,  and  Attendants  wit/i  torches. 

lago.  Though  in  the  trade  of  war  I  have  slain  men. 
Yet  do  I  hold  it  vory  stuff  o'  the  conscience 
To  do  no  contriv'd  murder :  I  lack  iniquity 
Sometimes  to  do  me  service :  nine  or  ten  times 
I  had  thought  t'  have  yerk'd  him  here  under  the  ribs. 

Otk.  'Tis  better  as  it  is. 

lago.  Nay,  bnt  he  prated. 

And  spoke  such  scurvy  and  provoking  terms 
Against  your  honour. 
That,  with  the  little  godUness  I  have, 
I  did  full  hard  forbear  him.    Bat,  I  pray  yoa,  sir. 
Are  you  fast  married  ?     Be  assur'd  of  this. 
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That  tte  mognifico  is  much  belov'd  ; 
And  hath,  in  his  effect,  a  Toice  potential 
Ab  doable  as  the  dnke'B :  he  will  divorce  you  ; 
Or  put  upon  yon  what  restiaint  and  grieTance 
The  law — with  all  his  might  t'  enforce  it  on — 
"Win  give  him  cable. 

0th.  Let  him  do  his  spite : 

My  serricee  which  I  have  done  the  signiory 
Shall  ont-tongne  his  complaints.     'Tis  yet  to  know, — 
Which,  when  I  know  that  boasting  is  an  honour, 
I  ehall  promalgate, — I  fetch  my  life  and  being 
From  men  of  royal  siege ;  and  my  demerits 
May  speak,  unbonneted,*''  to  as  prond  a  fortnne 
As  this  that  I  hare  reoch'd :  for  know,  lago. 
But  that  I  lore  the  gentle  I>eBdemona, 
I  would  not  my  nnhoused  &ee  condition 
Pnt  into  circnmscription  and  confine 
For  the  aea's  worth.    But,  look !  what  lights  come  yocd  ? 

lago.  Those  are  the  rais^  father  and  his  friends : 
Yon  were  best  go  in. 

0th.  Not  I;  I  must  be  foand : 

My  parts,  my  title,  and  my  perfect  soal 
Shall  manifest  me  rightly.    Is  it  they? 

lago.  By  Janas,  I  think  no. 

Enter  Cassio,  and  certain  Officers  teilfi  torchee. 

0th.  The  servants  of  the  dnke,  and  my  lieutenant. — 
The  goodness  of  the  night  upon  yon,  friends ! 
What  is  the  news  ? 

Cat.  The  dake  does  greet  yon,  general ; 

And  he  requires  your  haste-post-haBte  appearance 
Eren  on  the  instant. 

Otii.  What  is  the  matter,  think  yon? 

Caa.  Something  from  Cypma,  as  I  may  divine : 
It  is  a  business  of  some  heat :  the  galleys 
Hare  sent  a  dozen  seqnent  messengers 
This  very  night  at  one  another's  heels ; 
And  many  of  the  consuls,  rais'd  and  met. 
Are  at  the  duke's  already :  yon  hare  been  hotly  call'd  fi)r ; 
When,  being  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  found, 
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The  senate  sent  aboat  three  Beveral  quests 
To  search  you  oot.'"" 

Otli.  'Tia  well  I  am  found  by  you. 

I  win  but  spend  a  word  here  in  the  hoDse, 
And  go  with  you.  [Exit. 

Cas.  Ancient,  what  makes  he  here  ? 

logo.  Faith,  he  to-night  hath  boarded  a  land  carack : 
If  it  prove  lawful  prize,  he's  made  for  ever. 

Caa.  I  do  not  understand. 

lago.  He's  married. 

Cai.  To  who? 

He-enter  Othello. 
lago.  Marry,  to — Come,  captain,  will  you  go  ? 
Ot/j.  Have  with  yon. 

Cos.  Here  comes  another  troop  to  seek  for  yon. 
logo.  It  is  Br^bantio : — general,  be  advis'd; 
He  comes  to  bad  intent. 

Enter  BaABANtio,  Eoderigo,  and  Officers  uith  torches  and  iceapons. 

Otk.  Holla !  stand  there ! 

Eod.  Signior,  it  is  the  Moor. 

Bra.  Down  with  him,  thief! 

[They  draw  on  both  aides. 

lago.  You,  Eoderigo !  come,  sir,  I  am  for  yon. 

Otk.  Keep  up  your  bright  swords,  for'"'  the  dew  will  rust 
them. — 
Oood  signior,  you  shall  more  command  with  years 
Than  with  your  weapons. 

Bra.  0  thou  foul  thief,  where  hast  thou  stow'd  my 
daughter  ? 
Damn'd  as  thou  art,  then  hast  enchanted  her ; 
For  111  refer  me  to  all  things  of  sense, 
If  she  in  chains  of  magic  were  not  bound. 
Whether  a  maid  so  tender,  fair,  and  happy, 
So  opposite  to  marriage  that  she  ahnnn'd 
The  wealthy  cnrlM  darlings  of  oar  nation. 
Would  ever  have,  t'  incur  a  general  mock. 
Ban  &om  her  guardi^e  to  the  sooty  bosom 
Of  such  a  thing  as  thou, — to  fear,  not  to  delight. 
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Jadge  me  the  world,  if  'tis  not  groBB  in  eenee 
That  thoo  ha8t  practie'd  on  her  with  fonl  charms ; 
Abne'd  her  delicate  yoath  with  drags  or  minerals 
That  weaken  motion  :''*' — I'll  haTe  't  dispated  on ; 
'Tis  probable,  and  palpable  to  thinking. 
I  therefore  apprehend  and  do  attach  thee 
For  an  abuser  of  the  world,  a  practiaer 
Of  arts  inhibited  and  ont  of  warrant. — 
Lay  hold  upon  him :  if  he  do  resist, 
Snbdue  him  at  his  peril. 

Otk.  Hold  yoar  hands, 

Both  yoa  of  my  inclining,  and  the  rest : 
Were  it  my  cne  to  fight,  I  should  have  known  it 
Withont  a  prompter. — ^Where  will  you  that  I  go 
To  answer  this  yoar  charge  ? 

Bra.  To  prison ;  till  fit  time 

Of  law,  and  course  of  direct  session. 
Gall  thee  to  answer. 

0th.  What  if  I  do  obey  ? 

How  may  the  dnke  be  therewith  satisfied, 
Whose  messengers  are  here  aboat  my  side. 
Upon  some  present  business  of  the  state 
To  bring  me  to  him  ? 

Firgt  Off.  'Tis  true,  moat  worthy  signior ; 

The  duke's  in  council,  and  your  noble  self, 
I'm  sure,  is  sent  for. 

Bra.  How !  the  duke  in  council ! 

In  this  time  of  the  night ! — Bring  him  away; 
Mine's  not  an  idle  cause  :  the  duke  himself. 
Or  any  of  my  brothers  of  the  state, 
Cannot  but  feel  this  wrong  as  'twere  their  own ; 
For  if  such  actions  may  have  passage  free. 
Bond-slaves  and  pagans  shall  our  statesmen  be.        {Exev/iU. 


Scene  HI.  The  same.  A  councU-chambcr. 
T!te  Duke  and  Senatoia  eilting  at  a  Ulle;  Officers  attenduig. 
Bvke.  There  is  no  composition  in  these  news 
That  gives  them  credit. 
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First  Sen.  Indeed,  they're  diBproportion'd ; 

My  letterB  8sy  a  handred  aod  eeyen  galleyB. 

Duke.  And  mine,  a  hundred  and  forty. 

Sec.  Sen.  And  mine,  two  hundred : 

But  though  they  jump  not  on  a  jnat  account, — 
As  in  these  caees,  where  the  aim  reports, 
'TiB  oft  with  difference, — yet  do  they  all  confirm 
A  Turkish  fleet,  and  bearing  np  to  Cyprus. 

Ditke.  Nay,  it  is  possible  enough  to  judgment : 
I  do  not  so  secure  me  in  the  error. 
But  the  main  article  I  do  approve 
In  fearfid  sense. 

Sailor.  Iwithin]  What,  ho  I  what,  ho !  what,  ho  1 

Fint  Off.  A  messenger  from  the  galleys. 

Snter  a  Sailor. 

TMike.  Now, — what's  the  bnsinesB  ? 

Sail.  The  Turkish  preparation  makes  for  Rhodes ; 
So  waB  I  bid  report  here  to  the  state 
By  Signior  Angelo. 

Duke.  How  eay  you  by  this  change  ? 

FtTBt  Sen.  This  cannot  he. 

By  no  assay  of  reason :  'tis  a  pageant. 
To  keep  ns  in  Ealse  gaze.     When  we  consider 
Th'  importancy  of  Cyprus  to  the  Turk ; 
And  let  oursehes  again  but  understand. 
That  as  it  more  concerns  the  Turk  than  Bhodea, 
So  may  he  with  more  facile  question  bear  it, 
For  that  it  stands  not  in  such  warlike  brace, 
Bnt  altogether  lacks  th'  abilities 

That  Rhodes  is  dress'd  in  : — if  we  make  thought  of  this. 
We  must  not  think  the  Turk  is  so  nnskilfnl 
To  leave  that  latest  which  concerns  him  first. 
Neglecting  an  attempt  of  ease  and  gain, 
To  wake  and  wage  a  danger  profitless. 

Duke.  Nay,  in  all  confidence,  he's  not  for  Rhodes. 

First  Off.  Here  is  more  newB. 

JSnter  a  Meesenger. 
Meu.  The  Ottomites,  reverend  and  gracious. 
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SteeriDg  with  doe  course  toward  the  iele  of  Bhodes, 
Have  there  injointed  them  with  an  after  fleet.*'* 

First  Sen.  Ay,  bo  I  thought. — How  manj,  as  yon  gneSB  ? 

Meu.  Of  thirty  sail :  and  now  they  do  re-stem 
Their  hackward  conrse,  bearing  with  frank  appearance 
Their  purpoaee  toward  Cyprne. — Si^ior  Montano, 
Your  trusty  and  most  valiant  serritor. 
With  his  free  dnty  recommends  yon  thus,"^ 
And  prays  yon  to  believe  him.''" 

Duke.  'Tis  certain,  then,  for  Cypms. — 
Marcus  Lnccioos,'"'  is  not  he  in  town  ? 

First  Sen,  He's  now  in  Florence. 

Duke.  Write  from  ns  to  him ;  post-post-haste  dispatch. 

Firgt  Sen.  Here  comes  Brabantio  and  the  valiant  Moor. 

Unier  Boabaktio,  Otrelu>,  Iaqo,  Roderioo,  and  Officers. 

Duke.  Valiant  Othello,  we  mnst  straight  employ  yoa 
Against  the  general  enemy  Ottoman. — 
[To  Brabantio]  I  did  not  see  yon ;  welcome,  gentle  signior ; 
We  lack'd  your  counsel  and  yonr  help  to-night. 

Bra.  So  did  I  yonrs.     Good  yonr  grace,  pardon  me ; 
Neither  my  place,  nor  aught  I  heard  of  buBiness, 
Hath  rais'd  me  &om  my  bed ;  nor  doth  the  general  care 
Take  hold  on  me ;  for  my  particular  grief 
Is  of  80  flood-gate  and  o'erbearing  natare 
That  it  engluts  and  swallows  other  sorroira. 
And  it  is  still  itself. 

Dttke.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ? 

Bra.  My  daughter !  O,  my  daughter ! 

Duke  and  Sen,  Dead  ? 

Bra.  Ay,  to  me ; 

She  is  abns'd,  gtol'n  from  me,  and  cormpted 
By  spells  and  medicines  bought  of  moontebanks ; 
For  nature  so  preposterously  to  err. 
Being  not  deficient,  blind,  or  lame  of  sense, 
Sans  witchcraft  could  not. 

Duke.  Whoe'er  he  be  that,  in  this  foul  proceeding, 
Hath  thus  beguil'd  yonr  daughter  of  herself. 
And  yon  of  her,  the  bloody  book  of  law 
Yon  shall  yourself  read,  in  the  bitter  letter 
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After  yonr  own  sense ;  yea,  thongh  onr  proper  aon 
Stood  in  yoar  ttction. 

Bra.  Hombly  I  thank  your  grace. 

Here  is  tbe  man,  this  Moor ;  whom  now,  it  seems, 
Yonr  special  mandate,  for  the  state-afTairs, 
Hath  hither  brought. 

Duke  and  Sen.        We're  Tery  sorry  for't. 

Diike.  [to  Othello]  What,  in  your  own  part,  can  yon  say 
to  this? 

Bra.  Nothing,  but  this  is  bo. 

Otk.  Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  signiors, 
My  very  noble  and  approv'd  good  masters, — 
That  I  have  ta'en  away  this  old  man's  daughter. 
It  is  most  tme ;  tme,  I  have  married  her: 
The  very  head  and  front  of  my  offending 
Hath  this  extent,  no  more.     Rude  am  I  in  my  speech, 
And  little  bles^'d  with  the  soft  phrase  of  peace ; 
For  since  these  arms  of  mine  had  seven  years'  pith. 
Till  now  some  nine  moons  wasted,  they  have  ns'd 
Their  dearest  action  in  the  tented  field ; 
And  little  of  this  great  world  can  I  speak. 
More  than  pertains  to  feats  of  broil  and  battle ; 
And  therefore  little  shall  I  grace  my  canse 
In  speaking  for  myself.     Yet,  by  yonr  gracious  patience, 
I  will  a  round  unvamish'd  tale  deliver 
Of  my  whole  course  of  love ;  what  drugs,  what  charms. 
What  conjuration,  and  what  mighty  magic, — 
For  snch  proceeding  I  am  charg'd  withal, — 
I  won  his  daughter."" 

Bra.  A  maiden  never  bold ; 

Of  spirit  so  still  and  quiet,  that  her  motion 
Blush'd  at  herself;  and  she — in  spite  of  nature, 
Of  years,  of  country,  credit,  every  thing — 
To  fall  in  love  with  what  she  fear'd  to  look  on  I 
It  is  a  judgment  maim'd''^  and  most  imperfect. 
That  will  confess  perfection  so  conld  err 
Against  all  mles  of  nature ;  and  mnat  be  driven 
To  find  out  practices  of  cunning  hell, 
Why  this  should  be.     I  therefore  vooch  again, 
That  with  some  mixtares  powerful  o'et  the  blood, 
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Or  with  Home  dram  conjnr'd  to  this  effect. 
He  wroaght  upon  her. 

Duke.  To  Tonch  this,  is  do  proof, 

Without  more  wider  and  more  overt  test 
Than  these  thin  habits  and  poor  likelihoods 
Of  modem  seeming  do  prefer  against  hitn. 

First  Sen.  Bat,  Othello,  speak: 
'  Did  you  by  indirect  and  forced  coorses 
Subdue  and  poison  this  young  maid's  affections  ? 
Or  csme  it  by  request,  and  such  fair  question 
As  soul  to  soul  affordetb  ? 

OUi.  I  do  beseech  you. 

Send  for  the  lady  to  the  Sogittary, 
And  let  her  speak  of  me  before  her  father : 
If  yon  do  find  me  foul  in  her  report. 
The  trust,  the  ofBce,  I  do  hold  of  you. 
Not  only  take  away,  but  let  your  sentence 
Even  fall  upon  my  life. 

Duke.  Fetch  Desdemona  hither. 

0th.  Ancient,  conduct  them,  you  best  know  the  place. — 
{^Exeunt  logo  and  Attendanta. 
And,  till  she  come,  ss  truly  as  to  heaTen 
I  do  confess  the  vioes  of  my  blood, 
So  justly  to  your  grave  ears  I'll  present 
How  I  did  thrive  in  this  fair  lady's  loYe, 
And  she  in  mine.  \ 

Duke.  Say  it,  Othello. 

Otk.  Her  father  lov'd  me ;  oft  invited  me ; 
Still  question 'd  me  the  story  of  my  life, 
From  year  to  year, — the  battles,  sieges,  fortunes, 
That  I  have  pass'd. 

I  ran  it  through,  even  &om  my  boyish  days 
To  the  very  moment  that  he  bade  me  tell  it : 
Wherein  I  spake  of  most  disastrous  chances. 
Of  moving  accidents  by  flood  and  field ; 
Of  hair-breadth  scapes  i'  th'  imminent  deadly  breach ; 
Of  being  taken  by  the  insolent  foe. 
And  sold  to  slavery  7  of  my  redemption  thence, 
And  portance  in  my  travels'  history  i"" 
Wherein  of  ontres  vast  and  deserts  idle, 
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Rongh  qnairieB,  rocks,  and  bills  whose  heads  toach  heaven, 

It  was  my  hint  to  speak,— eneh  was  the  procesB ; 

And  of  the  Cannibals  that  each  other  eat, 

The  Anthropophagi,  and  men  whose  heads 

Do  grow  beneath  their  shoalders.    ThiB  to  hear  J 

Wonld  Desdemona  aerionslf  incline : 

But  still  the  house-affairs  would  draw  her  thence ; 

'Which  ever  as  she  conld  with  haste  dispatch, 

She'd  come  again,  and  with  a  greedy  ear 

Deronr  op  my  discoarse : — which  I  observing, 

Took  once  a  pliant  hoar ;  and  fonnd  good  means 

To  draw  from  her  a  prayer  of  earnest  heart 

That  I  would  all  my  pi^rimage  dilate, 

Whereof  by  parcels  she  had  something  heard, 

But  not  intentively :  I  did  consent ; 

Asd  often  did  beguile  her  of  her  tears. 

When  I  did  speak  of  some  distressfnl  stroke 

That  my  youth  auffer'd.    My  story  being  done, 

She  gave  me  for  my  pains  a  world  of  sighs : 

She  swore, — in  faith,  'twas  strange,  'twas  passing  strange ; 

'Twas  pitiful,  'twas  wondrous  pitiful : 

She  wish'd  she  had  not  heard  it ;  yet  Bbe  wish'd 

That  heaven  had  mode  her  such  a  man :  she  thank'd  me ; 

And  bade  me,  if  I  had  a  friend  that  lov'd  her, 

I  shoold  but  teach  him  how  to  tell  my  story. 

And  that  wonld  woo  her.     Upon  this  hint  I  spake : 

She  lov'd  me  for  the  dangers  I  had  pass'd ; 

And  I  lov'd  her  that  she  did  pity  them. 

This  only  is  the  witchcrait  I  have  ns'd  : — 

Here  comes  the  lady ;  let  her  witness  it. 

Enter  Desdemona  wUh  Iaoo  ajid  Attendants.  ^ 

Duke.  I  think  this  tale  wonld  win  my  daughter  too. — 

Good  Brabantio, 

Take  up  this  mangled  matter  at  the  best : 

Men  do  their  broken  weapons  rather  use 

Thaq  their  bare  hands.  I 

Bra.  I  pray  you,  hear  her  speak :  ' 

If  she  confess  that  she  was  half  the  wooer,  1 

Destruction  on  my  head,  if  my  bad  blame  '' 
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Light  on  the  man ! — Come  hither,  gentle  migtresB : 
Do  yoa  perceive  in  all  this  noble  company 
Where  most  you  owe  obedience  ? 

'  Dee.  My  noble  father, 

I  do  perceiye  here  a  divided  dnty : 
To  yoa  I'm  bonnd  for  life  and  education ; 
My  life  and  education  both  do  learn  me 
How  to  respect  you ;  you're  the  lord  of  daty, — 
I'm  hitherto  your  daughter :  but  here's  my  hushand ; 
And  so  much  duty  aa  myjnother  ehow'd 
To  you,  preferring  yoa  before  her  father, 
So  much  I  challenge  that  I  may  profess 
Due  to  the  Moor  my  lord. 

Bra.  God  b'  wi'  you  ! — I  have  done. — 

Please  it  your  grace,  on  to  the  state-affairs  : 
I  had  rather  to  adopt  a  child  than  get  it. — 
Come  hither.  Moor : 

I  here  do  give  thee  that  with  all  my  heart 
Which,  but  thoa  hast  already,  with  all  my  heart 
I  would  keep  from  thee. — For  your  sake,  jewel,**" 
I'm  glad  at  soul  I  have  no  other  child ; 
Tot  thy  escape  would  teach  me  tyranny. 
To  hang  clogs  on  them. — I  have  done,  my  lord. 

Duke.  Let  me  apeak  like  yourself;  and  lay  a  aentonce. 
Which,  as  a  griae  or  step,  may  help  theee  lovers 
Into  your  fovour. 

When  remedies  are  paat,  the  griefa  are  ended 
By  seeing  the  worat,  which  late  on  hopes  depended. 
To  mourn  a  mischief  that  is  past  and  gone 
Is  the  next  way  to  draw  new  mischief  on. 
What  cannot  be  preserv'd  when  fortune  takes, 
Patience  her  injury  a  mockery  makes. 
The  robb'd  that  smiles  steals  aomething  from  the  thief; 
He  robs  himself  that  spends  a  bootless  grief. 

Bra,  So  let  the  Turk  of  Cypms  qs  begnila ; 
We  lose  it  not,  so  long  as  we  can  amile. 
He  hears  the  sentence  well  that  nothing  bears 
But  the  free  comfort  which  from  thence  he  hears ; 
But  he  hears  both  the  sentence  and  the  sorrow 
That  to  pay  grief  must  of  poor  patience  borrow. 
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These  sentences,  to  sngar,  or  to  gall, 

Being  strong  on  both  sides,  ore  eqnirocal : 

But  words  are  words ;  I  never  yet  did  hear 

That  the  bruis'd  heart  wae  pierced  throngh  the  ear. — '*" 

I  hnmbly  beseech  yon,  proceed  to  the  affau^  of  state. 

Duke.  The  Turk  with  a  moBt  mighty  preparation  makes  for 
Cyprus : — Othello,  the  fortitude  of  the  place  is  best  hnown 
to  yoTi ;  and  though  we  hare  there  a  sabstitnte  of  most  al- 
lowed safficiency,  yet  opinion,  a  sovereign  miatress  of  effects, 
throws  a  more  safer  voice  on  you :  you  mnet  therefore  be  con- 
tent to  slnbber  the  gloss  of  your  new  fortunes  with  this  more 
stubborn  and  boisterous  expedition, 

0th.  The  tyrant  custom,  most  grave  senators, 
Hath  made  the  flinty  and  steel  couch  of  war 
My  thrice-driven  bed  of  down :  I  do  agnize 
A  natural  and  prompt  alacrity 
I  find  in  hardness ;  and  do  undertake 
This  present  war'"'  against  the  Ottomites. 
Most  humbly,  therefore,  bending  to  your  state, 
I  crave  fit  disposition  for  my  wife ; 
Due  reference  of  place  and  exhibition ; 
With  sach  accommodation  and  besort 
As  lerels  with  her  breeding. 

Duhe.  If  you  please, 

Be 't  at  her  father's. 

Bra.  I'll  not  have  it  so. 

Otk.  Kor  I. 

Dea.  Nor  I ;  I  would  not  there  reside. 

To  pat  my  father  in  impatient  thoughts 
By  being  in  his  eye.     Most  gracious  duke. 
To  my  unfolding  lend  yonr  prosperous  ear ; 
And  let  me  find  a  charter  in  yonr  voice, 
T'  asraat  my  simpleness. 

Duke.  "What  would  you,  Desdemona  ? 

Dee.  That  I  did  love  the  Moor  to  live  with  him. 
My  downright  violence  and  storm  of  fortunes™' 
May  trumpet  to  the  world  :   my  heart's  subdn'd 
Even  to  the  very  quality  of  my  lord : 
X  saw  Othello's  visage  in  his  mind ; 
And  to  his  honours  and  his  valiant  parts 
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Did  I  my  booI  asd  fortunes  consecrate. 
So  that,  dear  lords,  if  I  be  left  behind, 
A  moth  of  peace,  and  he  go  to  the  war. 
The  rites  for  which  I  love  him  are  bereft  me. 
And  I  a  heavy  interim  shall  sapport 
By  his  dear  absence.     Let  me  go  with  him. 

0th.  Yoar  voices,  lords :  beseech  yon,  let  her  will 
&ave  a  free  way. 

Vonch  with  me,  heaven^  J  therefore  beg  it  not, 
To  please  the  palate  of  my  appetite  ; 
Nor  to  comply  with  heat — the  young  affects 
In  me  defunct — and  proper  satisfaction  ;**" 
Bat  to  be  &ee  and  bounteous  to  her  mind : 
And  heaven  defend  yonr  good  souls,  that  yon  think 
I  will  yonr  serious  and  great  bnsinees  scant 
For  she  is  with  me  :  no,  when  light-wing'd  toys 
Of  featber'd  Cupid  seel  with  wanton  dullness 
My  speculative  and  offic'd  instruments, 
That  my  disports  corrupt  and  taint  my  business, 
Let  housewives  make  a  skillet  of  my  helm, 
And  all  indign  and  base  adversities 
Make  head  against  my  estimation  ! 

Duke.  Be  it  as  yon  shall  privately  determine, 
Either  for  her  stay  or  going :  th'  affair  cries  haste, 
And  speed  must  answer  it. 

First  Sen.  You  most  away  to-night. 

0th.  With  all  my  heart. 

Duke.  At  nine  i'  the  morning  here  we'll  meet  again. — ' 
Othello,  leave  some  officer  behind, 
And  he  shall  oui  commisaion  bring  to  you ; 
With  SQcb  things  else  of  quality  and  respect 
As  doth  import  you. 

0th.  So  please  your  grace,  my  ancient ; 

A  man  be  is  of  honesty  and  trust : 
To  bis  conveyance  I  assign  my  wife, 
With  what  else  needful  your  good  grace  shall  think 
To  be  sent  after  me. 

Duke.  Let  it  be  so. — 

Good  night  to  every  one. — {To  Brab.}  And,  noble  signior. 
If  virtue  no  delighted  beauty  lack, 
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Yoar  Bon-in-law  is  far  more  fair  than  black. 

First  Sen.  Adien,  braye  Moor ;  nae  Desdemona  well. 

lira.  Look  to  her,  Moor,  if  thou  haat  eyea  to  see : 
She  has  deceiT'd  her  father,  and  may  thee. 

[Exeunt  DvJce,  Senators,  OJicers,  tfo. 

0th.  My  life  upon  her  faith ! — Honest  lago. 
My  Desdemona  must  I  leave  to  thee : 
I  prithee,  let  thy  wife  attend  on  her ; 
And  bring  them  after  in  the  beet  advantage. — 
Come,  Desdemona ;  I  have  bnt  an  honr 
Of  love,  of  worldly  matters  and  direction, 
To  spend  with  thee :  we  moat  obey  the  time. 

[Exeunt  OtheUo  and  DeBdemona. 

Rod.  lago, — 

logo.  What  say'st  thou,  noble  heart  ? 

Rod.  What  will  I  do,  thinkest  thou  ? 

lago.  Why,  go  to  bed,  and  sleep. 

Rod.  I  will  incontinently  drown  myself. 

Jago.  If  thon  dost,  I  shall  never  love  thee  after.   Why,  thou 
,  silly  gentleman ! 

Rod.  It  is  silliness  to  live  when  to  live  is  torment ;  and 
then  have  we  a  prescription  to  die  when  death  is  onr  phy- 
sician. 

logo.  0  villanoQs !  I  have  looked  upon  the  world  for  fonr 
times  seven  years;  and  since  I  conld  distinguish  betwixt  a 
benefit  and  an  injury,  I  never  found  man  that  knew  bow  to 
love  himself.  Ere  I  would  say,  I  would  drown  myself  for 
the  love  of  s  gttinea-hen,  I  would  change  my  humanity  with 
a  baboon. 

Rod.  What  should  I  do  ?  I  confess  it  is  my  shame  to  be 
so  fond ;  bnt  it  is  not  in  my  virtue  to  amend  it. 

lago.  Virtue  !  a  fig !  'tis  in  ourselves  that  we  are  thus  or 
thus.  Our  bodies  are  gardens ;  to  the  which  our  wills  ate 
gardeners :  so  that  if  we  will  plant  nettles,  or  bow  lettuce ; 
set  hyssop,  and  weed-up  thyme ;  supply  it  with  one  gender 
of  herbs,  or  distract  it  with  many;  either  to  have  it  steril 
with  idleness,  or  manured  with  indnstry;  why,  the  power  and 
corrigible  authority  of  this  lies  in  our  wills.  If  the  balance  of 
our  lives  had  not  one  scale  of  reason  to  poise  another  of  aen- 
Buality,  the  blood  and  baseness  of  our  natares  would  conduct 
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na  to  most  pteposteions  condaaioiiB :  bat  we  hare  reasoa  to 
<;ool  oar  raging  motions,  oar  carnal  stings,  oar  nnbitted  loats ; 
whereof  I  take  this  that  yoa  call  love  to  be  a  sect  or  scion. 

Sod.  It  cannot  be. 

logo.  It  is  merely  a  last  of  the  blood  and  a  permisaion 
•of  the  will.  Come,  be  a  man :  drown  thyself !  drown  cats 
and  blind  pappies. ;  I  have  professed  me  thy  friend,  and  I 
confess  me  knit  to  thy  deserving  with  cables  of  perdnrable 
tonghnesa ;  I  could  never  better  atead  thee  than  now.  Put 
money  in  thy  parse ;  follow  thou  the  wars ;  defeat  thy  favonr 
with  an  nsorped  beard ;  I  say,  put  money  in  thy  purse.  It 
cannot  be  that  Desdemona  shonld  long  continue  her  love  to 
the  Moor, — pnt  money  in  thy  pnrse, — nor  he  his  to  her :  it 
waa  a  violent  commencement,  and  thou  ahalt  see  an  answer- 
able aeqaeetration  ; — put  but  money  in  thy  parse. — These 
Moors  are  changeable  in  their  willa: — fill  thy  purse  -nith 
money : — the  food  that  to  him  now  ia  as  luacious  as  locusts 
shall  be  to  him  ahortly  as  bitter  aa  coloquintida.  She  mast 
change  for  youth :  when  she  is  aated  with  his  body,  she  will 
find  the  error  of  her  choice :  she  mast  have  change,  ahe  mast : 
therefore  pat  money  in  thy  parse.**" — If  thou  wilt  needs 
damn  thyself,  do  it  a  more  delicate  way  than  drowning. 
Make  all  the  money  thon  canet ;  if  sanctimony  and  a  frail 
TOW  betwixt  an  erring  barbarian  and  a  anpersabtle  Venetian 
be  not  too  hard  for  my  wita  and  all  the  tribe  of  hell,  thoa 
shalt  enjoy  her ;  therefore  make  money.  A  pox  of  drowning 
thyself !  it  ia  clean  oat  of  the  way :  seek  thoa  rather  to  be 
hanged  in  compaaaiug  thy  joy  than  to  be  drowned  and  go 
without  her. 

Rod,  Wilt  thon  be  fast  to  my  hopes,  if  I  depend  on  the 
isane? 

lago.  Thoa  art  sure  of  me : — go,  make  money : — I  have 
told  thee  often,  and  I  re-tell  thee  again  and  again,  I  hate  the 
Moor :  my  cause  is  hearted ;  thine  hath  no  lesa  reason.  Let 
ns  be  conjunctive  in  our  revenge  against  him :  if  thoa  canst 
cackold  him,  thoa  dost  thyself  a  pleasure,  me  a  sport.  There 
are  many  erenta  in  the  womb  of  time,  which  Trill  be  delivered. 
Traverse ;  go ;  provide  thy  money.  We  will  have  more  of 
this  to-morrow.    Adieu. 

Sod.  Where  shall  we  meet  i'  the  morning  ? 
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logo.  At  my  lodging. 

Bod.  I'll  be  mth  thee  betimes. 

logo.  Go  to ;  farewell.     Do  you  hear,  Boderigo  ? 

Rod.  What  say  you  ? 

logo.  No  more  of  drowning,  do  yon  hear  ? 

Rod.  I  am  changed :  I'll  go  sell  all  my  land.  [Exit. 

lago.  Thus  do  I  ever  make  my  fool  my  purse  ;''* 
For  I  mine  owa  gain'd  knowledge  should  profane, 
If  I  would  time  expend  with  such  a  snipe, 
But  for  my  sport  and  profit,    il  hate  the  Moor; 
And  it  is  thought  abroad,  that  'twixt  my  sheets 
'Has  done  my  office :  I  know  not  ift  be  trne ; 
But  I,  for  mere  suspicion  in  that  kind. 
Will  do  as  if  for  surety.     He  holds  me  well ; 
The  better  shall  my  purpose  work  on  him. 
Gassio'B  a  proper  man  :  let  me  see  now ; 
To  get  his  place,  and  to  plume  np  my  will 
In  double  knavery — How,  how  ? — ^Let's  see ; — 
After  some  time,  t'  abuse  Othello's  ear 
That  he  is  too  familiar  with  his  wife : — 
He  hath  a  person,  and  a  smooth  dispose. 
To  be  suspected ;  fram'd  to  make  women  false. 
Hhe  Moor  is  of  a  free  and  open  nature, 
SFbat  thinks  men  honest  that  but  seem  to  be  so ; 
/And  will  as  tenderly  be  led  by  the  nose 
As  asses  are. 

I  have 't ; — it  is  engender'd : — hell  and  night 
Must  bring  this  monstrous  birth  to  the  world's  light.     [Exit. 


ScESE  I.  A  seaport  town  in  Cyprus.   A  platform. 
Enter  Moktano  and  ttoo  Gentlemen. 
Mon.  What  from  the  cape  can  you  discern  at  sea  ? 
Fint  Qent.  Nothing  at  all :  it  is  a  high-wrought  fiood ; 
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I  CEBDot  'twixt  the  heaven  and  the  main 
Descry  a  sail. 

Mon.  Methinks  the  wind  hath  apoke  aloud  at  land ; 
A  fuller  blast  ne'er  shook  our  bnttiementa : 
If  it  hath  mffian'd  so  upon  the  sea, 
What  ribs  of  oak,  nhen  mountains  melt  on  them, 
Can  hold  the  mortise  ?    What  shnU  we  hear  of  this  ? 

Sec.  Gent.  A  segregation  of  the  Turkish  fleet ; 
For  do  but  stand  upon  the  foaming  shore. 
The  chiding  billow  seema  to  pelt  the  clouds ; 
The  wind'shak'd  surge,  with  high  and  monstrous  maae, 
Seems  to  cast  water  on  the  burning  bear. 
And  quench  the  guards  of  th'  evor-fix&d  pole  : 
I  neyer  did  like  molestation  riew 
On  the  enchafed  flood. 

Mon.  If  that  the  Turkish  fleet 

Se  not  enshelter'd  and  embaj'd,  they're  drown'd ; 
It  is  impossible  they  bear  it  out. 

Enter  a  tJiird  Gentleman. 

Third  Gent.  News,  lads !  our  wars  are  done. 
The  desperate  tempest  hath  so  bang'd  the  Turks, 
That  their  designment  halts :  a  noble  ship  of  Venice 
Hath  seen  a  grievons  wreck  and  sufi'erance 
Od  most  part  of  their  fleet. 

Mon.  How!  is  this  true? 

Third  Gent.  The  ship  is  here  put  in, 

A  Yeronesa ;  Michael  Gassio, 
Lieutenant  to  the  warlike  Moor  Othello, 
Is  come  on  shore :  the  Moor  himself  at  sea,''^ 
And  is  in  full  commission  here  for  Cyprus. 

Mott.  I'm  glad  on't ;  'tis  a  worthy  governor. 

Third  Gent.  But  this  same  Gassio, — though  he  speak  of 
comfort 
Touching  the  Turkish  loss,  yet  he  looks  sadly. 
And  prays  the  Moor  be  safe ;  for  they  were  parted 
With  foul  and  violent  tempest. 

Mon.  Pray  heavens  he  be ; 

For  I  have  aerv'd  him,  and  the  man  commaads 
Like  a  fall  soldier.    Let's  to  the  seaside,  ho ! 
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Ae  well  to  see  the  Teasel  that's  c 
Ab  to  throw  ont  our  eyes  for  brave  Othello, 
Even  tiU  we  make  the  main  and  th'  aerial  bine 
An  indistinct  regard. 

Third  Gent.  Gome,  let's  do  so ; 

For  every  minnte  is  expectancy 
Of  more  arrivance.'*'" 

Enter  Cassio. 

Cag.  Thanks  yon,  the  valiant  of  this  warlike  isle,**^ 
That  so  approve  the  Moor  I  0,  let  the  heavens 
Give  him  defence  against  the  elements, 
For  I  have  lost  him  on  a  dangerons  sea ! 

Mon.  Is  he  well  shipp'd  ? 

Cas.  His  bark  is  stoutly  timber'd,  and  his  pilot 
Of  very  expert  and  approv'd  allonance ; 
Therefore  my  hopes,  not  surfeited  to  death, 
Stand  in  bold  cure. 

[irit/iin]  A  sail,  a  sail,  a  sail ! 

Jollier  afowih  Gentleman. 

Cas.  What  noise  ? 

Fourth  Gent.  The  town  is  empty ;  on  the  brow  o'  ihe  sea 
Stand  ranks  of  people,  and  they  cry  "  A  sail !" 

Cas.  My  hopes  do  shape  him  for  the  governor. 

\Gans  within. 

See.  Gent.  They  do  discharge  their  shot  of  courtesy : 
Our  friends  at  least. 

Cas.  I  pray  you,  sir,  go  forth. 

And  give  as  truth  who  'tis  that  is  arriv'd. 

Sec.  Gent.  I  shall.  [Exit, 

Mon.  But,  good  lieutenant,  is  your  general  wiv'd  ? 

Cas.  Most  fortunately  :  he  hath  achiev'd  a  maid 
That  paragons  description  and  wild  fame ; 
One  that  excels  the  quirks  of  blazoning  pens. 
And  in  th'  essential  vesture  of  creation 
Does  tire  the  ingener.**" 

Re-enier  second  Gentleman. 

How  now  ■  who  has  pat  in  ? 
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See.  Gent.  'Tis  od6  lago,  ancient  to  the  general. 

Cai.  'Haa  had  most  favourable  and  happy  apeed  : 
Tempests  themselTes,  high  seas,  and  howling  winds, 
The  gnttei'd  rocks,  and  congregated  sands, — 
Traitors  ensteep'd  to  clog  the  guiltless  keel, — '"' 
As  having  sense  of  he&aty,  do  omit 
Their  mortal  natnres,  letting  go  safely  by 
The  diiioe  DesdemoDa. 

Man.  What  is  she? 

Cos.  She  that  I  spake  of,  onr  great  captain's  captain. 
Left  io  the  conduct  of  the  bold  lago  ; 
Whose  footing  here  anticipates  our  thoughts 
A  se'nuight's  speed. — Great  Jove,**^  Othello  guard, 
And  swell  his  sail  with  thine  own  powerful  broath, 
That  he  may  bless  this  bay  with  his  tall  ship, 
Make  love's  qnick  pants  in  Desdemona's  arms, 
Give  renew'd  fire  to  oar  extincted  spirits, 
And  bring  all  Cyprus  comfort! — 0,  behold, 

£n^er  Desdgu ONA,  Emilia,  Iago,  Kodekioo,  and  Attendants. 
The  riches  of  the  ship  is  come  on  shore ! 
Ye  men  of  Cyprus,  let  her  have  your  knees. — 
Hail  to  thee,  lady !  and  the  grace  of  heaven, 
Before,  behind  thee,  and  on  every  hand, 
Enwheel  thee  round ! 

DeB.  I  thank  you,  valiant  Cassio. 

What  tidings  can  you  tell  me  of  my  lord? 

Cat.  He  is  not  yet  arriv'd :  nor  know  I  aught 
But  that  he's  well,  and  will  be  shortly  here. 

I)eg.  0,  but  I  fear — How  lost  you  company? 

Ccu.  The  great  contention  of  the  sea  and  skies 
Parted  our  fellowship : — but,  hark !  a  sail. 

[IfifAin]  A  sail,  a  sail !  [Gun8  mthin. 

Sec.  Gent.  They  give  their  greeting  to  the  citadel : 
This  likewise  is  a  friend. 

Cos.  See  for  the  news. — 

[Exit  GenUeman. 
Good  ancient,  you  are  welcome: — [To  Emilia}  welcome,  mis- 
tress : — 
Let  it  not  gall  your  patience,  good  lago. 
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That  I  extend  my  manneTB ;  'tis  my  breeding 

That  gives  me  this  bold  show  of  conrtesy.  [^Kissing  ker. 

lago.  Sir,  would  she  give  jou  bo  much  of  her  lips 
As  of  her  tongne  she  oft  bestows  on  me, 
You'd  have  enough. 

Dea.  Alas,  she  has  no  speech. 

laffo.  In  faith,  too  much ; 
I  find  it  still,  when  I  have  list  to  sleep  : 
Marry,  before  your  ladyship,  I  grant, 
She  puts  her  tongue  a  little  in  her  heart, 
And  chides  with  thinking. 

Emil.  Yon  have  little  cause  to  say  so. 
Ia<io.  Come  on,  come  on;  you're  pictures  out  of  doors. 
Bells  in  your  parlours,  wild-cats  in  your  kitchens. 
Saints  in  your  injuries,  devils  being  offended. 
Players  in  your  housewifery,  and  housewives  in  your  beds. 
Des.  0,  fie  upon  thee,  slanderer ! 
lago.  Nay,  it  is  true,  or  else  I  am  a  Tiuk : 
Yon  rise  to  play,  and  go  to  bed  to  work. 
Emit.  Yon  shall  not  write  my  praise. 
lago.  No,  let  me  not. 

Des.  What  wouldst  thou  write  of  me,  if  thou  shouldst 

praise  me  ? 
lago.  O  gentle  lady,  do  not  put  me  to  't ; 
For  I  am  nothing,  if  not  critical. 

Des.  Come  on,  assay. — There's  one  gone  to  the  harbonr  ? 
lago.  Ay,  madam. 

Des.  I  am  not  merry ;  but  I  do  beguile 
The  thing  I  am,  by  seeming  otherwise. — 
Come,  how  wouldst  thon  praise  me  ? 

lago.  I  am  about  it ;  but,  indeed,  my  invention 
Comes  from  my  pate  as  birdlime  does  from  frizo, — 
It  plucks  out  brains  and  all :  but  my  Muse  labours, 
And  thus  she  is  deliver'd, 
If  she  be  fair  and  wise, — fairness  and  wit. 
The  one's  for  nse,  the  other  useth  it. 

Des.  Well  prais'd !     How  if  she  be  black  and  witty  ? 
logo.  If  she  be  black,  and  thereto  have  a  wit, 
She'll  find  a  white  that  shall  her  blackness  fit. 
Des.  Worse  and  worse. 
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Emil.  How  if  fair  and  foolish  ? 

logo.  She  never  yet  was  foolish  that  was  &ir; 
For  even  her  folly  help'd  her  to  an  heir. 

DcB.  These  are  old  fond  paradoses  to  make  fools  langh  i' 
the  alehonse.  What  miserable  praise  hast  thon  for  her  that's 
foul  and  foolish  ? 

la^o.  There's  none  so  foul,  and  foolish  thereunto. 
But  does  foul  pranks  which  fair  and  wise  ones  do. 

Dea.  0  heavy  ignorance ! — thou  praisest  the  worst  best. 
But  what  praise  conldst  thou  bestow  on  a  deserving  woman  in- 
deed,— onethat,  in  the  authority  of  her  merit,  did  justly  put  on 
the  vouch  of  very  malice  itself? 

lago:  She  that  was  ever  fair,  and  never  proud ; 
Had  tongue  at  will,  and  yet  was  never  loud ; 
Never  lack'd  gold,  and  yet  went  never  gay ; 
Fled  from  her  wish,  and  yet  said  "  Now  I  may ;" 
She  that,  being  anger'd,  her  revenge  being  nigh, 
Bade  her  wrong  stay,  and  her  displeasure  fly ; 
She  that  in  wisdom  never  was  so  frail 
To  change  the  cod's  head  for  the  salmon's  tail ; 
Siie  that  could  think,  and  ne'er  disclose  her  mind ; 
See  suitors  following,  and  not  look  behind ; 
She  was  a  wight,  if  ever  such  wight  were, — 

Dee.  To  do  what  ? 

lago.  To  suckle  fools  and  chronicle  small  beer. 

Des.  0  most  lame  and  impotent  conclusion! — Do  not 
learn  of  him,  Emilia,  though  he  be  thy  husband. — How 
say  yon,  Cassio  ?  is  he  not  a  most  profane  and  liberal  coun- 
sellor?"*' 

C(U.  He  speaks  home,  madam :  you  may  relish  him  more 
in  the  soldier  than  in  the  scholar. 

logo,  [cuide]  He  takes  her  by  the  palm :  ay,  well  said, 
whisper :  with  as  little  a  web  as  this  will  I  ensnare  as  great 
ft  fiy  as  Cassio.  Ay,  smile  apon  her,  do  ]  I  will  gyve  thee  in 
thine  own  courtship.  You  say  true ;  'tis  so,  indeed ;  if  such 
tricks  as  these  strip  you  out  of  your  lieutenantry,  it  had  been 
better  you  had  not  kissed  your  three  fingers  so  oft,  which 
now  again  you  are  most  apt  to  play  the  sir  in.  Very  good ;  well 
kissed !  an  excellent  courtesy !  'tis  so,  indeed.  Yet  again 
youx  fingers  to  your  lips?  wonld  they  were  clyster-pipes 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


MO  OTHELLO.  [lun  n. 

for  your  sake  I  [Trumpet  aithin.'] — The  Moor  I  I  know  hia 


Cos.  "lie  truly  ao. 

Des.  Let's  meet  him,  and  receive  him. 

Cat,  Lo,  where  he  comes  ! 

Enter  Othbllo  and  Attendants. 

Otk.  0  my fwrwarrior I 

Des.  Mf  dear  Othello ! 

Oth.  It  gives  me  wonder  great  ae  my  content 
To  Be©  yoa  here  before  me.     0  my  soal's  joy ! 
If  after  every  tempest  come  such  colma. 
May  the  winds  blow  till  they  have  waken'd  death  ! 
And  let  the  labouring  hark  climb  hills  of  seas 
Olympns-high,  and  dack  again  as  low 
As  hell's  from  heaven !     If  it  were  now  to  die, 
'Twere  now  to  be  most  happy;  for,  I  fear. 
My  Bonl  hath  her  cootent  so  absolnte, 
That  not  another  comfort  like  to  this 
Succeeds  in  nnknowu  fate. 

Dee.  The  heavens  forbid 

Bnt  that  onr  loves  and  comforts  should  increase. 
Even  as  our  days  do  grow ! 

Oth.  Amen  to  that,  sweet  powers ! — 

I  cannot  speak  enough  of  this  content; 
It  stops  me  here ;  it  is  too  much  of  joy : 
And  this,  and  this,  the  greatest  discords  be        [KitBing  her. 
That  e'er  onr  hearts  shall  make  t 

lapo.  [dsirfe]  0,  yon  are  well  tnn'd  now ! 

Bnt  I'll  set  down'*"  the  pegs  that  make  this  music. 
As  honest  as  I  am. 

Otk.  Come,  let  us  to  the  castle. — 

News,  Mends ;  our  wars  are  done,  the  Turks  are  drown'd. 
How  does  my  old  acquaintance  of  this  isle  ? — 
Honey,  you  shall  be  well  desir'd  in  Cyprus ; 
Tve  foand  great  love  amongst  them.     0  my  sweet, 
I  prattle  oat  of  fashion,  and  I  dote 
In  mine  own  comforts. — I  prithee,  good  lago, 
Oo  to  the  bay  and  disembark  my  coffers : 
Bring  tiiou  the  master  to  the  citadel ; 
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He  is  a  good  one,  and  tis  worthineBS 

Does  challenge  much  respect. — Come,  Desdemona, 

Once  more  well  met  at  Cyprus. 

^Exeunt  Othello,  Desdemona,  and  Attendants, 
lago.  Do  tboa  meet  me  presently  at  the  harbour.  Come 
hither.  If  ibon  be'Bt  raliant, — as,  they  say,  base  men  being 
in  lore  hare  then  a  nobility  in  their  natures  more  than  is 
native  to  them, — list  me.  The  lieutenant  to-night  watches 
on  the  eonrt-of-gcard : — first,  I  must  tell  thee  this — Desde- 
mona is  directly  in  love  with  him.  C3^--'  ^' 

Rod.  With  him !  why,  'tis  not  possible. 

lago.  Lay  thy  finger  thus,  and  let  thy  eoul  be  instructed. 
Mark  me  with  what  violence  she  first  loved  the  Moor,  bat  for 
bragging,  and  telling  her  fantastical  lies :  and  will  she  love 
aim  still  for  prating  ?  let  not  thy  discreet  heart  think  it.    Her 
"eye  must  be  fed ;  and  what  delight  shall  Bhe  have  to  look  on      , 
the  devil  ?     When  the  blood  is  made  dall  with  the  act  of     I 
Bport,  there  should  be — again  to  inflame  it,  and  to  give  satiety      1 
a  fresh  appetite — loveliness  in  favour,  sympathy  in  years,  man-      1 
ners,  and  beauties ;  all  which  the  Moor  ia  defective  in  :  now, 
for  want  of  these  required  conveniences,  her  delicate  tender- 
ness will  find  itself  abased,  begin  to  heave  the  gorge,  dis- 
relish and  abhor  the  Moor ;  very  natnre  will  instruct  her  in     ■ 
it,  and  compel  her  to  some  second  choice.     Now,  sir,  this  ,'    '' 
granted, — as  it  is  a  most  pregnant  and  nnforced  position, — 
who  stands  so  eminent  in  the  degree  of  this  fortune  as  Casslo 
does  ?  a  knave  very  voluble ;  no  further  conscionable  than  in      (_^. 
patting  on  the  mere  form  of  civil  and  humane  seeming,  for 
the  better  compassing  of  his  salt  and  most  bidden  loose  affec- 
tion ?  why,  none  ;  why,  none  i  a  slipper  and  subtle  knave ;  a 
finder  of  occasions ;  that  has  an  eye  can  stamp  and  counter- 
feit advantages,  though  true  advantage  never  present  itself: 
a  devilish  knave  t     Besides,  the  knave  is  handsome,  young, 
and  hath  all  those  requisites  in  him  that  folly  and  green 
minds  look  after :  a  pestilent-complete  knave ;  and  the  woman 
hath  found  him  already. 

liod.  I  cannot  believe  that  in  her ;   she's  foil  of  most 
blessed  condition. 

lago.  Blessed  fig's-end  !  the  wine  she  drinks  is  made  of 
grapes :  if  she  hod  been  blessed,  she  would  never  have  loTed 
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tlie  Moor :  blessed  pudding !     Didst  tiion  not  see  her  paddle 
with  the  palm  of  his  hand  ?  didst  not  mark  that  ? 

Rod.  Yes,  that  I  did ;  but  that  vias  but  courtesy. 

lago.  Lechery,  by  this  hand ;  an  index  and  obscnre  pro- 
logue to  the  history  of  Inst  and  foul  thoughts.  They  met 
so  near  with  their  lips,  that  their  breaths  embraced  togetlier. 
Yillanous  thongbts,  Boderigo  \  when  these  mntualities  so 
marshal  the  way,  hard  at  band  comes  the  master  and  main 
exercise,  the  incorporate  conclusion  :  pish ! — But,  sir,  be  you 
ruled  by  me :  I  have  brought  you  from  Venice.  Watch  you 
to-night ;  for  the  command,  I'll  lay't  upon  you :  Gassio  knows 
you  not : — I'll  not  bo  far  from  you :  do  you  find  some  oceasiou 
to  anger  Cassio,  either  by  speaking  too  loud,  or  tainting  bis 
discipline ;  or  from  what  other  course'^  you  please,  which  the 
time  shall  more  favourably  minister. 

Rod.  Well. 

laffo.  Sir,  he  is  rash,  and  very  sadden  in  cboler,  and 
haply  may  strike  at  yoa :  provoke  him,  that  he  may ;  for  even 
oat  of  that  will  X  cause  these  of  Cyprus  to  mutiny ;  whose 
qualification  shall  come  into  no  true  taste  again  but  by 
the  displanting  of  Cassio.  So  shall  yoa  have  a  shorter 
journey  to  your  desires,  by  the  means  I  shall  then  have 
to  prefer  them  ;  and  the  impediment  most  profitably  removed, 
without  the  which  there  were  no  expectation  of  our  pros- 
perity. V^      \'   ■'• 

Rod.  1  will  do  this,  if  I  can  bring  it  to  any  oppottn- 
nity.'«' 
*     -  lago.  I  warrant  thee.    Meet  me  by  and  by  at  the  citadel : 
I  must  fetch  his  necessaries  ashore.     Farewell. 

Rod.  Adieu.  lExit. 

laffo.  That  Cassio  loves  her,  I  do  well  believe  it; 
That  she  loves  him,  'tis  apt,  and  of  gi-eat  credit : 
The  Moor — howbeit  that  I  endure  him  not — 
Is  of  a  constant -loving  noble  nature ; 
And  I  dare  think  he'll  prove  to  Desdemona 
A  most  dear  husband.     Now,  I  do  love  her  too ; 
Not  out  of  absolute  lust, — though  perodventure 
I  stand  accountant  for  as  gieat  a  sin, — 
But  partly  led  to  diet  my  revenge. 
For  tbat  I  do  suspect  the  Insty  Moor 
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Hath  leap'd  into  my  seat :  the  thonglit  whereof     \  ~  ,'r 

Doth,  like  a  poisonoas  mineral,  gnaw  my  inwards  ;  r" 
And  nothing  can  or  shall  content  mj  &onl 
Till  I  atQ  even'd  with  him,  wife  for  wife ; 
■Or  failing  so,  jet  that  I  put  the  Moor 
At  leaat  into  a  jealousy  so  strong 
That  judgment  cannot  cure.     Which  thing  to  do, 
If  this  poor  trash  of  Venice,  whom  I  trash 
For  his  quick  hunting,'*"  stand  the  patting  on, 
I'll  have  our  Michael  Cassio  on  the  hip ; 
Abase  him  to  the  Moor  in  the  rank  garb, — 
'i  For  I  fear  Cassio  with  my  night-cap  too; 
Make  the  Moor  thank  me,  love  me,  and  reward  me, 
For  making  him  egregionsly  an  ass. 
And  practising  upon  his  peace  and  qniet 
Even  to  tuadness.     'Tis  here,  bat  yet  confns'd : 
Knarery's  plain  face  is  neTer  seen  till  ns'd.  {^Exit. 


Scene  n.  A  street. 
Enter  a  Herald  vith  a  proclamation ;  People  following. 
Her.  It  is  Othello's  pleasure,  onr  noble  and  valiant  gene- 
ral, that,  npOD  certain  tidings  now  arrived,  importing  the 
mere  perdition  of  the  Turki^  fleet,  every  man  put  himself 
into  triumph ;  some  to  dance,  some  to  make  bonfires,  each 
man  to  what  sport  and  revels  his  addiction  leads  him  i'**"  for, 
besides  these  beneficial  news,  it  is  the  celebration  of  his  nnp- 
tial : — so  mnch  was  his  pleasure  should  be  proclaimed.  All 
offices  are  open ;  and  there  is  full  liberty  of  feasting  from 
this  present  hour  of  five  till  the  bell  have  told  eleven.  Heaven 
bless'*"  the  isle  of  Cyprus  and  our  noble  general  Othello  ! 

[ExeiiJit. 


ScEHZ  ni.  A  hall  in  the  castle. 

Enter  Othello,  Dkedquoka,  Cassio,  and  Attendants. 

Otii.  Good  Michael,  look  yon  to  the  guard  to-night : 
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Let's  teach  oarBelveB  that  hononrable  stop, 
Not  to  ontsport  discretion. 

Cag.  logo  hath  direction  what  to  do ; 
Bat,  notwilbstaDdiBg,  with  my  persouaJ  eye 
Will  I  look  to't. 

Otk.  logo. is  most  honest. 

Michael,  good  night :  to-morrow  with  your  earliest 
Let  me  have  speech  with  you, — [To  Desdemona]  Gome,  mr 

dear  love, — 
[The  purchase  made,  the  frnits  are  to  ensue  : 
That  profit  'e  yet  to  come  'tween  me  and  yon. — 
Good  night.      [Exeunt  Othello,  Deidemona,  and  Attendants^ 

EiUer  Iaoo. 

Cat.  Welcome,  lago  ;  we  must  to  the  watch. 

logo.  Not  this  hoar,  lieuteuant ;  'tis  not  yet  ten  o'  the 
clock.  Oar  general  cast  us  thus  early  for  the  love  of  bis  Des- 
demona ;  who  let  us  not  therefore  blame :  he  hath  not  yet 
made  wanton  the  night  with  her ;  and  she  is  sport  for  Jove. 

Cat.  She's  a  most  exquisite  lady. 

lago.  And,  I'll  warrant  her,  full  of  game. 

Cat.  Indeed,  she's  a  most  fresh  and  delicate  creature. 

lago.  What  an  eye  she  has !  metbinks  it  sounds  a  parley 
to  proTOcation. 

CaB.  An  inviting  eye ;  and  yet  metbinks  right  modest, 

logo.  And  when  she  speaks,  is  it  not  an  alarum  to  love  ? 

Cos.  She  is,  indeed,  perfection. 

lago.  Well,  happiness  to  their  sheets !  Come,  lieutenant, 
I  have  a  stoop  of  wine ;  and  bare  without  are  a  brace  of 
Cyprus  gallants  that  would  fain  have  a  measure  to  the  health 
of  black  Othello. 

Cat.  Not  to-night,  good  lago :  I  have  veiy  poor  and  un- 
happy brains  for  drinking :  I  could  well  wish  courtesy  would 
invent  some  other  custom  of  entertainment. 

logo.  0,  they  are  our  i^ends ;  but  one  cap  :  I'll  drink  for 
you. 

Cag.  I  have  drunk  bnt  one  cup  to-night,  and  that  was 
crafliily  qualified  too,  and,  behold,  what  innovation  it  makes 
here :  I  am  unfortunate  in  the  infirmity,  and  dare  not  task 
my  weakness  with  any  more. 
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logo.  What,  man  !  'tis  a.  night  of  revels ;  the  gallants  de- 
aire  it. 

Ca8.  "Where  are  they  ? 

logo.  Here  at  the  door ;  I  pray  yon,  call  them  in. 

Caa.  I'll  do't ;  bnt  it  disUkes  me.  l^Exit. 

lago.  If  I  can  fasten  bnt  one  cup  npon  him, 
With  that  which  he  hath  dmnk  to-night  already. 
He'll  be  as  fall  of  qaarrel  and  offence 
As  my  yonng  mistress'  dog.     Now,  my  sick  fool  Bodeiigo, 
"Whom  love  hath  turh'd  almost  the  wrong  side  out. 
To  Desdemona  hat^  to-night  carous'd 
Potations  pottle-deep ;  and  he's  to  watch  : 
Three  lads'*"  of  Cyprus — noble  swelling  spirits. 
That  hold  their  honours  in  a  wary  distance. 
The  very  elements  of  this  warUke  isle — 
Have  I  to-nigbt  fluster'd  with  flowing  cups, 
And  they  watch  too.     Now,  'mongst  this  flock  of  drunkards, 
Am  I  to  put  our  Cassio  ia  some  action 
•That  may  oSend  the  isle : — but  here  they  come : 
If  consequence  do  but  approve  my  dream, 
My  boat  sails  freely,  both  with  wind  and  stream. 

Be^nter  Cabbio,  followed  iij  Moktako,  Gentlemen,  and  Servant 
wUhwine. 
Cm.  'Fore  God,  they  have  given  me  a  rouse  already. 
Mon.  Ctood  faith,  a  little  one ;  not  past  a  pint,  as  I  am  a 
.soldier. 

logo.  Some  wine,  ho ! 

And  let  iiic  the  canakin  clink,  clink  ;  [Singe. 

And  let  me  the  canakin  clink : 
A  soldier's  a  man  ; 
A  life's  hut  a  span  ;<*" 
Why,  then,  let  a  soldier  diink. 
Some  wine,  boys ! 

Caa.  'Fore  Qod,  an  exoellent  song. 

logo.  I  learned  it  in  England,  where,  indeed,  they  are 
most  potent  in  potting :  your  Dane,  your  German,  and  your 
swag-bellied  Hollander, — ^Drink,  bo ! — are  nothing  to  your 
English. 

Caa.  Is  your  Englishman  so  expert  in  his  driokiiig? 
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lago.  Why,  he  drinks  yon,  with  facility,  your  Dane  dead 
drank ;  he  sweats  not  to  overthrow  your  Almain ;  he  gives- 
yoar  Hollander  a  vomit,  ere  the  next  pottle  can  be  filled. 

Cas.  To  the  health  of  our  general ! 

Mon.  I  am  for  it,  lieutenant ;  and  I'll  do  yon  justice. 

la/fo.  0  sneet  England ! 

King  Stephen  was  a  worthy  peer,***^  [Sing'i. 

His  breechea  cost  him  bub  a  crown; 
He  held  them  aixpetic«  alt  too  dear, 

With  that  he  cali'd  the  tailor  lown. 

He  was  a  wight  of  high  renown, 

Aod  thou  art  but  of  low  degree : 
Tis  pride  that  pulla  the  coimtry  down; 

Then  take  thine  auld  cloak  about  thee. 

Some  wine,  ho ! 

Caa.  Why,  this  is  a  more  exquisite  song  than  the  other. 

lago.  Will  you  hear  't  again  ? 

Cas.  No ;  for  I  hold  him  to  be  unworthy  of  his  place  that 
does  those  things. — Well, — God's  above  all;  and  there  be 
souls  must  he  saved,  and  there  be  souls  must  not  be  saved. 

lago.  It's  true,  good  lieutenant. 

Cas.  For  mine  own  part, — no  oflfence  to  the  general,  nor 
any  man  of  quality, — I  hope  to  be  saved. 

lago.  And  so  do  I  too,  lieutenant, 

Cas.  Ay,  bat,  by  your  leave,  not  before  me ;  the  lieutenant 
is  to  be  saved  before  the  ancient.  Let's  have  uo  more  of 
this ;  let's  to  our  affairs. — Forgive  us  our  sins  ! — Gentlemen, 
let's  look  to  our  business.  Do  not  think,  gentlemen,  I  am 
drunk :  this  is  my  ancient ; — this  is  my  right  hand,  and  this 
is  my  left : — I  am  not  drunk  now ;  I  can  stand  well  enough, 
and  speak  well  enough. 

All.  Excellent  well. 

Cas.  Why,  veiy  well,  then ;  you  must  not  think,  then, 
that  I  am  drunk.  [Exit. 

Mon,  To  the  platform,  masters ;  come,  let's  set  the  watch. 

•  King  Stephen  wo*  a  tcorthy  pear,  4o.]  These  two  stanzas  (with  totj 
■light  TuiaUoM)  ionn  p»rt  of  a  bnlUd  whioh  oaj  be  found  in  Percy  a  ReL 
e/A.  E.  PMtry,  voL  L  p.  30i,  ed.  17S4. 
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lago.  You  see  thia  fellow  that  is  gone  before ; — 
He  is  a  soldier  fit  to  stand  hj  Gcesar 
And  give  direction ;  and  do  but  see  his  vice ; 
'Tis  to  his  virtue  a  just  equinox. 
The  one  as  loug  as  th'  other  :  'tis  pity  of  bim. 
I  fear  the  trust  Othelio  puts  him  in/'*' 
On  some  odd  time  of  his  infirmity, 
Will  shake  this  island. 

Mon.  But  is  he  often  thus  ? 

lago.  'Tis  evermore  the  prologue  to  his  sleep  : 
He'll  watch  the  horologe  a  double  set. 
If  drink  rock  not  hia  cradle. 

Mon.  It  were  well 

The  general  were  put  in  mind  of  it. 
Perhaps  he  sees  it  not ;  or  his  good  nature 
Prizes  the  virtue  that  appears  in  Cassio, 
And  looks  not  on  bis  evils :  is  not  this  true  9 

Entej-  EoDERiGO. 

lago.  [aside  to  Roderigo]  How  now,  Eoderigo ! 
I  pray  you,  after  the  lieutenant ;  go.  [Exit  Roderigo, 

Mon.  And  'tis  great  pity  that  the  noble  Moor 
Should  hazard  such  a  place  as  his  own  second 
With  one  of  an  ingraft  infirmity  : 
It  were  an  honest  action  to  say 
So  to  the  Moor. 

lago.  Not  I,  for  this  fair  island : 

I  do  love  Cassio  well ;  and  would  do  much 
To  cure  bim  of  this  evil — But,  hark !  what  noise  ? 

[Cry  tdthin, — "Help!  help  !'"**' 

Se-tnter  Cassio,  driving  in  Booebioo. 
Caa.  Yob  rogue  1  you  rascal ! 

Mon.  What's  the  matter,  lieutenant  ? 

Cos.  A  knave  to  teaeh  me  my  duty ! 
I'll  beat  the  knave  into  a  twiggen  bottle. 
Rod.  Beat  me  I 

Cos.  Dost  thou  prate,  rogue  ?    [Striking  Roderigo. 

Mon.  Nay,  good  lieutenant ; 

[Staying  kim. 
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I  pray  yoa,  sir,  hold  yonr  lumd. 

Cos.  Lat  me  go,  sir. 

Or  ril  knock  yoa  o'er  the  mazud. 

Mon.  Come,  come,  you're  drank. 

Cos.  Drank!  [Theyjight. 

logo,  \aside  to  Eoderigo}  Away,  I  say;  go  oat,  and  cry  a 
matiiiy !  [Exit  Boderigo. 

Nay,  good  lieatenant, — alas,  gentlemen ; — 
Help,  ho ! — Lientenant, — sir, — Montano, — sir; — 
Help,  masters ! '"' — Here's  a  goodly  watch  indeed ! 

[BeU  rings. 
Who'a  that  which  rings  the  bell  ? — Diablo,  ho ! 
The  town  will  rise :  God's  will,  lieutenant,  hold ; 
You  will  bo  Bham'd  for  ever.'*" 

Re-enter  Othello  and  Attendants.  ■ 

0th.  What  is  the  matter  here  ? 

Mon.  Zounds,  I  bleed  still ;  I  am  hurt  to  the  death.'*" 
[Faints. 

Otk.  Hold,  for  your  lives ! 

logo.  Hold,  ho!     Lieutenant, — sir, — Montano, — gentle- 
Have  you  forgot  all  sense  of  place  and  duty  ?'*'' 
Hold  !  the  general  speaks  to  yoa  ;  hold,  for  shsmo  !'"* 

0th.  Why,  how  now,  ho !  from  whence  ariseth  this  ? 
Are  we  tarn'd  Turks,  and  to  ourselves  do  that 
Which  heaven  hath  forbid  the  Ottomites  ? 
For  Christian  shame,  put  by  this  barbarous  brawl : 
He  that  stirs  next  to  carve  for  his  own  rage 
Holds  his  soul  light ;  he  dies  upon  his  motion. — 
Silence  that  dreadful  bell !  it  frights  the  isle 
From  her  propriety. — What  is  the  matter,  masters? — 
Honest  lago,  that  look'st  dead  with  grieving. 
Speak,  who  began  this  ?  on  thy  Icve,  I  charge  thee. 

lago.  I  do  not  know : — friends  all  bat  now,  even  now. 
In  qaarter,  and  in  terms  like  bride  and  groom 
Devesting  them  for  bed ;  and  then,  bnt  now — 
As  if  some  planet  had  onwitted  men — 
Swords  oat,  and  tilting  one  at  other's  breast. 
In  opposition  bloody.     I  cannot  speak 
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Any  beginning  to  Uub  peevish  odda  ; 
And  wonld  in  action  glorious  I  had  loat 
Those  legs  that  bronght  me  to  a  part  of  it  I 

0th.  How  comes  it,  Michael,  70a  are  thos  forgot  ? 

Cai.  I  pray  yon,  pardon  me ;  I  cannot  speak. 

Otk.  Wortiiy  Montano,  you  were  wont  be  civil ; 
The  gravity  and  stillness  of  yoar  yoath 
The  world  hath  noted,  and  yoar  name  is  great 
Iq  months  of  wisest  censure :  what's  the  matter, 
That  yon  unlace  your  reputation  thus. 
And  spend  your  rich  opinion  for  the  name 
Of  a  night-brawler?  give  me  answer  to  it. 

Mon.  Worthy  Othello,  I  am  hurt  to  danger : 
Your  officer,  lago,  can  inform  you — 
While  I  spare  speech,  which  something  now  offends  me — 
Of  all  that  I  do  know  :  nor  know  I  aught 
By  me  that's  said  or  done  amiss  this  night ; 
Unless  self-charity  be  sometimes  a  vice, 
And  to  defend  ourselves  it  be  a  sin 
When  violence  assails  us. 

Olh.  Now,  by  heaven. 

My  blood  begins  my  safer  guides  to  role ; 
And  passion,  having  my  best  judgment  collied. 
Assays  to  lead  the  way: — if  I  once  stir. 
Or  do  bat  lift  this  arm,  the  best  of  you  .. 

Shall  sink  in  my  rebuke.     Give  me  to  know         ,'\    ^  ^- 
How  this  fonl  rout  began,  who  set  it  on ;  ' 

And  be  that  is  approv'd  in  this  offence. 
Though  he  had  twinn'd  with  me,  both  at  a  birth, 
Shall  lose  me. — What !'"'  in  a  town  of  war. 
Yet  wild,  the  people's  hearts  brimful  of  fear, 
To  muiage  private  and  domestic  quarrel. 
In  night,  and  on  the  court  and  gnard  of  safety!**" 
'Tis  monstrous. — lago,  who  began 't? 

Mon.  If  partially  affin'd,  or  leaga'd  in  office,'™ 
Thou  dost  deliver  more  or  less  than  truth, 
Thou  art  no  soldier. 

logo.  Touch  me  not  so  near : 

I  had  rather  have  this  tongue  cut  from  my  mouth 
Than  it  should  do  offence  to  Michael  Cassio ; 
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Yet,  I  persnade  mjeelf,  to  apeak  the  tmth 

Shall  nothing  wrong  him. — Thus  it  is,  general. 

Montano  and  myself  being  in  speech. 

There  comes  a  fellow  crying  out  for  help ; 

And  Cassio  following  him'^'  with  determin'd  sword 

To  execute  upon  him.     Sir,  this  gentleman 

Steps  in  to  Gassio,  and  entreats  his  panse  : 

Myself  the  crying  fellow  did  pursue. 

Lest  by  his  clamour — as  it  so  fell  out — 

The  town  might  fall  in  fright :  be,  Bwift  of  foot, 

Outran  my  purpose ;  and  I  return'd  the  rather 

For  that  I  heard  the  clink  and  fall  of  swords. 

And  Gassio  high  in  oath ;  which  till  to-night 

I  ne'er  might  say  before.     When  I  came  hack, — 

For  this  was  brief, — I  found  them  close  together. 

At  blow  and  thrust ;  even  as  again  they  were 

When  you  yourself  did  part  them. 

More  of  this  matter  cannot  I  report : — 

But  men  are  men ;  the  best  sometimes  forget : — 

Though  Gassio  did  some  little  wrong  to  him, — 

As  men  in  rage  strike  those  that  wish  tbem  best, — 

Yet,  surely,  Gassio,  I  believe,  receiv'd 

From  him  that  fled  some  strange  indignity. 

Which  pstieDce  could  not  pass. 

0th,  I  know,  lago, 

Thy  honesty  and  love  doth  mince  this  matter. 
Making  it  light  to  Gassio. — Cassio,  I  love  thee ; 
But  never  more  be  ofGcer  of  mine. — 

Re-enter  Desdemoxa,  ailcnded. 

Look,  if  my  gentle  love  be  not  rais'd  up  ! — 
I'll  make  thee  an  example. 

Des.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Otk.  All's  well  DOW,  sweeting ;  come  away  to  bed. — 
Sir,  for  your  harts,  myself  will  be  your  surgeon : 
Lead  him  off.'**'  [1*0  Montano,  ivho  is  led  off. 

lago,  look  with  care  about  the  town, 

And  silence  those  whom  this  rile  brawl  distracted. —  '* 

Come,  Desdemona :  'tis  the  soldiers'  life 
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To  haTe  their  balmy  slambeFs  wak'd  with  Btrife. 

[^Exeunt  aU  except  logo  and  Cassio. 

lago.  What,  are  yoa  hurt,  lieatenaut  ? 

Cas.  Ay,  past  all  anrgery. 

logo.  Marry,  heavec  forbid  ! 

Cas.  BepotatioD,  repatatioD,  reputatioD  !  0, 1  have  loet 
my  i«patatioD  [  I  have  lost  the  immortal  part  of  myself,  and 
what  remains  is  bestial. — My  reputation,  lago,  my  reputa- 
tion 1 

lago.  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  I  thought  yoa  had  received 
some  bodily  woond  ;  there  is  more  sense  in  that  than  in  re- 
putation.  Keputationis  an  idle  and  most  false  imposition ;  oil 
got  without  merit,  and  lost  without  deserving  :  you  have  lost 
no  reputation  at  all,  unless  yoa  repute  yourself  snch  a  loser. 
What,  man !  there  are  ways  to  recover  the  general  again :  yon 
are  but  now  cast  in  his  mood,  a  punishment  more  in  policy 
theji  in  malice ;  even  so  as  one  would  beat  his  ofienceless 
dog  to  affright  an  imperious  lion :  sue  to  him  ogaiu,  and  he's 
yonra. 

Cas.  I  will  rather  sue  to  be  despised  than  to  deceive  so 
good  a  commander  with  so  slight,  so  drunken,  and  so  indis* 
creet  an  officer.  Drank  ?  and  speak  parrot  ?  and  squabble  7 
swagger?  swear?  and  discourse  fustian  with  one's  own  sha- 
dow ? — 0  thou  invisible  Spirit  of  wine,  if  thoa  host  no  name 
to  be  known  by,  let  os  call  thee  devil ! 

logo.  What  was  he  that  yoa  followed  with  your  sword  ? 
What  had  he  done  to  yoa  ? 

Caa.  I  know  not. 

laga.  Is  't  possible  ? 

Cat.  I  remember  a  mass  of  things,  but  nothing  distinctly;- 
a  quarrel,  but  nothing  wherefore. — O  God,  that  men  should 
put  an  enemy  in  their  months  to  steal  away  their  brains  !  that 
we  should,  with  joy,  pleasance,  revel,  and  applause,  transform 
ourselves  into  beasts ! 

lago.  Why,  but  yoa  are  now  well  enough  :  how  came  yon 
thus  recovered  ? 

Caa.  It  hath  pleased  the  devil  drunkenness  to  give  place 
to  the  devil  wrath :  one  unperfectness  shows  me  another,  to- 
make  me  frankly  despise  myself. 

lago.  Come,  yoa  are  too  savere  s  moralor :  as  the  time, 
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the  plftce,  and  the  condition  of  this  conntry  stands,  I  coald 
heartily  wish  this  had  not  befallen ;  bat,  fiince  it  is  as  it  is, 
mend  it  for  your  own  good. 

Cat.  I  will  ask  him  for  my  place  again, — he  shall  tell  me 
I  am  a  dinnkard !  Hod  I  as  many  mouths  as  Hydra,  sach 
an  answer  wonld  stop  them  all.  To  be  now  a  sensible  man, 
by  and  by  a  fool,  and  presently  a  beast !  0  strange ! — Every 
inordinate  cup  is  unblessed,  and  the  ingredient  is  a  deviL 

logo.  Come,  come,  good  wine  is  a  good  familiar  creatnre, 
if  it  be  well  used :  exclaim  no  more  against  it.  And,  good 
lieutenant,  I  think  you  think  I  love  yon. 

Ccu.  I  hare  well  approved  it,  air. — I  drunk ! 

lago.  You  or  any  man  living  may  be  drank  at  a  time, 
man.  I'll  tell  yon  what  you  shall  do.  Our  general's  wife 
is  now  the  general ; — I  may  say  so  in  this  respect,  for  that 
he  hath  devoted  and  given  np  himself  to  the  contemplation, 
mark,  and  denotement^'"  of  her  parts  and  graces : — confess 
yourself  freely  to  her ;  importune  her  help  to  pnt  you  in  your 
place  again :  she  is  of  so  free,  so  kind,  so  apt,  so  blessed  a  dis- 
position, she  holds  it  a  vice  in  her  goodness  not  to  do  more 
than  she  is  requested :  this  broken  joint  between  you  and  her 
husband  entreat  her  to  splinter ;  and,  my  fortunes  f^ainst  any 
lay  worth  naming,  this  crack  of  your  love  shall  grow  stronger 
than  it  was  before. 

Ca&.  You  advise  me  well. 

lago.  I  protest,  in  the  sincerity  of  love  and  honest  kind- 
ness. 

Cas.  I  think  it  freely;  and  betimes  in  the  morning  I  will 
beseech  the  virtuous  Desdemona  to  undertake  for  me :  I  am 
desperate  of  my  fortanes  if  they  check  me  here. 

lago.  You  are  in  the  right.  Good  night,  lieutenant ;  I 
mast  to  the  watch. 

Caa.  Good  night,  honest  lago.  [Exit. 

logo.  And  what's  he,  then,  that  says  I  play  the  villain  ? 
When  this  advice  is  free  I  give  and  honest, 
Frobal  to  thinking,  and,  indeed,  the  course 
To  win  the  Moor  again  ?     For  'tis  most  easy 
Th'  inclining  Desdemona  to  snbdne 
In  any  honest  suit :  she's  fram'd  as  fmitfol 
As  the  free  elements.     And  then  for  her 
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To  win  the  Moor, — were't  to  renounce  his  baptism, 

All  seals  and  symbols  of  redeemed  sin. 

His  soul  is  so  enfetter'd  to  her  love. 

That  she  may  make,  unmake,  do  what  she  list. 

Even  as  her  appetite  shall  play  the  god 

With  his  weak  function.     How  am  I;  then,  a  Tillaiu 

To  counsel  Cassio  to  this  parallel  conree, 

Directly  to  his  good?     Divinity  of  bell! 

When  devils  will  the  blackest  sins  put  on. 

They  do  snggeat  at  first  with  heavenly  shows, 

Afl  I  do  now  :  for  whiles  this  honest  fool 

Plies  Desdemona  to  repair  his  fortunes. 

And  she  for  him  pleads  strongly  to  the  Moor, 

I'll  pour  this  pestilence  into  his  ear, — 

That  she  repeals  him  for  her  body's  lust ; 

And  by  how  mnch  she  strives  to  do  him  good, 

She  shall  undo  her  credit  with  the  Mogt. 

So  will  I  torn  her  virtue  into  pitch ; ,-' 

And  out  of  her  own  goodness  m^tr1,he  net 

That  shall  enmesh  them  all.  "^ 

Rt-enter  Bodebioo. 

How  now,  Boderigo ! 

BM.  I  do  follow  here  in  the  chase,  not  like  a  hound  that 
hnnts,  hot  one  that  fills  up  the  cry.  My  money  is  almost 
spent ;  I  have  been  to-night  exceedingly  well  cudgelled ;  and 
I  think  the  issue  will  be — I  shall  have  bo  much  experience 
for  my  pains ;  and  so,  with  no  money  at  all,  and  a  little  more 
wit,  return  again  to  Venice. 

lago.  How  poor  are  they  that  have  not  patience! 
What  wound  did  ever  heal  but  by  degrees  ? 
Thon  know'st  we  work  by  wit,  and  not  by  witchcraft ; 
And  wit  depends  on  dilatory  time. 
Does't  not  go  well  ?     Cassio  hath  beaten  thee, 
And  thon,  by  that  small  hurt,  bath  cashier'd  Cassio : 
Though  other  things  grow  fair  against  the  sun. 
Yet  fruits  that  blossom  first  will  first  be  ripe : 
Content  thyself  awhile.—By  the  mass,  'tis  morning; 
Pleasure  and  action  make  the  hours  seem  short. — ' 
Bfltire  thee ;  go  where  thou  art  billeted : 
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Away,  I  say ;  thou  fihalt  know  more  hereafter : 

Nay,  get  thee  gone.   [Sxt(  RodUrigo.]  Two  tilings  are  to  be 

done, — 
My  wife  mast  move  for  GaEBio  to  her  mistress ; 
I'll  set  her  on ; 

Myself  the  while"**  to  draw  the  Moor  apart. 
And  bring  him  jump  when  he  may  Cassio  find 
Soliciting  his  wife : — ay,  that's  the  way ; 
Dnll  not  deyice  by  coldness  and  delay.  [Exit. 


Scene  I.  Cyprus.  Before  the  castle. 
Enter  Cassio  and  some  Slusieians. 

Cas.  Masters,  play  here, — I  will  content  your  pains, — 
Something  that's  brief;  and  bid  "  Good  morrow,  general." 

[Music. 
Enter  Clown. 

Clo.  Why,  masters,  have  your  instruments  been  in  Na- 
"ples,  that  they  speak  i'  the  nose  thus  ? 

First  Mus.  How,  sir,  how ! 

Clo.  Are  these,  I  pray  you,  wind-iustratnents  ? 

First  Mus.  Ay,  marry,  are  they,  sir. 

Clo.  0,  thereby  hangs  a  tail. 

Firgt  Mus.  Whereby  hangs  a  tale,  sir? 

Clo.  Marry,  sir,  by  many  a  wind-instrument  that  I  know. 
But,  masters,  here's  money  for  you  :  and  the  general  so  likes 
your  music,  that  he  desires  you,  of  all  loves,  to  make  no  more 
noise  with  it. 

Firtt  Mus.  Well,  sir,  we  will  not, 

Clo.  If  you  have  any  music  that  may  not  bo  heard,  to't . 
again :  bat,  as  they  say,  to  hear  music  the  general  does  not 
greatly  care. 

First  Mus.  We  have  none  such,  sir. 
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Cla.  Then  put  up  jour  pipes  in  your  bag,  for  I'll  away: 
go;  vanish  into  air;  away!  [^Exeunt  Musicians. 

Cat.  Dost  tboQ  hear,  my  honest  friend  ? 

CU).  No,  I  hear  not  yonr  honest  friend ;  I  hear  yon. 

Can.  Prithee,  keep  np  thy  quillets.  There's  a  poor  piece 
of  gold  for  thee  :  if  the  gentlewoman  that  attends  the  gene- 
ral's wife  be  stirring,  tell  her  there's  one  Cassio  entreats  her 
a  little  favoar  of  speech  :  wilt  thou  do  this  ? 

Clo.  She  is  stirring,  sit :  if  she  will  atit  hither,  I  shall 
seem  to  notify  unto  her. 

Caw-  Do,  good  my  &iend.  \Exit  Cloicn. 

Enter  Iaqo. 

In  happy  time,  lago. 

lago.  You  have  not  been  a-bed,  then  ? 

Cos.  Why,  no ;  the  day  had  broke 
Before  we  parted.     I  hare  made  bold,  lago. 
To  send  in  to  your  wife :  my  suit  to  her 
Is,  that  she  will  to  virtuous  Desdemona 
Frocare  me  some  at^sess. 

lago.  I'll  send  her  to  you  presently; 

And  I'll  devise  a  mean  to  draw  the  Moor 
Out  of  the  way,  that  your  converse  and  business 
May  be  more  free. 

Cos.  I  humbly""  thank  you  for't.    \_Exit  lago.^    I  never 
knew 
A  Florentine  more  kind  and  honest. 

Enter  Emilia. 

Emii.  Good  morrow,  good  lieutenant :  I  am  sorry 
For  yoat  displeasure ;  but  all  will  sure  be  well. 
The  general  and  bis  wife  are  talking  of  it ; 
And  she  apeaka  for  yon  stoutly:  the  Moor  replies, 
That  he  you  hurt  is  of  great  fame  in  Cyprus 
And  great  afBnity,  and  that  in  wholesome  wiedom 
He  might  not  but  refuse  you ;  but  be  protests  be  loves  you, 
And  needs  no  other  suitor  bat  his  likings"" 
To  take  the  saf 'at  occasion  by  the  front 
"To  bring  yoa  in  again. 

Cat.  Yet,  I  beseech  yon, — 
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If  yon  think  fit,  or  that  it  may  be  done, — 

Give  me  advantage  of  some  brief  disconise 

With  Desdemou&Ione. 
^  )  Emil.  Pray  yon,  come  in : 

\    '^      I  will  bestow  yon  where  yon  shall  bare  time 
,J  '<'    ,         To  speak  yonr  bosom  freely. 
^  ''  Cas.  I  am  macb  bonnd  to  yon.  [Exevnt. 


Scene  II.  A  room  in  the  eatUe. 
Enter  Othello,  Iago,  and  Gentlemen. 
Otk.  These  letters  give,  Iago,  to  the  pilot; 
And,  by  him,  do  my  duties  to  the  senate : 
That  done,  I  will  be  walking  on  the  works ; 
Bepair  there  to  me. 

Iago.  Well,  my  good  lord,  I'll  do't. 

OtA.  This  fortification,  gentlemen, — shall  we  Boe't? 
Gent.  We'll  wait  npon  your  lordship.  [JSxettnf. 


_  Scene  m.  The  garden  of  the  cattle. 
Enter  Dbsdeuona,  Cabsio,  and  Emilia. 

De8.  Be  thou  assnr'd,  good  Gassio,  I  will  do 
All  my  abilities  in  thy  behalf. 

Emil.  Good  madam,  do  :  I  warrant  it  grieves  my  husband, 
As  if  the  case  were  his. 

Det.  0,  that's  an  honest  fellow. — Do  not  donbt,  Cassio, 
Bat  I  will  have  tny  lord  and  you  again 
As  friendly  as  yoa  were. 

Cat.  Bounteons  madam, 

Whatever  shall  become  of  Michael  Cassio, 
He's  never  any  thing  but  yoar  true  servant. 

Det.  I  know't, — I  thank  yon.     You  do  love  my  lord : 
Yon've  known  him  long ;   and  be  yoa  well  assor'd 
He  shall  in  strangeness  stand  no  farther  off 
Than  in  a  politic  distance. 
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Cag.  Ay,  bat,  lady, 

That  policy  may  either  last  bo  loag, 
Or  feed  upon  such  nice  and  waterisb  diet, 
Or  breed  itself  bo  oat  of  circumstance, 
That,  I  being  absent,  and  my  place  snpplied. 
My  general  will  forget  my  love  and  serrice. 

Det,  Do  not  doabt  that ;  before  Emilia  here 
I  give  thee  warrant  of  thy  place  :  assure  thee. 
If  I  do  TOW  a  friendship,  I'll  perform  it 
To  the  last  article  :  my  lord  shall  never  rest ; 
I'll  watch  him  tame,  and  talk  him  ont  of  patience 
His  bed  shall  seem  a  school,  his  board  a  ehrift ;     f  \  i  / 
I'll  intermingle  every  thing  he  does  I   \  I  ^ 

With  Caasio's  sait :  therefore  be  merry,  Cassio ; 
For  thy  solicitor  shall  rather  die 
Than  give  thy  canse  away. 

EmU.  Madam,  here  comes  my  lord. 

Gas.  Madam,  I'll  take  my  leave. 

Des.  Why,  stay,  and  hear  me  speak. 

Ca».  Madam,  not  now :  I'm  very  ill  at  ease, 
Unfit  for  mine  own  pnrpoaes. 

Des.  Well,  do  your  discretion.'*"  \^Exit  Caesio. 

Eider  Othello  and  Iaoo. 

logo.  Ha !  I  like  not  that. 

0th.  What  dost  thon  say  ? 

lago.  Nothing,  my  lord :  or  if — I  know  not  what. 

0th.  Was  not  that  Cassio  parted  from  my  wife  ? 

lago.  Cassio,  my  lord  !     No,  sure,  I  cannot  think  it, 
That  he  would  steal  away  so  guilty-like. 
Seeing  you  coming. 

0th.  I  do  believe  'twas  he. 

De*.  How  now,  my  lord !'"' 
I  have  been  talking  with  a  suitor  here, 
A  man  that  languishes  in  your  displeasure. 

Oik.  Who  is't  you  mean  ? 

De».  Why,  your  lieutenant,  Goseio.     Good  my  lord. 
If  I  have  any  grace  or  power  to  move  yon. 
His  present  reconciliation  take ; 
For  if  he  be  not  one  that  truly  loves  ;oa, 
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That  errs  in  ignorance,  and  not  in  canning, 
I  have  no  judgment  in  an  honest  face : 
I  prithee,  call  him  back. 

Otk.  Went  he  hence  now  ? 

Des.  Ay,  Booth ;  bo  hnmbled, 
That'"*  he  hath"  left  part  of  his  grief  with  me, 
To  sofFer  with  him.     Good  lore,  call  him  hack. 

0th.  Not  now,  sweet  Desdemon ;  some  other  time. 

Des.  But  Bhall  't  be  BhortJy  ? 

0th.  The  sooner,  sweet,  for  you. 

Des.  Shall 't  be  to-night  at  anpper  ? 

0th.  No,  not  to-night 

Des.  To-morrow  dinner,  then  ? 

Otit.  I  shall  not  dine  at  home ; 

I  meet  the  captains  at  the  citadel. 

Des.  Why,  then,  to-morrow  night ;  or  Tuesday  mom ; 
On  Tuesday  noon,  or  night ;  on  Wednesday  mora  : — 
I  prithee,  name  the  time ;  but  let  it  not 
Exceed  three  days  :  in  faith,  he's  penitent ; 
And  yet  his  trespass,  in  our  common  reason, — 
Save  that,  they  say,  the  wars  must  make  examples 
Out  of  their  best,'"' — is  not  almost  a  fault 
T'  incur  a  private  check.     When  shall  he  come  ? 
Tell  me,  Othello  :  I  wonder  in  my  soul. 
What  you  would  ask  me,  that  I  should  deny, 
Or  stand  so  mammering  on.     What !  Michael  Cassio, 
That  came  a-wooing  with  you ;  and  bo  many  a  time. 
When  I  have  spoke  of  you  disprai singly, 
Hath  ta'en  your  part ;  to  have  so  much  to  do 
To  bring  him  in  !      Trust  me,  I  could  do  much, — 

0th.  Prithee,  no  more  :  let  him  come  when  he  will ; 
I  will  deny  thee  nothing. 

Des.  Why,  this  is  not  a  boon ; 

'Tie  as  I  should  entreat  you  wear  your  gloves, 
Or  feed  on  nourishing  dishes,  or  keep  you  warm,"* 
Ot  sue  to  you  to  do  peculiar  profit**' 
To  your  own  person  :  nay,  when  I  have  a  suit 
Wherein  I  mean  to  touch  your  love  indeed, 
It  shall  be  full  of  poise  and  difficult  weight, 
And  fearful  to  be  granted. 
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Otk.  I  will  deny  thee  nothing : 

WbereoD,  I  do  beseecli  thee,  grant  me  this, 
To  leave  me  but  a  little  to  mjaelf. 

Deg.  Shall  I  deny  you  ?  no :  farewell,  my  lord. 

0th.  Farewell,  my  Deademon :'"'  I'll  come  to  thee 
straight. 

Dee.  Smilia,  come. — Be  as  your  &ncies  teach  yon ; 
Whate'er  yoo  be,  I  am  obedient.  [Exit,  with  Emilia. 

0th.  Excellent  wretch !  Perdition  catch  my  sonl, 
Bnt  I  do  love  thee !  andwhen  llore  thee  not,  i 

Cbaogjftjiomo  ogftin,  - 
"1000.  My  noble  lord, — 

Oih.  What  dost  thon  say,  lago  7 

logo.  Did  Michael  Gassio,  when  you  woo'd  ray  lady, 
Know  of  your  love  ? 

0th.  He  did,  &om  first  to  last :  why  dost  thou  ask  ? 

logo.  But  for  a  satisfaction  of  my  thoaght ; 
No  ftirther  harm. 

0(A.  Why  of  thy  thought,  lago  ? 

logo.  I  did  not  think  he  had  been  acquainted  with  her. 

0th.  0,  yes ;  and  went  between  us  very  oft. 

lago.  Indeed ! 

0th.  Indeed !  ay,  indeed : — discem'st  thon  aught  in  that  7 
Is  he  not  honest  ? 

logo.  Honest,  my  lord ! 

0th.  Honest  1  ay,  honest. 

logo.  My  lord,  for  saght  I  know. 

oih.  What  dost  thou  think? 

lago.  Think,  my  lord ! 

0th.  Think,  my  lord  ! 

By  heaven,  he  echoes  me. 
As  if  there  were  some  monster  in  his  thought 
Too  hideous  to  be  shown.'**' — Thou  dost  mean  something : 
I  heard  thee  say  even  now,  thou  lik'dst  not  that, 
When  Gassio  left  my  wife :  what  didst  not  like  ? 
And  when  I  told  thee  he  was  of  my  coansel 
In  my  whole  course  of  wooing,  thon  criedst  "  Indeed !" 
And  didst  contract  and  purse  thy  brow  together. 
As  if  thou  then  hadst  shut  up  in  thy  brain 
Some  horrible  conceit :  if  thou  dost  love  me, 
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Show  me  tby  thought. 

logo.  My  lord,  joa  know  I  love  yon. 

Ot/t.  I  think  thou  dogt ; 

And,  for  I  know  thoo'ii  full  of  love  and  honesty. 
And  weigh'at  thy  words  before  thou  giv'st  them  breath. 
Therefore  these  stops  of  thine  fright  me  the  mote : 
For  snch  things  in  a  false  disloyal  knave 
Are  tricks  of  cnstom ;  bat  in  a  man  that's  just 
They're  close  delations,  working  from  the  heart. 
That  passion  cannot  rule. 

lago.  For  Michael  Caesio, 

I  dare  be  ewom  I  think  that  he  is  honest.'*''  .  ,  . 

0th.  I  think  BO  too.  I"^  ■  • 

logo.  Men  shonld-itgTrtiBt  thtiji  WiBift ; 

Or  those  that  be  not,  would  they  might  seem  none ! 

Oth.  Certain,  men  should  be  what  they  seem. 

lago.  Wby,  then,  I  think  Gassio's  an  honest  man. 

Oth.  Kay,  yet  there's  more  in  this : 
I  prithee,  speak  to  me  as  to  thy  thinkings, 
As  thou  dost  ruminate ;  and  give  thy  worst  of  thoughts 
The  worst  of  words. 

logo.  Good  my  lord,  pardon  me : 

Though  I  am  bound  to  every  act  of  duty, 
I  am  not  bound  to  that  all  slaves  are  free  to. 
Utter  my  thoughts  ?    Why,  say  they're  vile  and  false, — 
As  Where's  that  palace  whereinto  foul  things 
Sometimes  intrude  not?  who  has  a  breast  so  pure. 
But  some  uncleanly  apprehensions 
Keep  leets  and  law-days,  and  in  session  sit 
With  meditations  lawful  ?'*"' 

Oth.  Thou  dost  conspire  against  thy  friend,  lago. 
If  thou  but  thiak'st  hun  wroug'd,  and  mak'st  his  ear 
A  stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

lago.  I  do  beseech  you — 

Though  I  perchance  am  vicious  in  my  guess. 
As,  I  confess,  it  is  my  nature's  plague 
To  spy  into  abuses,  and  oft  my  jealousy 
Shapes  faults  that  are  not — that  your  wisdom  yet, 
From  one  that  so  imperfectly  conceits. 
Would  take  no  notice ;  nor  build  yourself  a  trouble 
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Out  of  his  scattering  and  misare  observance  : — 
It  were  not  for  your  quiet  nor  your  good, 
Kor  for  my  manhood,  hone&ty,  or  wisdom. 
To  let  yoQ  know  my  thoughts. 

0th,  What  dost  thoa  mean  ? 

logo.  Good  name  in  man  and  woman,  dear  my  lord, 
Ib  the  immediate  jewel  of  their  souls : 
Who  steals  my  purse  steals  trash ;  'tis  something,  nothing ; 
'Twas  mine,  'tis  his,  and  has  been  slave  to  thousands ; 
Bat  he  that  filches  from  me  my  good  name 
Bobs  me  of  that  which  not  enriches  him. 
And  makes  me  poor  indeed. 

0th.  Sy  heaven,  I'll  know  thy  thoughts ! 

logo.  Yon  cannot,  if  my  heart  were  in  yonr  hand ; 
Nor  shall  not,  whilst  'tis  in  my  custody. 

OOi.  Ha! 

logo.  0,  beware,  my  lord,  of  jealousy; 

It  is  the  green-ey'd  monster,  which  doth  mock         '  ~     ' 
The  meat  it  feeds  on  :'*"  that  cuckold  lives  in  bliss 
Who,  certain  of  his  fate,  loves  not  his  wronger ; 
But,  0,  what  damned  minutes  tells  he  o'et 
Who  dotes,  yet  doubts,  snBpects,  yet  strongly  loves  !"* 

0th.  0  misery ! 

lago.  Poor  and  content  is  rich,  and  rich  enough ; 
Bnt  riches  fineless  is  as  poor  as  winter 
To  him  that  ever  fears  he  shall  be  poor : — 
Good  heaven,  the  souls  of  all  my  tribe  defend 
From  jealousy ! 

OUi.  Why,  why  is  this  ?  I 

Think'st  thou  I'd  make  a  life  of  jcaloasy, 
To  follow  still  the  changes  of  the  moon 
With  fresh  saspicions  ?    No ;  to  be  once  in  doubt 
Is  once  to  be  resolv'd :  exchange  me  for  a  goat. 
When  I  shall  turn  the  business  of  my  sonl 
To  such  exsnfflicate  and  blown  surmises, 
Matching  thy  inference.     'Tis  not  to  make  me  jealous 
To  say  my  wife  is  fair,  feeds  well,  loves  company,  - 
Is  free  of  speech,  sings,  plays,  and  dances  well ; 
Whero  virtue  is,  these  are  more  virtuous : 
Not  from  mine  own  weak  merits  will  I  draw 
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The  BmalleBt  fear  or  doubt  of  her  revolt ; 
For  she  bad  eyes,  and  choee  me.     No,  lago ; 
I'll  Bee  before  I  doubt ;  when  I  doubt,  prove ; 
And,  on  the  proof,  there  is  no  more  but  this, — 
Away  at  once  with  love  or  jealousy ! 

lapo,  I'm  glad  of  it ;  for  dow  I  shall  have  reason 
To  show  the  love  and  duty  that  I  bear  you 
With  franker  spirit :  therefore,  as  I  am  bound, 
Beceive  it  from  me : — I  apeak  not  yet  of  proof. 
Look  to  your  wife ;  observe  her  well  with  Caasio ; 
Wear  your  eye  thaa,  not  jealous  nor  secure : 
I  would  not  have  your  free  and  noble  nature. 
Out  of  self-bounty,  be  abus'A ;  look  to't : 
I  know  our  country  disposition  well ; 
In  Venice  they  do  lot  heaven  see  the  pranks 
They  dare  not  show  their  husbands ;  their  beat  conscience- 
Is — not  to  leave  undone,  but  keep  unknown. 

0th.  Dost  thou  say  so  ? 

lago.  She  did  deceive  her  father,  marrying  you ; 
And  when  she  seem'd  to  shake  and  fear  your  looks. 
She  lov'd  them  most. 

0th.  And  BO  she  did. 

lago.  Why,  go  to,  then  j 

She  that,  so  young,  could  give  out  such  a  seemiug. 
To  aeel  her  father's  eyes  up  close  as  oak — 
He  thought  'twas  witchcraft : — but  I'm  much  to  blame  ;■ 
I  humbly  do  beseech  you  of  your  pardon 
For  too  much  loving  yon. 

0th.  I'm  bound  to  thee  for  ever. 

lago.  I  see  this  hath  a  little  dash'd  your  spirits. 

Otk.  Not  a  jot,  not  a  jot. 

lago.  I'  faith,  I  fear  it  has. 

I  hope  you  wiU  consider  what  is  spoke 
Comes  from  my  love ; — but  I  do  see  you're  mov'd : — 
I  am  to  pray  yon  not  to  str^n  my  speech 
To  grosser  issues  nor  to  larger  reach 
Than  to  suspicion. 

0th.  I  will  not. 

lago.  Should  you  do  bo,  my  lord, 

My  speech  should  fall  into  such  vile  saccesfl 
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Aa  my  thoughts  aim  not  at.     Cassio'a  my  worthy  friend : — 
My  lord,  I  Bee  yon're  mov'd. 

Otk.  No,  not  mach  moT'd : — 

I  do  not  think  bat  Desdemona's  honest. 

Icyo.  Long  live  she  so !  and  long  live  yon  to  think  bo  ! 

0th.  And  yet,  how  natnre  erring  from  itself, — 

logo.  Ay,  there's  the  point : — as — to  be  bold  with  yon — ■ 
Not  to  affect  many  proposed  matches 
Of  her  own  clime,  complexion,  and  degree, 
Whereto  we  see  in  all  things  nature  tends, — 
Foh  !  one  may  smell  in  such  a  will  most  rank. 
Foul  disproportion,  thoughts  unnatural : — 
But  pardon  me :  I  do  not  in  positioa 
Distinctly  speak  of  her ;  though  X  may  fear 
Her  will,  recoiling  to  her  better  jndgment, 
May  fall  to  match  you  with  her  country  forms. 
And  happily  repent. 

0th.  Farewell,  farewell ; 

If  more  thon  dost  perceive,  let  me  know  more  ; 
Set  on  thy  wife  to  observe ;  leave  me,  lago. 

lago.  My  lord,  I  take  my  leave.  [Going. 

0th.  Why  did  I  marry? — This  honest  creature  doubtless 
Sees  and  knows  more,  much  more,  than  he  unfolds. 

lago.  My  lord,  I  would  I  might  entreat  your  honour 

[^Returning. 
To  scan  this  thing  no  further ;  leave  it  to  time : 
Although  'tis  fit  that  Cassio  have  his  place, — 
For,  sure,  he  fills  it  up  with  great  ability, —  ^ 

Yet,  if  yon  please  to  hold  him  off  awhile,  \    . 

Yon  shall  by  that  perceive  him  and  his  means :     ,' 
Kote  if  your  lady  strain  his  entertainment 
With  any  strong  or  vehement  importunity ; 
Much  will  be  seen  in  that.     In  the  mean  time 
Let  me  be  thought  too  busy  in  my  fears, — 
As  worthy  cause  I  have  to  fear  I  am, — 
And  hold  her  free,  I  do  beseech  your  honour. 

Otk.  Fear  not  my  government. 

lago.  I  once  more  take  my  leave.  [Exit. 

0th,  This  fellow's  of  exceeding  honesty. 
And  knows  all  qaalities,  with  a  learned  spirit. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


Of  human  dealings.    If  I  do  prove  her  haggard, 
Thongh  that  her  jesaes  were  my  dear  heart-strings, 
I'd  whistle  her  off,  and  let  her  down  the  wind. 
To  prey  at  fortnne.     Haply,  for  I  am  block, 
And  have  not  those  soft  parts  of  conversation 
That  chamberers  have ;  or,  for  I  am  declin'd 
Into  the  vale  of  years, — yet  that's  not  much ; — 
She's  gone ;  I  am  abus'd ;  and  my  relief 
Mast  be  to  loathe  her.     0  curse  of  marriage, 
That  we  can  call  these  delicate  creatures  oars. 
And  not  their  appetites  !    I  had  rather  be  a  toad. 
And  live  upon  the  vapour  of  a  dungeon, 
Than  keep  a  corner  in  the  thing  I  love 
For  others'  uses.     Yet,  'tis  the  plague  of  great  ones ; 
Frerogativ'd  are  they  less  than  the  base  ; 
'Tis  destiny  nnshnnnable,  like  death : 
Even  then  this  forked  plague  is  fated  to  us 
"When  we  do  quicken. — Desdemona  comes : 
If  she  be  false,  0,  then  heaven  mocks  itself! — 
I'll  not  believe 't. 

Re-enter  Desdemoka  awl  Emilia. 

Des.  How  now,  my  dear  Othello ! 

Your  dinner,  and  the  generous  islanders 
By  you  invited,  do  attend  your  presence, 

Otk.  I  am  to  blame. 

Des.  Why  do  you  speak  so  faintly  ? 

Are  you  not  well  ? 

0th.  1  have  a  pain  npon  my  forehead  here. 

Des.  Faith,  that's  with  watching ;  'twill  away  again  : 
Let  me  but  bind  it  hard,  within  this  honr 
It  will  be  well. 

0th.  Your  napkin  is  too  little ; 

[He  puts  (lie  handkerchief  from  him ;  and  she  drops  it. 
Let  it  alone.     Come,  I'll  go  in  with  you. 

Des.  I'm  very  sorry  that  you  are  not  well. 

[^Exeunt  Othello  and  Desdeatona. 

Emil.  I  am  glad  I  have  found  this  napkin : 
This  was  her  first  remembrance  from  the  Moor : 
My  wayward  husband  hath  a  hundred  times 
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Woo'd  me  to  steal  it ;  bnt  she  bo  lores  the  token, — 

For  he  conjnr'd  her  she  should  ever  keep  it, — 

That  she  teserree  it  eTemtore  about  her 

To  kiss  and  talk  to.    I'll  have  the  work  ta'eu  out, 

And  give  't  lago : 

"What  he  will  do  with  it  heaven  knows,  not  I ; 

I  nothing  but  to  please  his  fantasy. 

He-enter  Iaoo. 

lago.  How  now !""  what  do  yon  here  alone  ? 

Emil.  Do  not  yoa  chide ;  I  have  a  thing  for  yon. 

logo.  A  thing  for  me ! — it  is  a  common  thing — 

Emil.  Ha! 

logo.  To  have  a  foolish  wife. 

Emil.  0,  is  that  all  9    What  will  you  give  me  now 
For  that  same  handkerchief  ? 

lago.  What  handkerchief? 

Emil.  What  handkerchief ! 
Why,  that  the  Moor  first  gave  to  Desdemona ; 
That  which  so  often  you  did  bid  me  steal. 

lago.  Hast  stol'n  it  from  her  ? 

Emil.  No,  faith ;  she  let  it  drop  by  negligence, 
And,  to  th'  advantage,  I,  being  here,  took 't  up. 
Look,  here  it  is. 

lago.  A  good  wench ;  give  it  me. 

Emil.  What  will  yon  do  with  't,  that  you  have  been  so 
earnest 
To  have  me  filch  it? 

lago.  Why,  what's  that  to  you  ?  [Snaicking  it. 

Emil.  If 't  be  not  for  some  purpose  of  import. 
Give  't  me  again  :  poor  lady,  she'll  run  mad 
When  she  shall  lack  it. 

logo.  Be  not  you  acknown  on 't ; 

1  have  use  for  it.     Go,  leave  me.'"'  [Exit  Emilia. 

I  will  in  Cassio's  lodging  lose  this  napkin, 
And  let  him  find  it.     Trifles  light  as  air 
Aie  to  the  jealous  confirmations  strong 
As  proofs  of  holy  writ :  this  may  do  something. 
The  Moor  already  changes  with  my  poison : — 
Dangerone  conceits  are,  in  their  natures,  poisons,^" 
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Which  at  the  first  are  scarce  fonnd  to  distHBte, 

Bat,  with  a  little  act  upon  the  blood, 

Bum  like  the  mines  of  sulphnr. — I  did  aay  so : — ■ 

Look,  where  he  comes !     Not  poppj,  nor  mandragora. 

Nor  all  the  drowsy  syrups  of  the  world. 

Shall  ever  medicine  thee  to  that  sweet  sleep 

Which  thoa  ow'dat  yesterday. 

Jie- enter  Othello. 

Oth.  Ha !  ha !  false  to  me  ? 

lago.  Why,  how  now,  general !  no  more  of  that. 

Oth.  Avannt !  be  gone !  thoa  hast  set  me  on  the  rack  :- 
I  swear  'tis  better  to  be  much  abus'd 
Than  bat  to  know 't  a  little. 

la^o.  How  now,  my  lord ! 

Oth.  What  sense  had  I  of  her  stol'n  hoars  of  last  ? 
I  saw  't  not,  thoQgbt  it  not,  it  harm'd  not  me : 
I  slept  the  next  night  well,  was  free  and  merry  ;''*' 
I  foand  not  Cassio's  kisses  on  her  lips : 
He  that  is  robb'd,  not  wanting  what  is  stol'n, 
Let  him  not  know 't,  and  he's  not  robb'd  at  all. 

lago.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  this. 

Oth.  I  had  been  happy,  if  the  general  camp, 
Pioners  and  all,  had  tasted  her  sweet  body, 
So  I  had  nothing  known.     0,  now,  for  ever 
Farewell  the  tranquil  mind !  farewell  content ! 
Farewell  the  plumed  troop,  and  the  big  wars. 
That  make  ambition  virtue  !    0,  farewell ! 
Farewell  the  neighing  steed,  and  the  shrill  trump. 
The  spirit-stirring  drum,  th'  ear-piercing  fife. 
The  royal  banner,  and  all  quality. 
Pride,  pomp,  and  circamstance  of  glorious  war ! 
And,  0  you  mortal  engines,  whose  rude  throats 
Th'  immortal  Jove's  dread  clamours  counterfeit. 
Farewell !  Othello's  occupation's  gone ! 

lago.  Is't  possible,  my  lord  ? 

Oth.  Villain,  be  sure  thou  prove  my  love  a  whore, — 
Be  sure  of  it ;  give  me  the  ocular  proof; 
Or,  by  the  worth  of  man's  eternal  soul, 
Thou  hadst  been  better  have  been  bom  a  dog 
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Than  answer  mj  wak'd  wrath ! 

lago.  Is't  come  to  this  ? 

Otk.  Make  me  to  see't ;  or,  at  the  least,  so  prove  it. 
That  the  probation  bear  no  hinge  nor  loop 
To  hang  a  donbt  on ;  or  woe  upon  thy  life ! 

lago.  My  noble  lord, — 

Otk.  If  thon  dost  slander  her,  and  torture  me. 
Never  pray  more ;  abandon  all  remorse ; 
On  horror's  head  horrors''*'  accumulate ; 
Do  deeds  to  make  heaven  weep,  all  earth  amaz'd ; 
For  nothing  canet  thon  to  damnation  add 
Greater  than  that. 

Ia(io.  0  grace !  0  heaven  forgive  me ! 

Are  you  a  man  ?  have  you  a  soul  or  sense  ? — 
God  b'  wi'  yon  !  take  mine  o£Bce. — 0  wretched  fool, 
That  liv'st  to  make  thine  honesty  a  vice ! — 

0  monstrous  world !     Take  note,  take  note,  0  world. 
To  be  direct  and  honest  is  not  safe, — 

1  thank  yon  for  this  profit ;  and  from  hence 
I'll  love  no  friend,  sith  love  breeds  such  offence. 

Otk,  Kay,  stay : — thou  shouldst  be  honest. 

logo.  I  should  be  wise ;  for  honesty's  a  fool. 
And  loses  that  it  works  for. 

Oih.  By  the  world, 

I  think  my  wife  be  honest,  and  think  she  is  not;  ■ 
I  think  that  thou  art  just,  and  think  thou  art  not : 
I'll  have  some  proof:  her  name,  that  was  as  fresh 
As  Dian's  visage,  is  now  begrim'd  and  black 
Ab  mine  own  face."* — If  there  bo  cords  or  knives. 
Poison,  or  fire,  or  suffocating  streams, 
I'll  not  endure  it. — Would  I  were  satisfied ! 

logo.  I  see,  air,  you  are  eaten  up  with  passion : 
I  do  repent  me  that  I  put  it  to  you. 
Yon  would  be  satisfied  ? 

Otk.  Would  r  nay,  I  will. 

logo.  And  may :  but,  how  ?  how  satisfied,  my  lord  ? 
Would  yon,  the  sapervisor,  grossly  gape  on, — 
Behold  her  tupp'd  ?"" 

0th.  Death  and  damnation  !  0 ! 

Ic^o.  It  were  a  tedioas  difficulty,  I  think, 
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To  bring  them  to  that  prospect :  damn  them,  then. 

If  ever  mortal  eyes  do  see  them  bolster 

More  than  their  own !     What  then  ?  bow  then  ? 

"What  Bhall  I  Bay  ?   Whore's  satisfaction  ? 

It  is  impossible  yoa  should  see  this, 

Were  they  as  prime  as  goats,  as  hot  as  monkeys, 

Ab  salt  as  wolves  in  pride,  and  fools  as  gross 

As  ignorance  made  drnnk.     But  yet,  I  say. 

If  imputation  and  strong  circamstancee — 

Which  lead  directly  to  the  door  of  truth — 

Will  give  you  satisfaction,  yon  may  have 't. 

Otk.  Give^ne  a  li^fng  reason  she's  disloyal. 

laffo.  tdo  not  like  the  office : 
Bnt,  sith  I'm  enter'd  in  this  cause  so  far, — 
Prick'd  to 't  by  foolish  honesty  and  love, — 
I  will  go  on.     I  lay  with  Gassio  lately ; 
And,  being  troubled  with  a  raging  tooth, 
I  could  not  sleep."*' 

There  are  a  kind  of  men  so  loose  of  soul 
That  in  their  sleeps"*'  will  mutter  their  affairs ; 
One  of  this  kind  is  Oassio : 
In  sleep  I  heard  him  say,  "  Sweet  Desdemona, 
Let  US  be  wary,  let  oe  hide  our  loves ;" 
And  then,  sir,  would  he  gripe  and  wring  my  hand, 
Cry  "  0  sweet  creature  !"  and  then  kiss  me  hard. 
As  if  he  pluck'd  up  kisses  by  the  roots 
That  grew  upon  my  lips :  then  laid  his  leg 
Over  my  thigh,  and  sigb'd,  and  kiss'd ;  aud  then 
Cried  "  Cursed  fate  that  gave  thee  to  the  Moor  I'""*" 

0th.  0  monstrous !  monstrous ! 

logo.  Kay,  this  was  bnt  his  dream. 

Otk.  But  this  denoted  b  foregone  conclusion : 
'Tis  a  shrewd  doubt,  though  it  be  but  a  dream. 

lago.  And  this  may  help  to  thicken  other  proofs 
That  do  demonstrate  thinly. 

Otk.  I'll  tear  her  all  to  pieces. 

logo.  Nay,  but  be  wise :  yet  we  see  nothing  done ; 
She  may  be  honest  yet.     Tell  me  but  this, — 
Have  you  not  sometimes  seen  a  handkerchief 
Spotted  with  strawberries  in  your  vrife's  hand  7 
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0th.  I  gave  her  such  a  one ;  'twas  m;  Gret  gift. 

lago.  I  know  not  that :  bnt  auch  a  handkerchief — 
I'm  BOre  it  was  yonr  wife's — did  I  to-day 
gee  Gassio  wipe  hia  beard  with. 

0th.  If  it  be  that,— 

Jago.  If  it  be  that,  or  any  that  was  here,'^" 
It  Bpeaks  against  her  with  the  other  proofs. 

0th.  0,  that  the  slave  had  forty  thousand  Utcb, — 
One  IB  too  poor,  too  weak  for  my  revenge  ! 
Now  do  I  see  'tis  trae.- — Look  here,  lago; 
All  my  fond  love  thus  do  I  blow  to  heaven  : 
'Tie  gone. — 

Arise,  black  vengetmee,  from  the  hollow  hell  !"*' 
Yield  np,  0  love,  thy  crown  and  hearted  throne 
To  tyrannous  hate .'     Swell,  bosom,  with  thy  fraaght. 
For  'tis  of  aspics'  tongues ! 

logo.  Yet  be  content. 

0th.  0,  blood,  blood,  blood ! 

lago.  Patience,  X  say ;  your  mind  perhaps  may  change. 

0th.  Never,  lago.     Like  to  the  Pontic  sea, 
"Whose  icy  carrent  and  compulsive  course 
Ne'er  feels  retiring  ebb,  but  keeps  due  on"*" 
To  the  Fropontic  and  the  Hellespont ; 
Bven  80  my  bloody  thoughts,  with  violent  pace, 
Shall  ne'er  look  Imck,  ne'er  ebb  to  humble  love. 
Till  that  a  capable  and  wide  revenge 
Swallow  them  up. — ^Now,  by  yond  marble  heaven. 
In  the  due  reverence  of  a  sacred  vow  [KneeU. 

I  here  engage  my  words. 

logo.  Do  not  rise  yet. —  [KneeU~ 

Witness,  you  ever-burning  lights  above. 
You  elements  that  clip  us  round  about, — 
Witness  that  here  lago  doth  give  up 
The  execution  of  his  wit,  hands,  heart. 
To  wrong'd  Othello's  service !     Let  him  command. 
And  to  obey  shall  be  in  me  remorse. 
What  bloody  business  ever. 

0th.  I  greet  thy  love. 

Not  with  vain  thanks,  but  with  acceptance  bounteous. 
And  will  upon  the  instant  put  thee  to 't : 
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Within  these  three  days  let  me  hear  thee  say 
That  Cassio's  not  alive. 

lago.  My  friend  is  dead ;  'tie  done  at  yowr  reqaest : 
Bnt  let  her  live. 

Otk.  Damn  her,  lewd  minx !  0,  damn  her ! 

Come,  go  with  me  apart ;  I  will  withdraw. 
To  furniGh  me  with  some  swift  means  of  death 
For  the  iau  devil.     Now  art  thou  my  lieutenant. 

logo,  I  am  your  own  for  ever.  [^Exeunt. 


Scene  IV.  Before  the  castle. 
Enter  Desdeuona,  Euilia,  atid  Clown. 
Dea.  Do  you  know,  sirrah,  where  Lientenant  CasBio  lies? 
Cio,  I  dare  not  say  he  lies  any  where, 
Dee.  Why,  man  ? 
Clo.  He's  a  soldier ;  and  for  one  to  say  a  soldier  lies,  is 


Des.  Go  to :  where  lodges  he  ? 

Clo.  To  tell  you  where  he  lodges,  is  to  tell  you  where  I 
lie. 

Des.  Can  any  thing  be  made  of  this? 

Ch.  I  know  not  where  he  lodges ;  and  for  me  to  devise  a 
lodging,  and  say  he  lies  here  or  he  lies  there,  were  to  lie  in 
mine  own  throat. 

Des.  Can  you  inquire  him  out,  and  be  edified  by  report  ? 

Clo.  I  will  catechize  (he  world  for  him;  that  is,  make 
questions,  and  by  them  answer. 

Des.  Seek  him,  bid  him  come  hither:  tell  him  I  haye 
moved  my  lord  on  his  behalf,  and  hope  all  will  be  well. 

CU>.  To  do  this  is  within  the  compass  of  man's  wit ;  and 
therefore  I  will  attempt  the  doing  it.  {Exit. 

Des.  Where  should  I  lose  that  handkerchief,  Emilia? 

Emil,  I  know  not,  madam. 

Des.  Believe  me,  I  had  rather  have  lost  my  purse 
Full  of  crusadoes :  and,  but  my  noble  Moor 
Is  f  rue  of  miud,  and  made  of  no  such  baseness 
As  jealous  creatures  are,  it  were  enough 
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To  pat  him  to  ill  tliinkiDg. 

Emit.  Ib  he  not  joalons  ? 

Deg.  Who,  he  ?  I  think  the  sun  where  he  waa  bora 
Drew  all  aach  hamoura  from  him. 

Emii.  Look,  where  he  comes. 

Des.  I  will  not  leave  him  now  till  CaBsio 
Be  call'd  to  him. 

Enter  Othello. 
How  ia  't  with  you,  my  lord  ? 

OHi.  Well,  my  good  lady. — [Atide)  0,  hardness  to  dia- 
aemble ! — 
How  do  yoo,  DesdemoDa  ? 

Des.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

Otk.  Qi-VB  me  your  hand :  this  hand  is  moist,  my  lady. 

Deg.  It  yet  hath  felt  no  age  nor  known  no  sorrow. 

0th.  This  argues  fmitfulneas  and  liberal  heart : — 
Hot,  hot,  and  moist :  this  hand  of  youra  requires 
A  sequester  from  liberty,  fasting  and  prayer, 
Much  castigation,  exercise  devout; 
For  here's  a  young  and  sweating  devil  here, 
That  commonly  rebels.     'Tis  a  good  hand, 
A  frank  one. 

Dei.  You  may,  indeed,  say  so ; 

For  'twaB  that  hand  that  gave  away  my  heart. 

0th,  A  liberal  hand  :  the  hearts  of  old  gave  bonda ; 
But  our  new  heraldry  ia  handa,  not  hearts. 

Des.  I  cannot  speak  of  this.     Come  now,  your  promise. 

0th.  What  promise,  chuck  ? 

Des.  I've  sent  to  bid  Casslo  come  speak  with  yon. 

Oih.  I  have  a  salt  and  sorry  rheum  offends  me ; 
Lend  me  thy  handkerchief. 

Dea.  Here,  my  lord. 

0th.  That  which  I  gave  yon. 

Dee.  I  have  it  not  about  me. 

0th.  Not? 

Det.  No,  indeed,  my  lord. 

Oih.  That  is  a  fault. 

That  handkerchief 

Sid  an  Egyptian  to  my  mother  give ; 
She  was  a  charmer,  and  coold  almost  read 
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The  thoughts  of  people  :  she  told  her,  while  she  kept  it, 

'Twoald  make  her  amiable,  and  subdue  my  father 

Entire];  to  her  love ;  but  if  she  lost  it, 

Or  made  a  gift  of  it,  my  father's  eye 

Shotdd  hold  her  loathed,  and  his  spirits  should  hunt 

After  new  fancies :  she,  dying,  gare  it  me ; 

And  bid  me,  when  my  fate  would  have  me  wive, 

To  give  it  her.     I  did  so :  and  take  heed  on't ; 

Make  it  a  darling  like  your  precions  eye ; 

To  lose't  or  give't  away  were  snch  perdition 

As  nothing  else  coold  match. 

Deg.  Is't  possible  ? 

0th.  'Tis  true :  there's  magic  in  the  web  of  it : 
A  sibyl,  that  had  number'd  in  the  world 
The  sun  to  course  two  hundred  compasses. 
In  her  prophetic  fury  sew'd  the  work ; 
The  worms  were  hallow'd  that  did  breed  the  silk ; 
And  it  was  dy'd  in  mummy  which  the  skilful 
Conserv'd  of  maidens'  hearts. 

Dea.  Indeed !  is't  true  ? 

0th.  Most  Teritable ;  therefore  look  to't  well. 

Des.  Then  would  to  God  that  I  had  never  eeen't  t 

0th.  Ha !  wherefore  ? 

Des.  Why  do  you  speak  so  startingly  and  rash  ? 

Oik.  Is't  loBt?  is't  gone?  speak,  is  it  oat  o'  the  way? 

Des.  Heaven  bless  us ! 

Oth.  Say  yon? 

Det.  It  is  not  lost ;  bat  what  an  if  it  were  ? 

Oth.  How ! 

Dee.  I  say,  it  is  not  lost. 

Oth.  Fetch't,  let  me  see't. 

De8.  Why,  so  I  can,  sir,  but  I  will  not  now. 
This  is  a  trick  to  put  me  from  my  suit : 
Pray  yon,  let  Cassio  be  receiv'd  again, 

Oth.  Fetch  me  the  handkerchief :  my  mind  misgives. 

Dea.  Come,  come ; 
Yoo'll  never  meet  a  more  safficient  man. 

Oth.  The  handkerchief ! 

Des.  I  pray,  talk  me  of  Cassio. 

Oth.  The  handkerchief ! 
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Dea.  A  man  that  all  his  time 

Hath  founded  his  good  fortnnes  on  your  love, 
Sh&r'd  dangers  with  yon, — 

0th.  The  handkerchief ! 

Des.  In  sooth,  yon  are  to  blame. 

Otk.  Away,!  [Exit, 

Emil.  Is  not  this  man  jealous  ? 

Dcs.  I  ne'er  saw  this  before, 
Snts,  there's  some  wonder  in  this  handkerchief : 
Pm  most  unhappy  in  the  loss  of  it. 

Emil.  'Xis  not  a  year  or  two  shows  na  a  man  :       \  ■ 

They're  all  but  stomachs,  and  we  all  but  food;  ]     1  ' 

They  eat  us  hungerly,  and  when  they're  full. 
They  belch  na. — Look  yon, — Cassio  and  my  hasband. 

Enter  CikSsio  and  lifin. 

lago.  There  is  no  other  way ;  'tis  she  mast  do 't : 
And,  lo,  the  happiness !  go,  and  importune  her. 

Des.  How  now,  good  Caseio !  what's  the  news  with  yon  ? 

Cat.  Madam,  my  former  Buit :  I  do  beseech  yoo 
That  by  yonr  yirtuous  means  I  may  again 
Exist,  and  he  a  member  of  his  love 
Whom  I  with  all  the  office  of  my  heart 
Entirely  hononr :  I  wonld  not  be  delay'd. 
If  my  offence  be  of  such  mortal  kind 
That  nor  my  service  past,  nor  present  sorrows,'**' 
Nor  pnrpos'd  merit  ia  faturity. 
Can  ransom  me  into  his  love  again, 
But  to  know  BO  must  be  my  benefit ; 
So  shall  I  clothe  me  in  a  forc'd  content. 
And  shut  myself  up  in  some  other  course. 
To  fortune's  alms. 

Des.  Alaa,  thrice-gentle  Cassio ! 

My  advocation  is  not  now  in  tune ; 
My  lord  is  not  my  lord ;  nor  should  I  know  him, 
Were  be  in  favour  aa  in  humour  alter'd. 
So  help  me  every  spirit  sanctified. 
As  I  have  spoken  for  you  all  my  best. 
And  stood  within  the  blank  of  Mb  diapleaBure 
For  my  free  speech !    Yoa  must  awhile  be  patient : 
VOL.  Tn.  rr 
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What  I  can  do  I  will ;  and  more  I  will 
Than  for  myself  I  dare :  let  that  Baffice  yon. 

Jago.  Is  my  lord  angry  ? 

Emil.  He  went  hence  but  now. 

And  certainly  in  strange  nnqnietneEB. 

lago.  Can  he  be  angry  ?   I  have  seen  the  cannon. 
When  it  hath  blown  his  ranks  into  the  air. 
And,  like  the  devil,  from  his  very  arm 
Pnff'd  his  own  brother ; — and  can  he  bs  angry  ? 
Something  of  moment,  then :  I  will  go  meet  him : 
There's  matter  in 't  indeed,  if  he  be  angry. 

Des.  I  prithee,  do  so.  [Exit  lago. 

Something,  Bare,  of  state, — 
Either  from  Venice,  or  some  nnhatch'd  practice 
Made  demonstrable  here  in  Cyprus  to  him, — 
Hath  paddled  his  clear  spirit ;  and  in  sach  cases 
Men's  natures  wrangle  with  inferior  things, 
Though  great  ones  are  their  object.^*"    'Tis  even  so ; 
For  let  our  finger  ache,  and  it  indues 
Onr  other  healthful  members  even  to  that  sense 
Of  pain :  nay,  we  must  think  men  are  not  gods. 
Nor  of  tbem  look  for  such  observancy 
As  fits  the  bridal. — Besbrew  me  much,  Emilia, 
I  was — unhandsome  warrior  as  I  am — 
Arraigning  his  unkindness  with  my  soul ; 
But  now  I  find  I  had  sabom'd  the  witness, 
And  he's  indicted  falsely. 

Emil.  Fray  heaven  it  be  state-matters,  as  you  think. 
And  no  conception  nor  no  jealous  toy 
Concerning  you. 
/      DcB,  Alas  the  day,  I  never  gave  him  cause ! 
/  Emil.  But  jealous  souls  will  not  be  answec'd  so ; 

They  are  not  ever  jealous  for  the  cause. 
But  jealous  for  they're  jealous :  'tis  a  monster 
Begot  upon  itself,  born  on  itself. 

Dee.  Heaven  keep  that  monster  from  Othello's  mind  I 

Emit.  Lady,  amen. 

Des.  I  will  go  seek  him. — Cassio,  walk  hereabout : 
If  I  do  find  him  fit,  I'll  move  your  suit, 
And  seek  t'  effect  it  to  my  uttermost. 
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Cat.  I  hnmbl;  thank  yonr  ladyBhip. 

\Exeunt  Deidemona  and  Emilia. 

Enter  Biahca. 

Bian.  Save  you,  fiiend  Caseio ! 

Cos.  What  make  yon  from  home  ? 

How  is  it  with  yon,  my  most  fair  Bianca  ? 
I'  faith,  Bweat  love,  I  was  coming  to  yonr  house. 

Bian.  And  I  was  going  to  yonr  lodging,  Cassio. 
"What,  keep  a  week  away?  seven  days  and  nights  ? 
Eight  score  eight  hours  ?  and  lovers*  absent  honrs, 
More  tedious  than  the  dial  eight  score  times  ? 

0  weary  reckoning ! 

Can.  Pardon  me,  Bianca : 

1  have  this  while  with  leaden  thoughts  been  press'd ; 
But  I  shall,  in  a  more  continuate  time. 

Strike  off  this  score  of  absence.     Sweet  Bianca, 

[Givijig  her  Desdemona's  handkerchief. 
Take  me  this  work  out. 

Bia,n.  0  Cassio,  whence  came  this  ? 

This  is  some  token  from  a  newer  friend : 
To  the  felt  absence  now  I  feel  a  cause : 
Is't  come  to  this?     Well,  well. 

Cai.  Qio  to,  woman ! 

Throw  your  vile  guesses  in  the  devil's  teeth, 
From  whence  you  have  them.     Yoa  are  jealous  now 
That  this  is  from  some  mistress,  some  remembrance : 
No,  in  good  troth,  Bianca. 

Bian.  Why,  whose  is  it  ? 

Cat,  I  know  not  neither :  I  found  it  in  my  chamber. 
I  like  the  work  well :  ere  it  be  demanded, — 
As  like  enough  it  will, — I'd  have  it  copied : 
Take  it,  and  do 't ;  and  leave  me  for  this  time. 

Bian.  Leave  you !  wherefore  ? 

Cat.  I  do  attend  here  on  the  general ; 
And  think  it  no  addition,  nor  my  wish. 
To  have  him  see  me  woman'd. 

Bian.  Why,  I  pray  yoa  ? 

Cat.  Not  that  I  love  you  not. 

B'vm.  But  that  yoa  do  not  love  me. 
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I  pray  yoQ,  bring  me  on  the  way  a  little ; 
And  say  if  I  shall  see  yon  Boon  at  night. 

Cos.  'Tis  but  a  little  way  that  I  can  bring  yon ; 
For  I  attend  here :  but  I'll  see  you  soon. 

J?ian.  Tib  very  good ;  I  mnet  be  circnmstanc'd. 

lExeunt, 


ACT  IV. 


ScENB  I,  Cyprus.  Before  the  castle. 
Enter  Othello  and  Iago. 

logo.  Will  you  think  so  ?^ 

0th.  Think  80,  Iago ! 

logo,  "What, 

To  kiss  in  private  ? 

0th.  An  onaothoriz'd  kiss. 

logo.  Or  to  be  naked  with  her  friend  in  bed 
An  honr  or  more,  not  meaning  any  barm  ? 

Oth.  Naked  in  bed,  Iago,  and  not  mean  harm ! 
It  is  hypocrisy  against  the  deril : 
They  that  mean  yirtnonsly  and  yet  do  so, 
The  devil  their  rirtne  tempts,  and  they  tempt  heaven. 

Iago.  So  they  do  nothing,  'tis  a  venial  slip : 
But  if  I  give  my  wife  a  handkerchief, — 

Oth.  What  then  ? 

Iago.  Why,  then,  'tis  hera,  my  lord ;  and,  being  hers. 
She  may,  I  think,  bestow 't  on  any  man. 

Oth.  She  is  protectress  of  her  hononr  too : 
May  she  give  that  1 

Iago,  Her  hononr  is  an  essence  that's  not  seen ; 
Tbey  have  it  very  oft  that  have  it  not : 
Bat,  for  the  handkerchief, — 

Oth.  By  heaven,  I  woald  most  gladly  have  forgot  it : — 
Thon  said'st, — 0,  it  comes  o'er  my  memory. 
As  doth  the  raven  o'er  th'  infected  honse. 
Boding  to  all, — he  had  my  handkerchief. 
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logo.  Kj,  what  of  that  ? 

0th.  That's  not  so  good  now.*'''' 

logo.  What, 

If  I  had  said  I  had  Been  him  do  70U  wrong  ? 
Or  heard  him  say, — as  knaves  be  each  abroad. 
Who  having,  bj  their  own  importnnate  suit. 
Or  Tolnntary  dotage  of  Bome  mistreeg, 
ConvincM  or  supplied  them,  cannot  choose 
Bnt  they  must  blab — 

0th.  Hath  he  said  any  thing? 

laga.  He  hath,  my  lord ;  hut  be  you  well  assur'd. 
No  more  than  he'll  unswear. 

Oih.  What  hath  he  said  ? 

lago.  Faith,  that  he  did — I  know  not  what  he  did. 

Oik.  What?  what? 

logo.  Lie — 

0th.  With  her? 

logo.  With  her,  on  her ;  what  you  will. 

0th.  Lie  with  her !  lie  on  her ! — We  say  lie  on  her,  when 
they  belie  her. — Lie  with  her !  that's  fulsome. — Handkerchief 
— confesdoas — handkerchief  t — To  confess,  and  be  hanged 
for  his  labour ; — first,  to  be  hanged,  and  then  to  confess. — I 
tremble  at  it.  Natnre  would  not  invest  herself  in  such  sha- 
dowing passion  without  some  instruction.  It  is  not  words  that 
shake  me  thas : — pish ! — gnoses,  ears,  and  lips. — Is't  possible? 
— Confess — ^haudkercliief ! — '0  devil ! —     {_FaUa  ire  a  trance. 

lago.  Work  on. 
My  medicine,  work  !    Thus  credalous  fools  are  caught ; 
And  many  worthy  and  chaste  dames  even  thus, 
All  gniltless,  meet  reproach. — What,  hoi  my  lord  I 
My  lord,  I  say  1  OtheUo  ! 

Enter  Cassio. 

How  now,  Cassio  I 
Cub.  What's  the  matter? 
logo.  My  lord  is  Ml'n  into  an  epilepsy : 
This  is  his  second  fit ;  he  bad  one  yesterday. 
Cat.  Bub  him  abont  the  temples. 
lago.  No,  forbear ; 

'The  lethargy  must  have  his  quiet  conrse  : 
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If  not,  he  foams  at  month,  and  by  and  by 

Breaks  ont  to  savage  madness.     Look,  be  stirs  : 

Do  yon  withdraw  yourself  a  little  while, 

He  will  recover  atraight :  when  he  is  gone, 

I  wonld  on  great  occasion  speak  with  yon.  [Exit  Catsio, 

How  is  it,  general  ?  have  you  not  hurt  your  head  ? 

Otk.  Dost  thon  mock  me  ? 

lago.  I  mock  you  !  no,  by  heaven, 

',  Would  you  would  beat  your  fortune  like  a  man ! 
'    ^th.  A  horned  man's  a  monster  and  a  beast. 

lago.  There's  many  a  beast,  then,  in  a  populons  city. 
And  many  a  civil  monster. 

0th.  Did  he  confess  it  ? 

lago.  Good  sir,  be  a  man ; 

Think  every  bearded  fellow  that's  but  yok'd 
May  draw  with  yon :  there's  millions  now  alive 
That  nightly  lie  in  those  anproper  beds 
Which  they  dare  swear  peculiar :  your  case  is  better. 
0,  'tis  the  spite  of  hell,  the  fiend's  arch-mock. 
To  lip  a  wanton  in  a  s^care  coach. 
And  to  suppose  her  chaste  !*^    No,  let  me  know ; 
And  knowing  what  I  am,  I  know  what  she  shall  be. 

Otk.  0,  thon  art  wise ;  'tis  certain. 

logo.  Stand  you  awhile  apart ; 

Confine  yourself  but  in  a  patient  list. 
Whilst  yon  were  here  o'erwhelmM  with  your  grief, — 
A  passion  most  unfitting  such  a  man, — 
Gassio  came  hither :  I  shifted  him  away. 
And  laid  good  'sense  upon  your  ecstasy ; 
Bade  him  anon  retam,  and  here  speak  with  me; 
The  which  be  promis'd.     Do  bat  encave  yoorself. 
And  mark  the  fleers,  the  gibes,  and  notable  scorns. 
That  dwell  in  every  region  of  his  foce ; 
For  I  will  make  him  tell  the  tale  anew, — 
Where,  how,  how  ofl,  how  long  ago,  and  when 
He  hath,  and  is  again  to  cope  with  yoar  wife : 
I  say,  but  mark  his  gesture.     Marry,  patience ; 
Or  I  shall  say  you're  all  in  all  in  spleen,"* 
And  nothing  of  a  man. 

0th.  Dost  thon  hear,  lago  ? 
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I  will  be  found  mogt  CDniiiDg  in  my  patience ; 
Bnt — doat  thou  hear  ? — ^moBt  bloody. 

logo.  That's  not  amisB ; 

Bnt  yet  keep  time  in  all.    Will  yon  vithdiaw  ? 

\OtheUo  retires. 
Now  will  I  question  Cassio  of  Bianca, 
A  housewife  that,  by  selling  her  desires, 
Buys  herself  bread  and  clothes :  it  is  a  creature 
That  dotes  on  Cassio, — as  'tis  the  strumpet's  plague 
To  beguile  many  and  be  beguil'd  by  one : — 
He,  when  he  bears  of  her,  cannot  refrain 
From  the  excess  of  laughter : — ^here  he  comes ; — 
Afi  he  shall  smile,  Othello  shall  go  mad ; 
And  his  unbookieh  jealousy  mnst  construe 
Poor  Cassio's  smiles,  gestures,  and  light  behaTionr, 
Quite  in  the  wrong. 

Se-enter  Cassio. 
How  do  yon  now,  lieatenaut  ? 

Cos.  The  worser  that  yon  give  me  the  addition 
Whose  want  even  kills  me. 

lago.  Ply  Desdemona  well,  and  yon  are  sure  on 't. 
Kow,  if  this  suit  lay  in  Bianca's  power,         [Speaking  lower. 
How  quickly  should  you  speed  1 

Caa.  Alas,  poor  caitiff! 

Ot}i.  [a^ide^  Look,  how  he  laughs  already  ! 

logo.  I  never  knew  a  woman  love  msn  so. 

Cat.  Alas,  poor  rogne  !  I  think,  i'  faith,  she  loves  me. 

0th.  [aeide']  Mow  be  denies  it  faintly,  and  laughs  It  out. 

Jago.  Do  yon  hear,  Cassio  ? 

0th.  [aside^  Mow  he  importunes  him 

To  tell  it  o'er : — go  to ;  well  said,  well  said. 

Iiujo.  She  gives  it  out  that  yon  shall  marry  her : 
Do  yon  intend  it  ? 

Ca»,  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

0th.  [agide]  Do  you  triumph.  Soman  ?  do  you  triumph  ? 

Cat.  I  marry  her  I — what,  a  customer!  Prithee,  bear  some 
charity  to  my  wit ;  do  not  think  it  so  unwholesome : — ha,  ha, 
ha! 

0th.  {ande]  So,  so,  so,  so : — they  laagh  that  win. 
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lago.  Faith,  the  cry  goes  that  yon  Bhall  marry  her. 

Cas.  Prithee,  aay  true. 

lago.  I  am  a  very  villain  else. 

0th.  \aexde\  Have  yon  scored  me  ?    Well. 

Ca».  This  is  the  monkey's  own  giving  out :  she  is  per- 
eosded  I  will  marry  her,  out  of  her  own  love  and  flattery,  not 
out  of  my  promise. 

0th.  [oawfe]  lago  beckouB  me ;  now  he  begins  the  story, 

Cfl«.  She  was  here  even  now;  she  houiits  me  in  every 
place.  I  was,  the  other  day,  talking  on  the  sea-bank  with 
certain  Venetians ;  and  thiUier  comes  the  bauble,  and  &lls 
me  thus  about  my  neck,— 

0th.  [asirfc]  Crying.  "0  dear  Casaio !"  as  it  were:  his 
gesture  imports  it. 

Caa.  So  hangs,  and  lolls,  and  weeps  upon  me ;  bo  holes 
and  palls  me ; — ha,  ha,  ha ! 

0th.  \ande\  Now  he  tells  how  she  plucked  him  to  my 
chamber.  0, 1  see  that  nose  of  yours,  but  not  that  dog  I  shall 
throw  it  to. 

Cm.  Well,  I  must  leave  her  company. 

lago.  Before  me !  look,  where  she  comes. 

Cos.  'Tis  such  another  fitchew!  marry,  a  perfiimed  one. 

Enter  Bianca. 
What  do  yon  mean  by  this  haunting  of  me  ? 

Bian.  Let  the  devil  and  his  dam  haunt  you  !  What  did 
you  mean  by  that  same  handkerchief  you  gave  me  even  now? 
I  was  a  fine  fool  to  take  it.  I  mast  take  out  the  work  ? — A 
likely  piece  of  work,  that  yoa  should  find  it  in  your  chamber, 
and  not  know  who  left  it  there !  This  is  some  minx's  token, 
and  I  mast  take  out  the  work  ?  There, — give  it  your  hobby- 
horse :  wheresoever  you  had  it,  I'll  take  oat  no  work  on't. 

Cos,  How  now,  my  sweet  Bianca !  how  now  t  how  now ! 

Oih.  \_aside\  By  heaven,  that  should  be  my  handkerchief  1 

Bian.  An  you'll  come  to  supper  to-night,  you  may;  an 
you  will  not,  come  when  you  are  next  prepared  for.       [Exit. 

lago.  After  her,  after  her. 

Cos.  Faith,  I  must;  she'll  rail  in  the  street  else. 

lago.  Will  you  sup  there  ? 

Ca8.  Yes,  I  intend  so. 
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logo.  Well,  I  may  chance  to  see  yon ;  for  I  woald  very 
fain  speak  with  yon. 

Caa.  Prithee,  come ;  will  yon  ? 

lago.  Go  to ;  say  no  more.  [Exit  Casaio. 

0th.  {coming  /oncar^f]  How  shall  I  mnrder  him,  lago  ? 

logo.  Did  you  perceive  how  he  laoghed  at  his  vice? 

0th.  0  lago ! 

lago.  And  did  yon  see  the  handkerchief  ? 

0th.  Was  that  mine  ? 

lago.  Yonrs,  by  this  hand  :  and  to  see  how  he  prizes  the 
foolish  woman  your  wife !  she  gave  it  him,  and  be  hath  given 
it  his  whore. 

0th.  I  would  hare  him  nine  years  a-killing. — A  fine  wo- 
man !  a  fair  woman !  a  sweet  woman  ! 

logo.  Nay,  you  mnst  forget  that. 

0th.  Ay,  let  her  rot,  and  perish,  and  be  damned  to-night ; 
for  she  shall  not  live :  no,  my  heart  is  tnrned  to  stone ;  I  strike 
it,  and  it  hurts  my  hand. — O,  the  world  bath  not  a  sweeter 
crefttnre  :  she  might  lie  by  an  emperor's  side,  and  command 
Mm  tasks. 

lago.  Nay,  that's  not  your  way. 

OfJt.  Hang  her !  I  do  but  say  what  she  is  : — so  delicate 
with  her  needle ! — an  admirable  mnsician !  0,  she  will  sing 
the  savagenesB  out  of  a  bear ! — of  so  high  and  plenteous  wit 
and  invention ! — 

logo.  She's  the  worse  for  all  this. 

0th.  0,  a  thoasaQd-tbonsand  times: — and  then,  of  so 
gentle  a  condition ! 

lago.  Ay,  too  gentle. 

OUt.  Nay,  that's  certain : — but  yet  the  pity  of  it,  lago ! 
O  lago,  the  pity  of  it,  lago  t 

lagO'  If  yon  are  so  fond  over  her  iniquity,  give  her  patent 
to  offend ;  for,  if  it  touch  not  yon,  it  comes  near  nobody. 

0th.  I  will  chop  her  into  messes  : — cuckold  me ! 

lago.  0,  'tis  foul  in  her. 

0th.  With  mine  officer  I 

logo.  That's  fouler. 

0th.  Qet  me  some  poison,  lago ;  this  night : — ^I'U  not  ex- 
postulate with  her,  lest  her  body  and  beauty  anprovide  my 
mind  again: — this  night,  lago. 
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lago.  Do  it  not  with  poison,  strangle  her  in  her  bed,  even 
the  bed  she  hath  contaminated. 

0th.  Good,  good :  the  jastice  of  it  pleases  :  very  good. 

lago.  And  for  Cassio, — let  me  be  hia  undertaker ;  yon  shall 
hear  more  by  midnight. 

0th,  Excellent  good.     [A  titmvpet  within.^    What  tmm- 
pet  is  that  Bame  ? 

logo.  Something  from  Venice,  sore.     'Tis  Lodovico 
Come  from  the  duke  :  and,  see,  your  wife  is  with  him. 

EntfT  LoDOVico,  Besdeuon^,  and  Atteodauts. 

Xiod.  Save  you,  worthy  general ! 

0th.  With  all  my  heart,  sir. 

Lod.  The  duke  and  senators  of  Yenice  greet  yoa. 

\G'tves  him  a  packet.- 

0th.  I  kiss  the  instrument  of  their  pleasures. 

[Opens  the  packet,  and  reads. 

Det.  And  what's  the  news,  good  cousin  Lodovico  ? 

lago.  I  am  very  glad  to  see  yon,  signior ; 
Welcome  to  Cypms. 

Lod.  I  thank  yoa.     How  does  Lieutenant  Cassio  ? 

lago.  Lives,  sir. 

Dea.  Cousin,  there's  fall'n  between  him  and  my  lord 
An  unkind  breach :  bnt  yon  shall  make  all  well. 

0th.  Are  you  sure  of  that  ? 

Des.  My  lord  ? 

Otk.  [reads]  "  This  faU  you  not  to  do,  as  you  wUJ— " 

Lod.  He  did  not  call :  he's  bnsy  in  ibe  paper. 
Is  there  division  'twixt  my  lord  and  Cassio? 

.  Des.  A  most  unhappy  one:  I  would  do  mach 
T'  atone  them,  for  the  Iotb  I  bear  to  Cassio. 

0th.  Fire  and  biimstoue ! 

Des.  My  lord? 

Oth.  Are  yon  wise? 

Des.  What,  is  he  angry  ? 

Lod.  May  be  the  letter  mov'd  him ; 

For,  as  I  think,  they  do  command  him  home, 
Deputing  Cassio  in  bis  govemmenL 

Des.  Trust  me,  I  am  glad  on't. 

OUi.  Indeed  I 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


Dee.  My  lord  ? 

Otk.  I  am  glad  to  see  yoti  mad. 

Des.       .  Why,  aweet  Othello, — 

0th.  Deril !  [Slrildng  her. 

Dee.  I  have  not  deserT'd  this. 

Lod.  My  lord,  this  wonld  not  be  believ'd  in  Venice, 
TboQgh  I  should  swear  I  eaw't ;  'tis  yery  much : 
Make  her  amende ;  she  weeps. 

0th.  0  devil,  deril ! 

If  that  the  earth  could  teem  with  woman's  tears, 
Each  drop  she  foils  would  prove  a  crocodile. — 
Oat  of  my  sight ! 

Des.  I  will  not  stay  t'  oflFend  you.  [Ooing. 

Lod.  Tmly,  an  obedient  lady  : — 
I  do  beseech  yonr  lordship,  coll  her  back. 

0th.  Mistress! 

Des.  My  lord  ? 

OUt.  What  wonld  yon  with  her,  sir? 

Lod.  Who,  I,  my  lord  ? 

Otk.  Ay ;  yon  did  wish  that  I  would  make  hor  turn : 
Sir,  she  can  torn,  and  tnm,  and  yet  go  on, 
And  turn  again ;  and  she  can  weep,  sir,  weep ; 
And  she's  obedient,  as  you  say, — obedient, — 
Very  obedient. — Proceed  you  in  your  tears. — 
Concerning  this,  sir, — 0  well-painted  passion ! — 
I  am  commanded  home. — Get  you  away; 
I'll  send  for  yon  anon. — Sir,  I  obey  the  mandate. 
And  will  return  to  Venice. — Hence,  avaunt ! 

[^Exit  Detdtnuma. 
Gassio  shall  have  my  place.    And,  sir,  to-uight 
I  do  entreat  that  we  may  sup  together : 
You're  welcome,  sir,  to  Cyprus. — Goats  and  monkeys ! 

\Exit. 

Lod.  Is  this  the  noble  Moor  whom  our  foil  senate 
Call  all-in-all  sufficient  ? — Is  this  the  nature 
Whom  passion  could  not  shake  ?  whose  solid  virtne 
The  shot  of  accident,  nor  dart  of  chance. 
Could  neither  graze  nor  pierce? 

logo.  He  is  much  chang'd. 

Lod.  An  his  wits  safe  ?  is  he  not  light  of  brain  ? 
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logo.  He 's  that  he  is :  I  may  not  breathe  my  censure. 
What  he  might  be, — if,  what  he  might,  he  ie  not, — 
I  woald  to  heaven  he  were ! 

Lod.  What,  strike  his  wife ! 

logo.  Faith,  that  was  not  so  well ;  yet  would  I  knew 
That  stroke  would  prove  the  worst! 

Lod.  Is  it  his  use? 

Or  did  the  letters  work  npon  his  blood, 
And  new-create  this  faalt  ? 

Ia0O.  Alas,  alas  I 

It  is  not  honesty  in  me  to  speak 

What  I  have  seen  and  known.     Yon  shall  observe  him ; 
And  his  own  courses  will  denote  him  so, 
That  I  may  save  my  speech  :  do  but  go  after, 
And  mark  how  he  continues. 

Lod.  I'm  sorry  that  I  am  deceiv'd  in  him.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  II.  A  room  in  the  eastU. 
Enter  Otiiello  and  Emilia. 

Otk.  You  have  seen  nothing,  then? 

Emll.  Nor  ever  heard,  nor  ever  did  snspect, 

0th.  Yes,  yon  have  seen  Cassio  and  she  together. 

Emil.  But  then  I  saw  no  harm,  and  then  I  heard 
Each  sylUble  that  breath  mode  up  between  them. 

0th.  What,  did  they  never  whisper? 

Emil.  Never,  my  lord. 

0th.  Nor  send  yoo  out  o'  the  way  ? 

Emil.  Never. 

Otk.  To  fetch  her  fan,  her  gloves,  her  mask,  nor  nothing? 

Emil.  Never,  my  lord. 

Otk.  That's  strange. 

Emil.  I  durst,  my  lord,  to  wager  she  is  honest, 
Lay  down  my  soul  at  stoke  :  if  you  think  other. 
Remove  your  thought, — it  doth  abuse  yonr  bosom. 
If  any  wretch  have  put  this  in  your  head. 
Let  heaven  requite  it  with  the  serpent's  curse ! 
For,  if  she  be  not  honest,  chaste,  and  true, 
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There's  no  man  happy ;  the  pureet  of  their  wires 
Is  fonl  as  slander. 

Otk.  Bid  her  come  hither:— go.    {Exit  Emilki. 

She  Bays  enoagh ; — yet  she's  a  eimpU  bawd 
That  cannot  say  as  mnch.     This  is  a  sabtle  whore, 
A  closet-lock -and-key  of  vUlanons  secrets : 
And  yet  she'll  kneel  and  pray;  I've  seen  her  do't. 

Enter  Desdeuona  miih  Euilia. 

Des.  My  lord,  what  is  yonr  will? 

0th.  Pray,  chnck,  come  hither. 

Des.  What  is  yonr  pleaanre  ? 

0th.  Let  me  see  your  eyes ; 

Look  in  my  face. 

Des.  What  horrible  fancy  'b  this? 

Otk.  \to  Emilia]  Some  of  yonr  function,  mistress ; 
Leave  procreants  alone,  and  shut  the  door ; 
Congh,  or  cry  "  hero,"  if  any  body  come : 
Yonr  mystery,  yonr  mystery ; — nay,  dispatch.  [Exit  Emilia. 

De8,  Upon  my  knees,  what  doth  yonr  speech  import  ? 
I  anderstand  a  fury  in  your  words, 
Bnt  not  the  words. 

0th.  Why,  what  art  thon  ? 

Des.  Your  wife,  my  lord ;  yoor  trae 

And  loyal  wife. 

Otii.  Come,  swear  it,  damn  thyself; 

Lest,  being  like  one  of  heaven,  the  devils  themselves 
Should  fear  to  seize  thee :  therefore  be  double-damn'd, — 
Swear  thou  art  honest. 

Des.  Heaven  doth  truly  know  it. 

Otk.  Heaven  tmly  knows  that  thon  art  false  as  hell. 

Dee.  To  whom,  my  lord?  with  whom  ?  how  am  I  false? 

0th.  Ah,  Desdemon ! — away !  away !  away ! 

Des.  Alas  the  heavy  day  I — ^Why  do  yoa  weep  ? 
Am  I  the  motive  of  these  tears,  my  lord  ? 
If  haply  yon  my  &ther  do  suspect 
An  instroment  of  this  yoar  calling  back. 
Lay  not  your  blame  on  me  :  if  you  have  lost  him. 
Why,  I  have  lost  him  too. 

0th.  Had  it  pleas'd  heaven 
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To  try  me  with  ataiction ;  had  they  rain'd"'" 

All  kinds  of  sores  and  shames  on  my  bare  head ; 

Steep'd  me  in  poverty  to  the  very  lips; 

Given  to  captivity  me  and  my  ntmost  hopes ; 

I  Bbould  have  foand  in  some  place  of  my  sonl 

A  drop  of  patience  :  but,  alas,  to  make  me 

A  fixed  figure  for  the  time  of  scorn 

To  point  his  slow  unmovinR  finger  at ! — '"' 

Yet  conld  I  bear  that  too ;  vrell,  very  well : 

But  there,  where  I  have  gamer'd  np  my  heart, 

Where  either  I  must  live,  or  hear  no  life, — 

The  fountain  from  the  which  my  current  runs. 

Or  else  dries  up ;  to  be  discarded  thence  ! 

Or  keep  it  as  a  cistern  for  foul  toads 

To  knot  and  gender  io ! — turn  thy  complexion  there, 

Patience,  thou  young  and  rose-lipp'd  cherubin, — 

Ay,  there,'**  look  grim  as  hell ! 

Des.  I  hope  my  noble  lord  esteems  me  honest. 
0th.  0,  ay ;  as  summer  flies  are  in  the  shambles. 

That  quicken  even  ivith  blowing.     0  thou  weed, 
Who  art  so  lovely  fair,  and  smell'st  so  sweet, 

That  the  sense  aches  at  thee, — would  thoa  badst  ne'er  been 
bom ! 
DcB.  Alas,  what  ignorant  sin  have  I  committed  ? 
0th.  Was  this  fair  paper,  this  most  goodly  book, 
Made  to  write  "whore"  upon  ?     What  committed  ! 
Committed ! — 0  thou  public  commoner ! 
I  should  make  very  forges  of  my  cheeks,**' 
That  would  to  cinders  burn  up  modesty, 
Did  I  but  speak  thy  deeds. — What  committed ! 
Heaven  stops  the  nose  at  it,  and  the  moon  winks ; 
The  bawdy  wind,  that  Msses  all  it  meets. 
Is  bash'd  within  the  hollow  mine  of  earth, 
And  will  not  hear  it, — What  committed  ! — 
Impudent  strumpet ! 

Des.  By  heaven,  you  do  me  wrong. 

0th.  Are  not  you  a  strumpet  ? 

Det.  No,  as  I  am  a  Christian: 

If  to  preserve  this  vessel  for  my  lord 
From  any  other  foul  unlawful  touch, 

Dcillizedoy  Google 


N 


Bcnra  n.]  OTHELLO.  447 

Be  not  to  be  a  Btrnmpet,  I  am  none. 

0th.  What,  not  a  whore  ? 

Des.  No,  as  I  shall  be  sav'd. 

0th.  Is 't  possible  ? 

Des.  0,  heaven  forglTe  qs  ! 

Oik.  I  cry  you  mercy,  then : 

I  took  yon  for  that  canning  whore  of  Venice 
That  married  with  Othello. — You,  mistress. 
That  have  the  office  opposite  to  Saint  Peter, 
And  keep  the  gate  of  hell ! 

Re-enter  Emilia. 

Yon,  you,  ay,  yon ! 
We're  done  oar  course  ;  there's  money  for  yonr  pains : 
I  pray  you,  tarn  the  key,  and  keep  our  coansel.  [Exit. 

Emil.  Alas,  what  does  this  gentleman  conceive  ? — 
How  do  yon,  madam?  how  do  yon,  my  good  lady? 

Des.  Faith,  half  asleep. 

Emil.  Good  madam,  what's  the  matter  with  my  lord  ? 

Des.  With  who? 

Emil.  Why,  with  my  lord,  madam. 

Des.  Who  is  thy  lord  ? 

Emil.  He  that  is  yours,  sweet  lady. 

Des.  I  have  none :  do  not  talk  to  me,  Emilia; 
I  cannot  weop;  nor  answer  have  I  none. 
But  what  should  go  by  water.     Prithee,  to-night 
Lay  on  my  bed  my  wedding  sheets, — remember ; — 
And  call  thy  husband  hither. 

Emil.  Here's  a  change  indeed!  [Ea^. 

Des.  'Tis  meet  I  should  be  ns'd  so,  very  meet. 
How  have  I  been  behav'd,  that  he  might  stick 
The  small'st  opinion  on  my  great'st  abuse  ?""• 

Re-enter  Emilia,  with  Iaoo. 

logo.  What  is  yonr  pleasure,  madam?  Howie'twithyon? 

Des.  I  cannot  toll.     Those  that  do  toach  young  babes 
Do  it  with  gentle  means  and  easy  tosks : 
He  might  have  chid  me  so ;  for,  in  good  faith, 
I  am  a  child  to  chiding. 

logo.  What's  the  matter,  lady? 
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Emil.  Alas,  lago,  my  lord  hath  so  bewhor'd  her, 
Thrown  such  despite  and  heavy  terms  npon  her, 
As  tnie  hearts  cannot  bear, 

Des.  Am  I  that  name,  lago? 

loffo.  What  name,  fair  lady? 

Des.  Such  as  she  Bays  my  lord  did  Bay  I  was. 

Emit  He  call'd  her  wbore :  a  beggar  in  his  drink 
Conld  not  hftTe  laid  sach  terms  npon  his  callat. 

lago.  Why  did  he  so  ? 

Des.  I  do  not  know ;  I'm  snre  I  am  none  snch. 

lago.  Do  not  weep,  do  not  weep  :■ — alas  the  day ! 

Emil,  Hath  she  forsook  so  many  noble  matches. 
Her  father,  and  her  country,  and  her  friends, 
To  be  eall'd  whore  ?  wonld  it  not  make  one  weep  ? 

Des.  It  is  my  wretched  fortune. 

lago.  Beshrow  him  for  't ! 

How  comes  this  trick  npon  him  ? 

Des.  ^sy,  heaven  doth  know. 

Emil.  I  will  be  hang'd,  if  some  eternal  villain. 
Some  busy  and  insinnating  rogne, 
Some  cogging,  cozening  slave,  to  get  some  office, 
Have  not  devis'd  this  slander ;  I'll  be  hang'd  else. 

lago.  Fie, 
There's  no  snch  man ;  it  is  impossible. 

Des.  If  any  sucli  there  be,  heaven  pardon  him ! 

Emil.  A  halter  pardon  him !  and  hell  gnaw  hie  bones  f 
Why  should  he  call  her  whore  ?  who  keeps  her  company  ? 
What  place  ?  what  time  ?  what  form  ?  what  likelihood  ? 
The  Moor's  abus'd  by  some  most  villanous  knave. 
Some  base  notorious  knave,  some  scurvy  fellow ; — 
0  heaven,  that  snch  companions  thou'dst  unfold. 
And  put  in  every  honest  hand  a  whip 
To  lash  the  rascals  naked  through  the  world 
Even  from  the  east  to  the  west ! 

lago.  Speak  within  door. 

Emil.  0,  fie  upon  them !     Some  such  squire  he  was 
That  tum'd  your  wit  the  seamy  side  without. 
And  made  yon  to  suspect  me  with  the  Moor. 
lago.  You  are  a  fool;  go  to. 
Des.  Alas,  lago. 
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"Whftt  Bhall  I  do  to  win  my  lord  agaia  ? 

Good  friend,  go  to  him ;  for,  by  thia  light  of  heaven, 

I  know  Dot  haw  1  lost  him.     Here  I  kneel : — 

If  e'er  my  will  did  treepasB  'gainst  hie  ioTe, 

Either  in  discourse  of  thought  or  actnal  deed ; 

Oc  that  mine  eyes,  mine  ears,  or  any  sense. 

Delighted  them  in  any  other  form ; 

Or  that  I  do  not  yet,  and  ever  did, 

And  ever  will — though  he  do  shake  me  off 

To  beggarly  divorcement — love  him  dearly. 

Comfort  forswear  me !     UnkindnesB  may  do  mach  ; 

And  his  unkindness  may  defeat  my  life, 

But  never  taint  my  love.     I  cannot  say  "  whore," — ■ 

It  does  abhor  me  now  I  speak  the  word ; 

To  do  the  act  that  might  th'  addition  earn 

ITot  the  world's  mass  of  vanity  could  make  me. 

lago.  I  pray  you,  be  content ;  'tis  but  his  bamom : 
The  bneiness  of  the  state  does  him  offence. 
And  he  does  chide  with  yon. 

Des.  If  'twere  no  other, — 

/oj/o.  'Tis  but  BO,  I  warrant.  [Trumpeta  within. 

Hack,  how  these  instrnments  summon  to  supper  ! 
The  messengers  of  Ysnice  stay  the  meat : 
Go  in,  and  weep  not ;  all  things  shall  be  well. 

[Exeunt  Desdemona  ajtd  Em^ia. 


How  now,  Boderigo  I 

Bod.  I  do  not  find  that  thou  dealest  justly  with  me. 

lago.  What  in  the  contrary  ? 

JRod,  Every  day  thou  daffest  me  with  some  device,  lago ; 
and  rather,  as  it  seems  to  me  now,  keepest  from  me  all  con- 
veniency  than  suppliest  me  with  the  least  advantage  of  hope. 
I  will,  indeed,  no  longer  endure  it ;  nor  am  I  yet  persuaded 
to  pnt  up  in  peace  what  already  I  have  foolishly  suffered. 

logo.  Will  yon  bear  me,  Boderigo  ? 

Bod,  Faith,  I  have  beard  too  much ;  for  your  words  and 
performanees  are  no  kin  together. 

logo.  Yon  charge  me  most  unjustly. 

Bod.  With  naught  but  truth.    I  have  wasted  myielf  out 
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of  my  me&QB.  The  jewels  yon  haye  had  from  me  to  deliyer 
to  Desdemona  would  half  have  corrapted  a  Totariet ;  you  hare 
told  me  she  hath  received  them,  and  retiiTQed  me  expectations 
and  comforts  of  sudden  respect  and  acqoaintanoe  ;  hot  I  find 
none. 

lago.  Well ;  go  to ;  very  well. 

Rod.  Yery  well !  go  to !  I  cannot  go  to,  man  ;  nor  'tia  not 
very  well :  nay,  I  think  it  is  scarvy,  and  begin  to  find  myself 
fopped*"'  in  it. 

lago.  Very  well. 

Rod.  I  toll  you  'tis  not  Tery  well,  I  will  make  myself 
known  to  Deedemona :  if  she  will  return  my  jewels,  I  will 
give  over  my  suit,  and  repent  my  unlawful  solicitation ;  if  not, 
assure  yourself  I  will  seek  satisfaction  of  yon. 

lago.  Yoa  have  said  now. 

Rod.  Ay,  and  said  nothing  but  what  I  protest  intondment 
of  doing. 

lago.  Why,  now  I  see  there's  mettle  in  thee ;  and  even 
from  this  instant  do  bnild  on  thee  a  bettor  opinion  than  ever 
before.  Give  me  thy  band,  Boderigo :  thou  bast  taken  [gainst 
me  a  most  just  exception;  bntyet,  I  protest,  I  have  dealt  most 
directly  in  thy  afiair. 

Jiod.  It  hath  not  appeared. 

lago.  I  grant,  indeed,  it  hath  not  appeared;  and  your 
suspicion  is  not  without  wit  and  judgment.  But,  Roderigo,  if 
thou  hast  that  in  thee  indeed,  which  I  have  greater  reason  to 
beheve  now  than  ever,— I  mean  purpose,  courage,  and  valour, 
— this  night  show  it :  if  tbon  the  next  night  following  enjoy 
not  Desdemona,  take  me  from  this  world  with  treachery,  and 
devise  engines  for  my  life. 

Rod.  Well,  what  is  it  ?  is  it  within  reason  and  compass  ? 

logo.  Sir,  there  is  especial  commission  come  from  Yenice 
to  depnto  Cassio  in  Othello's  place. 

Rod.  Is  that  true  ?  why,  then  Othello  and  Desdemona  re- 
turn again  to  Venice. 

logo.  0,no;  begoesinto  Mauritania,  and  takesawayvrith 
him  the  fair  Desdemona,  unless  his  abode  be  lingered  hereby 
some  accident :  wherein  none  can  be  so  detorminate  as  tho 
removing  of  Cassio. 

Rod.  How  do  yon  mean,  removing  of  him  ? 
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lago.  Why,  by  makiiig  him  nncapable  of  Othallo's  place, 
— knocking  out  his  brains. 

Rod.  And  that  yon  would  have  me  to  do  ? 

lago.  Ay,  if  yon  dare  do  yourself  a  profit  and  a  right. 
Ho  Bupa  to-night  with  a  harlotry,  and  thither  will  I  go  to 
him : — he  knows  not  yet  of  his  honoarable  forttme.  If  yon 
will  watch  his  going  thence,  — which  I  will  &shion  to  (all 
out  between  twelve  and  one, — you  may  take  him  at  your 
pleasure :  I  will  be  near  to  second  your  attempt,  and  he  shall 
fall  between  as.  Come,  stand  not  amazed  at  it,  but  go  along 
with  me ;  I  will  show  you  such  a  ueceBsity  in  bis  death,  that 
yon  shall  think  yourself  bound  to  put  it  on  him.  It  is  now 
high  snpper-time,  and  the  night  grows  to  waste :  about  it. 

Rod.  I  will  hear  further  reason  for  this. 

logo.  And  you  shall  be  satisfied.  \Exev,nt, 


Scene  III.  Another  room  in  the  caitle. 
Enter  Othello,  Lonovico,  Desdemona,  Euilia,  and  Attendanto. 

Lod.  I  do  beseech  you,  sir,  trouble  yourself  no  further. 

0th.  0,  pardon  me  ;  'twill  do  me  good  to  walk. 

Lod.  Madam,  good  night ;  I  humbly  thank  your  ladyship. 

Des.  Your  honour  is  most  welcome. 

0th.  Will  you  walk,  sir  ?— 

0, — Desdemona, — 

Dea.  My  lord  ? 

0th.  Get  you  to  bed  on  the  iustant ;  I  will  bo  returned 
forthwith  :  dismiss  your  attendant  there :  look't  be  done. 

De».  I  will,  my  lord.       [Exeunt  0th.,  Lod.,  and  Attend. 

Emit.  How  goes  it  now  ?  he  looks  gentler  than  he  did. 

Det.  He  says  he  will  return  incontinent : 
He  hath  commanded  me  to  go  to  bed, 
And  bade  me  to  dismiss  you. 

Emil.  Dismiss  me ! 

Det.  It  was  hie  bidding ;  therefore,  good  Emilia, 
One  me  my  nightly  wearing,  and  adieu : 
We  must  not  now  displease  him. 

Emil.  I  wonld  yoa  had  never  aeea  him  I 
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Ves.  So  would  not  I :  my  love  doth  bo  approve  him, 
That  eveo  his  stubborn nese,  hiB  checks,  his  frowns, — 
Prithee,  unpin  me, — hare  grace  and  faroar  in  them. 
Emil,  I've  laid  those  sheets  joa  bade  me  on  the  bed. 
Dei,  All's  one. — Good  faith,  how  foolish  are  onr  minds  I — ■ 
If  I  do  die  before  thee,  prithee,  shroad  me 
In  one  of  those  same  sheets. 

Emil.  Come,  come,  you  talk. 

Det.  Mj  mother  hed  a  maid  call'd  Barbara  :"** 
She  was  in  love ;  and  he  she  lor'd  prov'd  mad, 
And  did  forsake  her :  she  had  a  song  of  "  willow ;" 
An  old  thing  'twas,  bnt  it  express'd  her  fortnne. 
And  she  died  singing  it :  that  song  to-night 
Will  not  go  from  mj  mind ;  I've  much  to  do, 
Bnt  to  go  bang  my  head  all  at  one  side. 
And  sing  it  like  poor  Barbara. — Prithee,  dispatch. 
EmU.  Shall  I  go  fetch  your  night-gown  ? 
Des.  No,  unpin  me  here. — 

This  Lodorico  is  a  proper  man. 
Emil.  A  very  handsome  man. 
Des.  He  speaks  well. 

EmU.  I  know  a  lady  in  Venice  would  have  walked  bare' 
footed  to  Palestine  for  a  touch  of  his  nether  lip. 

Des.  The  poor  soul  sat  aighing""  by  a  Byoamore  teoe,*  [Singiag- 
Sing  all  a  green  willow ; 
Her  hand  on  her  bosom,  her  head  on  hei  knee. 

Sing  willow,  willow,  willow : 
The  fresh  streama  ran  by  her,  and  moimni'd  tei  moans  y 

Sing  willow,  willow,  willow ; 
Her  Bolt  tears  fell  from  her,  and  eoften'd  the  stones ; — 
Lay  by  these : — 

Sing  willow,  willow,  willow;  [Singing, 

Prithee,  hie  thee ;  he'll  come  anon  : — 

Sing  all  a  green  willow  must  be  my  garland.  [Singing, 

*  Tht  poor  tout  tat  tighing  by  a  tycamore  tree.  Sec.}  The  old  bkllad,  on 
wUeli  Shakespesre  formed  this  song,  is  gireu  in  Pero;'!  Rel.  of  A.  E.Poetry, 
ToL  L  p.  '206,  ed.  IT94,  bom  a  copj  in  the  Pepjaiui  collectaon.  A  diffatent 
Teraion  of  it,  printed  trom  s  Ms.,  11U.7  be  seen  in  Chappell's  Popular  Uuiie 
«/  the  Olden  Time,  Ac.  tol.  i.  p.  207,  b«.  ed.— The  otigiiud  dittf  is  the  lunent- 
aiioa  gf  a  iowa  for  the  inei»utanqr  of  hii  miitren. 
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Let  nobody  blame  him;  his  scorn  I  approve, — 
Nay,  that's  not  next. — Hark !  who  ie't  that  knocks  ? 
Emil,  It's  the  wind. 
Des.  I  call'd  my  love  false  love ;  but  what  said  he  then  1 

Sing  willow,  willow,  willow :  [Sitigtng, 

If  I  court  more  women,  you'll  couch  with  mora'*'  men, — 
So,  get  thee  gone  ;  good  night.     Mine  eyes  do  itch ; 
Doth  that  bode  weeping? 

Emil.  'Tis  neither  here  nor  there. 

Des.  I've  heard  it  said  so. — 0,  these  men,  these  men  ! — 
Dost  thon  in  conscience  think, — tell  me,  Emilia, — 
That  there  he  women  do  abase  their  hasbands 
In  snch  gross  kind '? 

Emil.  There  he  some  snch,  no  qnestion. 

De».  Wonldst  thon  do  snch  a  deed  for  all  the  world  ? 
Emil.  Why,  would  not  yon  ? 

Des.  No,  by  this  heavenly  light ! 

Emil.  Nor  I  neither  by  this  heavenly  light ;  I  might  do't 
as  well  i'  the  dark. 

Des.   Wonldst  thou  do  snch  a  deed  for  all  the  world  ? 
Emil.  The  world's  a  hnge  thing  : 
It  is  a  great  price* 
For  a  small  vice. 
Des.  In  troth,  I  think  thou  wonldst  not. 
Emil.  In  troth,  I  think  I  should ;  and  undo 't  when  I  had 
done.     Many,  I  would  not  do  such  a  thing  for  a  joint-ring, 
nor  for  meaBures  of  lawn,  nor  for  gowns,  petticoats,  nor  caps, 
nor  any  petty  exhibition ;  but,  for  the  whole  world, — why, 
who  would  not  make  her  husband  a  cuckold  to  make  him  a 
monarch  ?  I  should  venture  purgatory  for 't. 

Des.  Beshrew  me,  if  I  would  do  saoh  a  wrong 
For  the  whole  world. 

Emil.  Why,  the  wrong  is  but  a  wrong  i'  the  world ;  and 
having  the  world  for  your  labour,  'tis  a  wrong  in  your  own 
world,  and  you  might  quickly  make  it  right. 

Des.  I  do  not  think  there  is  any  such  woman. 
Emil.  Yes,  a  dozen  ;  and  as  many  to  the  vantage  as  would 
Atore  the  world  they  played  for. 

'  Iti»a  great  price,  &a.]  A  qadtation  eridcntlf. 
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Bat  I  do  think  it  is  tbeir  hasbsnds'  faults 

If  wives  do  fall :  ba;  tliat  they  slack  their  daties. 

And  poor  our  treasoree  into  foreign  laps ; 

Or  else  break  oat  in  peevish  jealonsies. 

Throwing  reBtraint  npon  as ;  or  say  they  strike  as. 

Or  scant  onr  former  having  in  despite  ; 

Why,  we  have  galls ;  and  though  we  have  some  grace. 

Yet  have  we  some  revenge.     Let  husbands  know 

Their  wives  have  sense  like  them  :  they  see,  and  smell, 

And  have  their  palates  both  for  sweet  and  soar. 

As  hnsbaads  have.     What  is  it  that  they  do 

When  they  change  ns  for  others  ?     Is  it  sport  ? 

I  think  it  is  :  and  doth  affection  breed  it  ? 

I  think  it  doth  :  is 't  frailty  that  thus  errs  ? 

It  is  BO  too : — and  have  not  we  affections. 

Desires  for  sport,  and  frailty,  as  men  have  ? 

Then  let  them  nse  ns  well :  else  let  them  know, 

The  ills  we  do,  their  ills  instract  as  so. 

Des,  Good  night,  good  night :  heaven  me  sach  uses  send, 
Not  to  pick  bad  from  bad,  but  by  bad  mend !  lExeimt. 


ACT  V. 


Scene  I.  Cyprut.  A  street. 
Enter  Iaoo  and  BoDsttioo. 

Ia(jo.  Here,  stand  behind  this  balk ;  straight  will  he  come : 
Wear  thy  good  rapier  bare,  and  pat  it  home : 
Qnick,  qnick ;  fear  nothing ;  Til  be  at  thy  elbow : 
It  makes  as,  or  it  mars  as ;  think  on  that. 
And  fix  most  firm  thy  resolation. 

Rod.  Be  near  at  hand ;  I  may  miscarry  in  't. 

logo.  Here,  at  thy  band :  be  bold,  and  take  thy  stand. 

IReHrea  to  a  little  distance, 

JRod.  I  have  no  great  devotion  to  the  deed ; 
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And  jet  he  hath  given  me  Batis^ng  reasons  : — 
'XiB  but  a  man  gone : — forth,  my  Bword ;  he  dies. 

[Goes  to  hit  stand, 
lago.  I've  rnbb'd  this  young  qnat  almost  to  the  sense,  'i  ' 
And  he  grows  angry.     Now,  whether  he  kill  Cassio, 
Or  Cassio  him,  or  each  do  kill  the  other, 
Every  way  makes  my  gain  :  live  Boderigo, 
He  calls  me  to  a  restitntion  large 
Of  gold  and  jewels  that  I  bobb'd  from  him, 
As  gifts  to  Desdemona ; 
It  mnst  not  be :  if  Cassio  do  remain. 
Be  hath  a  daUy  beauty  in  his  life 
That  makes  me  ugly;  and,  besides,  the  Moor 
May  anfold  me  to  him ;  there  stand  I  in  much  peril : 
No,  he  mnst  die ; — be 't  so  :*•*'  I  hear  him  coming. 

EtOer  Cassio. 
Itod.  I  know  his  gait,  'tis  he.— Yillain,  thoa  diest ! 

{Rushes  f rem,  his  -post,  and  maket  a  pass 
at  Cassio. 
Cos.  That  thrust  had  been  mine  enemy  indeed, 
But  that  my  coat  is  better  than  thou  know'st : 
I  will  make  proof  of  thine.       [Draws,  and  wounds  Roderigo. 
Rod.  O,  I  am  slain  I 

\Iago  rushes  from  his  post,  cats  Casno  behind  in 
the  leg,  and  exit. 
Cat.  I'm  nuim'd  for  erer. — Help,  ho  t  mnr^ !  murder  ! 

[Falit. 
Enter  Uthxllo,  at  some  distance. 
0th.  The  voice  of  Cassio  : — ^lago  keeps  his  word. 
Rod.  0,  villain  that  I  am  ! 
0th.  It  is  even  so. 

Cat.  0,  help,  ho !  light !  a  sui^eon ! 
0th.  'Tis  he : — 0  brave  lago,  honest  and  jost. 
That  hast  snob  noble  sense  of  Ihy  friend's  wrong  1 
Thoa  teachest  me  : — ^Minion,  your  dear  lies  dead. 
And  yoar  noblest  &te  hies :  strompet,  I  come  1 
Forth  of  my  heart  those  charms,  thine  eyes,  are  blotted ; 
Thy  bed  lust-stain'd  shall  with  lust's  blood  be  spotted. 
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Unter  Lodovioo  and  Gratiano,  at  tome  distance. 

Cos.  What,  ho !  no  watch  ?  no  passage  ?  mnrder !  murder  ! 

Ora.  'Tie  Bome  mischance ;  the  cry  is  very  direful. 

Cos.  0,  help  I 

Lod.  Hark! 

Eod.  0  wretched  lillain ! 

Lod.  Two  or  three  groan  r"""' — it  is  a  heavy  night: 
These  may  be  connterfeits  :  let's  think't  onsafe 
To  come  in  to  the  cry  without  more  help. 

Eod.  Nobody  come  ?  then  shall  I  bleed  to  death. 

Lod.  Hark! 

Gra.  Here's  one  comes  in  bis  shirt,  with  light  and  wea- 
pons. 

Re-enter  Iaoo,  with  a  light. 

logo.  Who's  there  ?  whose  noise  is  this  that  cries  on  mar- 
der? 

Lod.  We  do  not  know. 

la^o.  Did  not  yon  hear  a  cry  ? 

Cos.  Here,  here !  for  heaven's  sake,  help  me  ! 

logo.  What's  the  matter  ? 

Gra,  This  is  Othello's  ancient,  as  I  take  it. 

Lod.  The  same  indeed ;  a  very  valiant  fellow. 

logo.  What  are  yon  here  that  cry  so  grievously? 

Cos.  Iftgo  ?  0,  I'm  spoil'd,  undone  by  villains  ! 
Give  me  some  help. 

logo.  0  me,  lieutenant !  what  villains  have  done  this  ? 

Cos.  I  think  that  one  of  them  is  hereabout. 
And  cannot  make  away, 

logo.  0  treacherons  villains ! — 

What  ate  yon  there  ?  come  in,  and  give  some  help. 

[To  Lodovico  and  Oratiano. 

Rod.  0,  help  me  here ! 

Cos.  That's  one  of  them. 

logo.  0  mnrderons  shive !  0  villain  ! 

[Stabs  Roderigo. 

Rod.  0  damn'd  lago !  0  inhuman  dog ! 

logo.  Kill  men  i'  the  dark!— Where  be  these  bloody 
thieves  ? 
How  silent  is  this  town  ! — Ho !  murder  1  mnrder  I — 
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What  may  yon  be  ?  ate  you  of  good  or  evil  ? 

Lod.  As  yoQ  shall  prore  qb,  praise  us. 

logo,  Signior  Lodovico  ? 

Lod.  He,  sir. 

Jaj?o.  I  cry  you  mercy.    Here's  Cassio  hart  by  villainB. 

Gra.  CssbIo  ! 

logo.  How  ifi't,  brother  ? 

Cos.  My  leg  is  cat  in  two. 

logo.  Marry,  heaTen  forbid  ! — 

Light,  gentlemen : — I'll  bind  it  with  my  shirt. 

Enter  Buhca. 

Bian.  What  is  the  matter,  ho  ?  who  is't  that  cried  ? 

lago.  "Who  is't  that  cried  ! 

Bian.  0  my  dear  Cassio  !  my  sweet  CaBsio  I 
O  Caseio,  Cassio,  CaBsio  ! 

logo.  A  notable  stmmpet ! — Cassia,  may  you  sospect 
Who  they  shonld  be  that  haye  thas  mangled  you  ? 

Cos.  No. 

Gra.  I'm  sorry  to  find  you  thus :  I've  been  to  seek  you. 

logo.  Lend  me  a  garter  : — so. — 0,  for  a  chair. 
To  bear  him  easily  hence  ! 

Bian.  Alas,  he  faints ! — 0  Cassio,  Cassio,  Caesio  ! 

lago.  Gentlemen  all,  I  do  snspect  this  trash 
To  be  a  party  in  this  injury. — 
Patience  awhile,  good  Cassio. — Come,  come ; 
Lend  me  a  light. — Enow  we  this  face  or  no  ? 
Alas,  my  &iend  and  my  dear  countryman 
Boderigo  ?  no : — ^yes,  sure ;  0  hoaven !  Boderigo. 

Gra.  What,  of  Venice  ? 

logo.  Even  he,  sir  :  did  you  know  him  ? 

Gra.  Enow  him  !  ay. 

lago.  Signior  Oratiano  ?  I  cry  you  gentle  pardon ; 
These  bloody  accidents  must  excuse  my  manners, 
That  so  neglected  yon. 

Gra.  I'm  glad  to  see  you. 

lago.  How  do  you,  Caseio  ? — 0,  a  chair,  a  chair  I 

Gra.  Eoderigo! 

logo.  He,  he,  'tis  be. — [A  chair  hrought  in.]  0,  that's  well 
said ; — the  chair : — 
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Some  good  man  bear  him  carefully  from  hence ; 

I'll  fetch  the  general's  Bm^eon.^ro  Bianco]  For  yon,  niifl- 

treaa. 
Save  yon  year  l&boar. — He  that  lies  slain  here,  Goseio, 
Waa  my  dear  Mend :  what  malice  waa  between  yon  ? 

Ga»,  None  in  the  world ;  nor  do  I  know  the  man. 

lago.  [to  Bianco]  What,  look  yon  pale  ? — 0,  bear  him  ont- 
o'  th'  air. —    [Cassw  and  Roderigo  are  home  off. 
Stay  yon,  good  gentlemen. — Look  yon  pale,  mistreaa  ? — 
Do  yon  perceiye  the  gaatoess  of  her  eye  ? — 
Nay,  if  yon  atare,  we  shall  hear  more  anon. — 
BeboM  her  well ;  I  pray  yon,  look  npon  her  : 
Do  yon  see,  gentlemen  ?  nay,  gniltineas  will  apeak, 
Thongb  tongnes  were  ont  of  nae. 

Enter  Emilia. 

Emil.  'Lae,  what's  the  matter?  what's  the  matter,  has- 
band? 

logo.  Cassio  hath  here  been  aet  on  in  the  dark 
By  Boderigo,  and  fellows  that  are  scap'd  : 
He's  almoat  slain,  and  Boderigo  dead. 

Emil.  Alaa,  good  gentleman  !  alaa,  good  Cassio ! 

lago.  Tbia  ia  the  fruit  of  whoring. — Prithee,  Emilia, 
Go  know  of  Caseio  where  he  anpp'd  to-night. — 
\To  Bianco]  What,  do  yon  ahake  at  that? 

Bian.  He  snpp'd  at  my  bonae ;  bnt  I  therefore  shake  not. 

logo.  0,  did  he  bo  ?  I  charge  yon,  go  with  me. 

Emil.  Fie,  fie  upon  thee,  stmrnpet ! 

Bian.    I  am  no  strumpet ;  but  of  life  aa  honest 
As  yon  that  thua  abuse  me. 

Emil.  Aa  II  foh !  fie  npon  thee ! 

lago.  Kind  gentlemen,  let's  go  see  poor  Caaaio  dreaa'd. — 
\To  Bianco]  Come,  miatress,  yon  mnat  tell  'a  another  tale. — 
Emilia,  run  yon  to  the  citadel. 
And  tell  my  lord  and  lady  what  hatb  happ'd. — 
Will  yon  go  on  afore  ? — [Agide]  This  ia  the  night 
That  either  makea  me  or  fordoes  me  quite.  \Exeant. 
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SOEKE  n.  A  bedchamber  in  the  cattle :  Desdbhoni  in  bed 
asleep  ;  a  It^ht  burning. 

Enter  Othello. 
Otk.  It  is  the  csase,  it  is  the  cause,  my  soul, — 
Let  me  not  name  it  to  yon,  you  chaste  stars ! — 
It  ia  the  caase. — Yet  I'll  not  shed  her  blood ; 
Nor  Bcor  that  whiter  skin  of  hers  than  snow. 
And  smooth  as  mocomectal  alabaster. 
Yet  she  must  die,  else  she'll  betray  more  men. — 
Put  oat  the  light, — and  then  pnt  ont  thy  light  z^"" 
If  I  quench  thee,  thon  flaming  minister, 
I  eon  again  thy  former  light  restore, 
Should  I  repent  me : — but  once  pnt  out  thy  light, 
Thoa  cnnning'st  pattern  of  excelling  nature, 
I  know  not  where  is  that  Promethean  heat 
That  can  thy  light  relume.     When  I  have  plnck'd  the  rose, 
I  cannot  give  it  vital  growth  again, 
It  needs  must  wither : — ^I'll  maeU  it  on  the  tree. — ■ 

[Kitsinff  her.. 

0  bslmy  breath,  that  dost  almost  persuade 

Justice  to  break  her  eword  I — One  more,  one  more  : — 
Be  thus  when  thoa  art  dead,  and  I  will  kill  thee. 
And  love  tbee  after : — one  more,  and  that 's  the  last : 
So  Bweet  was  ne'er  so  fatal.    I  most  weep. 
But  they  are  cruel  tears :  this  sorrow 's  heavenly ; 
It  strikes  where  it  doth  love. — She  wakes. 

Dea.  Who's  there  ?  Othello  ? 

Otk.  Ay,  Desdemona. 

Des.  Will  yoa  come  to  bed,  my  lord? 

Otk.  Have  yon  pray'd  to-night,  Desdemon  7 

Des.  Ay,  my  lord, 

0th.  If  you  bethink  yourself  of  any  crime 
Unxeconcil'd  as  yet  to  heaven  and  grace, 
Solicit  for  it  straight. 

Des.  Alack,  my  lord,  what  may  yoa  mean  by  that  ? 

0th.  WeU,  do  it,  and  be  brief;  I  will  walk  by : 

1  woold  not  kill  thy  anprepardd  spirit ; 

No, — ^hraven  foriend  1 — ^I  woald  not  kill  th;  aoul. 
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Dei.  Talk  yoa  of  MUing  ? 

0th.  Ay,  I  do. 

Z)eg.  Then  hcayea 

Have  mercy  on  me  ! 

Otk.  Amen,  with  all  my  heart ! 

Dee.  If  yon  say  so,  I  hope  yon  will  not  kill  me. 

0th.  Hum! 

Dei.  And  yet  I  fear  yon ;  for  yon're  fatal  then 
"When  your  eyes  roll  bo  :  why  I  ahonld  fear  I  know  not, 
Since  guiltiness"*"  I  know  not ;  but  yet  I  feel  I  fear. 

0th.  Think  on  thy  sins. 

Des.  They're  loves  I  bear  to  you. 

Otk.  Ay,  and  for  that  thou  diest. 

Des.  liat  death's  unnatural  that  kills  for  loving. — 
Alas,  why  gnaw  you  so  yonr  nether  lip  ? 
Some  bloody  passion  shakes  yonr  very  &ame : 
These  are  portents ;  bnt  yet  I  hope,  I  hope. 
They  do  not  point  on  me. 

Otk.  Peace,  and  be  still ! 

Des.  I  will  so.     What's  the  matter  ? 

Otii.  That  handkerchief  which  I  so  lov'd  and  gave  thee 
Thou  gav'st  to  Cassio. 

Des.  No,  by  my  life  and  soul ! 

Send  for  the  man,  and  ask  him. 

Otk.  Sweet  soul,  take  heed. 

Take  heed  of  peijuty ;  thoa'rt  on  thy  death-bed. 

Des.  Ay,  bat  not  yet  to  die. 

0th.  Yes,  presently : 

Therefore  confess  thee  freely  of  thy  sin  ; 
For  to  deny  each  article  with  oath 
Cannot  remove  nor  choke  the  strong  conception 
That  I  do  groan  withal.     Thou  art  to  die. 

Des.  Then  Lord  have  mercy  on  me  ! 

Otk.  I  say,  amen. 

Des.  And  have  you  mercy  too  !■ — I  never  did 
Offend  yon  in  my  life ;  never  lov'd  Cassio 
But  with  such  general  warranty  of  heaven 
As  I  might  love ;  I  never  gave  him  token. 

Otk.  By  heaven,  I  saw  my  handkerchief  in 's  hand. 
O  perjnr'd  woman !  thou  dost  stone  my  heart. 
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And  mtik'st  me  call  Trhat  I  intend  to  do 
A  marder,  which  I  thonght  a  sacrifice  : 
I  Baw  Ui9  handkerchief. 

Des.  He  found  it,  then ; 

I  never  gave  it  him : — send  for  him  hither ; 
Let  him  confess  a  tmth. 

0th.  He  hath  confess'd. 

Des.  "What,  my  lord  ? 
Otii.  That  he  hath  as'd  thee. 
Des.  How?  nnlawfullj? 

0th.  Ay. 

DcB.  He  will  not  say  so. 

Otk.  No,  hismouth  is  stopp'd  ; 

Honest  lago  hath  ta'en  order  for't. 

Des.  0,  my  fear  interprets : — what,  is  he  dead? 
0th.  Had  all  his  hairs  been  lives,  my  groat  revenge 
Had  stomach  for  th«m  all. 

Des.  Alas,  he  is  betray'd,  and  I  ondone ! 

OtJi.  Oat,  Btmmpet !  weep'st  thon  for  him  to  my  face  ? 

Des.  0,  banish  me,  my  lord,  but  kill  me  not ! 

Oth,  Down,  strampetl 

Des.  Kill  me  to-morrow ;  let  me  live  to-night ! 

Otk.  Nay,  if  yon  strive, — 

Des.  But  half  an  honr ! 

Oth.  Being  done,  there  is  no  panse. 

Des.  Sot  while  I  say  one  prayer ! 

Oth.  It  is  too  late.  ISmothers  Iter, 

Emit,  [within]  My  lord,  my  lord !  what,  ho!  my  lord,  my 

lord  !"•» 
Oth.  What  noise  is  this  ?— Not  dead  ?  not  yet  quite  dead  ? 
I  that  am  cmel  am  yet  mercifol ; 
I  wonld  not  have  thee  linger  in  thy  pain : — 
So,  so. 

Emit,  [within]  What,  ho !  my  lord,  my  lord  I 

Oth.  Who's  there  ? 

Emil.  [within]  0,  good  my  lord,  I  wonld  speak  a  word 

with  yon  I 
Oth.  Yea  : — 'tis  Emilia : — by  and  by. — She's  dead. — 
Tis  like  she  comes  to  speak  of  Cassio's  death ; 
The  noise  was  high. — Ha  I  no  more  moving  ? 
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Still  BB  the  graTe.""*' — Shall  she  come  in?  were't  good? — 

I  think  she  etirs  again : — no. — What'e  beat  to  do  ? 

If  Bhe  come  in,  she'll  Bure  Bpeak  to  my  wife  : 

My  wife !  my  wife !  what  wife  ?  I  have  no  wife. 

0,  inBnpportable !  0  hesYj  hoar ! 

Methinks  it  shonld  be  now  a  huge  eclipse 

Of  snn  and  moon,  and  that  th'  aCTrigh ted  .globe 

Shonld  yawn  at  alteration. 

Emit.  [iii(/ii«]  I  do  beseech  yon 

That  I  may  Bpeak  with  yoa,  0,  good  my  lord ! 

OtJi,  I  had  forgot  thee :  0,  come  in,  Emilia : — 
Soft, — by  and  by : — let  me  the  cartaina  draw. — 
■^here  art  thon  ?  [Open*  the  door. 

Enter  Euilia. 
What's  the  matter  with  thee  now? 

Emil.  0,  my  good  lord,  yonder  'a  foul  murder  done !""" 

Otk.  What,  now? 

Emil.  Bat  now,  my  lord. 

0th.  It  ia  the  very  error  of  the  moon ; 
She  comes  more  near  the  earth  than  ahe  was  wont, 
And  makes  men  mad. 

Emil.  Cussio,  my  lord,  hath  kill'd  a  young  Venetian 
Call'd  Boderigo. 

0th.  Roderigo  kill'd ! 

And  CaBsio  kill'd ! 

EniU.  Ko,  Casaio  is  not  kUI'd. 

Otk.  Not  CaBBto  kill'd !  then  murder's  out  of  tune, 
And  aweet  revenge  grows  harsh. 

Deg.  0,  falsely,  falsely  mnrder'd ! 

EmiL  Alas,  what  cry  is  that? 

Oth.  That!  what? 

Emil.  Out,  and  alas !  that  was  my  lady's  voice. — 
Help !  help,  ho  !  help  ! — 0  lady,  speak  again ! 
Sweet  Desdemona  I  0  sweet  mistress,  speak ! 

Dei.  A  guiltless  death  I  die. 

Emit.  0,  who  hath  done 

This  deed? 

Deg.      Nobody, — I  myself.     Farewell : 
Commend  me  to  my  kind  lord  :  0,  farewell  I  [Z>t«r. 
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0th.  Why,  how  shonld  ehe  be  murfer'd  ? 

Emit.  AlaB,  who  knows  ? 

Otk.  Yon  heard  her  say  herBelf,  it  was  not  I. 

Emil.  She  said  bo  :  I  mast  needs  report  the  truth. 

0th.  She's,  like  a  liar,  gone  to  bnming  hell : 
'Twaa  I  that  kill'd  her. 

Emit.  0,  the  more  angel  she, 

And  yoa  the  blacker  devil ! 

Otk.  She  torn'd  to  folly,  and  ehe  was  a  whore. 

Emil.  Thoa  doat  belie  her,  and  then  art  a  devil. 

Otk.  She  was  false  as  water. 

Emil.  Thon  art  rash  as  fire,  to  say 

That  she  was  false :  0,  Bhe  was  heavenly  true ! 

0th.  Cassio  did  tup""**  her;  ask  thy  husband  else. 
O,  I  were  damn'd  beneath  all  depth  in  hell, 
Bnt  that  I  did  proceed  upon  jnst  grounds 
To  this  extremity.    Thy  husband  knew  it  all. 

EmU.  My  husband ! 

0th.  Thy  husband. 

Emil.  That  she  was  false  to  wedlock  ? 

0th.  Ay,  with  Cassio.     Nay,  had  she  been  tme. 
If  heaven  would  make  me  such  another  world 
Of  one  entire  and  perfect  chryeolite, 
I'd  not  have  Bold  her  for  it. 

EmU.  My  husband ! 

0th.  Ay,  'twas  he  that  told  me  fiiBt : 

An  honest  man  be  is,  and  hates  the  slime 
That  sticks  on  filthy  deeds. 

EmiL  My  husband ! 

0th.  What  needs  this  iterance,  woman  ?  I  say  thy  hns- 
band. 

EmiL  0  mistress,  villany  hath  made  mocks  with  love  !— 
My  husband  say  that  she  was  false ! 

0th.  He,  woman ; 

I  say  thy  husband  :  dost  understand  the  word  ? 
My  friend,  Uiy  hosband,  honest,  honest  lago. 

Emil.  If  he  Bay  so,  may  his  pernicious  soul 
Bot  half  a  grain  a  day  !  he  hes  to  the  heart : 
She  was  too  fond  of  her  most  filthy  bargain. 

0th.  Hat 
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Emil.  Do  thy  worat : 
This  deed  of  thine  is  no  moie  worthy  heRveii 
Than  thoa  wast  worthy  her. 

Otk.  Peace,  yon  were  best. 

Emil.  Thon  hast  not  half  that  power  to  do  me  harm 
As  I  have  to  be  hurt.    0  gull !  0  dolt ! 
As  ignorant  as  dirt !  thon  hast  done  a  deed — 
I  care  not  for  thy  sword ;  I'll  make  thee  known, 
Thoogh  I  lost  twenty  lives. — Help !  help,  ho !  help ! 
The  Moor  hath  kill'd  my  mistress !     Murder !  murder !    . 

Enter  Moktauo,  Gratiano,  and  Iaoo. 

Mon.  What  is  the  matter? — How  now,  general ! 

Emit.  0,  are  you  come,  lago  ?  you've  done  well, 
That  men  must  lay  their  murders  on  your  neck. 

Gra.  What  is  the  matter?     - 

Emil.  Disprove  this  villain,  if  thon  be'st  a  man  : 
He  says  thou  told'st  him  that  hia  wife  was  false : 
I  know  thoa  didst  not,  thon'rt  not  soch  a  villain : 
Speak,  for  my  heart  is  full. 

logo,  I  told  him  what  I  thoaght ;  and  told  no  more 
Than  what  he  found  himself  was  apt  and  true. 

Emil.  But  did  you  ever  teU  him  she  was  false  ? 

logo.  I  did. 

Emil.  You  told  a  lie ;  an  odious,  damuM  lie ; 
Upon  my  soul,  a  lie;  a  wicked  lie : — 
She  fidse  with  Cassio  ! — did  yon  say  with  Cassio  ? 

lago.  With  Cassio,  mistress.     Go  to,  charm  your  tongue. 

Emil.  I  will  not  charm  my  tongue ;  I'm  bound  to  speak : 
My  mistress  here  lies  mnrder'd  in  her  bed, — 

Mon.  Qra.  0  heavens  forfend  I 

Em\l.  And  yonr  reports  have  set  the  mnrder  on. 

OtA.  Nay,  stare  not,  masters  :  it  is  true,  indeed. 

Gra.  'Tis  a  strange  truth. 

Mon.  0  monstrous  act ! 

Emit.  Villany,  villany,  villany ! 

I  think  upon't, — I  think, — I  smell't ; — 0  villany ! — 
I  ibonght  so  then ; — I'll  kill  myself  for  grief : — 
0  viUany,  villany ! 

logo.  What,  are  yoa  mad  ?  I  chaise  you,  get  you  home. 
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Emit.  Good  gestlemeo,  let  me  have  leave  to  apeak : 
'Tia  proper  I  obey  him,  bat  not  now. — 
Perchance,  lago,  I  will  ne'er  go  home. 

0(A.  0  !  0 !  0 !  _      [FaUing  on  the  bed.'^<"* 

Emil.  Nay,  lay  thee  down  and  roar ; 

For  thou  hast  IdU'd  the  sweetest  innocent 
That  e'er  did  lift  up  eye. 

0th.  0,  ehe  was  foul ! —  IRmiig, 

I  scarce  did  know  yon,  nncle :  there  lies  yonr  niece, 
Whose  breath,  indeed,  these  hands  have  newly  stopp'd : 
I  know  this  act  shows  horrible  and  grim. 

Qra.  Poor  Desdemon !  I'm  glad  thy  father's  dead: 
Thy  match  was  mortal  to  him,  and  pure  grief 
Shore  his  old  thread  in  twain :  did  he  live  now. 
This  sight  would  maike  him  do  a  desperate  tnm, 
Yea,  carse  his  better  angel  from  his  side, 
And  fall  to  reprobance. 

Oik.  'Tis  pitiful ;  bat  yet  lago  knows 
That  she  with  Cassio  hath  the  act  of  shame 
A  thoasond  timeB  committed ;  Cassio  confesa'd  it : 
And  she  did  gratify  his  amoroas  works 
With  that  recognizance  and  pledge  of  love 
Which  I  first  gave  her ;  I  saw  it  in  his  hand : 
It  was  a  handkerchief,  an  antiqne  token 
Hy  bther  gave  my  mother. 

Emil.  0  heaven  t  0  heavenly  powers  I 

logo.  Come,  hold  yonr  peace. 

Emil.  'Twill  ont,  'twill  out :— I  peace  E 

Ko,  I  will  speak  as  liberal  as  the  north : 
Let  heaTen  and  men  and  devils,  let  them  all. 
All,  all,  cry  shame  against  me,  yet  I'll  speak. 

logo.  Be  wise,  and  get  you  home. 

EmU.  I  will  not. 

[logo  ofert  to  ttah  EnMia. 

Ora.  Fie  I 

Your  sword  apon  a  woman  ? 

Emil.  0  thou  dull  Moor !  that  handkerchief  thou  speak'st 
of 
I  found  by  fbrtane,  and  did  give  my  husband; 
For  often,  with  a  solemn  earnestness— 

TOL.  vn.  HB 
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More  than,  indeed,  belong'd  to  each  a  trifle — 
He  begg'd  of  me  to  steal  it. 

logo.  Villanooa  whore  I 

EmU.  She  give  it  Caesio !  no,  alas,  I  foond  it. 
And  I  did  give't  my  hiiBband. 

lago.  Filth,  thou  liest ! 

Emil.  By  heaven,  I  do  not,  I  do  not,  gentlemen. — 
0  mnrderons  coxcomb  1  what  should  snch  a  fool 
Do  with  so  good  a  wife  ? 

Oih.  Are  there  no  stones  in  heaven 

Bat  what  serve  for  the  thnnder  ? — Preciona  villain  !"**' 

\ptheUo  offers  to  stab  lago,  but  is  disarmed  by  Montatw : 
logo  stabs  Emilia,  and  then  runs  out. 

Qra.  The  woman  falls ;  snre,  he  hath  kill'd  his  wife. 

EmU.  Ay,  ay : — 0,  lay  me  hy  my  miatreBs'  side. 

Gra.  He's  gone,  but  his  wife's  kill'd. 

Mon.  'Tia  a  notorions  villain.    Take  yoa  this  weapon, 
Which  I  have  here  recover'd  from  the  Moor : 
Come,  gnard  the  door  without ;  let  him  not  pass. 
But  kill  him  rather.     I'll  after  that  same  villain. 
For  'tis  a  damnM  slave.        [Exevnt  Montana  and  Grottano. 

Oih.  I  am  not  valiant  neither, 

But  every  pnny  whipster  getB  my  sword : — 
But  why  should  honour  outlive  honesty  ? 
liet  it  go  all. 

Emil.        What  did  thy  song  bode,  lady? 
Hark,  canst  thou  hear  me  ?  I  will  play  the  swan. 
And  die  in  mnsic :— Willow,  willow,  willow.—  [Singing. 

Moor,  she  was  chaste ;  she  lov'd  thee,  cruel  Moor ; 
So  come  my  sonl  to  bliss  as  I  speak  true ; 
So  speaking  as  I  tbink,  I  die, — I  die.  {Diet. 

0th.  I  have  another  weapon  is  this  chamber ; 
It  is  a  sword  of  Spain,  the  ice-brook's  temper : — 
0,  hers  it  is. — Uncle,  I  must  come  forth. 

Qra,  [witAin]  If  thou  attempt  it,  it  will  cost  thee  dear  : 
Thou  hast  no  weapon,  and  perforce  must  enffer. 

Oih.  Look  in  upon  me,  then,  and  speak  with  me. 
Or,  naked  as  I  am,  I  will  assault  thee. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


He-enter  Gbatiano, 

Qra.  What  is  the  matter  ? 

0th.  Behold,  I  have  a  weapon ; 

A  better  never  did  itself  stiBtaiu 
Upon  a  soldier's  thigh  :  I've  seen  the  day 
That,  with  this  little  arm  and  this  good  sword, 
I've  made  my  way  through  more  impediments 
Than  twenty  times  your  atop : — but,  0  vain  boast ! 
"Who  can  control  his  fate?  'tis  not  so  now. — 
Be  not  afraid,  though  you  do  see  me  weapou'd ; 
Here  is  my  jonmey's  end,  here  is  my  butt. 
And  very  sea-mark  of  my  utmost  sail. 
Do  yon  go  back  dismay'd  ?  'tis  a  lost  fear ; 
Man  but  a  rush  against  Othello's  breast, 
And  he  retires : — where  shonld  Othello  go  ? — 
Now,  how  dost  thou  look  now  ?  0  ill-starr'd  wench  1 
Pale  as  thy  smock !  when  we  shall  meet  at  compt, 
This  look  of  thine  will  hurl  my  soul  from  heaven. 
And  fiends  will  snatch  at  it.     Cold,  cold,  my  girl  I 
Even  like  thy  chastity. — 
0  curaed,  cnrsed  slave ! — ^Whip  me,  ye  devils, 
from  the  possession  of  this  heavenly  sight ! 
Blow  me  about  in  winds  !  roast  me  in  sulphur  I 
Wash  me  in  steep-down  gulfs  of  liquid  fire  ! — 
0  Desdemon !  dead,  Besdemon !  dead !  O  l""*) 

£nter  Lodovioo,  I^ontako,  Cassio  carried  in  a  cliair,  and  Officers 
with  Iaqo,  prisoner. 

Lod.  Whera  is  this  rash  and  most  aufortnnate  man  ? 

Otk.  That's  he  that  was  Othello ;— here  I  am. 

Lod.  Where  is  that  riper  ?  bring  the  villain  forth. 

Otit.  I  look  down  towards  his  feet, — but  that's  a  fable. — 
If  that  thou  be'st  a  devil,  I  cannot  kill  thee.    [Wounds  logo. 

Lod.  Wrench  his  sword  from  him.    [Othello  is  disarmed. 

logo,  I  bleed,  sir ;  but  not  kill'd. 

0th,  I  am  not  sorry  neither :  I'd  have  thee  lire ; 
For,  in  my  sense,  'tis  happiness  to  die. 

Lod.  0  thou  Othello,  that  wert  oace  so  good, 
Fall'a  in  the  practice  of  a  damned  slave,'"''' 
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What  shall  be  said  to  thee? 

0th.  "Why,  any  thing :, 

An  hononrable  mnrdereT,  if  yon  will ; 
For  nanght  I  did  in  hate,  but  all  in  hononr. 

Lod.  This  wretch  hath  part  confeas'd  his  Tillauy : 
Did  yon  and  he  consent  in  Cassio's  death  9 

0th.  Ay. 

Cob.  Dear  general,  I  never  gave  yoa  cauae. 

OHi.  I  do  beliere  it,  and  I  ask  yoar  pardon. 
Will  yon,  I  pray,  demand  that  demi-devil 
Why  be  bath  thus  ensnar'd  my  booI  and  body  ? 

logo.  Demand  me  nothing :  what  yoa  know,  yon  know  : 
From  this  time  forth  I  never  will  speak  word. 

Lod.  What,  not  to  pray  ? 

Qra.  Torments  will  ope  yonr  lips- 

0th.  Well,  then  dost  best. 

Lod.  Sir,  yoa  shall  nnderstand  what  hath  befall'n, 
Which,  as  I  think,  yon  know  not.     Here's  a  letter 
Fonnd  in  the  pocket  of  the  slain  Boderigo ; 
And  here  another  :  the  one  of  them  imports 
The  death  of  Cassio  to  be  undertook 
Sy  Boderigo. 

Otk.  0  viUain !"!" 

CaB.  Moat  heathenish  and  moat  groas  t 

Lod.  Now  here's  another  discontented  paper, 
Foaud  in  hia  pocket  too ;  and  this,  it  aeems, 
Boderigo  meant  t'  have  sent  thia  damned  villain ; 
Bat  that,  belike,  lago  in  the  interim 
Came  in  and  satisfied  him. 

Otk.  0  ths  pemicions  caitiff! — 

How  came  yon,  Cassio,  by  that  handkerchief 
That  waa  my  wife's  ? 

Cos.  I  found  it  in  my  chamber : 

And  he  himself  confess'd  but  even  now*"*" 
That  there  he  dropp'd  it  for  a  special  purpose 
Which  wrought  to  his  desire. 

Otk.  0  fool !  fool !  fool ! 

Caa.  There  is  besides  in  Boderigo's  letter, — 
How  he  upbraids  lago,  that  he  made  him 
Brave  me  upon  the  watch ;  whereon  it  came 
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That  I  was  c&at :  and  even  but  now  he  spake. 
After  long  Beeming/dead, — lago  hurt  Mm, 
lago  set  him  on.  7 

Lod.  Yon  moM  forsake  this  room,  and  go  vith  na:\ 
Yoar  power  and  ^onr  command  is  taken  off,  \ 

Asd  (^sio  rales  in  Gypras.    For  this  slave,  i 

If  there  be  any  conning  cmelt;  ', 

That  can  torment  him  mnch  and  hold  him  long,  I 

It  shall  be  his.     You  shall  close  prisoner  rest, 
Till  that  the  nature  of  yoar  fault  be  known  , 

To  the  Venetian  state. — Come,  bring  away. 

Oih.  Soft  yon ;  a  word  or  two  before  you  go. 
I've  done  the  state  some  service,  and  they  know't ; — 
No  more  of  that. — I  pray  yoa,  in  your  letters, 
"When  yoa  shall  these  onlucky  deeds  relate. 
Speak  of  me  as  I  am  ;  nothing  extenuate, 
Nor  set  down  aaght  in  malice :  then  mast  yoa  speak 
Of  one  that  lov'd  not  wisely,  bat  too  well ; 
-Of  one  not  easily  jealous,  but,  being  wrought, 
Perplez'd  in  the  extreme ;  of  one  whose  hand. 
Like  the  base  Indian,  threw  a  pearl  away 
Sicher  than  aU  his  tribe  j"'"  of  one  whose  subdu'd  eyes. 
Albeit  unused  to  the  melting  mood, 
Drop  tears  as  fast  as  the  Arabian  trees 
Their  med'cinable*"** gnm.     Set  you  down  this; 
And  say  besides,  that  in  Aleppo  once. 
Where  a  malignant  and  a  turban'd  Turk 
Beat  a  Venetian  and  traduc'd  the  state, 
I  took  by  the  throat  the  circumcised  dog. 
And  smote  him — thus.  [Stabs  himself  with  a  dagger.^*'' 

Lod.  0  bloody  period ! 

Gra.  All  that's  spoke  is  marr'd. 

Oih.  I  kisa'd  thee  ere  I  kill'd  thee :  no  way  bat  this, 

{Falling  upon  Detdemona. 
Killing  myself,  to  die  upon  a  Has.  [Dtea. 

Cos.  This  did  I  fear,  but  thoaght  he  had  no  weapon ; 
For  he  was  great  of  heart. 

Lod.  [U>  logo]  0  Spartan  dog, 

More  fell  than  anguish,  hunger,  or  the  sea  I 
Xook  on  the  tragio  loading  of  this  bed ; 
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This  iB  thy  work : — the  object  poisons  sight ; 

Let  it  be  hid. — Gratiano,  keep  the  house. 

And  seize  npon  the  fortanes  of  the  Moor, 

For  they  sacceed  on  you. — To  yon,  lord  governor, 

B«munB  the  ceneore  of  this  hellish  Tillain ; 

The  time,  the  place,  the  torture, — 0,  enforce  it ! 

Myself  vill  straight  aboard,  and  to  the  state 

This  heavy  act  with  heavy  heart  relate.  [Exeunt,- 
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P.876.{i)        •"Sbleod,bvtyintwiUnothtarme:^ 

Jftver  I  iUd  drtam  of  tveh  a  matUr, 

Ablior  me." 
So  tbe  fsarto  ot  1683  vtrbatim.    (What  can  Mr.  Knight  mwui  when  lie  mjb 
that  M  "  SUtvent  write*  thew  linaa"  f)— The  folio,  and  the  qnuto  ot  1630, 
bare  "  BiU  yon'l  not  keart  ne,"  tee, 

P.  876.  (i)  "  Oft  eapp'd  to  him  .-■' 

Bo  the  qoartoa. — The  folio  hu  "  OS-eapt  to  him." — "  In  gnppori  of  the  li^o 
Antony  cmd  Cleopatra  mty  be  qnotod,  'I've  eTsr  held  mj  enj)  of  to  thy  foi- 
tnnes'  [act  ii.  m.  7] .  This  reading  I  once  thonght  to  be  the  trne  one,  Bnt  a 
more  intimate  knowledge  ol  the  qaarto  copies  baa  convinced  me  that  they 
ought  not  without  very  strong  leason  to  be  departed  from."  Mauine. — Mr. 
Grant  White  adherei  to  the  reading  of  the  folio,  "beoanie  'capped'  seems 
to  have  meant  to  keep  the  cap  on,  not  to  take  it  off."  BntColeg  has  "  Tooap 
»  penon,  coram  aliquo  caput  aperire,  tmdare."  DUt. 

P.  876.  (j)  "parpotti," 

"Qy.  'pmpoee'  [an  eatly  alteration] r*  W.  K.  Lbrsoii. 

P.  87E.  (4)  "  And,  in  eoneltufm," 

•■  The  fbflt  folio  and  the  seoond  quarto  wrongly  omit  these  worda ;  fast  pro- 
bably lometbing  ha»  been  loct  before  them."  W.  N.  LBmaM. 

P.  S7E.  (j)  "for,  •  Ctrttt,'  layi  he, 

'I  have  alrtady  chote  my  ojicer.'" 
Hr.  Collier  and  Deliiu  [1865,  and  Mr.  Orsnt  White]  point  with  the  old  eopiei, 
"'f  orcertM,'  layt  Ae,"  Ac, — Delini  observing  that  "Foreertei"  i«  here  equiva- 
lent to  "  For  certain,"  and  that  the  modem  editon  are  wrong  in  pntting  a 
comma  betvreen  these  words.  Bnt  it  appears  to  me  that  the  "for"  is  not  a 
portion  of  what  lago  mahei  Othello  say.  (Compare  The  T<iiij»it,  aet  ilL 
M.S 

"If  J  should  aay,  I  saw  sneh  islanders, — 
For,  etrttt,  these  are  people  ol  the  island,"  Ik.) 

P.  S76.  (6)  "A  fellov  aimoit  damn'd  in  a  fair  ttife ;" 
EaMBanmer  sahatituted  '■a/atrphiz"(!};  Capell,  "a/alr  lace ;"  ^rwhitt 
oonjectured  "a/oirlifej"  and  Mr.  Grant  White  prints  "a/afrwiae." — The 
Bar.  W.  B.  Arrowsmith  gives  the  following  eiplanation  of  the  old  reading, — 
an  explanation  which,  though  it  may  appear  to  some  rather  forced  and  ohsenre, 
lamfarfromassertingto  be  wrong;  "Thewords  are  tobe  taken  cinnimsoilptly, 
not  sent  gadding  after  Bianoa,  or  no  one  knows  who ;  their  m 
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Boaght  and  fonnd  nithin  the  compMB  of  the  lioe  in  wUcb  the;  atuid.  Hait 
Bhokespeare  written  '  A  fellow  klmost  dAnuied  in  >  raw  lad,'  the  dnlleit  brain 
oould  WMToal;  have  miued  the  impntation  that  Caasio's  militaTj  abilities  wonld 
be  almogt  digaUowed,  condemned  aa  hardly  np  to  the  mark  in  an  ineiperienccd 
hoy  :  at  had  the  wards  nn  'A.  fellow  ahaoat  damned  in  an  old  maid,'  then. 
thou^itmightnotbennderttoodhowanofBcer,  after  lago's  report,  of  CaEaio'« 
inoapacity,  ahoold  be  almost  damned  in  one  of  her  tax  and  oonditian,  she  at 
any  rate  ooold  not,  lilie  the  '  fair  wife,'  have  been  diacoTered  at  CypniB  in  a 
joung  ooortezan.  Or,  not  altering  a  ajllahle,  with  only  a  alight  chan^  in  their 
order,  let  n»  place  the  words  thai, 

'A  fellow  in  a  fair  wife  alraoct  damned;' 
by  this  diapodtion  of  them,  the  reader  ia  pinned  to  their  tme  oonatmotion  : 
the  aUianoe  between  Caaaio  and  the  fair  wife  ia  closer  than  the  commentatorg 
enapected;  they  harp  npon  oonjngal  nnioD,  lago  speaks  of  virtnal  identity ; 
they  seeb  the  conpling  of  two  persona  ia  wedlock,  he  cantemplatea  an  embodi- 
ment of  the  Boldiership  of  the  one  in  the  condition  of  the  other,  and  ao  incor- 
porated he  proDonncea  it  to  be  ■  in  a  f^  wife'  ahnoat  reproreable ;  adding,  in 
the  Bame  rein,  that  it  was  no  better  than  might  be  fotuid  in  '  a  Bpinater.'  To 
dwell  on  Uub  point  longer  would  be  to  npbl1^d  the  reader's  underaUnding." 
Shaketpeare'i  Edilort  caul  Comnuntatort,  p.  89. 


P.  876.  (7)  "  the  togtd  cotuuIi" 

Bo  the  qnarto  of  1623.— -The  folio,  and  the  qoarto  of  1650,  have  "  EA«  Tongned 
ConmU;"  which,  according  to  Boawell,  agrees  better  with  the  eonteit  "mere 
prattle,"  and  which  Beveral  editors  adopt;  thongh  the  folio  has  a  Himilor 
error  in  Coriolaiuu,  act  IL  ec.  8,  "  Why  in  thU  WooluUk  tongne  iltouldltland 
*««■<,"  ftc. 

P.B78.{8)  ••  a  gondolier." 

80  the  folio,  and  the  qnarto  of  1S30  ("  gundelier").  Bat  it  the  author  did  not 
write  "gnndeler"  ("gondoler"),  he  certainly  intended  the  word  to  be  bo  pro- 
nonnoed.  Bee  Walker's  5 An fcnpearf'j  Veni/Kalion,  Sse.f  .V18. — Only  the  first 
Hne  and  the  three  concluding  lines  of  this  speech  are  in  the  qnarto  of  1622. 


P.  881.  (9) 
Theobald  reads  "  and  bonneted." — Hanmer  printed  "  e'en  bonneted." 

P.S81.  (10)  "you  have  been  lioUy  eaWdfor; 

When,  being  not  at  your  lodging  to  be  found, 

The  leia-te  tent  ahont  three  leveral  qtueti 

To  leareh  you  out," 
The  qnartos  have  "  The  Senate  tent  abono  three  leueraU  queitt,"  tee. — The 
folio  has  "  TAe  Senate  hath  tent  about  three  leuereUlQuatt,"  Ao.  (and  Mr.  Col' 
liererroneoasly  states  that  the  word  "hath"  is  fonnd  also  in  the  goartos). — Li 
the  Orst  of  theae  linea  Mr.  W.  N.  Lettaom  would  read  "  you  had  been,"  Ao. 
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p.88a.(ii)  "/«" 

"Bead'or.'"  Wallwr'B  CHL  Exam.  Sk.  yd.  ii.  p.  SiS. 

P.  SS8.  (ii)  "  That  weaken  motion ." 

"To  'vttalcen  motion',"  eayi  Ktson,  "  ia  to  impnir  the  faculHtM." — TIiMbald 
Bnbititiited  "  Ttiat  aeaken  notion ;"  Honmer,  "  That  vaken  motion." 

P.  886.  (ij)      "irac«  there  iigointed  them  tcith  an  after  fleet." 
The  qnwto  of  1623  omits  "(Am."— Walker  [Cnt.  Exam.  &o.  Tol.  iii.  p.  286) 
qoerie*  "  iiuoint," 

P.S«[.(i4)  "tka.," 

"  Qy.  *  (Aij'  I"  W.  N.  LstrraoH. 

P.  8SS.  (15}  "  And  pray  yoa  to  believe  Mm." 

"  TIis  Ber.  H.  Bany  planaililT  soggeits  to  me,  that  ire  onght  to  read  relieve 
for  'beliOTO.'"  CoLLiut. — Buttbat  alteration  had  been  ioggeeted  long  tip, 
"  An  emen^tion  not  necesMuy  of  a  irord  in  the  line  before  has  a  place  in 
the  same  '  Seadinge;'  pat  there  more  to  shew  it  waa  thought  of,  than  from 
anj  other  indnoement ;  Montano'e  message  to  the  eenate  ie  worded  with  great 
politeneM  in  all  the  parts  ot  it :  in  this  last,  relief,  the  thing  he  etood  in  want 
of  and  ni«b'd,  is  only  insinnated ;  knowin(r  it  would  foUow  from  them,  was 
fi«lfc/ accorded  him."  Capell'a  Note;  to.  toI.  ii.  P.  iii,  p.  189.—"  'Believe'  I 
think  right,  as  Johnson  takea  it  ['  He  entreats  yon  not  to  doabt  the  tmth  of 
thia  intelligenoe'] .    '  Believe'  would  mean  tend  a  luceettor,"  W.  N.  Lsxtsov. 

P.  886.  (lE)  "  Lueeieoi," 

Altered  hj  Capell  to  "  Lnocheij." 

P.  886.  (17)  "iKott  hu  Sattghter." 

The  editor  of  the  second  folio  added  "  with ;"  not  liiiowing  that,  according  ta 
the  earliei'  phraseology,  meh  an  addition  was  oonecesBary  for  the  sense. 

P.  886.  (18)  "wain'iT' 

80  the  qnartot.— The  folio  baa"  main'd;"  a  reading  whiah  I  do  not  mean  to 
defend  when  I  obeerre  that  in  Tke  Bee.  Part  ofHenrg  VI.  we  haTe  the  prOTto' 
dalism  "nafn«d,"i.e.  lamed  i  seenote  i4i,Tol.T.  p.  231. 

P.  887.  (19)       "  Andportanee  in  my  traveli'  hietory  .-" 
80  the  qnarto  of  1830.- The  qnarto  of  1632  has  "And  with  it  all  my  trauellt 
Bittorie." — The  fcdio  reads  "Andportaneeinmy  Tranellonri  ftu  Curie,"  whidi 
ia  given  bj  Mr.  Knight  and  Delini;  thefoimerremaridng  that  "Othello  mo- 
Jaatlj,  and  aiMneirtiat  joooicly,  ealla  his  wonderful  relations  a  UwieUer'i  hit- 
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tory,"  though  a  penonage  lesa  melined  iojoecaenai  than  OtheUo  otimotireU 
be  oonoeiTed. — Dr.  Biolurdson  Bnggests  to  me  that  the  "  Tntnellonrs"  of  tha 
foUoisamiiprintfor  "  tTavellou*"  (fir  "  fratrattoiu"),  and  adde  that  Wiolifhaa 
"  Jobi  trauailoui  nights"  and  "the  traTwiloupTeaoniiof theE^pdanii"  bnt, 
thosgli  the  epithet  is  letj  properly  applied  to  "  nights"  or  to  a  "  pmon,"  can 
we  Bpeak  of  a  "  travailoiu  hietot?"  r — (Fnither  oa  in  the  present  speech  the 
folio  has  "Bnt  not  intiittetiaely,"  vhioh  Mr.  Enight  alloirs  to  be  "a  decided 
typographical  rrror ;"  and,  a  little  after  that,  "  She  gane  me  for  017  paiues  a 
wadded  ]n>Kt"J^) 

P.  SS9.  (ao)  "  For  yoar  lake,  jewel," 

"  The  sense,  as  well  as  the  metre,  reqnires  '  S'ta  my  nun  salcc,  jewel.'  "  W.  K. 
Larrsoic — (Hanmer  printed  "And /or  your,"  £c.) 


P.890.  (ii)  "  I  never  yet  did  hear 

Thai  the  bniU'd  heart  toai  piereid  through  the  ear." 
"  Adonbt  has  been  eutertuned  oonoeming  the  word 'picrctd,' which  Dr.  War- 
hnrton  sopposed  to  mean  woimded,  and  therefore  cnbatitnted  'pieced'  in  its 
room.  Bnt  'jriCTCfif  ismerelya  figurative  eiproBsion,  and  means  not woun<i«J 
'bat  pe7ietTated,in  a  melaphorieid  lenie :  thoroughly  affected."  Mii/OSi,~— whoi 
dtes  from  Spenser's  Faery  Qixnu,  B.  It.  C.  viii.  st.  36, 

"  Har  words 

Wbiah, paering  through  the  earei,  -woulipierce  the  hart;" 
and  from  the  First  Part  of  Matlawe's  Tambarlaine, 

"  Nor  thee  nor  them,  thrice  noble  Tamtmrlaine, 
Shall  want  my  heart  to  be  with  gladnett  piere'd,"  &e. 

Act  L  so.  2,—Worla,  p.  13,  ed.  Dyoe,  1858. 

P.  3B0.  [31}  "  ThU  preeent  «ar" 

So  the  qnarto  of  16S0.— The  quarto  of  ]  629,  and  the  folio,  hare  "  TAii  prEsmt 
wanes;"  and,  no  donbt,  formedy  the  plnral  of  that  word  waa  sometimei  used 
as  eqniTtlent  to  the  aingnlar :  but  in  the  next  page  Desdemona,  speaking  of 
the  same  expeditiDn,  calls  it  "tA«uar." — Malonepnuted"Thesepre(nitwars." 

P.  890.  {13)  "  ttomt  offortmtei" 

Bo  the  folio,  and  the  qnurto  of  16S0.— The  quarto  of  1623  hM"scomeo/ Fof 

lunci.-"  "which,"  eaye Johnson,  "iapsrhapsthetroereading." — 1865.  "Qy' 
•leora  of  Fortune,'  Le.  setting  Fortone  at  deflanoe."  W.  N.  LnrsoK. 

P.  891.  (14)  "  I  there/ore  beg  it  not. 

To  pleaie  the  palate  of  my  appetite  ; 
Nor  to  comply  with  heat — the  young  affect* 
In  me  drftinct — and  proper  lattifaclion  ;" 
So  the  old  copies,  except  that  they  hare  "  In  my  de/anet,"  Ac. — There  is  » 
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.  so.  8,  vtiidi  was  tukdoabtedl;  oopied 

Your  oolonre,  lad;  ;  and  Ikongli  youthful  heaU, 

That  look  no  fnrUier  tiian  your  oatwaid  form, 

Are  long  unoe  burUi  in  nw,  while  I  live, 

I  un,"  &a. ; 
and  »  pauage,  also  imitated  from  the  gatne  lonroe,  ooqnra  in  Fletcher's  Fair 
ilald  of  the  Inn,  act  i.  ic.  1  ^ 

"  Shall  we  take  our  fortniie  T  and  (vthSla  onr  oold  fatheia, 

In  akom  Ion);  since  their  j/outhfal  heata  tcert  dead. 

Talk  mnoh  of  Mare)  serve  nnder  Venna'  ensigns. 

And  wek  a  mistresg  r" 
These  passages,  as  Oiflbrd  has  observed,  show  heir  the  lines  of  Bhakespeare 
were  nnderstood  hf  bis  contemponuies.  The;  also  show  that  in  our  text  the 
alteration  ofa  single  letter,  the  change  of  "m7"to  "  ffl<"  (which  iraa  first  nude 
brUptou)  is  abeolntel;  necessarj. — '"SfftcW,"  sajs  Johnson  (whose  explana- 
tion is  termed  "  rBtionftl  and  imforeed"  b;  OiSbrd,  Massinger's  Work*,  ii.  30,. 
ed.  181S),  "  stands  here  not  for  love,  hat  for  paatioiu,  for  that  h;  which  any 
thing  is  affected.  lout  ft  not,  says  be,  Co  p[«(ue  appetite,  or  (alu/j/IooffdMirM, 
the  passiODS  of  joath  wMch  I  have  now  oatlived,  or  '  for  any  particular  gra- 
tification of  myself ;  bnt  merely  that  I  may  indulge  the  wishes  of  my  wife'." — 
"rounimjffcfs,"  writes  Oifi'ord(ubituj)ra),  "are  therefore  perfectly  synonymoilB 
with  youthful  heatt.  Othello  was  not  an  old  man,  thongh  be  had  lost  the  fire 
of  yonth;  the  critics  night  therefore  have  disaisssd  that  eoncem  for  the  lady, 
which  they  have  so  delieately  commnnioated  for  the  ediSeation  of  the  rising 
generation."  (I  cannot  help  wondering  what  Oifibrdvonldhave  thaaght,if  he 
had  lived  to  read  in  Delins's  ed.  of  Othello  that 

"  Moi  to  comply  with  heat,  the  yonng  affbats," 
is  equivalent  to  "Nortocon^ly  with  heat  wAieh  affects  the  young"!] 

P.  393.  (ij)  "oi  bitter  at  eohquintida.  She  matt  change  for  youth  : 
tehea  the  is  lated  vith  hie  body,i)u  will  find  the  error  of  her  choice:  themmt 
have  change,  ihe  mutt .-  therefore  put  money  in  thy  puns." 
So  the  qoarto  o(  1680. — The  qoarto  of  LG23  has,  not  so  well,  '*  ae  aoerbe  a* 
the  CoUoquintida.  Whenihee  it  latedwith  hiibody" &B. — Thereadlsgoftlie 
folio  is  ittUwone,"ai  bitter  01  Cotoguintiiia.  Sh^muttchangeforyouthsahen 
the  i»  eatedvith  hit  body  iheviiU  find  Ihe  errors  of  her  choice.  Therefore,  put 
Money  inthy purie." 

F.  391.  (lE) 

"lago.  ao  to :  farewell.     Do  you  hear,  Roderigo  t 
Bod.  What  tag  yout 
lago.  .No  more  of  droiening,  do  you  hear  t 
Bod.  I  am  changed  :  Fll  go  eelt  all  m^  land.  [Exit, 

lago.  Tltut  do  I  ever  make  my  fool  my  jntne,"  Ao. 
Bo  the  qwto  of  1680. — The  qoarto  of  1633  has 
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"lag.  Go  to, fareveU : doe yoa heart  Rodaigot 

Bod.  Whattayyout 

lag.  No  more  of  drouming,  doe  you  heart  1 
Bod.  I  am  ehang'd.  [Biit  Roderigo. 

lag.  Ooe  to,  fiLrewell,  pat  money  enoogli  in  yovx  pone : 
That  dot  I  eatr  make  my  foole  mypuT$e,"  Sco, — 
In  the  folio  tbe  pasBage  ia  awkwardlj  ent  donn  to, 

"lago.  Go  too,  fareaell.    Do  you  heart  Rodorigo  I 
Bod.  lit  ttli  aU  my  Land. 
lago.  Thiu  do  I  Kaer  make  my  Foole,  my  puTtt,^' Ite. 

P.  895.  (a?)  -TlieihipU  here  put  in, 

A  VerOTitta;  iliehacl  Catiio, 
Lieutenant  to  the  tDarlike  Moor  Otkello, 
If  come  on  ehore  :  the  Moor  himeelf  at  tea," 
There  faaa  been  considerable  dispnte  abont  the  word  "  Veroneta^  (Epelt  in  the 
old  ede.  "  Veronessa"  and  "  VerenneaBa"). — Malana  has  the  following  note  ; 
"  This  ship  has  been  already  desoribed  as  %  ship  of  Venice.     It  ia  now  oalled 
'•  Verajieti;'  that  i«,  a  ship  beloDging  to  and  f  omislied  by  the  inland  dtj  of 
Terona  for  the  nae  of  the  Venetian  state ;  and  newly  arrived  from  Venice. 
'  Besides  many  otlier  towns  (eays  Contaieno),  castles,  and  Tillages,  they  [the 
Yenetiana]  posseaa  seveD  faire  cities;  as  Trevigi,  Fadona,  Vioenza,  Verona, 
Brescia,  Bergamo,  and  Crema.'  Conimomaealth  of  Veaiec,  1699." — "  theMoor 
hinaelf  at  tea  :"  qy.  "  t/u  Moofi  himieif  at  tea"  f 

P.  S9S.  (it)  "  For  every  minutt  ii  expectancy 

Of  more  arrivanee." 
The  folio  has  "  0/mor«  An-inaneie  ;"  which  Mr.  Eni(;htr«taina,  thongh  amaoi- 
feet  error  oanght  from  the  "  eipeotancM"  of  the  preeeding  line. 

P.  396.  {19)  "  Thankt  you,  the  valiant  of  thit  warlike  iile," 
The  qnuto  of  1632  haa  "  TAanJi«  to  the  valiant  of  thiitiorihjitle :"  ciAao 
the  quarto  of  16S0,  except  that  it  omits  "  worthy." — The  folio  has  "  Thankee 
you,the  valiant  of Kba  tcaTlikeltlt," — thetranaoriber  or  printer  baring  repeated 
"  the"  by  mistake  r  compare,  at  p.  406,  "The  very  elemantaof  EJtuuiarlt&<ifb," 
Ac — The  modem  (and  perhaps  the  rfcht)  reading  ia  "  Thank*  io  the  vaUant  of 
thit  warlike  itle" 

P.  396.  (30)  "  Boet  tire  tlte  ingener." 

The  qnarto  of  1622  has  "  Doee  beare  all  eiceUeocy :"  and  bo  the  qnarto  of 
1680,  exeept  thatit  has"an(j;i;eUnicy." — The  folio  haa  "Do'e  tyre  thelitge- 
niuer;"  a  aiBprint  perhapa  for  "  ingener,"  m  wasflrit  snggested  byStae»ent 
(who  JQBlly  terms  the  readings  of  the  quartos  "  flat  and  tmpoeticBl"), — 16S6. 
Mr.  Bwynfen  Jerris  cozijectarea  "  Doet  tire  th'  imaginer  ;"  oompuiog  "  And 
ami  he  did  it,  by  first  telling  the  imagintr,  and  after  bidding  the  actor  think." 
Bacon'B  ^oturiil  Hitlory,  Century  x.  p.  30S,  ed.  1677. 
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P.  897.  (31)  "  TnUton  ttuteep'd  to  clog  the  gviltleu  ktet,—" 
8a  the  quarto  of  1630,  uid  the  folio, — except  that  the  folio,  instetd  of  "flDji," 
hu  "  enelogge"  (the  eje  of  the  timnsoriber  or  priDter  having  oaoght  the  preced- 
ing "«ii(teep'd"). — The  quarto  of  lS23hsB"Z>aitoneiue«rped,"i£e.;  on  iihich 
Steeremi  1*71,  that  "  perhaps  «iceiped  use  an  old  English  word  borrowed  &om 
tiMFrenoh<iearp^;"iTbiIe,  aocordingtoHr.QrantwiiitelShiiittiptai-e'tSc^- 
far,  Ao.  p.  437),  "  it  nqoires  no  verf  grcBt  ingennit;  to  diacoTer  that '  enicerp'd' 
-wuaniBpiintfoTfluearp'iL" — That  "e!itteep'd"ig  the  geiininereading,IagTeo 
with  Botwell  ad  I.,  and  with  Btebardson  in  hie  Diet.  Bnb  "  Ennteep." — 18G5.  Mr. 
OrMit  White  in  hia  Shaketpeare  gives  "  Traitori  euBoarp'd  lo  clog,"  ftc,  he- 
lIeTingtliatbath"eiiBteBp'd"  and  "enaoerped"  are  tnlepriati  of  " enaeftrp'd." 
"beoaoM  'steep'ianeTeroBedby  Shakespeare  in  the  aemeof '  plunge'  or  'sab- 
margSi'  bnt  aliraje  in  that  of  'lave'  or  'soak,'  irhich  is  almost ridionlonelf  in- 
appropriate hare,"  to. ;  bnt  Hr.  Qraut  Wliite  forgets  that  ve  have  afterwards 
in  the  preaent  plaj 

"  Steep'd  me  in  porerty  to  the  Tery  lips,"  p.  416. 


P.  897.  (31)  "  Onat  Jove," 

"  For  this  abanrditj  I  have  not  the  smallest  doubt  that  the  Master  of  the  Berdg, 
andnotonrpoet,isanaweTahle."  Mii.OHi. — AndseenoteigSonrh<iS«.PaTt 
of  Sing  Hemy  VI. 


P.899.(33)  "ecmueUort" 

AUmti  bj  Theobald  (and  Mr.  Collier's  Ma.  Coireotor)  to  ' 


P.  400.  (34) 
Has  been  altered  to 


P.  403.  (3  5)  "«tir«" 

Then  Hr.  Collier  mentioned  that  here  his  Hi.  Correetor  alters  "  eom^e"  lo 
"  canse,"  it  bad  eceaped  hint  that  "oanse"  is  the  reading  of  ths  quarto  of 
1623. 

P.403.(]fi) 

"Infill  do  tklt,{f  I  can  bring  it  to  any  opportunity." 

So  the  qnutoe. — The  folio  haa  " if  yoa  can  bring  it,"  fto.    "The  sense 

leqniret  I;  tot  lago  had  brought  the  afthir  to  opportimitf  bj  fixing  on  Itode- 
1^0  for  one  of  the  natch.  Boderigo's  part  remained  to  be  done,  viz.  provoking 
Casuo,  nhioh  he  promises  to  do  if  opportnnitj  offered  to  give  bim  canse." 
Jehkzhs. — Mr.  Knight,  however,  and  Deling  prefer  the  reading  of  the  folio, 
and  think  that  it  is  confirmed  by  the  repljrof  lago,  "I  warrant  Oiee:" — which 
irord*,  in  fact,  determine  oothing;  they  anit  equally  well  with  tither  leetion. 
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P.  403.  (37)     "  If  thii  poor  triuh  of  Venice,  loftom  J  troth 
For  hit  qaic\  hunting,'" 
The  qnuta  of  1623  h&g 

"  If  thit  poore  traih  of  Venice,  lehom  lenih,"  &e. 
"The  folio,  and  the  qn&rto  of  1630,  hsTS 

"  If  thit  poore  Traih  of  Venice,  wAom  I  trace,"  £c. 
WarbiiTtOD  lead* 

"Iftkiipoor  brsch  of  Venice,  ishom  I  trace,"  Ice. 
Itr.  CoUier'B  He.  Collector, 

"  If  ikit  poor  brach  of  Venice,  wAom  J  troth,"  4o. — 
I  gire  the  reading  of  BteeTeas  (who  compaiefl  what  the  ume  Bpeaker  aft«- 
wards  aaya  (p.  457)  of  Bianca, — 

"Oeatlemen  all,  I  do  nspeet  thit  troth 
To  be  a  partf  in  this  injury") ; 
but  I  now  (1866)  entertain  great  doubts  if  it  be  what  Shakespeare  wrote. 

P.  403.  (jS)  "  hit  addiction  leadt  him  :" 

So  the  qnartd  of  1630.— The  quarto  of  1622  h«a  "  hit  minde  leoda  him."— 
The  folio  reads  "  bit  addition  Uadt  him," — which  stark  miaprint  is  retained 
bf  Deliui. 

P.  403.  (39)  "  Heavat  bleu" 

So  the  qoartos.— The  folio  omits  "  Htanen." — Walket  (Crit.  Exam.  &e.  toL  i, 
p.  21S)  would  read  "  Ood  bUit." 


So  the  qoartoa.— Id  my  former  edition  I  gave,  with  the  foUo,  "  else"  (oompar- 
ing  King  John,  act  ii.  sc.  1,  "  Bastards  and  elte'^ :  bat  I  now  think  it  «»fer  to 
«dbere  to  the  leotion  of  the  qnartos. 

P.  406.(41)  "A  life'ibutatpan;" 

So  the  qnwtos.— The  folio  reftds,  more  feebly,  "  Oh,  mans  life't  but  a  tpan." 

P,  406.  (41)  "  King  Stephen  wot  a  aorthy  peer," 

Bo  tlie  qnarto  of  1622. — The  folio,  and  the  quarto  of  1680.  have  "  King  Su- 
phen  uat  and  a  Korthy  Peere  :"  (with  which  compare  the  song  at  the  condn- 
rion  ol  Twelfth-Night,  "  When  that  I  was  and  a  little  tiny  bo;,"  tie.  yd.  HL 
p.  89E ;  and  that  in  King  Lear,  act  iii.  sc.  2,  "  He  that  baa  and  a  little  tiny 
wit,"  Ice.  p.  296  of  the  present  rolnme ; — "  an^'  being  often  nsed  rednndantly 
in  ballad  poetry). 

P.  M7.{43)  "puii  him  in," 

"  Bead,  with  Capell,  •  pait  in  him.'  80  at  p.  408  aU  the  old  eds.  have  'ploc* 
of  wnie'  for  '  ttnte  of  place,' — a  wmw  blander."  W.  N.  Lbthiom. 
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P.407.(44)  "Ciywithm.— 'BT^fp/  Aeip."" 

Mr.  Enl^t  otmls  tliis  etage-dtreetioii,  beoaiiM  it  ii  foond  oul;  In  the  qoirtoa. 
Bnt  lago  fttterwaidi  sste  (p.  110), 

"  Tiifflre  comM  >  (ellow  crying  out  for  Julp; 
And  CwBio  foUowing  him,"  Ao. 

P.«B.t4j) 

"Heip,  Iol.'— LieKten«nt,— «ir, — MotUano, — »i>; — 
Help,  miuten !" 
The  qntrto  of  1622  hu  ^ 

"Helpe  Ao,  Ltiutenant:  Sir  HonUulo,  (tr,"  Ae. 
Theftdio, 

"SfljM  Ada.    Xi^ufennnt.    5{r  Sfimtiina,"  £c. 
Tho  qurto  of  16S0, 

"Sfljx  A«,  LeiMenant:  Sit,  Uontuiio,  >ir,"  fta. 
Mr.  Etiight  Mid  Delias  print  "  Sir  Montano," — bb  a  titleot  oonrtMjgiTeoby 
lago  to  the  ei-goremor,  with  vhom  he  is  not  on  familiar  terms.    Bnt  from 
the  ekriier  put  ol  the  scene  it  appears  plainly  enongh  that  the  ei-goremor  i* 
hail-leUoir-well-met  irith  Othello'e  officers ; 

"  Cat.  'Fore  Qod,  they  have  giTen  me  a  rotue  already. 
Hon.  Good  faith,  a  littti  one;  notpait  apint,  ai  I  ama  mldier. 

Cat.  To  the  health  ot  oar  general  I 

Hon.  I  tan  for  it,  lietiienant ;  and  ru  do  youjiutiee." 


P.  406.  (46)  "  You  will  be  than'dfor  ever." 

So  the  quartos, — The  folio  lus  "Yonle  be  uhtaa'i  for  eiur," — most  lidion- 
lotuly ;  and  yet  Mr.  Knight  and  Delias  prefer  that  reading. 

P.  408.  (47) 

"Mon.  Zoundt,  I  bleed  Ilia;  I  am  hurt  to  the  dtath. 

[Faints," 
So  the  qniito  of  1633,  eioept  that  it  adds  no  stage^direotion. — The  folio  hal 

"  Mon.  I  bleed  still,  I  am  ?atrt  to  th'  death.  He  dies." 
The  quarto  of  1630, 

"  Xon.  I  bUed  itiU,  I  am  hurt  to  the  death.         he  taints." 
The  editor  of  tiie  seoond  folio  snbstitntei 

■■  JtTon.  I  bleed  ttill,  X  am  hart,  bnt  not  to  Ik'  dtath." 


P.  408.  <4S)  "  aU  tenie  of  place  and  dutj/  f 

Tlie  old  edi.  have  "  oU  plaoG  0/ lenoe,  and  duty  r* 
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P.  408.  {49) 

'•Hold.'  thtgentraltpealuUyoa;  hold, for thamt !" 
So  tlie  fdio. — The  quarhw  bkve 

"  Sold,  the  QentToU  ipeaktt  to  yoa ;  hold,  hold,  /or  ihoBu." 
(Tlie  oBoal  modem  retding — whioli  both  Hr.  Colliar  uid  Delias  silentlj' 

"Hold.holdl  the gtneral ipeait  to  yoa ;  hold,  for ihamt f") — 
1866.  Mr.  Orut  White  prinU 

"  Hold,  hold  I  lft«  general  tpealc*  to  yo» :  for  ihame  F' 


P.  409.  (50)  "  Shaa  loie  me.— What  r 

Ur.  W.  N.  LettiiHii  coDJectDTEB  "ShaUloee  me  erei. — Whatr 

P.  409.  (51)  "on  the  court  and  gvard  of  tafttg ."' 

Altered  b;  Theobald  to  "on  the  court  <A  guard  tnd  lafety!"  uidaoUr.  Col- 
lier's Hs.  Onrector.  — Steerens  defends  the  old  leading,  liot  Jtrj  Mtlabebirilj. 


P.  409.  (51)  "  or  Uagu'd  itt  offlte," 

The  old  edi.  hMO  "  or  lekgae  in  offlce." 


P.410.(sj) 
As  interpdstion 


P.  412.  (55)  "denotement" 

The  old  ed<.  lutTe  "  denotement." 

P.4U.(5fi)  "IheiBhiU- 

The  old  sda.  h«Te  "  a  while." 

P.416'(s7)  "htarAly" 

"The  wai  'humhlg'  ib  eonatantlj  need  with  'thanh,'  'pray,'  'btieeeh,''  uid 
the  like :  hence,  I  lapposG,  n  tnuisoiSieF  insBrted  it  here.  Cuaio  wu  lago's 
cqnal,  or  ratho*  his  snperior,  and  would  scaniely  have  used  the  word  even  in 
hifl  present  dejected  stste,"  W.  N.  Ltnaox. — Here,  I  spprehend,  "  humbly"  is 
no  more  to  he  taken  in  its  literal  senge  than  is  "humble"  now-a-dayi,  when 
come  Tei7  oonrteonB  Doirespradent  sigBs  bimsell "  Toor  humbU  mrant." 
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"mijthBphtrair'  Walker's  Crii.  Exam.  Ae.  rol.  i.  p.  SGD. 


P.  417.  (59)         "  WtB,  do  your  ducretilm." 
Capell  printed 

"  WeU,  well. 
Do  your  diicTttion;" 
wUbh  U  approTed  of  by  Walker,  Crit.  Exam.  *c.  vol.  ii.  p.  147. 


P.  417.  {60) 

"  Otb.  I  do  hcliaie  'Ma*  ht. 

Des,  Uoa  ncv,  my  lord!" 
"Amnge  rather; 

'  0th.  I  do  belieTe  'traa  he. 
Dm,  Hovnov,  mylordl'" 

Walker's  Orit.  Exam.  &o.  toL  iii.  p.  3S6. 


P.  418.  (61) 

"  Oth.  Wtnt  he  hence  rcid  > 

Dea.  Ay,  tooth;  to  hmnbUd, 
That" 

•0th.  Went  ho  hence  DOW? 
Dei.  A7,  KioUi,  BO  hnmbled, 

•  EmbUtT  ia  a  iri^lkble."  Wftlker'a  CHt.  Exam.  &c.  vol.  ui.  p.  2B( 


V.  418.  {61)  "  the  wm-f  miul  mak*  ixanplei 

Out  of  their  bett," 
Th«  <dd  edi.  bare  "  Out  o/her  Aut,"  which  I  rebuned  in  m;  f oimei  edition, 
obMrTing,"Here,if  w8«onBider'th<  uan'aBoeedforuariifnerady,  thentoal 
modem  aJtentimi  '0«(o/ their  6«e'i»nnnsceBBai7," — Mr.  CoUier'a  Ht.  Car- 
reotor  HnhetitnteB  "  Out  o/oni  beit,"  Ice. ;  and  Mr.  Singer  {Sliakeipeara  Vindi- 
cated, ko.  p.  2B4)  layB,  "  Read  '  Out  of  the  beit,' "  Ac— "  I  moat  own  I  thbk 
'  htr'  wronK.    '  The'  in  perhap«  better  than  '  thrir'  or  '  our'."  W.  N.  Littbom. 


P.  418.  (6})     "  Or  feed  on  noarithiitg  dithet,  or  keep  you  varm," 
"  The  eitra  lylUble  in  the  bodjr  of  the  line  aeenia  hardly  allowable,  whnw 
the  paue  i«  w>  ali^t ;  and  yet '  diih'  lot  •  ditha'  appeaia  mneh  too  hu«h," 
Walker'B  Shaketptare't  Yertijieatian,  Ac.  p.  267. 

TOL.  Mil.  II  ^-.  I 
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P.  il8,  (6+)  "  to  do  peetliar  profit" 

The  old  eda.  baye  "  (a  Ai<  a  peetUiar  profit." — "  Malone,"  smys  Hr.  CoMer, 
"  here  omite  a,  prob&blj  for  the  atike  of  the  mesEnrs,"  Ac. ;  bnt  Molooe  «M 
not  the  first  editor  who  verj  pniperlj  rejected  it  as  injurioaB  to  the  metre. 

P.  *19.  (65)  "  Dademon :" 

Here  the  old  eds.  htLxe  "  Deademona." — Tint  oompare  (accordiag  to  the  read- 
ing of  the  folio),  in  p.  Hi,  "With  Detdtmon  alone;"  in  p.  418, "  sweet  i)»iie' 
mon."  in  p.  44G,  "Ah,  Dadtmon ^'  in  p.  169,  "  Hare  70D  pr^'d  to-nigbt, 
DetdemonI"  in  p.  466,  "Poor  Dttdeiiuin;"  and  in  p.  4G7,  "0  Detdtmon.' 
dead,  DadttitonP' 

P.419.(66)   " Bg  Iteavett,  he  tehoe» mt. 

At  if  there  aert  »(nne  montler  in  hit  thought 
Toe  hideoitt  to  be  iftoten." 
So  the  qnarlo  of  IG22.— The  folio  has 

"  Alas,  thon  eochoa't  me  ; 
At  if  there  mere  tomt  Uontter  in  thy  thought,"  &e. 
(nUob,  though  rejected  eTsn  b;  Mr.  Enight,  is  adopted  by  Delinn). — The 
inarto  ol  1630  has 

"  why  dost  thon  ecohoe  me, 
Al  ifthtre  were  tome  vumtttr  in  thy  thought,"  Sic. 

P.  430.  {67)     "  I  dare  be  $vom  I  think  IMt  he  it  hoaett:' 

"  Shotild  not  this  be  written  with  a  break,  as  if  laga  were  correctinKhiniBeUr 
'I dare  be  iieorn — I  think  that  he  it  htmeit'."  W.  N.  Letteox. 

P.  420.  (63)  "  aho  hat  a  breatt  to  pur«, 

But  tome  uncleanly  apprehentiont 

Keep  leett  and  la\B-da,yi,  and  in  leiiion  tit 

With  meditation!  lawful  I" 
So  the  qnartoB. — The  folio  has 

"aho  ha't  that  breatt  to  pure, 

Wherein  vncleanly  Apprehentiont 

Keepe  Leetet,  and  LaiP-dayet,  and  in  Bessions  lit 

With  medilationi  lamfull/" 
DonBeosicollr, — the  transcriber  or  printer  having  [lerhapB  by  mietake  omitted 
"  do  not"  at  the  end  of  the  second  line. — Both  Mr.  Eiii(^t  and  Delins  retain 
the  "Beseions"  of  the  folio,  Sir.  Enight  qnoUng  as  "a  panmel,"  from  onr 
anthor'a  izjfi^  Bonnet, 

"  When  to  the  lettion*  of  Bweet  silent  thonght,"  ±c. 
Bnt  "tetiioa"  occurs  in  Shakeepeare  oftenor  than  "  BessioBH"  (e.g.  in  King 
Lear,  act  t.  bc.  S,  "  Where  yon  shall  hold  yonr  leaiion,"  and  in  the  present 
play,  act  i.  ic.  2,  "  conise  of  direct  tetilon,"  Ao.) ;  and  there  are  not  a  fev 
pauagea  in  the  folio  where  the  final  t  is  erroneonsly  added  to  anbBtantiveB  [so 
•fterwards,  p.  42S,  it  has  "  Fonle  disproportionf,  Tlionghta  TnnatntaU,"  &e. ; 
which  Mr.  Bnight  retaiua) .   . 
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P.  421.  (69)     "  IE  U  the  grten-ey'd  Mcnuter,  wAieA  doth  moek 
The  meat  it/ted*  on ;" 
80  tlie  MIo. — The  quarto  of  1622  1im  "  That  meaU  ttfeedei  on,"— The  qu«rto 
of  1680  hu  "  It  u  a  gretn-egd  montttT,"  &a. — HMtmer  aad  Mr.  CaUier'i  Ml. 
Con«atorread 

" jDluch  doth  make 

The  mat,"  fto. 

P.  431.  {70)  "  ttrongly  lava ."' 

So  the  qnaitoa. — Tbe  folio  ha«  "  aonndJ;  louet"  {with  vtdoh  reading  oompare 
,  Henry  V.  aot  t.  to.  S,"Obax  Kathwine,  if  jnm  will  love  me  «m»u%  with 
7D1IT  Freoeh  heart,"  Ac). — Hr.  CkdUei's  Ma.  Corrector  and  Mr.  Singer's  alter 
"  ■oanUf "  to  "  fonilj." 

P.  as.  (71)  "HoK  now,"  4o. 

"Arrange,  perbapa ; 

'How  now! 
What  do  joa  here  alana  t 

EmiL  Douotyonddde; 

I  have  a  thing  for  yon. 

logo.  A  thing  fin  nw  I 

It  iB  a  eommon  thing — ' " 

P.  425.  (71}  "  Be  not  ytm  aeknoien  OB't ; 

I  liave  tue  far  it.     Go,  leave  hm." 
Bnch  ia  the  arrangement  in  the  folio ;  bat  it  omiti  "  you,"  whieli  i«  loond  in 
the  qnarto  of  1630,  where  all  this  stands  at  a  single  line.—The  qutto  ol  1622 
bas  "Be  nofyauknowoe  on't,"  &e, 

P.  426.  (73)     "  The  Moor  already  ehanget  aith  mypoiion: — 

Dangeroiu  eoneeiU  are,  in  their  nature*,  poieotu," 
"I  once  thought  that  we  shoold  read  'with  mj praeliee ;'  but  it  would  seem 
that  the  word  required  ihonld  be  aimilar  in  termination,  or  general  appearance, 
to  poinm ;  for  this  latter  line  ['  The  Moor  alread;  ehangea  with  my  poison'] 
had  diopt  ont,  moat  probably  from  that  oaue,  in  the  qoarto  1622.  Therefore 
I  coojeotore  'potion'."  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &e.  toL  i.  p.  288. 

P.  436.  (74)     "  1  tJept  the  next  n^ht  well,  mu  free  and  swrrjr ," 
So  th«  qnartoB. — The  folio  has 

"  I  tlept  the' Tiext  night  veil,  fed  well,  Boijrw,  aadmerriei" 
which  Hr.  Knight  and  Delitu  prefer  [and,  1885,  Mr.  Grant  White]. 

P.  427,  {75)  "  ftorrori" 

Walker  would  read  "honar:"  he  bbji,  "theoonnpUoiifln^iwtediBtliepiW* 
■ceding '  Aorror'i'."  Crit.  Exam.  &e.  toI.  i.  p,  258. 
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P.  137.  [76)  "  her  «am«,  thoX  woi  at  frah 

At  DUai't  vUagt,  it  nom  btgrim'd  aiul  black 
Jimltie  oanface." 
So  ths  quBito  of  16S0.  (Thia  speMili  ia  not  in  Uie  qnarto  of  1633.)— The  IdUd 
hu  "Mynanu  (Aot  wiu  a*  frah,"  fto.,iThioli  Hr.  Knight  ftdopti;  thoogli  the 
word  "  oHn"  ia  the  ls«t  line  i>  alone  eoffleient  to  proTe  that  "  My"  ia  gTOBi]; 
wrong:  would  Othello  Bay  "Mt  name  u  now  aalidaokaa  mine  Dwiil>oo"r 

P.4a7.(77)  "tupp'dJ" 

Here  the  old  sdB.  hftre  "topt"  and  "top'd;"bn(  ia  MtL  ie.l,the7lwTe"tHp- 
ping  jonr  white  ewe," — with  their  tunal  liii»nti«ten«7  ot  spelUng. 

P.  438.  (7!)  "  I  could  net  ilttp,"  4o. 

"  I  wonld  rather  airange  with  the  folio,  adding  a  word ; 

'  I  «iald  not  Bleep.    There  are  a  kind  of  men 

So  looae  of  aon],  that  in  their  sleepB  will  matter 

0/ their  afEain :  one  ot  thia  Mnd  ia  Casiio'." 

Walker*!  Crit.  Exam.  Sea.  yd.  iii.  p.  2BT ;  where  his  editor  adds  in  a  note, 

"  Bo  CapeD.    Hanmer  also  foUawi  the  folio  arrangement,  but  aoppliei  *  AU,' 

not'Oy." 

P.  433.(79)  "lUipt" 

8m  note  113,  p.  383  ot  the  jtreient  volome. 

P.  438.  (So)  ■' ereaOtre  f  and  then  kiu  me  kard, 

Ai  if  he  pluck'd  up  ki*iei  bj/  tht  roaU 
That  grevi  upon  nijr  lipi :  then  laid  hit  lig 
Over  my  thigh,  and  tigh'd,  and  kiii'd;  and  then 
Cried  '  Curild/ate  that  gave  thee  to  the  Moor ."  " 
60  the  qnuto*. — The  folio  has 

" Creattxre  .-  then  kitie  me  hard, 

At  if  he  pluekt  vp  kinet  by  the  roolei. 
That  grev  vpon  my  lippet,  laid  hit  Leg  ore  my  Thigh, 
And  ligh,  and  kiMe,  and  then  crj  canedFate, 
That  gave  Dice  to  the  iloore;" 
which  ia  adopted  bj  Mr.  Knight,  who,  however,  Bilently  introdnoei  in  the  third 
line  a  reading  of  hie  own,  "  lay  hit  leg  o'er  my  thigh,"  dtc. — Perhaps  "ereature" 
is  here  a  trisyllable,  and  the  better  reading  may  be,  "  Cry  '  0  iiceet  creature  f 
and  kill  me  hard,"  4o. :  see  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &e.  voL  ii.  ji.  30,  and  Mr. 
W.  N.  Lettsom'B  note  there. 

P.lM.(gi)  "orany  that  wot  hen," 

The  qnaxtoa  and  the  folio  have  "or  any,  it  wu  hen;"  which  the  editor  of  ths 
second  fidio  altered  to  >'  or  any ,  it 't  i»ai  An-t."— Malone  restored  the  obrioosir 
xi^t  reading. 
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MiM.]  OTHELLO.  485 

P.  439.  (ga)     "  Aritt,  black  vtngtanct,  from  tht  laUmo  htU  /" 
So  tho  folio.— Th«  qautM  ban 

"  Aritt  hlaekt  vtngeanee,  from  th;  AaUow  Cell  -^ 
whieh  ia  the  nanil  moden  reading :  lat  Mi.  Enight  leems  jiirtl7  fo  lemark 
ihat  tlie  leetion  of  the  folio  is  the  better  one  on  koooont  of  the  preoediiig 
"  hettren ;"  Mid  Bteeieiu  Kptly  ctmiparee  a  line  in  Juper  Hejwood'fl  tmiAU- 
tion  of  Seneo'i  Thytitci, 

"  WliaiB  most  prodigioiu  Tglj  thingea  tU  boUowe  heU  doUi  hjde." 

fal.  S9,  ed.  168L 

P.  439.  (S3)         "Si'erfeeU  retirinff  ebb,  but  ietpi  due  on" 
80  the  qnarto  of  16S0.— The  folio  hu  "  Neu'r  keepei  retyrlng  ebbe,  but  keepa 
due  on." — This  ipeeoh  in  the  qnuto  of  1632  ia  cnttailed  to, 
"Oth,  Neutr: 
J»  tht  due  rtvertnee  of  a  laered  cow, 
I  litrt  ingof^e  mj)  loordi."— 
Sontheniin  his  capj  of  the  folio  168S,  and  Mr.  Collier's  Ha.  Corredor,  anhati- 
Inte  "  Ne'tr  kiunra  Tetiring  tbb,"  tea. — Aoeording  to  Walker  (Grit.  Bxani.  Ac. 
ToL  i.  p.  B14),  the  reading  '.'feeU,"  thon^  aathoriaed  by  Uio  quarto  of  ISM, 
"ia  wrong;  'inwJu'  voald  Im  better,  though  not,  I  think,  the  tnis  word." 


P.  438.  (84)  "torroai," 

Walker  would  read  "  aoirow."  Crit.  Bxojr.  Ao.  toI.  i.  p.  346. 


P.  434.  (85)   "  Thrn^h  great  onei  art  their  ottSeet,"  Sie. 

So  Uie  folio  amnges  this  paauge. — The  qnartoa  arrange  it  [u  CapaU  doM ; 

and  aa  Walker,  Crit.  Exam.  &e.  voL  iii.  p.  388,  thinks  it  onght  perhapc  to  be 

amuged)  thna ; 

"  jTAo  great  onei  are  the  obieet. 
Tie  eaen  10 .-  for  let  our  finger  ake, 
And  it  taduti  our  other  healthfuU  membert 
Euen  to  that  tence  of  paint ;  nay,  ae  mjut  thinke, 
Hen  art  not  god*, 
Xor  of  thtm  toete,"  Ae. 


P.  m.  (16)  "  Wm  you  think  w,"  4o. 

■"Arrange,  ptritapa; 

'  Win  yon  think  so  ? 

Oth.  Think  ao,  lagof 

logo.  WhaVtoUaainpriTatet 

Oth.  An  nnantheria'd  Um.' 
For  MUhirUt,  ■••  Slhaketptart'i]  F[<fsill«iitton],  Art  xxzrlL"  Walkw'K 
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4SS  OTHELLO.  Inovra. 

Crit.  Exam.  Ae.  toL  iH.  p.  9S8 ;  «h«n  his  editor  adds  in  a  note,  "  Wftlker, 
intentionallj'  of  oOierwiH,  hu  pUoed  a  fuU-iWp  after  '  tit:'  Bo  the  qnkrtoB, 
I  beliBTB  [fei,  A.D.] ;  ud  Mr.  Djee :  the  lolio  hM  ■  iMte  ot  int«iTOgati(ni. 
Aze  these  short  epeeohei  properly  diatribnted  1  lago  Boema  to  hftre  been  pre- 
tending that,  If  OUiello  had  eanght  Caiaio  kusing  Deidemona,  that  wonld  hare 
been  no  proof  of  gnilt  in  the  lady  and  her  friend :  from  this  Othello  Mema  b* 
hare  duaented.  Qn., 


P.  497.  (S7)  "  TtuU'i  not  to  good  now,"  £0. 

*'  Arrange,  perhap* ; 

"That's  not  m>  good  noir. 

logo.  What,  If  I  had  Bud 

I  bad  ae^  him  do  yon  wrong  T 
Or  heard  him  uy,'  &o," 

P.  4S8.  (SS)  "  And  to  (UftpoM  her  cIuuU,"  &e. 

"  Amnge,  periiapt  (if  the  reading  be  right) ; 

•  And  to  Eoppoae  her  chaste ! 
No,  let  me  know ;  and,  Imowing  what  I  am, 


P.  as.  (I9)  "  aU  in  all  in  tpUen," 

C^ell  prints  "nUinoJI  t.tplten." — Ur.W.  K.  Lettsom  snggeita  "  oZI  fK  aj 


P.  446.  (90)  "  Had  it  fUat'd  htaven 

Tottymt  *itk  afflieiion :  had  the]/  ram'd" 


'  Pnt  we  onr  qnarrel  to  the  will  of  htaven; 
Who,  when  they  see  the  hoar*  ripe  on  earth. 
Will  rain  hot  vengeance  on  oSbaders'  heads." 
and  HamUt,  act  liL  sc  4 ; 

"  "heaven  hath  pleas'd  it  so. 
To  punish  me  with  this,  and  thii  with  me, 
Tllat  I  must  be  their  soonige  and  minister." 
AndiMWaIk«ron"£(iimiinaeda«plnral."  Crit.Exan.  Ae.  vol.iLp.llO.- 
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XOTSS.]  OTHELl.0.  187 

P.  MS.  (91}         "Afixidfiffure  for  the  time  of  leom 

To  point  hie  ilovmtwtoBingJiiigtrat.'—" 
So  the  quarto  ol  1632,  except  that  it  hu  "...  tnuuouiag  flngen  at  •  ■  oh, 
oh." — The  folio  has 

"  The  fixed  Figure  for  the  time  of  Secnu, 
To  point  hit  tlov,  and  taotung  finger  at." — 
Th«  qnwto  of  16S0  dUfen  from  that  of  1623  only  in  hariiiK  "  finger."— Baw6 
nbttitiited  "for  thehtnAaficont/'  aod  Uason  proposed  "ilowlymaTiiig^n' 
fftrr  both  whuA  alteratioii*  an  made  b;  Mr.  ColUer'B  Hi.  Coireetoi. — Mt. 
KbIi^  adopt*  Mr.  Bnntar'a  oonjeotnre ; 

"The  fixed  figure  of  the  lime,  for  »eorn 
To  point  hit  tloie  mi  msniagJlKger  at." 

P.*46.(9t)  "there," 

The  old  eda.  have  "  here"  and  "  hewe." 

P.  4*6.(93)  "mfehtekt," 

Ur.  Qrant  WUto  nupeots  that  fihakecpeare  mote  " thj  eheekt ;"  lmt,*aKt. 
W.  N.  Lattsom  obaerrea,  "  Othello  ii  ipeakiiig,  not  of  blnihaa,  bnt  of  Iieat." 

P.  U7.  (94)  "  on  mjr  great'tt  abuti !" 

"  Thii  ia  the  reading  of  the  qtiarto  1323,  vhieb  Dr.  Johnion  thon^t  prefer- 
able to  the  reading  of  tlie  toiio, '  on  my  leatt  minte  I'  "  ]lii.oni, 

P.«0.(9s)  -feppeir 

Bo  all  the  old  oda.  ("/opl").— The  modem  raadiog  ia  "  fobbed." 


P.  45a.  {96)  "Barbara." 

"'BaTbaTie,'to1  Qn.  The  form  ig  not  ^etobaoleteamoi^  the  oonunon  people." 
Walker'i  C7ril.  Exam.  &e.  toI.  ilL  p.  390 ;  where  hie  editor  adda  in  a  note, "  The 
(inartoi  also  hare  either  '  Barbarit'  or '  Barbary.'  [Tbs  qnartoa  of  1633  and 
1690  agree  in '  Barbarg,'  A.  !>.] '  Barbara'  baa  no  better  anthoritf  ILan  that 
of  the  teeond  folio." 

P.«a.(97)  "tighing" 

Bo  the  qnarto  ol  1680.— The  folio  baa  "  aingiiig."— Tbia  !■  not  ta  th«  qaarto 
(rfl699. 


P.468.(98)  "laore more" 

"ynrwrOo  'mo';     TbIa,  indsad,  ia  the  ipelling  of  the  Iidio  [and  ol  the 
quito  of  1630:— thiai*  not  In  tha  qnarto  of  1632];  bnt  the  folio  baa 'aw'  or 
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'  moe'  in  namberleBB  pUeaai  where  no  one  hM  Uion^it  it  neceisuT  bo  to  leti, 
nuleia  the  rhyme  demended  it."  Welke>'s  CriL  Exam.  &c.  tdL  iii.  p-  290, 

P.*66.{99)  "be'tm:" 

So  the  qnutoa. — The  folio  hu  "Bat  lo"  (q?.  if  intended  for  "Bnt,  soft"t). 

P.  466.  (loo)  *'  Tao  or  three  groan :" 

"  FaL '  ffnxuie.' Qo."  Walker's  Cril.  £raiB.  .te.  ToL  iii.  p.  390 ;  where  Hi.  W.  N. 
IiettBom  obserreB  in  a  note,  "  '  Oroaru'  ie  the  quarto  reading.  Beoent  editora 
follow  the  folio ;  but  how  could  people  at  a  distenee  digtingniBh  whether  groans 
proceeded  from  one  person  or  from  more,  when  the  grouierv  were  lying  close 
together  F"  Snrely,  if  Lodovico  heard,  first,  Cassio  eiclaiming  "  What,  ho  t 
no  watch  1"  &e.,  and  then  BoderiKo  crying  ont  "  0  wretched  villun  1"  he 
mi^t  well  sa;  "  Two  or  three  groan." 

P.  459.  (loi) 

"Put out  the  light, — and  IhtapiU  m(  (fty  light;" 

The  old  eds.  have  " and  thea  put  out  the  light." — I  agree  with  M alone 

ad  I.  and  Walker  [Crit.  Exatt.  fte.  ToL  iii.  p.  291)  that  the  reading  new  giTen 
is  the  troe  one,  thongh  Boewell  objects  to  it  as  introducing  "  a  cold  ouneeit" 
(he,  ve  may  snppose,  having  auddenly  forgotten  what  a  crop  of  "  eonoaita" 
then  ia  in  Shakespeare).    Compare  the  conteit; 

"  but  onoe  jiut  out  thy  liglU, 


I  know  not  where  i»  that  Promethean  heat 
That  can  thy  light  relome." 

P.460.{ioi)  "guiUineM" 

"  I  think  'puiU'."  Walker's  Oil.  Exaai.  Ac  Tol.  iii.  p.  391.    An  alteration 
made  long  ago. 

P.  461.  (,03) 
"  0th.  It  U  too  UOt.  t8>i>otIi«n  her. 

EmiL  [within]  3ty  lord,  my  lord/  vihat,  ho!  m^  lord,  my  lord.'" 
80  the  fdio  and  the  quarto  of  1630.— The  qnarto  of  1632  haa 
••  0th.  Tif  loo  Utt. 
Des.  O  Lord,  Lord,  Lord. 
Em.  ily  Lord,  my  Lord,"  &c. ; 
and  tlungjiininyltfinariti  on  Hr.  Collier'i  first  edition  of  5)uik««pi'«re  I  pro- 
tected againtt  the  insertion  of  "  Oh  Lord,  Lord,  Lord,"  as  haiing  been  moit 
probably  fbiated  into  the  teit  bj  the  players, — aa  disguHtingly  vnlgar,  instead 
ol  terrible  M- patiietie, — and  as  being  rendered  not  a  little  comic  by  the  words 
wbicb  immediately  follow, 

"My  lord,  my  lord.' iriiat,  bo  I  my  lord,  my  lord.'" — 
n^  protest  appeara  to  have  had  no  other  elTeot  than  to  make  Hr.  Collier  the 
more  determined  to  retain  It  in  his  seoond  edition. 
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xon*.}  OTHELLO. 

P.  461.  [104)  •' Ha  /  m  nore  moving  r 

SHU  at  the  grave." 
Walte  (Grit.  Ezont.  &o.  ni.  U.  p.  lU)  propoeeE 

"Ha!  no  more  tnocin^/  still, 
SKli  a*  1A<  grave:' 


P.  162.  (105) 

"  0,  mif  good  lord,  yonder'i  foul  murder  done ,"' 
Her«eeT«ral  jnodemedltoTBiilently  print  "O, good mj lord,"  Aa.;  vUebper- 
Ii»pa  the  anthor  inote,  for  F.milin  baa  jnat  before  twice  nsed  that  (onn  o(  ei- 
precaiim  1  bnt  the  old  e<q>iea  ogrce  in  "  O  mif  good  lord,"  fto. — In  this  line  the 
-^^d  edi.  hate  "  mnrdeTS." 


P.463.{io6)  "toil" 

Hare  the  idd  edi.  hate  the  spelling  "  top."     See  note  77. 


P.  4Sfi.  (107)  "  [Falling  on  the  bed. 

Here  the  lolio  has  no  itage-direcdon,  bnt  the  qnartoe  hate  ai  abota ;  whioii 
Mr.  Collier  aeenis  to  hate  forgotten,  when,  after  mention  ing  that  his  Mb.  Cor- 
TectOT  makei  Othello  here  throw  himself  upon  the  ground,  he  ipeaka  of  the 
/aUing  en  the  bed  u  a  stage-direction  only  found  in  modem  editions. — 136G. 
Mr.  Collier  In  the  second  edition  of  hia  Shakeiptari  rectifies  this  mia-state- 


P.48G.  (lol)  "PreeioiM  villain. "' 

"  TUi  is  a  pUee  where  the  qnarto  1680  affords  a  different  and  an  inferior 
reading  to  the  two  older  editions ;  it  has  'peraicioat  tillain.'  At  all  erents, 
perniciota  does  not  salt  the  measnre."  Colliek. — "  '  Preciout  tillain'is  nune 
in  the  s^Ie  of  Clocen  than  of  Othello :  qn.  >  Pemieioiu'  with  qoarto  2.  This 
«o<ild  scaroelfhate  crept  in  from  'jicmictoiM  caitiff'  BO  lines  below.  Collier'i 
metrical  objention  is  '  nan^t.'  See  Walker's  Shaketpeart'i  Venyfieittioll,  Ae. 
Art  ix.  Cijlier  himseU  reads  [with  the  fidioj  '  woman'  lot '  aife'  in  tlie  lino 
Abore."  W.  N.  Lmsox. 


P.  467.  (109)  "0  Deidemm .'  dead,  Deideman ,'  dead !  0!" 
«  the  folio,  except  that  it  has  " dead.  Oft,  oh  1" — The  quartos  hate  " 


P.  i<n.  [i  lo)  "  of  a  daauOd  ilavt." 

The  folio  has  "of  a  onrsed  Slaue  :"  bnt  I  prefer  the  rsadiag  of  the  qnartos, 
bMsnse  Otbello  has  a  Uttle  belon  sselaliaBd  "0  curvU,  cHTsM  tlatv."' 
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F.468.(iii)  "vaUUnf" 

mtton  -woali  letd  "  tOIuij." 


P.  468.(1 

1.*) 

conf, 

■-u'd  but 

etert: 

The  qurto  of  1622  hu  "  con/ut 
16S0,  luTS  "  confiit  it  but  tuen 

lit  ram 

™w." 

P. 469.(113)  "of  one  wAom  Innd, 

Like  the  hm  Indian,  tkrtv  a  pearl  away 
liich«r  Ibtm  all  hie  tribe;" 
So  the  qnuio*. — The  folio  hu 

"  0/  one,  tehoie  hand 
(Like  the  bate  Inde«i>)  throe,"  tee. — 
M»loaa  ftd<ipt«d  "  J(ide«n,"  thinking  thftt  "  tha  word  '  trihe'  is  rtrongly  in- 
tftvoar  of  the  teading :"  but  Boawell  abaeiTee ;  "  The  irord  tribe  is  not,  as  Mr. 
Halons  seemed  to  Hnppose,  peenliftrl;  ipplicahle  to  the  Jeira.  It  neaot  in 
ShakeBpe&re'a  time,  &b  ■we  learn  from  Cokermm,  a  kindred,  md  it  is  oonsttuitl; 
nsed  at  this  iaj  in  speaking  of  the  Indiana."  [It  wu  rather  nnjuocMHT  to 
refer  to  Cokersm,  since,  in  the  preimt  play,  Lkgo  sajB, 

"  Good  hearen,  the  lonls  of  all  tnj  tribe  defend 
From  jealooij  I"  p.  42L 
Botwell  proModB]  "The  Jeirs  are  not  in  general  desorihed  aa  irilliag  to 
thnw  airey  what  is  Talnable ;  and  it  ii  not  likelj  that  Shakespeare  waold 
allnde  to  an  anecdote  of  a  single  indiridoal,  of  which  perliaps  none  of  his 
auditors  had  erer  heard  j  bntin  our  anthor*!  time,  when  voyages  of  dieoorery 
to  America  were  common,  eteh  putter  out  of  five  for  one  was  probably  stimn- 
lated  b;  a  description  of  the  riches  he  might  And  there,  and  of  Ibe  faoilitj 
with  which  the  Indians  boMt,  on  accoont  at  tbelr  ignonoee,  waoU  part  with 
them.  I  will  only  add,  that  two  ancoeeding  poets  have  giTen  the  Isdluia  tbe 
aane  character; 

*  So  the  UBikitfiiU  Indian  those  hri^t  gems 
Which  might  «dde  majestie  to  diftdems 
'Jtfonn  the  iBavei  ualter* — ' 

Babington'H  Coitara, — To  Cwtam  veeping. 
So  also  in  TAc  TTomon't  Conquett,  hj  Sir  Edward  Howard; 
'  Behold  ray  qneen — 
Who  with  no  more  conoem  lie  cast  away 
Tlitn  Indiant  do  a  pearl  that  fu'rf  did  Inow 
1ft  valiM.' " 
The  latter  part  of  the  abore  note  (tbe  most  Taloable  of  Boswell'a  contribii' 
tions  to  the  illnstration  of  Shakespeare]  prores,  I  think,  decidedly,  that  Othello 
allndea  to  uoparticolar  story,  but  to  "tbe  Indian"  as  generally  described:  and 
to  tbe  paasages  jiut  cited,  the  f(dlowing  one  may  be  added ; 

"  The  WKtched  Indian  spnmea  the  golden  ore." 
I>rayton'a  Legend  of  Matilda,  sig.  Pf  T,—Po*mt,  8to,  n.  d.— 
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Walk«i'B  (Crtf.  Exam.  be.  Tol.  iii.  p.  999)  safs,  "  '  Indian,^  eertoiiil; ;"  uid 
qnotea  tha  preeading  line  of  Dr^ton,  nhicti  I  had  loDg  before  kddnneil  in  my 
ilmarjb  an  Sir,  CoUitr't  and  JTr.  Knight'i  edition*  of  Shakeipearr. 

P.«8.  (i  14)  "  me^cinaiU" 

So  the  folio  ("  Hedicinsble"). — The  qnurtos  h^TO  "  medidnell.'' 

P.4«S.  (1 15)  •'  fSttbe  hitoieU  with  »  dagger. 

The  qnartoa  have  "  He  rtkba  hiniMlfe."— The  foUo  haa  no  itage-durection 

In  p.  16B  Othello,  on  offering  to  gtab  lago,  U  diganned  by  Montano ;  bat 
be  haa  "  another  ircapon — a  airord  of  Spain,"  ibid.  Of  that  second  weapon, 
after  wonoding  lago,  he  ia  also  deprired :  this  is  ihoirn,  not  only  by  the  eida- 
matioQ  ol  Lodorico, "  Wranob  bia  airoTd  from  bim,"  p.  467,  bat  by  tbe  remark 
of  Caaeio, "  Thia  did  I  fear,  bnt  tboogbt  be  bad  no  weapon,"  p.  4B9.  The  in- 
atrnment  he  now  nsea  most  therefore  bare  been  a  dagger  irbich  mu  concealed 
■boat  his  peraon. 
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ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATRA, 
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AHTONT  AMD  CLEOPATRA. 

-Oa  Ma7  20th,  1608,  "  A  booka  eaUed  AnttioDj  and  Cleopatra"  was  eufared  in 
the  Stationan'  BcgiBtorB  I17  Edvard  Blount ;  and  the  entry,  no  doabt,  refer* 
to  DOT  anthor'B  pU;,  which,  ire  may  preBume,  had  been  produced  only  a  short 
time  before  that  date.  It  did  not,  bawerer,  make  its  appearance  in  print  till 
ihe  publication  of  the  folio  of  1629. — In  Antony  and  Cleopatra  Bhakeapeara 
has  adhered  vith  remarkable  doaenese  to  the  Life  of  Antonins  in  North'! 
Plulorch  (tranalated  from  the  French  of  Amiot).  He  owes  nothing,  either  to 
Dauiel'a Clfopa^Tvi,  1G94,  or  to  the  Conntesa  of  Pembroke's  TrajedU  0/ Ja- 
Sonit  (a  translation  from  the  Frenoh  of  Gamier),  1595. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON.E. 


HUIS  A!CTOI«, 
OCTITICB  CaSUl, 

H.  £aiL.  LipiDUf , 
Snrua  FoHraius. 
DoKmus  Emobarbitb,  ' 
Tehtidids, 

Ebos, 

DlBCETlE, 
DlUBIBlUB, 

AaBIPFl, 

Paocuutirs, 
Thtsbcts, 

QiI,I.UB, 

MlITBCSlTES, 
ViHElUB.t 

Tacbos,  lieatonutt'general  to  Casar. 

Ca}i:sids,  lienteiiuit-geDerol  to  Anton;. 

Siucs,  H)  offloer  in  Ventidine'B  Km;. 

EnPHBOKica,  mi  uabstBador  from  Anton;  to  Cbbbi. 

Alsxab,  Mabsiin,  Sbledcitb,  ftnd  Diohbdes,  attendutts  on  CUopfttr*. 

A  SdothBa;er. 

A  Clown, 

Cledfatsi,  qneen  of  Eg^'^ 

OcTAvu,  Bister  to  CmBftr  and  wife  to  Antony. 

CltABllIA^,    ) 

Offleers,  Soldiers,  MesBengerg,  «nd  other  Atteudanti. 


■  trieadi  to  Anton;. 


frienda  to  Caur. 


>  friandB  to  Fompoy. 


\  attendants  on  Cleopatra. 


vol  partt  of  tht  Roman  empire. 


f'virrtBj.  Thif 


mtandCttvpatrattuL'Seama/iM^S 


■us-."  Wtlba-iCril.Jbam.^t. 


Ej'i.    Ills  pmalbilltf,  hi 


ofAntoiiT'i.  (Pint. 

ind  hlu  In  Konli't 
•rbapg  by  a  illp  of  nunorj- tcnk  him  for  ■  fitend 
D  (Ugbt  that  II  ti  only  jiut  wonb  mcnUouiiig.'' 
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ScBSE  I.  Alexandria.  A  room  in  Clbopatki's  yniace. 
Enter  Deuctbius  and  Fhilo. 

Phi.  Nay,  but  this  dotnge  of  onr  general's 
O'erflowa  the  measure :  those  his  goodly  eyes. 
That  o'er  the  files  and  mnsterB  of  the  war 
Have  glow'd  like  plated  Mare',  now  bend,  now  tnm. 
The  office  and  devotion  of  their  view 
Upon  a  tawny  front :  his  captain's  heart, 
Which  in  the  scaffies  of  great  fights  hath  barst 
The  hackles  on  his  breast,  reneges"'  all  temper, 
And  is  become  the  bellows  and  the  fan 
To  cool  a  gipsy's  last.     [Flourish  within.']    Look  where  they 

come: 
Take  bat  good  note,  and  yon  shall  see  in  him 
The  triple  pillar  of  the  world  transform'd 
liito  a  etmtnpet's  fool :  behold  and  see. 

Enter  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  vnth  their  Train  ;  Eimachs/anRin^ 
her. 
Cleo.  If  it  he  love  indeed,  tell  me  how  mnch. 
Ant.  There's  beggary  in  the  love  that  can  be  reckon'd. 
Cleo.  I'll  set  a  boom  how  far  to  be  belov'd. 
Ant.  Then  must  thon  needs  find  ont  new  heaven,  new 

earth. 
TOL.  Tn.  SX 
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Enter  an  Attendant. 


Att.  News,  my  good  lord,  from  Borne. 

Ant.  Grates  me : — the  Bum. 

Cleo,  Nay,  hear  them,  Antony: 
Fnlvia  perchance  is  angry ;  or,  who  knows 
K  the  scarce-bearded  Ccesar  have  not  sent 
His  powerfnl  mandate  to  yon,  "Do  this,  or  this; 
Take  in  that  kingdom,  and  Gnfranchise  that ; 
Perform 't,  or  else  we  damn  thee." 

Ant.  How,  my  love! 

Cleo.  Perchance !  nay,  and  most  like : — 
Yoa  must  not  stay  here  longer, — your  dismission 
Is  come  from  Cicattr  ;  therefore  hear  it,  Antony. — 
Where's  Fulvia's  process  ?  Coesar's  I  would  Bay? — both  ? — 
Call  in  the  messengers. — As  I'm  Egypt's  qneen, 
Thon  blashest,  Antony  ;  and  that  blood  of  thine 
Is  Ceesar's  homager  :  else  so  thy  cheek  pays  shame 
When  Bhrill-tOQgtt'd  Fulvia  scolds. — The  messengera ! 

Ant.  Let  Home  in  Tiber  melt,  and  the  wide  arch 
Of  the  rang'd  empire  fall!     Here  ia  my  space. 
Kingdoms  are  clay :  oar  dangy  earth  alike 
-  Feeds  beast  as  man :  the  nobleness  of  life 
Is  to  do  thus;  when  such  a  mutual  pair  [^Evibradng. 

And  such  a  twain  can  do't,  in  which  I  bind, 
On  pain  of  punishment,  the  world  to  weet 
We  stand  up  peerless. 

CUo.  Excellent  falsehood! 

Why  did  he  marry  Fulvia,  and  not  love  her? — 
ril  seem  the  fool  I  am  not;  Antony 
Will  be  himself. 

Ant.  Bat  stirr'd  by  Cleopatra. — 

Now,  for  the  love  of  Love  and  her  soft  hours,"*' 
Let's  not  confound  the  time  with  conference  harsh : 
There's  not  a  minute  of  our  lives  should  stretch 
Without  some  pleasure  now; — what  sport  to-night? 

Cho.  Hear  the  ambassadors. 

Ant.  Fie,  wrangling  queen  I 

Whom  every  thing  becomes, — to  chide,  to  laugh, 
To  weep ;  whose"'  every  passion  fully  strives 
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rfo  make  itself,  in  thaa,  fair  and  admir'd! 
No  messenger ;  but  thine,  and  all  alone, 
To-night  we'll  wander  through  the  streets,  and  note 
The  qoalities  of  people.     Come,  my  qaeen ; 
Last  night  yon  did  desire  it  r—speak  not  to  ns. 

[^Exeunt  Ant.  and  Cleo.  with  their  Train. 

Dem.  le  Cfesar  with  Antonius  priz'd  so  slight  ? 

Phi.  Sir,  sometimes,  when  he  is  not  Antony, 
He  comes  too  short  of  tbut  great  property 
Which  still  shoitld  go  with  Antony. 

Dem.  I'm  fall  sorry 

That  he  approves  the  common  liar,  who 
Thns  speaks  of  him  at  Borne :  bat  I  will  hope 
Of  better  deeds  to-morrow.     Rest  you  happy  !  {^Exetmt. 


SoENE  n.  The  same.   Another  room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Chabsuan,  Iras,  Alezas,  and  a  Soothsayer, l*> 

Char.  Lord  Alexas,  sweet  Alexas,  most  any  thing  Alezas, 
almost  most  ahsolnte  Alexas,  where's  the  soothsayer  that  yoa 
pnused  so  to  the  qneen  ?  0,  that  I  knew  this  husband,  which, 
joti  say,  must  charge*"  his  horns  with  garlands  ! 

Alex.  Soothsayer, — ■ 

Sooth.  Your  will  ? 

Char.  Is  this  the  man  ? — Is't  yoa,  sir,  that  know  things  ? 

Booth.  In  nature's  infinite  book  of  secrecy 
A  little  I  can  read. 

Alex.  Show  him  your  hand. 

Enter  Enobabbus. 
Eno.  Bring  in  the  banquet  quickly;  vine  enoogh 
Cleopatra's  health  to  drink. 

Char.  Good  sir,  give  me  good  fortune. 

Sooth.  I  make  not,  but  foresee. 

Char.  Pray,  then,  foresee  me  one. 

Sooth.  You  shall  he  yet  far  fairer  than  you  are. 

Char.  He  means  in  flesh. 

Iras.  No,  you  shall  paint  when  you  are  old. 
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Char.  Wrinkles  forbid ! 

Alex.  Ves  not  his  prescience ;  be  attentive. 

Char.  Hneh ! 

Sooth.  Yon  shall  be  more  beloring  thaji  belov'd. 

Char.  I  had  rather  heat  my  liver  with  drinking. 

Alex.  Nay,  hear  him. 

Char.  Good  DOW,  some  excellent  fortune  !  Let  me  be  mar- 
ried to  three  kings  in  s  forenoon,  and  widow  them  all :  let  me 
have  a  child  at  fifty,  to  whom  Herod  of  Jewry  may  do  homage: 
find  me  to  marry  me  with  Octavius  Cnsar,  and  companion  me 
with  my  mistress. 

Sooth.  Yon  shall  ontlive  the  lady  whom  yon  serve. 

Char.  0  excellent !  I  love  long  life  better  than  figs. 

SooUt.  Yon've  seen  and  prov'd  a  fairer  former  fortone 
Than  that  which  is  to  approach. 

Char.  Then  belike  my  children  shall  have  no  names: — 
prithee,  bow  many  boys  and  wenches  must  I  have  ? 

Sooth.  If  every  of  yonr  wishes  had  a  womb, 
And  fertile'**  every  wish,  a  million. 

Char.  Out,  fool !  I  forgive  thee  for  a  witch. 

Alex.  Yon  think  none  but  yonr  ebeetH  are  privy  to  year 
wishes. 

Char.  Nay,  come,  tell  Iras  here. 

Alex.  We'll  know  all  our  fortnnes. 

Eno.  Mine,  and  most  of  onr  fortunes,  to-night,  ahull  be — 
dmnk  to  bed. 

Iraa.  There's  a  palm  presages  chastity,  if  nothing  else. 

Char.  E'en  as  the  o'erflowing  Nilus  presagetb  famine. 

Iras.  Go,  yon  wild  bedfellow,  you  cannot  soothsay. 

Char.  Nay,  if  an  oily  palm  be  not  a  fruitful  prognostica- 
tion, I  cannot  scratch  mine  ear. — Pritbee,  tell  her  bnt  a  worky- 
day  fortune. 

Sooth.  Your  fortunes  are  alike. 

Iras.  Bnt  how,  hut  how?  give  me  particulars. 

Sooth.  I  have  said. 

Iras.  Am  I  not  an  inch  of  fortune  better  than  she  ? 

Char.  Well,  if  you  were  but  an  inch  of  fortune  betterthan 
I,  where  would  yoa  choose  it  ? 

Iras.  Not  in  my  husband's  nose. 

Char,  Our  worser  thoughts  heavens  mend  I — Alexas, — *" 
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come,  Mb  fortune,  his  fortone! — 0,  let  Tiim  marry  a  woman 
that  cannot  go,  Bweet  leie,  I  beseech  thee  I  and  let  her  die  too, 
and  give  him  a  worse !  and  let  worse  follow  worse,  till  the 
worst  of  all  follow  him  laughing  to  his  grave,  fift j-fold  a  cuck- 
old !  Good  Isis,  hear  me  thia  prayer,  though  then  deny  me  a 
matter  of  more  weight ;  good  Isis,  I  beseech  thee ! 

Irag,  Amen.  Dear  goddess,  hear  that  prayer  of  the  peO' 
pie  !  for,  as  it  is  a  heart-hreaking  to  see  a  handsome  man  loose- 
wived,  80  it  is  a  deadly  sorrow  to  behold  a  fool  knave  nncnck- 
oldod:  therefore,  dear  Isis,  keep  decorum,  and  fortune  him 
accordingly ! 

Char.  Amen. 

Alex.  Lo,  now,  if  it  lay  in  their  hands  to  make  me  a 
cuckold,  they  would  make  themselves  whores  but  they'd 
do't! 

Eno.  Hush !  here  comes  Antony. 

Char.  Mot  he;  the  queen. 

Enter  Cleopatra. 
CUo.  Saw*  yon  my  lord  9 
Eno.  Ko,  lady. 

Cleo.  Was  he  not  here? 

Char.  No,  madam. 

CUo.  He  was  diapos'd  to  mirth  ;  but  on  the  sudden 
A  Soman  thought  hath  struck  him. — Eaoharbns, — 
Eno.  Madam? 

CUo.  Seek  him,  and  bring  him  hither. — ^Where's  Alexas  ? 
AUx.  Here,  at  your  service. — My  lord  approaches. 
CUo.  We  will  not  look  upon  him :  go  with  us.   \ExeuHt. 

Enter  Antont  with  a  Messenger  and  Attendante. 

Meaa.  Fulvia  thy  wife  first  came  into  the  field. 

Ant.  Against  my  brother  Lncins  ? 

Meaa,  Ay :  ' 

But  aoon  that  war  had  end,  and  the  time 's  state 
Made  friends  of  them,  jointing  their  force  'gainst  Cesar ; 
Whose  better  iBsue  in  the  war,  from  Italy, 
UpoD  the  first  encounter,  drave  them. 

Ant.  Well,  what  worst  ? 

Meaa.  The  natore  of  bad  cewa  infects  the  teller. 
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Ant.  When  it  concenis  the  fool  or  coward. — On : — 
Things  that  are  past  are  done  with  me. — 'Tis  thus  ;  '^ 

Who  tells  me  tnie,  thoagh  in  his  tale  lie  death,  ^ 

I  hear  him  as  he  flatter'd. 

Meet,  Labienns — 

This  is  stiff  news — hath,  with  his  Parthian  force. 
Extended  Asia  &om  Euphrates  ; 
His  conquering  banner  shook  from  Syria 
To  Lydia  and  to  Ionia ; 
Whilst— 

Ant.  Antony,  thou  wouldst  say, — 

Mess.  0,  my  lord ! 

Ant,  Speak  to  me  home,  mince  not  the  general  tongue: 
Name  Cleopatra  as  she's  call'd  in  Bome ; 
Bail  thou  in  Fulria's  phrase  ;  and  tannt  my  faults 
With  such  full  license  as  both  truth  and  mahce 
Have  power  to  ntter.      0,  then  we  bring  forth  weeds 
When  our  quick  minds'"'  lie  still ;  and  our  ills  told  as 
la  as  our  earing.     Fare  thee  well  awhile. 

MesB,  At  your  noble  pleasure.  [^Exit. 

Ant.  From  Sicyon,  ho,  the  news!"*"*     Speak  there! 

First  Att.  The  man  from  Sicyon, — is  there  such  an  one?' 

Sec.  Att.  He  stays  upon  your  will. 

Ant.  Let  him  appear. — 

These  strong  Egyptian  fetters  I  must  break, 
Or  lose  myself  in  dotage. 

Entei-  another  Messenger. 
What  are  you  ? 

Sec.  Mess,  Fnlvia  thy  wife  is  dead. 

Ant,  Where  died  she? 

Sec.  Mess.  In  Sicyon  : 
Her  length  of  sickness,  with  what  else  more  serious 
Importeth  thee  to  know,  this  bears.  [Gives  a  Uttei\. 

Ant,  Forbear  me.    [Exit  Sec.  Mess^ 

There's  a  great  spirit  gone  I     Thus  died  I  desire  it : 
What  our  contempts  do  often  harl  &om  us, 
We  wish  it  ours  again  ;  the  present  pleasure, 
By  revolntion  lowering,  does  become 
The  opposite  of  itself :  she's  good,  being  gone ; 
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The  hand  coald  plnck  her  back  that  Bhov'd  her  on. 
I  muBt  from  this  enchanting  qneen  break  off; 
Ten  thonsand  hamiB,  more  than  the  ills  I  know, 
M;  idleness  doth  hatch. — ^Ho,  Enobarbasl 

Se-enttJ'  Enobarbds.*"' 

Eno.  What's  yonr  pleasure,  sir  ? 

Ant.  I  mnBt  with  haste  from  hence. 

Eno,  Why,  then,  we  kill  all  our  women :  we  aee  how  mor- 
tal an  nnkindness  is  to  them ;  if  they  suffer  oat  departure, 
death's  the  word. 

Ant.  J  must  be  gone. 

Eno.  Under  a  compelling  occasion,"^'  let  women  die  :  it 
were  pity  to  cast  tbem  away  for  nothing ;  though,  betweeo 
them  and  a  great  cause,  they  should  be  esteemed  nothing. 
Cleopatra,  catchiug  bat  the  least  noise  of  this,  dies  instaatly; 
I  have  seen  her  die  twenty  times  upon  far  poorer  moment:  I 
do  think  there  is  mettle  in  death,  which  commits  some  loving 
act  upon  her,  she  hath  such  a  celerity  in  dying. 

Ant.  She  is  cunning  past  man's  thought. 

Eno.  Alack,  sir,  no ;  her  passions  are  made  of  nothing 
but  the  finest  part  of  pure  love :  we  cannot  call  her  winds  and 
waters  sighs  and  tears ;  they  are  greater  storms  and  tempests 
than  almanacs  can  report :  this  cannot  be  canning  in  her;  if 
it  be,  she  makes  a  shower  of  rain  as  well  as  Jove. 

Ant.  Would  I  hod  never  seen  her ! 

Eno.  0,  sir,  you  had  then  left  unseen  a  wonderful  piece 
of  work ;  which  not  to  have  been  blessed  withal  would  have 
discredited  your  travel. 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Sir? 

Ant.  Fulvia  is  dead. 

Eno.  Fuivia! 

Ant.  Dead. 

Eno.  Why,  sir,  give  the  gods  a  thankfol  sacrifice.  When 
it  pleaseth  their  deities  to  take  the  wife  of  a  man  from  him,  it 
shows  toman  the  tailors  of  the  earth;  comforting  thereio,  that 
when  old  robes  are  worn  out,  there  are  members  to  make  new. 
If  there  were  no  more  women  but  Fulvia,  then  bad  yon  in- 
deed a  cat,  and  the  case  to  be  lamented:  thu  grief  is  crowned 
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with  conBolation ;  yoar  old  smock  brings  forth  a  new  petticoat : 
— and,  indeed,  the  teara  live  in  an  onion""  that  shonld  water 
this  sorrow. 

Ant.  The  bnaineBS  she  hath  broached  in  the  state 
Cannot  endure  my  absence. 

Eito.  And  the  business  you  have  broached  here  cannot  be 
without  you ;  especially  that  of  Cleopatra's,  which  wholly  de- 
pends on  your  abode. 

Ant.  No  more  light  answers.     Let  our  officers 
Have  notice  what  we  purpose.     I  shall  break 
The  cause  of  our  expedience  to  the  queen. 
And  get  her  leave  to  part."^    Forgot  alone 
The  death  of  Fulvia,  with  more  argent  touches, 
Do  strongly  speak  to  us ;  but  the  letters  too 
Of  many  our  contriving  friends  in  Rome 
Petition  na  at  home  :  Sestus  Pompeius 
Hath  given  the  dare  to  Csesar,  and  commands 
The  empire  of  the  sea :  our  slippery  people — 
Whose  love  is  never  link'd  to  the  deserver 
Till  his  deserts  are  past — begin  to  throw 
Pompey  the  Great,  and  all  his  dignities, 
Upon  his  son ;  who,  high  in  name  and  power. 
Higher  than  both  in  blood  and  life,  stands  up 
For  the  main  soldier:  whose  quality,  going  on, 
The  sides  o'  the  world  may  danger :  much  is  breeding. 
Which,  like  the  courser's  hair,  hath  yet  but  life. 
And  not  a  serpent's  poison.     Say,  our  pleasure. 
To  such  whose  place  is  under  ns,  requires"*' 
Our  quick  remove  liom  hence. 

Eno.  I  shall  do't.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  III.  The  same.    Another  room  in  the  same. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Chahmlin,  Iras,  atid  Alexas. 
Cleo.  Where  is  he  ? 

Char.  I  did  not  see  him  since.""* 

Cleo.  See  where  he  is,  who's  with  him,  what  he  does  : — 
I  did  not  send  you : — if  yon  find  him  sad. 
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Say  I  am  dancing ;  if  in  mirtb,  report 

That  I  am  andden  aick:  quick,  and  return.       [Exit  AUxas. 

Char,  Madam,  netbinke,  if  you  did  Ioto  liim  dearly. 
Yon  do  not  hold  the  method  to  enforce 
The  like  from  him. 

CUo.  What  ehould  I  do,  I  do  not  ? 

Char.  In  each  thing  give  him  way,  croBS  htm  in  nothing. 

CUo.  Tbon  teachest  like  a  fool, — the  way  to  lose  him. 

Char,  Tempt  him  not  bo  too  far ;  I  wish,  forhear  : 
In  time  we  hate  that  which  we  often  feai. 
But  here  comes  Antony. 

CUo,  I'm  sick  and  soUes. 

Enter  Autony. 
Ant.  I'm  sorry  to  give  breathing  to  my  purpose, — 
CUo.  Help  me  away,  dear  Charmian ;  I  shall  fall : 

It  cannot  be  tJiaa  long,  the  aides  of  nature 

Will  not  sustain  it. 

Ant.  Now,  my  dearest  queen, — 

CUo.  Pray  yon,  stand  farther  from  me. 

Ant.  ^Miat's  the  matter  7 

CUo.  I  know,  by  that  same  eye,  there's  some  good  news. 

What  says  the  married  woman  ? — You  may  go : 

Would  ahe  had  never  given  you  leave  to  come ! 

Let  her  not  say  'tis  I  that  keep  you  here, — 

I  have  DO  power  upon  you ;  hers  you  are. 
Ant.  The  gods  b^t  know, — 
CUo.  O^  never  was  there  queen 

So  mightily  betray'd !  yet  at  the  first 

I  saw  the  treasons"'*  planted. 

Ant.  Cleopatra, — 

CUo,  Why  should  I  think  yon  can  be  mine  and  inie, 

Though  you  in  swearing  shake  the  throned  gods, 

Who  have  been  false  to  Falvia  ?     Biotons  madness. 

To  be  entangled  with  those  month-made  vows 

Which  break  themselves  in  swearing ! 

Ant.  Most  sweet  queen, — 

CUo.  Nay,  pray  yon,  seek  no  coloar  for  your  going. 

But  bid  farewell,  and  go :  when  you  sn'd  staying. 

Then  was  the  time  for  words :  no  going  then ; — 
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Etemitj  was  ia  our  lips  and  eyes, 
Blisa  is  oar  brons'  bent ;  none  out  parts  so  poor, 
Bat  was  a  race  of  heaven  :  they  are  so  still. 
Or  thon,  the  greatest  soldier  of  the  world, 
Art  tom'd  the  greatest  liar. 

Ant.  How  now,  lady ! 

Cleo.  I  woold  I  had  thy  inches ;  thoa  shoaldst  know 
There  were  a  heart  in  Egypt. 

Ant.  Hear  me,  qneen: 

The  strong  necessity  of  time  commands 
Our  services  awhile ;  but  my  full  heart 
Remains  in  ase  with  yon.     Onr  Italy 
Shines  o'er  with  civil  swords  :  Sextos  Pompeius 
Makes  his  approaches  to  the  port  of  Borne : 
Equality  of  two  domestic  powers 

Breed*^^  ecrnpnlona  faction  :  the  hated,  grown  to  strength. 
Are  newly  grown  to  love :  the  condemn 'd  Pompey 
Bich  in  his  father's  honour,  creeps  apace 
Into  the  hearts  of  snch  as  have  not  thriv'd 
Upon  the  present  state,  whose  numbers  threaten ; 
And  quietness,  grown  sick  of  rest,  would  purge 
By  any  desperate  change  ;  my  more  particular. 
And  that  which  most  with  yon  should  safe  my  going. 
Is  Fnlvia's  death. 

Cleo.  Though  age  from  folly  could  not  give  me  freedom. 
It  does  &om  childishness : — can  Fulvia  die  ? 

Ant.  She's  dead,  my  qneen  : 
Look  here,  and,  at  thy  sovereign  leisure,  read 
The  gorboils  she  awak'd  ;  at  the  last,  best : 
See  when  and  where  she  died. 

Cleo.  0  moBt  false  love  ! 

Where  be  the  sacred  vials  thou  shouldst  fill 
"With  sorrowful  water  ?    Now  I  see,  I  see, 
In  Eulvia's  death,  how  mine  receiv'd  shall  be. 

Ant.  Quarrel  no  more,  but  be  prepar'd  to  know 
The  purposes  I  bear ;  which  are,  or  cease. 
As  yon  shall  give  the  advice :  by  the  fire 
That  quickens  Nilus'  slime,  I  go  from  hence 
Thy  soldier,  servant ;  making  peace  or  war 
As  thon  affect'st. 
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Cleo.  Cnt  my  lace,  Charmian,  come  ; — 

But  let  it  be  : — I'm  quickly  ill,  and  well, 
So  AntODy  loveB. 

Ant.  My  precione  queen,  forbear ; 

And  give  true  evidence  to  bis  love,""  whiob  stands 
An  bonourable  trial. 

Cleo.  So  Fulvia  told  me. 

I  pritbee,  turn  aside,  and  weep  for  hor ; 
Then  bid  adieu  to  me,  and  say  tho  tears 
Belong  to  Egypt :  good  now,  play  one  scene 
Of  excellent  diHsembling ;  and  let  It  look 
Like  perfect  honour. 

Ant.  You'll  heat  my  blood :  no  more. 

Cleo.  You  can  do  better  yet ;  but  this  is  meetly. 

Ant.  Now,  by  my°**  sword, — 

Cko.  And  target. — Still  he  mends ; 

But  this  is  not  the  best : — look,  prithee,  Charmian, 
How  this  Herculean  Boman  does  become 
The  carriage  of  his  chafe. 

Ant.  I'll  leave  yon,  lady. 

Cleo.  Courteous  lord,  one  word. 

Sir,  you  and  I  must  part, — but  that's  not  it : 
Sir,  you  and  I  have  lov'd, — but  there's  not  it ; 
That  you  know  well :  something  it  is  I  would, — 
O,  my  oblivion  is  a  very  Antony, 
And  I  am  all  forgotten. 

Ant.  But  that  yOnr  royalty 

Holds  idleness  your  subject,  I  should  take  you 
For  idleness  itself. 

Cleo.  'Tis  sweating  labour 

To  bear  such  idleness  so  near  the  heart 
As  Cleopatra  this.    But,  sir,  forgive  me ; 
Since  my  becomings  kill  me,  when  they  do  not 
Eye  well  to  you :  yonr  honour  calls  yon  hence ; 
Therefore  be  deaf  to  my  unpitied  folly. 
And  all  the  gods  go  with  you !  upon  your  sword 
Sit  laurel  victory  !'^"  and  smooth  success 
Be  strew'd  before  your  feet ! 

Ant.  Let  us  go.     Come ; 

Our  separation  so  abides,  and  flies, 
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That  thoa,  residing  here,  go'st  yet  with  me, 

And  I,  hence  fleeting,  here  remain  with  thee. 

Away  1  [Exeunt. 


Scene  IV,  Some.  An  apartment  in  C^bab'b  houte. 
Enter  Octavidb  C^sar,  Lefidus,  and  Attendants. 

CcEs.  Yon  may  see,  Lepidas,  and  henceforth  know, 

[Giving  him  a  letter. 
It  iB  not  Ciesar'a  natural  vice  to  hate 
Onr  great  competitor  i'^  from  Alexandria 
This  is  the  news: — ^he  fishes,  drinks,  and  wastes 
The  lamps  of  night  in  revel ;  is  not  more  manlike 
Than  Cleopatra,  nor  the  qneen  of  Ptolemy 
More  womanly  than  he ;  hardly  gave  andience,  or 
Vonchsof 'd  to  think''"  be  had  partners :  yon  shall  find  there 
A  man  who  is  the  abstract*^  of  all  faalts 
That  all  men  follow. 

Lep.  I  must  not  think  there  are 

Evils  enow  to  darken  all  his  goodness : 
His  faults,  in  him,  seem  as  the  spots  of  heaven, 
More  fiery  by  night's  blackness ;  hereditary. 
Bather  than  pnrchss'd ;  what  he  cannot  change, 
Than  what  he  chooses. 

Cas,  You're  too  indulgent.     Let  us  grant,  it  is  not 
Amiss  to  tumble  on  the  bed  of  Ptolemy; 
To  give  a  kingdom  for  a  mirth ;  to  sit 
And  keep  the  turn  of  tippling  with  a  slave ; 
To  reel  the  streets  at  noon,  and  stand  the  bufiet 
With  knaves  that  smell  of  sweat :  say  this  becomes  him, — ■ 
As  his  composure  must  be  rare  indeed 
Whom  these  things  cannot  blemish, — yet  must  Antony 
Ko  way  excuse  his  soils, '^'  when  we  do  bear 
So  great  weight  in  his  lightness.     If  he  fill'd 
His  vacancy  with  his  voluptuonsneBS, 
Full  surfeits,  and  the  dryness  of  his  hones. 
Call  on  him  for 't :""'  but  to  confound  such  time. 
That  drums  him  from  his  sport,  and  speaks  as  loud 
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■   As  his  own  state  and  oura, — 'tis  to  be  chid 
Ab  we  rate  boys,  who,  being  matnro  in  knowledge, 
Pawn  their  experience  to  their  present  pleastirc. 
And  80  rebel  to  judgment. 

Enler  a  Messenger. 

Lep.  Here's  more  news. 

Mess.  Thy  biddings  have  been  done ;  and  ever;  hour. 
Moat  noble  C^aar,  ahalt  tboa  bave  report 
How  'tis  abroad.     Fompcy  is  strong  at  aea ; 
And  it  appears  be  is  beloT'd  of  tboae 
That  only  have  fear'd  Cffisar :  to  the  ports 
The  diaoontonta  repair,  and  men's  reports'*" 
Give  him  mnch  wrong'd. 

Cces.  I  ahonld  have  known  no  tosa : 

It  hath  been  taught  na  from  the  primal  state, 
That  he  which  ia  waa  wiah'd  until  he  were ; 
And  the  ebb'd  man,  no'er  lov'd  till  ne'er  worth  love, 
Comes  dear'd***  by  being  kck'd.     This  common  body, 
Like  to  a  vagabond  flag  upon  the  stream, 
Goes  to  and  back,  lackeying"**  the  varying  tide. 
To  rot  itself  with  motion. 

Mess,  Ciesar,  I  bring  thee  word, 

Menecrates  and  Mcnaa,  famous  pirates, 
Make  the  sea  serve  them,  which  they  ear  and  wonnd 
With  keels  of  every  kind :  many  hot  inroada 
They  make  in  Italy ;  the  borders  maritime 
Lack  blood  to  think  on't,  and  fluab  yonth  revolt : 
No  veaael  can  peep  forth,  bnt  'tie  as  aoon 
Taken  as  seen ;  for  Fompey'a  name  atrikes  more 
Than  could  his  war  resisted. 

Cas.  Antony, 

Leave  thy  lascivious  waaaaila,'*"'    When  thon  once 
Wflat  beaten  from  Modens,  where  thon  slow'et 
Hirtiua  and  Pansa,  conaula,  at  thy  heel 
Did  famine  follow ;  whom  thou  fongbt'st  against, 
Though  daintily  brought  up,  with  patience  more 
Thoa-savages. conid  suffer:  thoa  didst  drink 
The  stale  of  horaea,  and  the  gilded  pnddlo 
"Which  beaats  wouH  CDnglmmliy  palate  then  did  deign 
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The  roughest  berry  on  the  rudest  hedge ; 
Yea,  like  the  stag,  when  enow  the  pasture  sheets, 
The  barks  of  trees  then  browsed'at ;  on  the  Alps 
It  is  reported  thou  didst  eat  strange  fleah, 
Which  some  did  die  to  look  on  :  and  all  this — 
It  wounds  thine  honour  that  I  speak  it  now — 
Was  borne  so  like  a  soldier,  that  thy  cheek 
So  mnch  as  lank'd  not. 

Lep.  It  is  pity  of  him. 

C^es.  Let  his  shames  qaickly 
Drive  him  to  Borne :  'tis  time  we  twain'*'' 
Did  show  ourselves  i'  the  field ;  and  to  that  end 
Assemble  we'*^''  immediate  council :  Pompey 
Tbrives  in  onr  idleness. 

Lep.  To-morrow,  Csesar, 

X  shall  be  fumiBh'd  to  inform  you  rightly 
Both  what  by  sea  and  land  I  can  be  able 
To  front  this  present  time. 

C<Es.  Till  which  enconnter, 

It  is  my  baslness  too.     Farewell. 

Lep,  Farewell,  my  lord ;  what  yon  shall  know  meantime 
Of  stire  abroad,  I  shall  beseech  yon,  sir. 
To  let  me  be  partaker. 

Cas.  Doubt  not,  sir; 

I  know™'  it  for  my  bond.  \^Exeunt. 


ScEKE  v.  Alexandria,  A  room  in  Ci^kopat^b  palace. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  CHAKiiiis,  Irab,  and  Mabdian. 

Cleo.  Charmiao, — 

Char.  Madam? 

CUo,  Ha,  ha  !— 
Oive  me  to  drink  mandragora. 

Cliar.  Why,  madam  ? 

Cleo.  That  I  might  sleep  out  this  great  gap  of  time 
My  Antony  is  away. 

Char.  You  think  of  him  too  much. 

Cleo.  0,  'tis  treason  !'*** 
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Char.  Madam,  I  trast,  not  so. 

Cleo.  Thoa,  eanacb  Mardian  ! 
.    Mar.  What's  yoor  higbnese'  pleasure  ? 

Cleo.  Not  now  to  hear  thee  sing ;  I  take  no  pleasore 
Id  aught  an  eunuch  has  :  'tis  well  for  thee, 
That,  being  anseminar'd,  thy  freer  thoughts 
May  not  Sy  forth  of  Egypt.     Hast  thou  affections  ? 

Mar.  Yes,  gracious  madam. 

Cleo.  Indeed! 

Mar.  Not  in  deed,  madam ;  for  I  can  do  nothing 
But  what  indeed  ie  honest  to  be  done  : 
Yet  have  I  fierce  affections,  and  think 
What  YenuB  did  with  Mars. 

Cleo.  0  Cbai-ffiian, 

Wbere  tbink'st  thou  be  is  now?     Stands  be,  or  sits  be  ? 
Or  does  be  walk  ?  or  is  he  on  his  horse  ? 
O  happy  borse,  to  bear  the  weight  of  Antony ! 
Do  bravely,  horse !  for  wott'st  thou  whom  thou  mov'st  ? 
The  demi-Atks  of  this  earth,  the  arm 
And  burgonet  of  men. — He's  speaking  now, 
Or  murmuring,  "  Where's  my  serpent  of  old  Nile  ?" 
for  so  he  calls  me: — ^now  I  feed  myself 
With  most  delicious  poison : — think  on  me, 
That  am  with  Phcehus'  amorous  pinches  black, 
,  And  wrinkled  deep  in  time  ?    Broad-fronted  Csesar, 
When  thou  wast  here  abore  the  ground,  I  was 
A  morsel  for  a  monarcb;  and  great  Fompey 
Would  stand,  and  make  bis  eyes  grow  in  my  brow ; 
There  would  be  anchor  bis  aspect,  and  die 
With  looking  on  his  life. 

Eiitf:r  Alex  A  3. 
Alex.  Sovereign  of  £gypt,  bail  I 

Cleo.  How  much  unlike  art  thou  Mark  Antony! 

Yet,  coming  from  him,  that  great  medicine  bath 

With  his  tinct  gilded  thee. — 

How  goes  it  with  my  brave  Mark  Antony  ? 
Alex.  Last  thing  be  did,  dear  queen, 

He  kiss'd — the  last  of  many  doubled  kisses — 

This  orient  pearl : — his  speech  sticks  in  my  beait. 
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Cleo.  Mine  ear  moBt  plack  it  thence. 

Alex.  "  Good  friend,"  quoth  he, 

"  Say,  the  firm  Roman"*'  to  great  Egypt  sends 
This  treKBure  of  an  oyster  ;  at  whose  foot. 
To  mend  the  petty  present,  I  will  piece 
Her  opulent  throne  with  kingdoms ;  all  the  east. 
Say  thon,  shall  call  her  mistress."     So  ha  nodded. 
And  soberly  did  mount  an  arm-gaunt  steed,'*^ 
Who  neigh 'd  so  high,  that  I  woald  have  spoke 
Was  beastly  dnmb'd  by  him."*" 

Cleo.  What,  was  he  sad  or  merry  ? 

Alcz.  Like  to  the  time  o'  tb'  year  between  th'  extremes 
Of  hot  and  cold,  be  was  nor  sad  nor  merry. 

Cleo.  O  well-divided  disposition  ! — Note  him, 
Note  him,  good  Gbarmian,  'tis  the  man ;  but  uote  him : 
He  was  not  sad, — for  he  would  shine  on  those 
That  make  their  looks  by  his  ;  he  was  not  merry, — 
Which  seem'd  to  tell  them  his  remembrance  lay 
In  Egypt  with  bis  joy;  but  between  both : 

0  heaTenly  mingle ! — Be'st  thou  sad  or  merry. 
The  Tiolence  of  cither  thee  becomes. 

So  does  it  no  man  elsfi,""' — Mett'st  thou  my  posts  ? 

Alex.  Ay,  madam,  twenty  several  messengers : 
Why  do  you  send  eo  thick  ? 

Cleo,  Who's  born  that  day 

When  I  forget  to  send  to  Antony 
Shall  die  a  beggar. — Ink  and  paper,  Gbarmian. — 
Welcome,  my  good  Alexas. — Did  I,  Charmian, 
Ever  love  Ceesar  so  ? 

Char.  0  that  brave  Cicsar ! 

Cleo.  Be  chok'd  with  such  another  emphasis  ! 
Say,  the  brave  Antony. 

Char.  The  valiant  Ctesar  ! 

Cleo.  By  Isis,  I  will  give  thee  bloody  teeth. 
If  tbou  with  CceBar  paragon  again 
My  man  of  men. 

Char.  By  your  most  gracions  pardon, 

1  sing  but  after  you. 

Cleo.  My  salad  days. 

When  I  was  green  in  judgment : — cold  in  blood, 
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To  say  as  I  gaid  then  ! — But,  come,  away ; 

Get  me  ink  and  paper : 

He  shall  have  every  day  a  several  greeting, 

Or  I'll  unpeople  Egypt.  [il'j-CKiif. 


ACT  II. 

Scene  I.  Meesina.  A  room  in  Pompey's  house. 
Enter  Pompet,  Mexecrates,  and  Mbhas. 

Pom.  If  the  great  gods  be  jast,  they  shall  asBist 
The  deeds  of  jUBtest  men. 

Mene.  Know,  worthy  Pompey, 

That  what  they  do  delay,  they  not  deny. 

Pom,  Whiles  we  are  suitors  to  their  throne,  decays 
The  thing  we  sue  for. 

Mene.  We,  ignorant  of  ourselves. 

Beg  often  oar  own  harms,  which  the  wise  powers 
Deny  as  for  our  good ;  so  find  we  profit 
By  losing  of  our  prayers. 

Pom.  I  shall  do  well : 

The  people  love  me,  and  the  sea  is  mine  ; 
My  powers  are  crescent,  and  my  auguring  hope 
Says  it  will  come  to  the  full.'*"     Mark  Antony 
In  Egypt  sits  at  dinner,  and  will  make 
'No  wars  without  doors  :  Giesar  gets  money  where 
He  loses  hearts :  Lepidus  flatters  hoth. 
Of  both  is  flatter'd ;  but  he  neither  loves. 
Nor  either  cares  for  bim. 

Men.  Csesar  and  Lepidus 

Are  in  the  field ;  a  mighty  strength  they  carry. 

Pom.  Where  have  you  this  ?  'tis  false. 

Men.  From  Silvius,  air. 

Pom.  He  dreams :  I  know  they  are  in  Borne  together. 
Looking  for  Antony.     But  all  the  charms  of  love. 
Salt  Cleopatra,  so^n  thy  waa'd  lip ! 

VOL.  vn.  LL 
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Let  witchcr&ft  join  with  beanty,  luflt  with  both ! 
Tie  np  the  libertine  in  a  field'*"*  of  feasts, 
Keep  hifl  brain  fuming ;  Epicurean  cooks 
Sharpen  with  cloylcss  sauce  hia  appetitfi; 
That  sleep  and  feeding  may  prorogue  his  honour 
Even  till  a  Lethe'd  dulness  ! 

EnUr  Varrius. 

How  now,  Varrius ! 

Var.  This  is  most  certain  that  I  shall  deliver : — 
Mark  Antony  is  CTery  hour  in  Borne 
Expected :  since  he  went  from  Egjpt  'tis 
A  space  for  further  travel. 

Pom.  I  could  have  given  less  matter 

A  better  ear. — Meuas,  I  did  not  think 
This  amorous  surfetter  would  have  donn'd  his  helm 
For  such  a  petty  war :  his  soldiership 
Is  twice  the  other  twain :  but  let  us  rear 
The  higher  our  opinion,  that  our  stirring 
Can  from  the  lap  of  Egypt's  widow  pluck 
The  ne'er-luBt-wearied  Antony. 

Men.  I  cannot  hope 

Cfesar  and  Antony  shall  well  greet  together : 
His  wife  that's  dead  did  trespasses  to  Ciesar ; 
Hie  brother  warr'd'*"  upon  him ;  although,  I  think. 
Not  mov'd  by  Antony. 

Pom.  '        I  know  not,  Menas, 

How  lesser  enmities  may  give  way  to  greater. 
Were  't  not  that  we  stand  up  against  them  all, 
-  'Twere  pregnant  they  should  square  between  themselves ; 
For  they  have  entertained  cause  enough 
To  draw  their  swords :  but  how  the  fear  of  us 
May  cement  their  divisions,  and  hind  up 
The  petty  difference,  we  yet  not  know. 
Be 't  as  OUT  gods  will  have 't !     It  only  stande 
Our  lives  upon  to  use  our  strongest  hands. 
Come,  Menas.  [Exeunt. 
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Scene  II.  Rome,  A  room  in  the  Jtouse  o/Lepidus. 
Enter  Ekobirbus  and  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Good  Enobarbns,  'tia  a  wortby  deed. 
And  shall  become  you  well,  t'  entreat  your  captain 
To  Bofb  and  gentle  speech. 

Eno.  I  shall  entreat  him 

To  answer  like  himself:  if  Ctesar  move  him, 
Let  Antony  look  oyer  Ccesar's  head, 
And  speak  as  loud  as  Mars.     By  Jupiter, 
Were  I  the  wearer  of  Antoniue'  beard, 
I  would  not  shave 't  to-day. 

Lep.  'Tie  not  a  time 

For  private  stomaching. 

Eno.  Every  titue 

Serves  for  the  matter  that  is  then  bom  in 't. 

Lep,  But  small  to  greater  matters  must  give  way. 

Eno.  Not  if  the  small  come  first. 

Lep.  Your  speech  is  passion  : 

But,  pray  yon,  stir  no  embers  up.     Here  comes 
The  noble  Antony. 

Enter  Astosy  and  YEKTimna. 

Eno.  And  yonder,  CiBBar. 

JEnier  Cssab,  Mecaxas,  and  Aorippa. 

Ant.  If  we  compose  weU  here,  to  ParUiia : 
Hark  ye,'***  Ventidius. 

Cas.  I  do  not  know, 

Mectenas;  ask  Agrippa. 

Lep.  Koble  friends, 

That  which  combin'd  us  was  most  great,  and  let  sot 
A  leaner  action  rend  us.     What's  amiss. 
May  it  be  gently  heard:  when  we  debate 
Our  trivial  difference  loud,  we  do  commit 
Murder  in  healing  wounds :  then,  noble  partners, — 
The  rather,  for  I  earnestly  beseech, — 
Touch  you  the  sourest  points  with  sweetest  terms. 
Nor  curstnesB  grow  to  the  matter. 
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Ant.  'Tis  spoken  well. 

Were  we  before  onr  armies,  and  to  fight, 
I  should  do  thas.*"' 

Cas.  Welcome  to  Borne. 

Ant.  Thank  you. 

Cees.  Sit. 

Ant.  Sit,  sir. 

Ctsg.  Nay,  then. 

Ant.  I  leam,  yoa  take  things  ill  which  are  not  so, 
Or  being,  concern  you  not. 

C<ee.  I  must  be  laugh'd  at. 

If,  or  for  nothing  or  a  little,  I 
Should  say  myself  offended,  and  with  you 
Chiefly  i'  the  world;  more  laugh'd  at,  that  I  should 
Once  name  you  derogately,  when  to  sound  your  name 
It  not  concem'd  me. 

Ant.  My  being  in  Egypt,  Cfesar, 

What  was 't  to  yon  ? 

Cag.  Ko  more  than  my  residing  here  at  Rome 
Might  be  to  you  in  Egypt:  yet,  if  you  there 
Did  practise  on  my  state,  your  being  in  Egypt 
Might  be  my  question. 

Ant.  How  intend  you,  practis'd? 

Cag.  You  may  be  pleas'd  to  catch  at  mine  intent 
By  what  did  here  befal  me.     Your  wife  and  brother 
Made  wars  upon  me ;  and  their  contestation 
Was  theme  for  yon,  you  were  the  word  of  war. 

Ant.  You  do  mistake  your  business ;  my  brother  never 
Did  urge  me  in  his  act :  I  did  inquire  it ; 
And  have  my  learning  from  some  true  reports. 
That  drew  their  swords  with  you.'"'    Did  he  not  rather 
Discredit  my  anthorit;  with  yours ; 
And  make  the  wars  alike  against  my  stomach, 
HaTing  alike  your  cause  ?     Of  this  my  letters 
Before  did  satisfy  you.     If  you'll  patch  a  quarrel. 
As  matter  whole  you've  not""  to  make  it  with. 
It  must  not  be  with  this. 

Cas.  Yon  praise  yourself 

By  laying  defects  of  judgment  to  me ;  but 
You  patch'd  np  your  excnses.'*" 
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Ata.  Not  SO,  not  SO ; 

I  knov.yoQ  eoald  not  lack,  Vm  certain  on't, 
Vei7  necessity  of  this  thonght,  that  I, 
Yonr  partner  in  the  cause  'gainst  which  he  fongbt, 
Coold  not  with  graceful  eyes  attend  those  wars 
Which  fronted  mine  own  peace.     As  for  my  wife, 
I  wonld  yon  had  her  spirit  in  such  another  : 
The  third  o'  the  world  is  yoars ;  which  with  a  snaffle 
Yon  may  pace  easy,  bat  not  such  a  wife. 

Eno.  Would  we  had  all  such  wives,  that  the  men  might 
go  to  wars  with  the  women  ! 

Ant.  So  much  nncorbable,  her  garboils,  CEGsar, 
Made  ont  of  her  impatience, — which  not  wanted 
Shrewdness  of  poli<^  too, — I  grieying  grant 
Did  yon  too  mnoh  disquiet :  for  that  you  most 
.But  say,  I  conid  not  help  it. 

Caa.  I  wrote  to  yoa 

When  rioting  in  Alexandria ;  yon 
Did  pocket  up  my  letters,  and  with  taunts 
Did  gibe  my  missive  out  of  aadience. 

Ant.  Sir, 

He  fell  upon  me  ere  admitted :  then 
Three  Mags  I  bad  newly  feasted,  and  did  want 
Of  what  I  was  i'  the  morning :  but  next  day 
I  told  him  of  myself;  which  was  as  much 
As  to  have  ask'd  him  pardon.     Let  this  fellow 
Be  nothing  of  our  strife  ;  if  we  contend, 
Oat  of  our  question  wipe  him. 

CtBS.  You  have  broken 

The  article  of  your  oath ;  which  yon  shall  never 
Have  tongue  to  charge  me  with. 

Lep.  Soft,  Ceeaar! 

Ant.  No, 

Lepidus,  let  him  speak  ; 
The  honour  is  sacred  which  he  talks  on  now, 
Supposing  that  I  lack'd  it. — ^But,  on,  Gfesar ; 
The  article  of  my  oath. 

Cues.  To  lend  me  arms  and  aid  when  I  reqnir'd  them ; 
The  which  yon  both  denied. 

Ant.  Neglected,  rather; 
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And  then  when  poison'd  hoars  bad  bound  me  up 
From  mine  own  knowledge.    As  nearly  as  I  may, 
I'll  play  the  penitent  to  yon  :  bnt  mine  honesty 
Shall  not  make  poor  my  greatnesB,  nor  my  pon-er 
Work  without  it.     Truth  ia,  that  Fulvia, 
To  have  me  out  of  Egypt,  made  wars  here ; 
For  which  myself,  the  ignorant  motive,  do 
So  far  ask  pardon  as  behts  mine  honour 
To  stoop  in  sncb  a  case. 

Lep.  'Tis  noble  spoken. 

Mec.  If  it  might  please  you,  to  enforce  no  farther 
The  griefs  between  ye  :  to  forget  them  quite 
Were  to  remember  that  the  present  need 
Speaks  to  atone  yoa. 

Lep.  Worthily  spoken/*"  MecienaB. 

Eno.  Or,  if  yon  borrow  one  another's  love  for  the  instant, 
you  may,  when  you  hear  no  more  words  of  Pompey,  return 
it  again :  you  shall  have  time  to  wrangle  in  when  yoa  have 
nothing  else  to  do. 

Ant.  Thou  art  a  soldier  only :  apeflk  no  more. 

Eno.  That  truth  should  be  silent  I  had  almost  forgot. 

Ant.  Yon  wrong  this  presence ;  therefore  speak  no  more. 

Eno.  Go  to,  then ;  your  considerate  stone,***' 

Cag.  I  do  not  much  dislike  the  matter,  bnt 
The  manner  of  his  speech ;  for't  cannot  be 
We  shall  remain  in  friendship,  our  conditions 
So  difTering  in  then-  acts.     Yet,  if  I  knew 
What  hoop  should  hold  us  stanch,  from  edge  to  edge 
0'  the  world  I  would  pursue  it. 

Agr.  Give  me  leave,  Gfesar, — 

Caa.  Speak,  Agrippa. 

Agr.  Thon  hast  a  sister  by  the  mother's  side, 
Admir'd  Octavia :  great  Mark  Antony 
la  now  a  widower. 

Gas.  Say  not  so,  Agrippa : 

If  Cleopatra  heard  you,  yonr  reproof 
Were  well  deserv'd  of  rashness.'*" 

Ant.  I  am  not  married,  Gnsar :  let  me  hear 
Agrippa  further  speak. 

Agr.  To  hold  you  in  perpetual  amity, 
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To  make  yon  brothers,  and  to  knit  yoor  hearts 
With  an  nnelipping  knot,  take  Antony 
Octavia  to  his  ivife ;  wLo&o  beanty  claims 
Ko  worse  a  husband  than  the  best  of  men ; 
'Whose  Tirtae  and  whose  general  graces  speak 
That  which  none  else  can  atter.     By  this  marriage, 
All  little  jealonsies,  which  now  eeem  great, 
And  all  great  fears,  which  now  import  their  dangers, 
"Woold  then  be  nothing ;  truths  would  be  but  tales,"*' 
Where  now  half  tales  be  truths :  her  love  to  both 
Would  each  to  other,  and  all  loves  to  both, 
Draw  after  her.     Fardon  what  I  have  spoke; 
For  'tis  a  studied,  not  a  present  thought. 
By  dnty  ruminated. 
'  Ant.  Will  Ciesar  speak  ? 

Cteg.  Hot  till  he  hears  how  Antony  is  touch'd 
With  what  is  spoke  already. 

Ant.  What  power  is  in  Agrippa, 

If  I  would  say,  "  Agiippa,  be  it  so," 
To  make  this  good  ? 

Gas.  The  power  of  Oasar,  and 

His  power  auto  Octavia. 

Ant.  May  I  never 

To  this  good  purpose,  that  eo  fairly  shows. 
Dream  of  impedimeut  t — Let  me  have  thy  hand : 
Further  this  act  of  grace ;  aod  from  this  hour 
The.  heart  of  brothers  gOTem  in  our  loves 
Aud  sway  onr  great  designs ! 

Cas.  There  is  my  hand. 

A  sister  I  bequeath  you,  whom  no  brother 
Did  ever  love  so  dearly :  let  her  live 
To  join  our  kingdoms  aud  onr  hearts ;  and  never 
Fly  oft  oar  loves  again ! 

Lep.  Happily,  amen ! 

Ant.  I  did  not  think  to  draw  my  sword  'gainst  Fompey; 
For  he  hath  laid  strange  ooDrtesies  aud  great 
Of  late  upon  me :  I  must  thank  him  only. 
Lest  my  remembrance  suffer  ill  report ; 
At  heel  of  that,  defy  htm. 

Lep.  Time  calls  upon  's : 
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Of  ns  mast  Pompey  preBentlj  be  songlit, 
Or  else  he  seeks  ont  ns. 

Ant.  Where  Ues  he  ? 

Caa.  Ahoot  the  Monnt  MiBennm.'"* 

Ant.  What's  his  strength 

By  land  ? 

Cas.  Great  and  incieasing ;  hot  by  sea 
He  is  as  ahaolnte  master. 

Ant.  So  is  the  fame. 

Woold  we  had  spoke  together !     Ha8t«  we  for  it : 
Yet,  ere  we  pnt  onreelves  in  arms,  dispatch  we 
The  business  we  have  talk'd  of. 

Ctzs.  With  most  gladness  ; 

And  do  invite  yon  to  my  sister's  view, 
Whither  straight  I'll  lead  you. 

Ant.  Let  ns,  Lepidus, 

Not  lack  your  company. 

Lep.  Noble  Antony, 

Not  sickness  sboald  detain  me. 

\_Flounah.   Exeunt  Casar,  Antony,  and  Lepidut. 

Mec.  Welcome  from  Egypt,  air. 

Eno,  Half  the  heart  of  Ciesar,  worthy  Mecfenas ! — My  hon- 
onrahle  friend,  Agrippa  ! — 

Aijr,  Good  Enobarbus ! 

Mec.  We  have  cause  to  be  glad  that  matters  are  bo  well 
digested.'"'    Yon  stayed  well  by 't  in  Egypt. 

Eno.  Ay,  sir ;  we  did  sleep  day  ont  of  coantenance,  and 
made  the  night  light  with  drinking. 

Mec.  Eight  wild-boars  roasted  whole  at  a  breakfast,  wiA 
bat  twelve  persons  there ;  is  this  true  ? 

Eno.  This  was  but  as  a  fly  by  an  eagle  :  we  had  much 
more  monstrous  matter  of  feast,  which  worthily  deserved  not- 
ing. 

Mec.  She's  a  most  triumphant  lady,  if  report  be  square 
to  her. 

Eno.  When  she  first  met  Mark  Antony,  she  pursed  up  his 
heart,  upon  the  river  of  Cydnus. 

Agr.  There  she  appeared  indeed  ;  or  my  reporter  devised 
well  for  her. 

Eno,  I  will  tell  you. 
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The  barge  she  sat  in,  like  a  bnmiBh'd  throne, 

Barn'd  on  the  water :  the  poop  waa  beaten  gold ; 

Purple  the  sails,  and  so  perfam^  that 

The  winds  were  love-sick  with  them ;  th'  oars  were  silTer,** 

Which  to  the  tune  of  flutes  kept  stroke,  and  made 

The  water  which  they  beat  to  follow  faster, 

As  amoronB  of  their  strokes.     For  her  own  person, 

It  beggar'd  all  description  :  she  did  lie 

In  her  pavilion — cloth-of-gold  of  tissue — 

O'er-pictnring  that  Venns  where  we  see 

The  fancy  oatwoik  nature ;  on  each  side  her 

Stood  pretty  dimpled  boys,  like  smiling  Cnpide, 

With  diverB-colouT'd  fane,  whose  wind  did  eeem 

To  glow*'*'  the  deUcate  cheeks  which  they  did  cool. 

And  what  they  undid  did, 

Agr.  0,  rare  for  Antony ! 

Eno.  Her  gentlewomen,  like  the  Nereides, 
So  many  mermaids,  tended  her  i'  th'  eyes. 
And  made  their  bends  adomings  :"*'  at  the  helm 
A  eeeming  mermaid  steers:  the  silken  tackle 
■Swell  with  the  tenches  of  those  flower-soft  hande,**** 
That  yarely  frame  the  office.     From  the  barge 
A  strange  invisible  periume  bite  the  sense 
Of  the  adjacent  wharfs.     The  city  cast 
Her  people  out  upon  her ;  and  Antony, 
Enthron'd  i'  the  market-place,  did  sit  alone, 
Whistling  to  th'  air ;  which,  bat  for  vacancy. 
Had  gone  to  gaze  on  Cleopatra  too. 
And  made  a  gap  in  nature. 

Agr.  Rare  Egyptian ! 

Eno.  Upon  her  landing,  Antony  sent  to  her. 
Invited  her  to  supper :  she  replied, 
It  should  be  better  he  became  her  guest ; 
Which  she  entreated :  our  coarteons  Antony, 
Whom  ne'er  the  word  of  "No"  woman  heard  speak. 
Being  barber'd  ten  times  o'er,  goes  to  the  feast, 
And  for  his  ordinary  pays  his  heart 
For  what  his  eyes  eat  only. 

Agr.  Royal  wench ! 

She  made  great  Ceesar  lay  his  sword  to  bed: 
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He  plongh'd  her,  and  she  cropp'd. 

Eno.  I  saw  her  once 

Hop  forty  pacea  through  th«  public  Btreet ; 
And  having  lost  her  breath,  she  spoke,  and  panted. 
That  ebe  did  make  defect  perfection. 
And,  breathless,  power  breathe  forth. 

Mec.  Now  Antony  lanat  leave  her  ntterly. 

Eno,  Never;  he  will  not :'*" 
Age  cannot  wither  her,  nor  cnstom  stale 
Her  infinite  variety :  other  women  cloy 
The  appetites  they  feed ;  but  she  makes  hangry 
Where  most  she  satisfies :  for  vilest  things 
Become  themselves  in  her ;  that  the  holy  priests 
Bless  her  when  she  is  riggish. 

Mec.  If  beaaty,  wisdom,  modestjr,  can  settle 
The  heart  of  Antony,  Octavia  is 
A  blessed  lottery  to  him. 

Agr.  Let  as  go, — 

Good  Enobarbns,  make  yoorself  my  gaest 
Whilst  yon  abide  here. 

Eno.  Hnmhly,  sir,  I  thank  yon.    [Exeunt. 


Scene  IH.  The  same.   A  room  in  Cjgsab's  koitse. 
Enter  Aktokt,  C^sar,  Octavia  htitiDeea.  them;  and  Attendanta. 

Ant.  The  world  and  my  great  office  will  sometimes 
Divide  me  from  your  bosom. 

Octa.  All  which  time 

Before  the  gods  my  knee  shall  bow  my  prayers 
To  them  for  yon. 

Ant.  Good  night,  sir. — My  Octavia, 

Read  not  my  blemishes  in  the  world's  report : 
I  have  not  kept  my  square ;  but  that  to  come 
Shall  all  be  done  by  die  rale.    Good  night,  dear  lady. 

Octa.  Good  night,  sir.*"* 

C<eB.  Good  night.  [Exeunt  Ceetar  ani  Octavia. 
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Enter  Sootbaayer. 

Ant.  Now,  airrah, — you  do  wiah  jourself  in  Egypt  ? 

Sooth.  Woald  I  had  never  come  from  thence,  nor  you  thi- 
ther!'"' 

Ant.  If  you  can,  yonr  reason  ? 

Sooth.  I  see  it  in  my  motion,'*"  have  it  not  in  my  tongue : 
but  yet  hie  you  to  Egypt  again. 

Ant.  Say  to  me 
Whose  fortnnes  shall  rise  higher,  Gtesat's  or  mine? 

Sooth.  CEBHar'a. 
Therefore,  0  Antony,  stay  not  by  bis  side : 
Thy  demon,  that's'^"  thy  spirit  which  keeps  thee,  is 
Noble,  conrageouB,  high,  nnmatchahle. 
Where  Ciesar'B  is  not ;  but,  near  him,  thy  angel 
Becomes  a  fear,'^  as  being  o'erpower'd :  therefore 
Make  space  enough  between  yon. 

Ant.  Speak  this  no  more. 

Sooth.  To  none  but  thee ;  no  more,  but  when  to  thee. 
If  thoQ  doBt  play  with  bim  at  any  game, 
Thou'rt  sure  to  lose ;  and,  of  that  natural  luck. 
He  beats  thee  'gainst  the  odds  :  thy  lustre  thickens. 
When  he  Bhines  by :  1  say  again,  thy  spirit 
Is  all  afraid  to  govern  thee  near  him ; 
But  he  away,  'tia  noble.'*" 

Ant.  Get  thee  gone : 

Say  to  TentidiuB  I  would  speak  with  bim : — 

lExlt  Soothsayer. 
He  shall  to  Parthia. — Be  it  art  or  hap. 
He  hath  sptiken  true :  the  very  dice  obey  him ; 
And,  in  our  sports,  my  better  cunning  faints 
Under  his  chance :  if  we  draw  lots,  he  speeds ; 
Hi&  cocks  do  win  the  battle  still  of  mine. 
When  it  is  all  to  naught;  and  hia  quails  ever 
Beat  mine,  inhoop'd,  at  odds.    I  will  to  Egypt : 
And  though  I  make  this  marriage  for  my  peace, 
r  tb'  east  my  pleAsnre  lies. 

Etiter  Veniidius. 

0,  come,  Ventidios, 
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Ton  mast  to  Parthia :  yoar  commissioa'B  ready  ; 

Follow  me,  and  receive 't.  [Exeant, 


Scene  IV.  The  tame.  A  street. 
Enter  IjEfidus,  Mbc^nab,  and  AasiPFA. 

Lep.  Trouble  yourselrea  no  fortheF :  pray  yoa,  faastea 
Your  generals  after. 

Agr.  Sir,  Mark  Antony 

VfM  e'en  bat  kiss  Octavia,  and  we'll  follow. 

Lep.  Till  I  shall  see  you  in  your  soldier's  dress, 
Wbicb  will  become  yoa  both,  farewell. 

Mec.  We  shall, 

Ab  I  conceive  the  joamey,  be  at  the'^  Monnt 
Before  yon,  Lepidus. 

Lep.  Yoar  way  is  shorter; 

My  pnrposea  do  draw  me  mnch  about : 
You'll  win  two  days  upon  me. 

Mec.  Agr.  Sir,  good  success ! 

Lep.  Farewell.  ^Exeant. 


Scene  V.  Alexandria.  A  room  in  Cleopatra's  jxikci;. 

Enter  Glbofatua,  Goakhun,  Irab,  and  Alexab. 
Cleo.  Give  me  some  music, — music,  moody  food 
Of  us  that  trade  in  love. 

Attend.  The  music,  ho  I 

Unfer  Mabdian. 
Cleo.  Let  it  alone ;  let's  to  billiards  ;  come,  Charmian. 
Char.  My  arm  is  Bore;  best  play  with  Mardian. 
Cleo.  As  well  a  woman  with  an  eunuch  play'd 
Afl  with  a  woman. — Come,  you'll  play  with  me,  sir? 
Mar.  Afl  well  as  I  can,  madam. 

Cleo.  And  when  good  will  is  show'd,  though  't  come  too 
short. 
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The  actor  may  plead  pardon.     T\l  none  now : — 
Giro  me  mine  angle, — we'll  to  the  river  :  there, 
My  masic  playing  far  off,  I  will  betray 
Tawny-flnn'd'"'  fiebes ;  my  bended  hook  shall  pierce 
Their  alimy  jaws ;  and,  as  I  draw  them  np, 
m  think  them  every  one  an  Antony, 
And  Bay,  "Ah,  ha!  you're  caught." 

Char.  Twas  merry  when 

Too  wager'd  on  your  anghng ;  when  your  diver 
Bid  hang  a  salt-fish  on  his  hook,  which  he 
With  fervency  drew  up. 

Cleo.  That  time, — 0  times ! — 

I  laugh 'd  him  out  of  patience ;  and  that  night 
I  laugh'd  him  into  patience :  and  next  mora, 
Ere  the  ninth  hoar,  I  drank  him  to  his  bed ; 
Then  put  my  tires  and  mantles  on  him,  whilst 
I  wore  his  sword  Philippan. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

0,  from  Italy ! — 
Bam**"  thou  thy  fruitful  tidings  in  mine  ears, 
That  long  time  have  been  barren. 

Megs.  Madam,  madam, — 

Cleo.  Antony's  dead ! — if  thou  say  so,  villain,'"' 
Thou  kill'st  thy  mistress :  but  well  and  hee, 
H  thon  so  yield  him,  there  is  gold,  and  here 
My  bluest  veins  to  kiss, — a  hand  that  kings 
Have  lipp'd,  and  trembled  kissing. 

Mess.  First,  madam,  he  is  well. 

Cleo.  Why,  there's  more  gold. 

Bat,  sirrah,  mark,  we  use 
To  say  the  dead  are  well :  bring  it  to  that. 
The  gold  I  give  thee  will  I  melt  and  pour 
Down  thy  ill-uttering  throat. 
.    Mess.  Good  madam,  hear  mo. 

Cleo.  Well,  go  to,  I  wiU ; 

But  there's  no  goodness  in  thy  face  :  if  Antony 
Be  firee  and  healthful,  why  so  tart  a  favour*"** 
To  trumpet  such  good  tidings?    If  not  well, 
Thon  shonldst  come  like  a  Fary  crowu'd  with  snakes. 
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Not  like  a  formal  man. 

Meet.  Will't  please  yon  hear  me  ? 

Cleo.  I  have  a  miud  to  strike  thee  ere  thou  flpeak'at : 
Yet,  if  thoD  Bay  Antony  Uvea,  ia'°"  well, 
Or  friends  with  Gicsar,  or  not  captive  to  him, 
I'll  set  thee  in  a  shower  of  gold,  and  hail 
Bich  pearls  npOQ  thee. 

Mesa.  ^adam,  he's  well. 

Cleo.  Well  said. 

Meas.  And  friends  with  Cfesar. 

Cko.  Thou'rt  au  honest  man. 

Mess.  Ctesar  and  he  are  greater  friends  than  ever. 

Cleo.  Make  thee  n  fortune  from  me. 

Mess.  But  yet,  madam, — 

Cleo.  I  do  not  like  "  But  yet,"  it  does  allay 
The  good  precedence ;  fie  upon  "  Bat  yet"  ! 
"  But  yet"  Is  aa  a  gaoler  to  bring  forth 
Some  monstrous  malefactor.     Prithee,  friend, 
Pour  oat  the  pack  of  matter  to  mine  ear, 
The  good  and  bad  together  :  he's  friends  with  Caesar; 
In  state  of  health  thou  say'at ;  and  thou  say'st  free. 

Mess.  Free,  madam !  no ;  I  made  no  such  report : 
He's  bound  unto  Octavia. 

Cleo.  For  what  good  turn  ? 

Mess.  For  the  best  turn  i'  the  bed. 

Cleo.  I  am  pale,  Charmian. 

Mess.  Madam,  he's  married  to  Octavia. 

Cleo,  The  most  infectious  pestilence  upon  thee! 

{Strikes  him  doicn. 

Mess.  Good  madam,  patience. 

Cleo.  What  say  you  ? — Hence, 

{Strikes  him  again. 
Horrible  villain!  or  I'll  spurn  thine  eyes 
Like  balls  before  me ;  I'll  unhair  thy  head : 

[She  kales  htm  up  and  down. 
Thou  shalt  be  whipp'd  with  wire,  and  stew'd  in  brine. 
Smarting  in  lingering  pickle. 

Mess.  Oracioas  madam, 

I  that  do  bring  the  news  made  not  the  match. 

Cleo.  Say  'tis  not  so,  a  prorince  I  will  give  thee, 
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And  make  thy  fortunes  prond :  the  blow  thou  hadst 
Shall  make  thy  peace  for  moving  me  to  rage ; 
And  I  will  boot  thee  with  what  gift  boeide 
Thy  modesty  can  beg. 

Meis.  He's  married,  madam. 

CUo.  Rogne,  thon  hast  liv'd  too  long.       [Draws  a  knife. 

Mess.  Nay,  then  I'll  rnn. — 

"What  mean  yon,  madam  7  I  have  made  no  fanlt.  [Exit, 

Char.  Good  madam,  keep  yoorself  within  yourself: 
The  man  is  innocent."*' 

Cleo.  Some  innocents  scape  not  the  thonderbolt. — 
Melt  Egypt  into  Nile !  and  kindly  creatares 
Turn  all  to  serpents  ! — Call  the  slave  again : — 
Though  I  am  mad,  I  will  not  bite  him : — call. 

Char.  He  is  afeard  to  come. 

Cleo.  I  will  not  hurt  him. 

[Exit  Charmian. 
These  hands  do  lack  nobility,  that  they  strike 
A  meaner  than  myself;  since  I  myself 
Have  giveD  myself  the  cause. 

Re-enter  Chahmian  and  Messenger. 
Come  hither,  sir. 
Though  it  be  honest,  it  is  never  good 
To  bring  bad  news :  give  to  a  gracious  message 
An  host  of  tongnes ;  but  let  ill  tidings  tell 
Themselves  when  they  be  felt. 

Meas.  I've  done  my  duty. 

Cleo.  Is  be  married  ? 
I  canoot  hate  thee  worser  than  I  do. 
If  thou  again  say  "  Yes." 

Mess.  He's  married,  madam. 

CUo.  The  gods  confound  thee !  dost  thou  hold  there  still  ? 

Mess.  Should  I  lie,  madam  ? 

Clea.  0,  I  would  thon  didst, 

So  half  my  Egypt  were  submerg'd,  and  made 
A  cistern  for  scal'd  snakes  >     Go,  get  thee  hence : 
Hadst  thou  Narcissus  in  thy  face,  to  me 
ThoD  wonldst  appear  most  ugly.     He  is  married? 

Mest.  I  crave  your  highness'  pardon. 
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Cleo.  He  is  msrried  ? 

Mess,  Take  no  offence  that  I  woald  not  offend  yon : 
To  punish  me  for  what  yoa  make  me  do 
Seems  mnch  nnequal :  he'a  married  to  Octavia. 

Cleo.  0,  that  his  fanlt  should  make  a  knave  of  thee, 
That  art  not  what  thon'rt  sure  of!'"' — Get  thee  hence  : 
The  merchandise  which  thou  hast  brought  from  Rome 
Are  fill  too  dear  for  me:  lie  they  upon  thy  hand, 
And  be  undone  by  'cm !  [Exit  Mestenger, 

Char.  Good  yonr  highness,  patience. 

Cleo.  In  praising  Antony,"*'  I  have  disprais'd  Ciesar. 

Char.  Many  times,  madam. 

Cleo.  I  am  paid  for 't  now. 

Lead  me  from  hence ; 

I  faint : — 0  Iras,  Gharmiau  !-:-'tia  no  matter. — 
Go  to  the  fellow,  good  Alezas ;  bid  him 
Beport  the  feature  of  Octavia,  her  years, 
Her  inclination,  let  him  not  leave  out 
The  colour  of  her  hair : — bring  me  word  quickly. 

[Exit  Alexas. 
Let  him  for  ever  go : — let  him  not — Cbarmian, 
Though  he  be  painted  one  way  like  a  Gorgon, 
The  other  way's  a  Mars."" — [To  Mardian\  Bid  yon  Alexas 
Bring  me  word  how  tall  she  is. — Pity  me,  Cbarmian, 
But  do  not  speak  to  me. — Lead  me  to  my  chamber. 

[Exeunt. 


ScEKE  VI.  Near  Misenum. 

Flourtelt.  Enter  roiiPEY  and  Menab  from  one  side,  teith  dmm  and 
trumpet:  from  l/ie  oilier, C^Biit,  Antony,  Lepidus,  Enobabbus, 
Mecjenas,  iciih  Soldiers  marc/it'nj. 

Pom.  Yom-  hostages  I  have,  bo  have  you  mine ; 
And  we  shall  talk  before  we  fight. 

Cees.  Most  meet 

That  first  we  come  to  words;  and  therefore  have  we 
Our  written  purposes  before  ns  sent ; 
Which,  if  then  hast  coneider'd,  let  as  know 
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If  'twill  tie  Dp  thy  diBContented  sword, 
And  carry  back  to  Sicily  ranch  tall  yonth 
That  elae  mnet  perish  here. 

Pom.  To  yon  all  three, 

The  Benators  alone  of  this  great  world. 
Chief  factors  for  the  gods, — I  do  not  know 
Wherefore  my  father  shonld  reTongers  want, 
Having  a  son  and  friends;  since  JuHob  CieB&T, 
Who  at  Pfailippi  the  good  Bratas  ghosted. 
There  saw  yon  labouring  for  him.     What  was't 
That  moT'd  pale  Cassins  to  conspire ;  and  what 
Made  the"^  all-hononr'd,  honest  Roman,  Brntas, 
With  the  arm'd  rest,  courtiers  of  beauteous  freedom. 
To  drench  the  Capitol,  but  that  they  would 
Have  one  man  but  a  man?    And  that  is  it 
Hath  made  me  rig  my  navy,  at  whose  burden 
The  anger'd  ocean  foams  ;  with  which  I  meant 
To  scourge  th'  ingratitude  that  despiteful  Borne 
Cast  on  my  noble  father. 

Cos.  Take  yonr  time. 

Ant.  Thou  canst  not  fear  ns,  Pompey,  with  thy  sails 
Well  speak  with  thee  at  sea :  at  land,  thou  know'st 
How  much  we  do  o'er-count  thee. 

Pom.  At  land,  indeed, 

Thon  dost  o'er-connt  me  of  my  father's  house : 
But,  since  the  cuckoo  builds  not  for  himself, 
Bemain  in't  as  thou  mayst. 

Lep.  Be  pleas'd  to  tell  us — ■ 

For  this  is  from  the  present — how  you  take 
The  offer^"  we  have  sent  yon. 

Cat.  There's  the  point. 

Ant.  Which  do  not  be  entreated  to,  but  weigh 
What  it  is  worth  embrac'd. 

Cas.  And  what  may  follow. 

To  try  a  larger  fortune. 

Pom.  You've  made  me  offer 

Of  Sicily,  Sardinia ;  and  I  must 
Bid  all  the  sea  of  pirates ;  then,  to  send 
Measures  of  wheat  to  Borne ;  this  greed  upon. 
To  part  with  unhack'd  edges,  and  bear  back 

VOL.  vn.  MH 
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Our  targee""  aodinted. 

Cas.  Ant.  Lep.  That's  oar  offer. 

Pom.  Know,  then, 

I  came  before  jon  here  a  man  prepar'd 
To  take  this  offer :  bat  Mark  Antony 
Put  me  to  some  impatience : — though  I  lose 
The  praise  of  it  by  telling,  you  must  know, 
When  Csesar  and  your  brother  were  at  blowa, 
Your  mother  came  to  Sicily,  and  did  find 
Her  welcome  friendly. 

Ant.  I  have  heard  it,  Pompey ; 

And  am  well  studied  for  a  liberal  thanks 
Which  I  do  owe  you. 

Pom.  Let  me  have  your  hand : 

I  did  not  think,  sir,  to  have  met  you  here. 

Ant.  The  beds  i'  th'  east  are  soft ;  and  thanks  to  yon. 
That  call'd  me,  timelier  than  my  purpose,  hither; 
For  I  have  gain'd  by 't. 

C<xs.  Since  I  saw  you  last. 

There  is  a  change  upon  you. 

Pom.  Well,  I  know  not 

What  counts  harsh  fortune  casts  upon  my  face ; 
But  in  my  bosom  shall  she  never  come, 
To  make  my  heart  her  vassal. 

Lep.  Well  met  here. 

Pom.  I  hope  so,  Lepidus. — Thus  we  are  agreed  : 
I  crave  onr  composition  may  be  written, 
And  seal'd  between  ns. 

Cess.  That's  the  next  to  do. 

Pom.  We'll  feast  each  other  ere  we  part ;  and  let  'fl 
Draw  lots  who  shall  begin. 

Ant.  That  will  I,  Pompey. 

Pom,  No,  Antony,  take  the  lot :  but,  first 
Or  last,  your  fine  Egyptian  cookery 
Shall  have  the  fame.     I've  heard  that  Julius  Cfesar 
Grew  fat  with  feasting  there. 

Ant.  You  have  heard  moch. 

Pom.  I  have  fair  meanings,*'"  sir. 

Ant.  And  &ir  words  to  them. 

Pom.  Then  so  much  have  I  heard : 
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And  I  have  heard,  ApoUodoroa  carried — 

Eno.  No  more  of"*  that : — he  did  so, 

Pom.  What,  I  pray  yoD  ? 

Eno.  A  certain  queen  to  CieBar  in  a  mattress. 

Pom.  I  know  thee  now  ;  how  far'st  thon,  soldier  ? 

Eno.  Well; 

And  well  am  like  to  do;   for  I  perceive 
Fonr  feasts  are  toward. 

Pom.  Let  me  shake  thy  band ; 

I  never  hated  thee :  I've  seen  thee  fight, 
When  I  have  envied  thy  behavioar. 

Eno.  Sir, 

I  never  lov'd  yon  mnch ;  bnt  I  ha'  prais'd  ye, 
When  yon  have  well  deaerv'd  ten  times  as  mnch 
As  I  have  said  yon  did. 

Pom.  Enjoy  thy  plainness, 

It  nothing  ill  becomes  thee. — 
Aboard  my  galley  I  invite  yon  all : 
Will  you  lead,  lords  ? 

Cai.  Ant.  hep.    Show  as  the  way,  sir. 

Pom.  Come. 

[Exeunt  all  except  Menas  and  Endbarhiia. 

Men.  \_aaide]  "Hiy  father,  Pompey,  would  ne'er  have  made 
this  treaty. — ^Yon  and  I  hare  known,  sir. 

Eno.  At  sea,  I  think. 

Men.  We  have,  sir. 

Eno.  Yon  have  done  well  by  Water. 

Men.  And  yon  by  land. 

Eiio.  I  will  praise  any  man  that  will  praise  me  ;  though  ifc 
cannot  be  denied  what  I  have  done  by  land. 

Men.  Nor  what  I  have  done  by  water. 

Eno.  Yes,  something  yoa  can  deny  for  yonr  own  safety : 
you  have  been  a  great  thief  by  sea. 

Men.  And  yoo  by  land. 

Eno.  There  I  deny  my  land  service.  But  give  me  year 
hand,  Menas  :  if  our  eyes  had  authority,  here  they  might  take 
two  thieves  kissing. 

Men.  All  men's  faces  are  true,  whatsoe'er  their  hands  are. 

Eno.  Bat  there  is  never  a  fair  woman  has  a  true  face. 

Men.  No  slander ;  they  steal  hearts. 
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Eno.  We  came  hither  to  fight  with  yoa. 

Men.  For  ray  part,  I  am  boitj  it  is  turned  to  a  drinkiiig. 
Pompey  doth  this  day  laugh  away  his  fortune. 

Eno.  If  he  do,  eure,  he  cannot  weep 't  back  again. 

Men.  Yoa've  said,  air.  We  looked  not  for  Mark  Antony 
here :  pray  yon,  is  he  married  to  Cleopatra? 

Eno.  Cfesar'B  sister  is  called  Octavia. 

Men.  True,  sir ;  ahe  was  the  nife  of  Cains  Marcellns. 

Eno,  But  she  is  now  the  wife  of  Marcus  Antonius. 

Men.  Pray  ye,  sir? 

Eno.  'Tib  true. 

Men.  Then  is  Ceesor  and  be  for  erer  knit  together. 

Eno.  If  I  were  bound  to  divine  of  this  unity,  I  would  not 
prophesy  so. 

Men.  1  think  the  policy  of  that  purpose  made  more  in  the 
marriage  than  the  love  of  the  parties. 

Eno.  I  think  so  too.  Bnt  you  shall  find,  the  band  that 
seems  to  tie  their  friendship  together  will  be  the  rery  strangler 
of  their  amity :  Octavia  is  of  a  holy,  cold,  and  still  conver- 
sation. 

Men.  Who  would  not  have  his  wife  so  ? 

Eno.  Not  he  that  himself  is  not  so ;  which  is  Mark  An- 
tony. He  will  to  his  Egyptian  dish  again :  then  shall  the 
sighs  ofOctavia  blow  the  fire  up  in  Ciesar;  and,  as  I  said 
before,  that  which  is  the  strength  of  their  amity  shall  prove 
the  immediate  author  of  their  variance.  Antony  will  use  his 
affection  where  it  is :  he  married  hut  his  occasion  here. 

Men.  And  thus  it  may  be.  Come,  sir,  will  you  aboard?  I 
have  a  health  for  you. 

Eno.  I  shall  take  it,  sir:  we  have  used  our  throats  in 
Egypt. 

Men.  Come,  let's  away.  lExeunt. 


ScESE  Vn.  On  hoard  Poufex'b  galley,  lying  near  Migenum, 
Music.    Elder  two  or  three  Servants,  tDiih  a  banquet. 
Firtt  Serv.  Here  they'll  be,  man.   Some  o' their  plants  are 
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ill-rooted  already;  the  least  wind  i'  the  world  will  blow  them 

See.  Serv.  Lepidns  ie  high-eoloBred. 

First  Sen).  They  have  made  faim  drink  alms-drink. 

Sec.  Serv.  Astheypinch  one  another  by  the  disposition,  he 
cries  oat  "  No  more;"  reconciles  them  to  hia  entreaty,  and 
himself  to  the  drink. 

First  Serv.  Bnt  it  raises  the  greater  war  between  him  and 
his  discretion. 

Sec.  Serv.  "Why,  this  it  is  to  have  a  name  in  great  men's 
fellowship :  I  had  as  lief  have  a  reed  that  will  do  me  no  ser- 
Tice  as  a  partisan  I  conid  not  heave. 

First  Serv.  To  be  called  into  a  hnge  sphere,  and  not  to  be 
seen  to  move  in 't,  are  the  holes  where  eyes  should  be,  which 
pitifnlly  disaster  the  cheeks. 

Setmel  sounded.    Enter  C^sar,  Antony,  LEPiorn,  Pompet,  Aobippa, 
Mbcanae,  Enobabb08,  Mesas,  with  other  Captains. 

Ant.  [to  Casar']  Thus  do  they,  sir :  they  take  the  flow  o' 
theNUe 
By  certain  scales  i'  the  pyramid ;  they  know, 
By  th'  height,  the  lowness,  or  the  mean,  if  dearth 
Or  foison  follow :  the  higher  Kilns  swells, 
The  mora  it  promises :  as  it  ebbs,  the  seedsman 
Upon  the  slime  and  ooze  scatters  his  gr^, 
And  shortly  comes  to  harvest. 

Lep.  You've  strange  serpents  there. 

Ant.  Ay,  Lepidns. 

Lep.  Yonr  serpent  of  Egypt  is  bred  now  of  yonr  mud  by 
the  operation  of  your  bob  :  so  is  your  crocodile. 

Ant.  They  are  so. 

Pom.  Sit, — and  some  wine  ! — A  health  to  Lepidue  I 

Lep.  I  am  not  so  well  as  I  abonld  be,  but  I'U  ne'er  out. 

Eno.  Kot  till  you  have  slept ;  I  fear  me  you'll  be  in  till 
then. 

Ijep.  Nay,  certainly,  I  have  heard  the  Ptolemies'  pyramises 
are  very  goodly  things;  without  contradiction,  I  have  heard 
that. 

Men.  \a8ide  to  Pmn^  Fompey,  a  word. 

Pom,  [atide  to  Men.']  Say  in  mine  ear:  what  is't? 
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Men.  [aside  to  Pom,"]  Forsake  thy  se&t,  I  do  be&eecb  thee, 
captain, 
And  bear  me  speak  a  word. 

Pom.  [aeide  to  Men.']    Forbear  me  till  anon. — 
Tbis  -wine  for  Lepidns! 

Lep.  What  manner  o'  thing  is  yonr  crocodile  ? 

Ant.  It  is  shaped,  sir,  like  itself;  and  it  is  as  broad  as  it 
bath  breadth ;  it  is  just  bo  high  as  it  is,  and  moves  with  its 
own  organs :  it  lives  by  that  which  nonrisheth  it ;  and  the 
elements  once  out  of  it,  it  transmigrates. 

Lep.  What  colour  is  it  of? 

Ant.  Of  its  own  colonr  too. 

Lep.  'Tis  a  strange  serpent. 

Ant.  'Tie  so.    And  the  tears  of  it  are  wet. 

Ctee,  Will  this  description  satisfy  him? 

Ant.  With  the  health  that  Pompey  gives  him,  else  be  is 
a  very  epicnre. 

Pom.  [aside  to  Men.]  Go  hang,  sir,  hang!     Tell  me  of 
that?  away! 
Do  as  I  bid  yon. — Where's  tbis  cup  I  eall'd  for? 

Men.  [aside  to  Pom.]  If  for  the  sake  of  merit  thou  wilt 
hear  me, 
Bise  from  thy  stool. 

Pom.  [ande  to  Men.]  1  think  thou'rtmad.     The  matter? 
[Rises,  and  walks  aside. 

Men.  I've  ever  held  my  cap  off  to  thy  fortunes. 

Pom.  Thon  bast  serv'd  me  with  mut^  faith.    Wliat's  else 
to  say? — 
Be  jolly,  lords. 

Ant.  These  qnicksands,  Lepidns, 

£eep  off  them,  or  yon  sink.'"" 

Men.  Wilt  thon  be  lord  of  all  the  world  ? 

Pom.  What  eay'st  tboa? 

Men.  Wilt  thou  be  lord  of  the  whole  world?  That's  twice. 

Pom.  How  should  ihai  he? 

Men.  But  entertain  it, 

And  though  thon  think  me  poor,  I  am  the  man 
Will  give  thee  all  the  world, 

Pom.  Hast  thou  drunk  well  ? 

Men.  No,  Pompey,  I  have  kept  me  from  the  cnp. 
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ThoQ  art,  if  thou  dor'st  be,  the  earthly  Jove : 
'Wbate'er  the  ocean  pales,  or  eiky  inclips. 
Is  thioe,  if  thoa  wilt  ha't. 

Pom.  Show  me  which  way. 

Men.  These  three  world-sharers,  these  competitors. 
Are  in  thy  vessel :  let  me  cut  the  cable ; 
And,  when  we  are  put  off,  fall  to  their  throats  : 
AlZ  then  is  thine.™> 

Pom.  Ah,  this  tiion  shonldst  hare  done, 

And  not  have  spoken  on't !    Id  me  'tis  Tiltany ; 
In  thee  't  had  been  good  service.     Tboa  mast  know, 
'Tie  not  my  profit  that  does  lead  mine  honour ; 
Mine  honour,  it.     Repent  that  e'er  thy  tongae 
Hath  so  betray'd  thine  act :  being  done  unknown, 
I  should  have  found  it  afterwards  well  done ; 
3nt  mast  condemn  it  now.     Desist,  and  drink. 

Men.  [aside]  For  this, 
111  never  follow  thy  pall'd  fortunes  more. — 
Who  seeks,  and  will  not  take  when  once  'tis  offer'd. 
Shall  never  find  it  more. 

Pom.  This  health  to  Lepidus! 

Ant.  Bear  him  ashore. — I'll  pledge  it  for  him,  Pompey. 

Eno.  Here's  to  thee,  Menaa ! 

Men.  Enobarbns,  welcome! 

Pom.  Fill  till  the  cap  be  hid. 

Eno.  There's  a  strong  fellow,  Menas. 

[Pointing  to  the  Attendant  who  carries  off  Lepidus. 

Men.  Why? 

Eno.  'A  bears  the  third  part  of  the  world,  man ;  see'st 
not? 

Men.  The  third  part,  then,  is  drunk  i*^'*  would  it  wore  all. 
That  it  might  go  on  wheels ! 

Eno.  Drink  thou ;  increase  the  reels. 

Men.  Come. 

Pom.  This  is  not  yet  an  Alexandrian  feast. 

Ant.  It  ripens  towards  it. — Strike  the  vessels,  ho  ! — 
Here  is  to  CEesar ! 

C<es.  I  could  well  forbear 't. 

It's  monstrous  labour,  when  I  wash  my  brain. 
And  it  grows  fouler.*"' 
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Ant.  Bo  a  child  o'  the  time. 

Ctes.  Possess  it,  I'll  make  answer : 
But  I  had  rather  fast  &om  all  foar.days 
Thau  drink  so  much  in  one. 

Ejto.  {to  Antony]  Ha,  my  brave  emperor ! 

Shall  we  dance  now  tb'  Egyptian  Bacchanals, 
And  celebrate  oar  drii^k  ? 

Pom.  Let's  ha't,  good  soldier. 

Ant.  Come,  let's  all  takb  hands, 
Till  that  the  coDquering  wiiie  bath  steep'd  our  sense 
In  soft  and  delicate  Lethe. 

Eno.  All  take  bands. — 

Make  battery  to  onr  ears  with  the  loud  music : — 
The  while  I'll  place  yon :  then  the  boy  shall  sing ; 
The  holding  every  man  shall  bear*^  as  loud 
Ab  bis  strong  sides  can  volley. 

[Mmic  plays.    Enoharhut  places  them  hand  in  hand. 


Come,  thou  monarch  of  the  vine, 
Plumpy  Bacchus  with  pink  eyne  ! 
In  thy  fats  our  cares  be  drown'd, 
With  thy  grapee  oui  hairs  be  crown'd : 
Cup  us  till  the  world  go  round. 
Cup  UB  till  the  world  go  round ! 

Cas,  "What  would  yon  more  ? — Pompey,  good  night. — 
Good  brother. 
Let  me  reqcest  yon  off:  oar  graver  business 
Frowns  at  this  levity. — Gentle  lords,  let's  part ; 
Too  see  we  've  burnt  onr  cheeks :  strong  Enobarb 
Is  weaker  than  the  wine ;  and  mine  own  tongue 
Splits  what  it  speaks  :  the  wild  disguise  hath  almost 
Antick'd  us  aU.     What  needs  more  words  ?     Good  nigbt.- 
Good  Antony,  your  hand. 

Pom.  I'll  try  yon  on  the  shore.'**' 

Ant.  And  shall,  sir :  give  'e  ydor  hand. 

Pom.  0  Antony, 

Yon  have  my  father's  house, — But,  what  ?  we  're  friends. 
Come,  down  into  the  boat. 
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Eno.  Takt)  heed  yoa  fall  not. 

[Exeunt  all  except  Enobarbut  and  Mertag. 
MenaB,  1*11  not  on  ^ore. 

JMen.*"  No,  to  my  csbin. — 

These  dramB  ! — theee  trampets,  flates !  what  I — 
Let  Neptune  hear  we  bid  a  loud  farewell 
To  these  great  fellows :  sound  and  be  hang'd,  aoimd  oot ! 

[A  flourish,  ivith  drums. 

Eno.  Hoo !  saya  'a. — There's  my  cap. 

Men,  Hoo ! — Noble  captain,  come.  [Exeunt. 


ACT  III. 
Scene  I.  A  plain  in  i 


Elder  Vehtidius  in  triumph,  with  Siuns  andotker  BomanB,  Officers, 

aad  Soldiers ;  the  dead  body  of  Pacorub  home  before  /u'w. 

Ven.  Now,  darting  Parthia,  art  thou  Htruck ;   and  now 
Pleas'd  fortune  does  of  Marcus  Crassus'  death 
Make  me  revenger. — Bear  the  king'e  son's  body 
Before  our  army. — Thy  Pacorus,  Orodes, 
Fays  this  for  Marcos  Craaaus. 

Sil.  Noble  Ventidiua, 

"Whilst  yet  with  Parthian  blood  thy  sword  ia  warm. 
The  fugitive  Parthiana  follow ;  spur  through  Media, 
Mesopotamia,  and  the  shelters  whither 
The  routed  fly :  so  thy  grand  captain  Antony 
Shall  Bet  thee  on  triumphant  charlote,'^'  and 
Put  garlands  on  thy  head. 

Ven.  0  SiliuB,  Silius, 

I've  done  enongh  :  a  lower  place,  note  well. 
May  make  too  great  an  act ;  for  learn  this,  Silius, — 
Better  to  leave  undone,  than  by  our  deed 
Acquire  too  high  a  fame  when  him  we  serve's  away."*" 
Ctesar  and  Antony  have  ever  won 
More  in  their  officer  than  person :  Soasius, 
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One  of  my  pl&ca  in  SttU,  his  lieutenant, 
For  qaick  accnmnlation  of  renown, 
Which  he  achieT'd  hy  the  minute,  lost  hia  favour. 
Who  does  i'  the  wars  more  than  his  captain  can 
Becomes  his  captain's  captain :  and  ambition, 
The  soldier's  -virtue,  rather  makes  choice  of  loss 
Than  gain  which  darkens  him. 
I  could  do  more  to  do  Antonios  good. 
But  'twould  offend  him ;  and  in  his  offence 
Should  my  performance  perish. 

Sil.  Thon  bast,  Ventidius,  that 

Without  the  which  a  soldier,  and  hia  sword, 
Grants  scarce  distinction.*^     Thou  wilt  write  to  Antony  ? 

Ven.  I'll  humbly  signify  what  in  his  name, 
That  magical  word  of  war,  we  have  effected ; 
How,  wi^  his  banners  and  his  well-paid  ranks, 
The  ne'er-yet-beaten  horse  of  Parthia 
We  haye  jaded  out  o'  the  field. 

Sil.  Where  is  he  now  ? 

Ven.  He  purposeth  to  Athens :  whither,  with  what  haste 
The  weight  we  must  convey  with 's  will  permit. 
We  shall  appear  before  him. — On,  there ;  pass  along ! 

lExamt. 


Scene  II.  Rome.  An  ante-ckamhcr  in  CaisiB's  hou^e. 
Enter  Agrifpa.  and  Enobabbus,  meeting. 

Agr.  What,  are  the  brothers  parted  ? 

Eno.  They  have  dispatch'd  with  Pompey,  he  is  gone ; 
The  other  three  are  seahng.     Octavia  weeps 
To  part  from  Borne  ;  Ctesar  is  sad ;  and  Lepidus, 
Since  Fompey's  feast,  as  Menas  says,  is  troubled 
With  the  green  sickness. 

Agr.  'Tis  a  noble  Lepidus. 

Eno.  A  very  fine  one :  0,  how  he  loves  Ctesar ! 

Agr.  Nay,  but  how  dearly  he  adores  Mark  Antony ! 

Eno.  Ciesar?    Why,  he's  the  Jupiter  of  men. 

Agr.  What's  Antony  ?     The  god  of  Jupiter. 

Eva.  Spake  you  of  GiGBar  ?    How  1  the  nonpareil ! 
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Agr.  Of  Antony?*"     0  thou  Arabian  bird ! 

Eno.  Would  you  praise  GsBBar,  aay  "  Cieaat," — go  no  fur- 
ther. 

Agr.  Indeed,  he  plied  them  both  with  excellent  praisea. 

Eno.  But  he  Iotcs  Cffisar  beet ; — ^yet  he  loves  Antony : 
Hoo !  hearts,  tongues,  figures,^*  scribes,  bards,  poets,  cannot 
Think,  speak,  cast,  write,  sing,  number, — hoo ! — 
His  lore  to  Antony.     But  as  for  Cffisar, 
Kneel*"'  down,  kneel  down,  and  wonder. 

Agr.  Both  he  loves. 

Eno.  They  are  his  shards,  and  he  their  beetle.    [Trwrnpete 
leitliin.^  So, — 
This  is  to  horse. — Adien,  noble  Agrippa. 

Agr.  Good  fortune,  worthy  soldier ;  and  &reweU. 

Enter  Cxsab,  Antont,  Lefidds,  and  Octavia. 

Ant.  No  further,  sir. 

Caa.  You  take  from  me  a  great  part  of  myself; 
Use  me  well  in't. — Sister,  prove  Buch  a  wife 
As  my  thoughts  make  thee,  and  as  my  furthest  band 
Shall  pass  on  thy  approof. — Most  noble  Antony, 
Let  not  the  piece  of  virtue,  which  is  set 
Betwixt  us  as  the  cement  of  our  love 
To  keep  it  builded,  be  the  ram  to  batter 
The  fortress  of  it ;  for  fer  better**"  might  we 
Have  lov'd  without  this  mean,  if  on  both  parts 
This  be  not  cherish'd. 

Ant.  Make  me  sot  offended 

In  your  distrust. 

Cas.  I  have  said. 

Ant.  Yon  shall  not  find, 

Though  yon  be  therein  curious,  the  least  cause 
For  what  you  seem  to  fear  ;  so,  the  gods  keep  yon. 
And  make  the  hearts  of  Romans  serve  your  ends ! 
We  will  here  part. 

Caa.  Farewell,  my  dearest  sister,  fare  thee  well ; 
The  elements  be  kind  to  thee,  and  make 
Thy  spirits  all  of  comfort  I  fare  thee  well. 

Octa.  My  noble  brother ! — 

Ant.  The  April's  in  her  eyes :  it  is  love's  spring. 
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And  these  tho  showers  to  bring  it  on. — ^Be  cheerful. 

Octa.  Sir,  look  well  to  my  bosband's  hoase ;  and — 

Ccea.  'What, 

Octavia? 

Oeta.        I'll  tell  you  in  your  ear. 

Ant.  Her  tongne  will  not  obey  ber  beort,  nor  can 
Her  beart  inform  faer  tongae, — tbe  swan's  down-feather, 
Tbat<^  stands  npon  tbe  swell  at  fall  of  tide,<**> 
And  neither  way  inclines. 

Eno.  [aside  to  Agr."]  Will  Gtesar  weep  ? 

Agr.  \aside  to  Eno.']  He  has  a  clond  in's  &ce. 

Eno.  [aside  to  Agr.]  He  were  the  worse  for  that  were  he 
a  horse ; 
So  is  he  being  a  man. 

Agr.  [aside  to  Eno."]  Why,  Enobarbas, 
When  Antony  fonnd  Jnlins  Caesar  dead, 
He  cried  almost  to  roaring ;  and  he  wept 
When  at  Philippi  be  foand  Bnitus  slain. 

Eno.  [aside  to  Agr.]  That  year,  indeed,  he  was  troubled 
with  a  rheum ; 
What  willingly  be  did  confound  he  wail'd. 
Believe 't,  tUl  I  wept  too.***' 

Cas.  Ko,  sweet  Octavia, 

You  shall  hear  from  me  still ;  the  time  shall  not 
Ont-go  my  thinking  on  you. 

Ant.  Come>  sir,  come ; 

I'U  wrestle  with  you  in  my  strength  of  love : 
Look,  here  I  have  you ;  thus  I  let  yon  go, 
And  give  you  to  the  gods. 

C<ss.  Adiea ;  be  happy ! 

Lep.  Let  all  the  number  of  the  stars  give  light 
To  thy  fair  way ! 

Ctes.  Farewell,  ferewell !  [Kisses  Oetaria. 

Ant.  Farewell  t 

[Trumpets  sound  within.  Exeunt, 
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SoEKE  m.  Alexandria.  A  room  in  Cleopatra's  jKt^ucc. 
Enter  Clkopatba,  Charuiak,  Irab,  and  Albzas. 
Cleo,  Where  is  the  fellow  ? 
Alex.  Half  afeard  to  come. 

Cleo.  Go  to,  go  to. 

Enter  the  Messenger. 
Come  hither,  sir. 

Alex.  Good  m^oBt;, 

Herod  of  Jewij  dare  not  look  npon  70a 
Bat  when  yon  are  well  pleae'd. 

Cleo.  That  Herod's  head 

I'll  haye  :  bnt  how,  when  Antony  is  gone 
Through  whom  I  might  command  it? — Come  thon  near. 

Mess.  Most  gracions  majesty, — 

Cleo.  Didst  thon  behold 

Octavia? 

Mess.  Ay,  dread  queen. 

Cleo.  Where  ? 

Mess.  Madam,  in  Bome ; 

I  look'd  her  in  the  face,  and  saw  her  led 
Between  her  brother  and  Mark  Antony. 

Cleo.  Is  she  as  tall  as  me  ? 

Mess.  She  is  not,  madam. 

Cleo.  Didst  hear  her  speak  ?  is  she  shrill-tongu'd  or  low  ? 

Mess.  Madam,  I  heard  her  speak ;  she  is  low-voic'd. 

Cleo.  That's  not  so  good : — he  cannot  like  her  long. 

Char.  Like  her !  0  Isis  I  'tis  impossible. 

Cleo,  I  think  so,  Charmian :  dull  of  tongne,  and  dwarf- 
ish!— 
What  majesty  is  in  her  gait  ?    Bemember, 
If  e'er  thou  look'dst  on  majesty. 

Mess.  She  creeps, — ■ 

Her  motion  and  her  station  are  as  one ; 
She  shows  a  body  rather  than  a  life, 
A  statne  than  a  breather, 

Cleo,  Is  this  certain  ? 

Mess.  Or  I  have  no  obserrance. 
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Char.  Three  in  Egypt 

Cannot  make  better  note. 

Cleo.  He's  Tery  knowing ; 

I  do  perceive 't : — there's  nothing  in  her  yet : — 
The  fellow  has  good  jadgment.  ' 

Char.  Excellent. 

Cleo.  Gnese  at  her  years,  I  prithee. 

Mess.  Madam, 

She  was  a  widow, — 

Cleo.  Widow! — Charmian,  hark. 

Mess.  And  I  do  think  she's  thirty, 

Cleo.  Bear'Btthoaher&ceinmind?  is't  long  or  round  ? 

Mess.  Round  even  to  fanltineas. 

Cleo.  For  the  most  part,  too,  they  're  foolish  that  are 
so. — 
Her  hair,  what  colour  ? 

Mess.  Brown,  madam :  and  her  forehead 
As  low  as  she  wonld  wish  it.** 

Cleo.  There's  gold  for  thee. 

Thoa  must  not  take  my  former  sharpness  ill : — 
I  will  employ  thse  back  again ;  I  find  thee 
Most  fit  for  business :  go  make  thee  ready; 
Ons  letters  are  prepar'd.  [Exit  Messenger. 

Char.  A  proper  man. 

Cleo.  Indeed,  he  is  so :  I  repent  me  much 
That  BO  I  harried  him.    Why,  methinks,  by  him, 
This  creature's  no  such  thing. 

Char.  Nothing,  madam. 

Cleo.  The  man  hath  seen  some  majesty,  and  should  know. 

Char.  Hath  he  seen  majesty  ?  Isie  else  defend. 
And  serviug  yon  so  long ! 

Cleo.  I've  one  thing  more  to  ask  him  yet,  good  Char- 
But  'tis  DO  matter;  thou  sholt  bring  him  to  me 
Where  I  will  write.     All  may  be  well  enough. 

Char,  I  warrant  yon,  madam,  {Exeunt, 
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Scene  IV.  Atliens.  A  room  in  Antony's  house. 
Enter  Astont  anJ  Octavia. 

Ant.  Nay,  nay,  Octaria,  not  only  that, — 
That  were  excusable,  that,  and  thonsands  more 
Of  semblable  imp6rt, — but  lie  hath  wa^'d 
New  wars  'gainst  Fompey ;  made  his  will,  and  read  it 
To  public  ear : 

Spoke  scantly  of  me :  when  perforce  he  could  not 
But  pay  me  terms  of  honour,  cold  and  sickly 
He  vented  them ;'"'  most  narrow  measure  lent  me : 
When  the  best  hint  was  given  him,  he  not  took't,'^* 
Or  did  it  from  his  teeth. 

Oeta.  0,  my  good  lord. 

Believe  not  all ;  or,  if  you  must  believe, 
Stomach  not  all.    A  more  unhappy  lady, 
'  If  tbia  division  chance,  ne'er  stood  between. 
Praying  for  both  parts : 

Sure,'"*  the  good  gods  will  mock  me  presently, 
When  I  shall  pray,  "  0,  bless  my  lord  and  husband!" 
Undo  that  prayer,  by  crying  out  as  loud, 
^'  0,  bless  my  brother  !"     Husband  win,  win  brother. 
Frays,  and  destroys  the  prayer ;  no  midway 
'Twixt  these  extremes  at  all. 

Ant.  Gentle  Octavia, 

Let  yoar  best  love  draw  to  that  point,  which  seeks 
Best  to  preserve  it :  if  I  lose  mine  honour, 
I  lose  myself :  better  I  were  not  yours 
Than  yours***"  so  branchless.     But,  as  yoa  requested, 
Youraelf  shall  go  between  's :  the  mean  time,  lady, 
III  raise  the  preparation  of  a  war 
Shall  stay"""  your  brother :  make  your  soonest  haste ; 
So  your  desires  are  yours. 

Octa,  Thanks  to  my  lord. 

The  Jove  of  power  make  me  most  weak,  most  weak, 
Yonr""*'  reconciler !     Wars  'twixt  you  twain  would  be 
As  if  the  world  should  cleave,  and  that  slain  men 
Should  solder  up  the  rift. 

Ant.  When  it  appears  to  you  where  this  begins, 
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Tom  your  displeaenre  that  way ;  for  oar  Umlta 

Can  neTer  be  so  eqnal,  that  yoar  love 

Can  equally  move  with  them.     ProYide  your  going ; 

ChooBe  yoor  own  company,  and  command  what  cost 

Yonr  heart  has"''*  mind  to,  [Exeunt. 


Scene  Y.  The  eame.  Another  room  in  tlie  same. 
Enter  Enobarbcs  and  Eros,  meeting, 

Eno.  How  now,  friend  Eros ! 

Eroi.  There's  strange  news  come,  sir, 

Eno.  "What,  man  ? 

Eros.  CEGsar  and  Lepidns  have  made  wars  npon  Pompey. 

Eno.  This  is  old :  what  is  the  success  ? 

Eros.  CiEBar,  having  made  nse  of  him  in  the  wars  'gainst 
Pompey,  presently  denied  him  rivality;  would  not  let  him 
partake  in  the  glory  of  the  action :  and  not  resting  here,  ac- 
cuses him  of  letters  he  had  formerly  wrote  to  Pompey ;  npon 
his  own  appeal,  seizes  him :  so  the  poor  third  is  np,  till  death 
enlarge  his  confine. 

Erw,  Then,  world,  thou  hast  a  pair'"*  of  chaps,  no  more ; 
And  throw  between  them  all  the  food  thou  hast, 
They'll  grind  the  one  the  other."'"'    Where's  Autony  ? 

Eroe.  He's  walking  in  the  garden — thus ;  and  spnrna 
The  rush  that  lies  before  him ;  cries  "  Fool  Lepidns !" 
And  threats  the  throat  of  that  his  officer 
That  murder'd  Pompey. 

Eno.  Our  great  navy's  rigg'd. 

Eros.  For  Italy  and  Ceesar.     More,  Domitius; 
My  lord  desires  yon  presently :  my  news 
I  might  have  told  hereafl«T. 

Eno.  'Twill  be  nanght : 

But  let  it  be. — Bring  me  to  Antony, 

Eros.  Come,  sir.  \_Exeunt, 
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ScEtTE  YI.  Rojne.  A  room  in  CxeAii'a  house. 
Enter  CfSAit,  Agrippa,  mid  Mecanas. 

Cos.  Contemning  Rome,  he  has  done  all  this  and  more 
In  Alexandria ;  here's  the  manner  oft : — 
I'  the  market-place,  on  a  tribunal  silver'd 
Cleopatra  and  himself  in  chairs  of  gold 
Were  pnblicly  enthron'd ;  at  the  feet  aat 
Cses&rion,  whom  they  call  my  father's  son, 
And  all  th'  unlawful  issne  that  their  Inst 
Since  then  hath  made  between  them.    Unto  her 
He  gave  the  stablishment  of  Eg]rpt ;  made  her 
Of  lower  Syria,  Cyprus,  Lydia,""** 
Ahaolute  queen. 

Mec.  This  in  the  pnblic  eye  ? 

Cas.  T  the  common  show-place,  where  they  exercise. 
Hie  sons  he  there  proclaim'd  the  kings  of  tingB;"*" 
Great  Media,  Porthia,  and  Armenia, 
He  gave  to  Alexander ;  to  Ptolemy  he  aasigo'd 
Syria,  Cilicia,  and  Phoenicia :  she 
In  the  habiliments  of  the  goddess  Isis 
That  day  appear'd ;  and  oft  before  gave  audience, 
Ab  'tie  reported,  so. 

Mec.  Let  Bome  he  thus 

Inform'd. 

Agr.  Who,  queasy  with  his  insolence 
Already,  will  their  good  thoughts  call  from  him. 

Cas.  The  people  know  it ;  and  hare  now  receiv'd 
His  accusations. 

Agr.  Who  does  he  accuse  ? 

Cas.  Ciesar :  and  that,  having  in  Sicily 
Sextos  PompeiuB  spoil'd,  we  had  not  rated  him 
His  part  o'  th'  isle :  then  does  he  say  he  lent  mo 
Bome  flipping  nurestor'd  :  lastly,  be  &et8 
That  LepiduB  of  the  triumvirate 
Should  be  depos'd ;  and,  being,  that  we  detain 
All  his  revenue. 

Agr.  Sir,  this  should  be  answer'd. 

Cas,  'Tie  done  already,  and  the  messenger  gone. 
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I're  told  him,  Lepidns  was  grown  too  crael ; 

That  he  his  high  authori^  abue'd. 

And  did  deserve  hie  change :  for  what  I've  conqner'd, 

I  grant  him  part ;  bni  then,  in  his  Armenia, 

And  other  of  his  cooqner'd  kingdoms,  I 

Demand  the  like. 

Mec.  He'll  never  jield  to  that. 

Ctes.  Nor  mnst  not,  then,  be  yielded  to  in  this. 

Enter  Octavia  with  her  Train.f^'^ 

Octa.  Hail,  Cfesar,  and  my  lord !  hail,  most  dear  Csear ! 

Gtea.  That  ever  I  shonld  call  thee  castaway  J 

Octa.  Yon  have  not  call'd  me  so,  nor  have  yoa  cause. 

Ctes.  Why  have  yon  stol'D  npon  us  thus  ?   You  come  not 
Like  Cesar's  sister :  the  wife  of  Antony 
Shonld  have  an  army  for  an  usher,  and 
The  neighs  of  horse  to  tell  of  her  approach 
Long  ere  she  did  appear ;  the  trees  by  the  way 
Should  have  borne  men ;  and  expectation  fainted. 
Longing  for  what  it  had  not;  nay,  the  dust 
Should  have  ascended  to  the  roof  of  heaven, 
Rais'd  by  your  populous  troops  :  hut  you  are  come 
A  market-maid  to  Rome ;  and  have  prevented 
Th'  ostentation'^'*'  of  onr  love,  which,  left  unshown, 
Is  often  left  nnlov'd  ;  we  should  have  met  yoa 
By  sea  and  land ;  supplying  every  stage 
With  an  augmented  greeting. 

Octa.  Good  my  lord, 

To  come  thus  was  I  not  coustrain'd,  hut  did  it 
On  my  free  will.    My  lord,  Mark  Antony, 
Hearing  that  yoa  prepar'd  for  war,  acquainted 
My  grieved  ear  withal ;  whereon  I  begg'd 
His  pardon  for  return. 

Cces.  Which  soon  he  granted. 

Being  an  obstmet'"'"  'tween  his  lust  and  him. 

Octa.  Do  not  say  so,  my  lord. 

Oaa.  I  have  eyes  upod  him. 

And  bis  affairs  come  to  me  on  the  wind. 
Where  is  be  now? 

Octa.  My  lord,  in  Athena, 
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Cas.  No,  my  most  wrongM  eister ;""'  Cleopatra 
Hath  nodded  him  to  her.    He  hath  given  his  empire 
Up  to  a  whore ;  who  now  are  levying 
The  kings  o'  th'  earth  for  war :  he  hath  assembled 
Bocchus,  the  king  of  Libya ;  Archelans, 
Of  Cappadocia ;  Philadelphos,  king 
Of  Paphli^onia ;  the  Thracian  king,  Adallas ; 
King  Malchns  of  Arabia ;  King  of  Font ; 
Herod  of  Jewiy ;  Mithridates,  king 
Of  Comagene ;  Polemon  and  Amyntas, 
The  kings  of  Mede  and  Lycaonia,'"''  with  a 
More  larger  list  of  sceptree. 

Octa.  Ay  me,  moat  wretched. 

That  have  my  heart  parted  betwixt  two  friends 
That  do  afflict  each  other ! 

Caa,  Welcome  hither : 

Yoor  letters  did  withhold  onr  breaking  forth ; 
Till  we  perceived  both  how  yon  were  wrong'd,"'" 
And  we  in  negligent  danger.     Cheer  yonr  heart : 
Be  yon  not  troubled  with  the  time,  which  drives 
O'er  year  content  these  strong  necessities ; 
Bat  let  determin'd  things  to  destiny 
Hold  nnbewoil'd  their  way.     Welcome  to  Eome; 
Nothing  more  dear  to  rae.     Yoa  are  abns'd 
Beyond  the  mark  of  thonght :  and  the  high  gods. 
To  do  yoa  justice,  make  them  ministers'"*' 
Of  as  and  those  that  love  yon.     Best  of  comfort ; 
And  ever  welcome  to  as. 

Agr.  Welcome,  lady. 

Mec.  Welcome,  dear  madam. 
Each  heart  in  Rome  does  love  and  pity  yoa ; 
Only  th'  adnlteroas  Antony,  most  large 
In  his  abominations,  tarns  yoa  off; 
And  gives  his  potent  regiment  to  a  trnll. 
That  noises  it  agaiast  as. 

Octa.  Is  it  so,  sir  ?"'» 

Cte$.  Most  certain.     Sister,  welcome  :  pray  yoa, 
Bo  ever  known  to  patience :  my  dcar'st  sister !  \Exeu3it. 
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ScEKB  Vn.  Antokt'b  camp,  near  the  prommtory  o/Actium. 
.Enter  Cleopatra  and  Ehobaebub. 

Cleo.  I  will  be  even  with  thee,  donbt  it  not. 

Eno.  But  why,  why,  why  ? 

CUo.  Then  hast  forapoke  my  being  in  these  ware, 
And  say'st  it  Is  not  fit. 

Eno.  Well,  is  it,  is  it? 

Cleo.  If  not  denotmc'd  againat  nSj  why  ahonld  not  we 
Be  there  in  person  ? 

Eno.  [aside']       Well,  I  could  reply  :— 
If  we  should  serve  with  horse  and  mares  together. 
The  horse  were  merely  lost ;  the  marea  woald  hear 
A  soldier  and  hia  horse. 

Cleo.  What  ia't  you  say? 

Eno.  Your  presence  needs  must  puzzle  Antony; 
Take  from  hia  heart,  take  from  his  brain,  from 's  time. 
What  fihonld  not  then^^""  be  spar'd.     He  ia  already 
Tradne'd  for  levity ;  and  'tis  said  in  Home 
That  Photinns'""  an  eunuch  and  your  maids 
Manage  this  war. 

Cleo.  Sink  Rome,  and  their  tongues  rot 

That  speak  against  us !     A  charge  we  bear  i'  the  war. 
And,  as  the  president  of  my  kingdom,  will 
Appear  there  for  a  man.     Speak  not  against  it ; 
1  will  not  Btay  behind. 

Eno.  Nay,  I  have  done. 

Here  comes  the  emperor. 

Enter  Antont  and  CAKmiDS. 

Ani.  Is  it  not  strange,  Canidius, 

That  from  Tarentum  and  Bmndusium 
He  could  so  quickly  cut  th'  Ionian  sea. 
And  take  in  Toiyne  ? — You  have  heard  on't,  sweet  ? 

Cleo.  Celerity  is  never  more  admir'd 
Than  by  the  negligent. 

Ant.  A  good  rebuke, 

Which  might  have  well  becom'd  the  best  of  men, 
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To  taunt  at  elacknesB. — Caaidiaa,  we 
Will  figbt  with  him  by  sea. 

CUo.  By  sea  1  what  else  ? 

Can.  Whj  will  my  lord  do  so  ? 

Ant.  For  that  he  dares  ns  tc 

Eno.  So  hath  my  lord  dar'd  him  to  single  fight. 

Can.  Ay,  and  to  wage  this  hattle  at  Pharsalia, 
Where  Ciesar  fought  with  Pompey :  bnt  these  offers. 
Which  serve  not  for  bis  vantage,  he  shakes  off; 
And  30  should  yoa. 

Eno.  Toot  ships  are  not  well  mann'd, — 

Your  mariners  are  mnletera,'"^'  reapers,  people 
IngroBs'd  by  swift  impress ;  in  Ctesar's  fleet 
Are  those  tiiat  often  have  'gainst  Pompey  fought : 
Their  ships  are  ysre ;  yonrs,  heavy :  no  disgrace 
Shall  &11  you  for  refusing  him  at  sea. 
Being  prepar'd  for  land. 

Ant.  By  sea,  by  sea. 

Eno.  Most  worthy,  sir,  yon  therein  throw  away 
The  absolate  soldiership  you  have  by  land ; 
Distract  your  army,  which  doth  most  consist 
Of  war-mark'd  footmen ;  leave  nnezecnted 
Your  own  renowned  knowledge ;  quite  forego 
The  way  which  promises  assurance ;  and 
Oive  np  yourself  merely  to  chance  and  hazard. 
From  firm  security. 

Ant.  I'll  fight  at  sea. 

Cleo.  I  have*"*'  sixty  sails,  Csesar  none  better. 

Ant.  Our  overplus  of  shipping  will  we  bum ; 
And,  with  the  rest  fuU-mann'd,  from  th'  head  of  Aotium 
Beat  the  approaching  Cfesar.     Bat  if  we  fail. 
We  then  can  do't  at  land. 

Enter  a  Mesaenger. 
Thy  business  ? 
Mesa.  The  news  is  true,  my  lord ;  he  is  descried ; 
Cnsar  has  taken  Toryne. 

Ant.  Can  he  be  there  in  person  ?  'tis  impossible; 
Strange  that  his  power  should  be. — Canidius, 
Our  nineteen  legions  thou  shalt  hold  by  land, 
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And  our  twelve  thooBaiid  hoise. — We'll  to  oar  ship : 
Away,  my  Theiist 

Enter  a  Soldier. 
How  now,  worthy  soldier ! 

Sold.  0  noble  emperor,  do  not  fight  by  eea; 
Tmst  not  to  rotten  planks :  do  you  misdoabt 
This  sword  and  these  my  wonnds  ?    Let  the  Egyptians 
And  the  Phcenicians  go  a-dncking  :  we 
Have  ns'd  to  conqner,  standing  on  the  earth. 
And  fighting  foot  to  foot. 

Ant.  Well,  well : — away ! 

lExeunt  Antony,  Cleopatra,  and  Enobarbui. 

Sold.  By  Hercales,  I  think  I  am  i'  the  right. 

Can.  Soldier,  thou  art :  bnt  his  whole  action  grows 
Kot  in  the  power  on't :  so  onr  leader's  led, 
And  we  are  women's  men. 

SM.  Yon  keep  by  land 

The  legions  and  the  horse  whole,  do  yon  not  ? 

Can.  MEtrcns  Octanas,"*"'  Marcos  Jasteius, 
Poblicola,  and  Cielias,  are  for  sea  : 
Bot  we  keep  whole  fay  land.     This  speed  of  Cssar's 
Carries  beyond  belief. 

Sold.  While  he  was  yet  in  Borne, 

His  power  went  out  in  sach  diatraotions  as 
Begail'd  all  spies. 

Can.  Who's  his  lieutenant,  hear  yoa  ? 

Sold.  They  say,  one  Taurus. 

Can.  Well  I  know  the  man. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
Mess.  The  emperor  calls  Canidias. 
Ca/n.  With  news  the  time's  with  laboor,  and  throes  fbrtb 
Each  minnte  some.  [ExeimU 
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SoENB  Vm.  A  plain  near  AcUum. 
Enter  Cabab,  Taurus,  OffloerB,  and  others. 
Cat.  Tanma, — 
Taur.  My  lord  ? 

Caa.  Strike  not  by  land ;  keep  whole :  provoke  not  battle. 
Till  we  have  done  at  sea.    I>o  not  exceed 
The  prescript  of  this  scroll :  ooi  fortnne  lies 
Upon  this  jump.  [Exemit. 


ScEKE  IX.  Another  part  of  the  plain. 
Sider  Ahtont  and  Enobarbds. 
Ant.  Set  we  oar  squadrons  on  yond  side  o'  th'  hill, 
In  eye  of  Cesar's  battle ;  from  which  place 
We  may  the  number  of  the  shipa  behold. 
And  BO  proceed  accordingly.  \Ext 


Scene  X.  Another  part  of  the  plain. 

Enter  CiNiDina,  marching  with  his  land  army  one  teay;  and  Taitkcs, 
the  lieutenant  o/Casar,  with  his  army,  the  other  way.  After 
their  going  in,  is  heard  the  noise  of  a  sea-Jight. 

Alarum.    Enter  Ekobaebds. 
Eno.  Nanght,  naaght,  all  naught  I     I  can  behold  no 
longer : 
Th'  Antoniad,  the  Egyptian  admiral, 
With  all  their  sixty,  fly  and  tarn  the  rudder : 
To  see't  mine  eyes  are  blasted. 

Enter  SciBDS. 
Sear.  Gods  and  goddesses. 

All  the  whole  E^ynod  of  them  ! 

Eno.  What's  thy  passion  ? 
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Scar.  The  greater  cantle  of  the  world  is  lost 
With  very  ignorance ;  we  haye  kiee'd  away 
Kingdoms  and  pro'rinceB. 

Eno.  How  appears  the  fight? 

Scar.  On  onr  side  like  the  token'd  pestilence. 
Where  death  is  snre.     Yon  ribaudred  nag  of  Egypt, — '^^ 
Whom  leprosy  o'ertake ! — i'  the  midst  o'  the  fight, 
When  vantage  like  a  pair  of  twins  appear'd. 
Both  as  the  same,  or  rather  onrs  the  elder, — 
The  breese  npon  her,  like  a  cow  in  Jane, — 
Hoists  sails  and  Sies. 

Eno.  That  I  beheld : 
Mine  eyes  did  sicken  at  the  sight,  and  could  not 
Endure  a  further  view. 

Scar.  She  once  being  loof  d. 

The  noble  ruin  of  her  magic,  Antony, 
Claps  on  his  sea-wing,  and,  like  a  doting  mallard, 
Leayiug  the  fight  in  height,  flies  after  her : 
I  never  saw  an  action  of  such  shame ; 
Experience,  manhood,  honour,  ne'er  before  • 

Did  violate  so  itself. 

Eno.  Alack,  alack] 

Etder  Canidids. 

Can.  Onr  fortune  on  the  sea  is  out  of  breath, 
And  sinks  most  lamentably.     Had  our  general 
Been  what  he  knew  hunself,  it  had  gone  well : 
0,  he  has'"*'  given  example  for  our  flight 
Most  grossly  by  his  own  ! 

Eno.  Ay,  are  you  thereabouts  ? 

Why,  then,  good  night  indeed. 

Can.  Toward  Peloponnesus  are  they  fled. 

Scar.  'Tis  easy  to't ;  and  there  I  will  attend 
What  further  comes. 

Can.  To  Ciesar  will  I  render 

My  legions  and  my  horse :  six  kings  already 
Show  me  the  way  of  yielding. 

Eno.  I'll  yet  follow 

The  woanded  chance  of  Antony,  though  my  reason 
Sits  in  the  wind  against  me.  [Exeunt. 
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SoENB  XI.  Alexandria.    A  room  in  Cleopatba'b  jpoloce. 
Eater  Antoht  and  Attendants. 

Ant.  Hark !  the  land  bids  me  tread  no  more  upon  't, — 
It  ie  aabam'd  to  bear  me  t — ^Friende,  come  bither : 
I  am  BO  lated  in  the  world,  that  I 
Have  lost  my  way  for  ever : — IVe  a  ship 
Laden  with  gold ;  take  that,  divide  it ;  fly. 
And  make  yoar  peace  with  Ccesar. 

AU.  Fly!  not  we. 

Ant.  I've  fled  myself;  and  have  instrncted  oowarda 
To  ran  and  show  their  shoolders. — Friends,  be  gone ; 
I  have  myself  resolT'd  npon  a  coarse 
Which  has  no  need  of  you ;  be  gone  :"*" 
My  treasure's  in  the  harbonr,  take  it. — 0, 
I  foUow'd  that  I  blosh  to  look  npon: 
My  very  hairs  do  matiny ;  for  the  white 
Beprove  the  brown  for  rashneas,  and  they  them 
For  fear  and  doting. — Friends,  be  gone :  yon  shall 
Have  letters  from  me  to,  some  firienda"*"  that  will 
Sweep  yoar  way  for  yon.     fray  yon,  look  not  sad, 
Nor  make  replies  of  loathneaa :  take  the  hint 
Which  my  despair  proclaima ;  let  thBt'""  be  left 
Which  leaves  itself:  to  the  sea-aide  straightway: 
I  will  possess  yon  of  that  ahip  and  treasare. 
Leave  me,  I  pray,  a  little :  pray  you  now : — 
Nay,  do  so ;  for,  indeed,  I've  lost  command, 
Therefore  I  pray  you : — I'll  see  you  by  and  by.      [Sits  down. 

Enter  Cleop&tra  led  by  Chabmian  and  Iras;  "EBoa  fdloteiuij. 
Eroa.  Nay,  gentle  madam,  to  him, — comfort  him. 
Irat.  Do,  most  dear  queen. 
Char.  Do  I  why,  what  else  ? 
Cleo.  Let  me  sit  down.     0  Jono ! 
Ant.  No,  no,  no,  no,  no. 
Eros.  See  yon  here,  sir  ? 
Ant.  0  fie,  fie,  fie  ! 
Ckar,  Madam, — 
Zrtu.  Hadam,  0  good  empress, — 
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Eros.  Sir,  sir, — 

Ant.  Yes,  my  lord,  yes ; — he  at  Pliilippi  kept 
His  Bword  e'en  like  a  dancer;  vbile  I  strnck 
The  lean  and  Tninkled  CassiaB ;  and  'twas  I 
That  the  mad  Bratae  ended :  he  alone 
Dealt  on  lientenantiy,  and  no  practice  had 
In  the  braTe  sqaaree  of  war :  yet  now — ^No  matter, 

Cleo.  Ah,  stand  by. 

Eros.  The  qaeen,  my  lord,  the  qneen. 

Iras.  Go  to  him,  madam,*"**  speak  to  him : 
He  is  anqnalitied  with  very  shame. 

Cleo.  Well  then, — BDstain  me : — 0 ! 

Eros.  Most  noble  sir,  arise;  the  qneen  approaches: 
Her  head's  declin'd,  and  death  will  seize  her,  bat 
Your  comfort  makes  the  reacne.''*" 

Ant.  I  have  offended  repntation, — 
A  most  annoble  swerTing. 

Eros.  Sir,  Uie  qneen. 

Ant.  0,  whither  hast  then  led  me,  Egypt  ?    See, 
How  I  convey  my  shame  oat  of  thine  eyes 
By  looking  back  what  I  have  left  behind"*'" 
Stroy'd  in  dishononr. 

Cleo.  0  my  lord,  my  lord, 

Forgive  my  fearfnl  sails !     I  little  thought 
Yon  woald  have  follow'd. 

Ant.  Egypt,  thon  knew'st  too  well 

My  heart  was  to  thy  radder  tied  by  the  strings, 
And  thon  shouldst  tow  me  after :  o'er  my  spirit 
Thy  fall'"*'  snpremacy  thon  knew'st,  and  that 
Thy  beck  might  from  the  bidding  of  the  gods 
Command  me. 

Cleo.  0,  my  pardon ! 

Ant.  Now  I  mnst 

To  the  yoang  man  send  humble  treaties,  dodge 
And  palter  in  the  shiftiB  of  lonness ;  who 
With  half  the  bulk  o'  the  world  play'd  as  I  pleas' d. 
Making  and  marring  fortunes.     Yoa  did  know 
How  mnch  yon  vrere  my  conqaeror ;  and  that 
My  sword,  made  weak  by  my  affection,  woold 
Obey  it  on  all  cause. 
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Cleo.  Pardon,  pftrdon  t 

Ant.  Fall  not  a  tear,  I  say ;  one  of  them  rstea 

AH  that  is  won  and  lost :  give  me  a  kiss ; 

Even  this  repays  me. — We  sent  our  schoolmsster ; 

Is  he  come  back  ? — Love,  I  am  fall  of  lead. — 

Some  Tfine,    within"*"*   there,   and  onr  TLands  ! — Fortime 
knoivs 

We  scorn  her  most  vhea  most  ehe  offera  blows.       [Exeunt. 


SoEKB  Xn.  Casab'b  camp  in  Egypt. 
Enter  Casab,  Dolabella,  Thtbeus,  aiid  olhert. 
Cces.  Let  him  appear  that's  come  from  Antony. — 
Enow  yon  him  ? 

Dol.  Cssar,  'tis  hia  schoolmaster : 

An  argument  that  he  is  plnck'd,  when  hither 
He  sends  so  poor  a  pinion  of  his  wing, 
Which  had  snperflnona  kings  for  meesengera 
Not  many  moons  gone  by. 

Enter  Euphbonius. 

Caa.  Approach,  and  apeak. 

Eupk.  Soch  aa  I  am,  I  come  from  Antony : 
I  was  of  late  as  petty  to  hia  ends 
As  is  the  mom-dew  on  the  myrtle-leaf 
To  hia  grand  sea.""' 

Cas.  Be't  ao : — declare  thine  office. 

Euph.  Lord  of  his  fortunes  he  salatea  thee,  and 
Beqoires  to  live  in  Egypt :  which  not  granted, 
He  lessens  his  reqaesta ;  and  to  thee  anes 
Do  let  him  breathe  between  the  heavens  and  earth, 
A  private  man  in  Athens :  this  for  him. 
Kext,  Cleopatra  doea  confess  thy  greatness; 
Sabmits  her  to  thy  might ;  and  of  thee  era-res 
The  circle  of  the  Ptolemies  for  her  heirs, 
Now  hazarded  to  thy  grace. 

CtBB.  For  Antony, 

I  have  no  earn  to  his  request.     The  qneen 
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Of  audience  nor  desire  ehail  Cail,  bo  she 
From  Egypt  drive  her  aJl-diBgrocM  friend> 
Or  take  his  life  there :  this  if  she  perform, 
She  shall  not  sue  unheard.     So  to  them  both. 

Eupk.  Fortune  parsne  thee  I 

Cas.  Bring  him  through  the  handa. 

[Exit  Eaphroniua. 
^To  Tkyreui]  To  try  thy  eloqaence,  now  'tia  time  :  dispatch ; 
From  Antony  win  Cleopatra  :  promise, 
And  in  onr  name,  what  she  reqnirea :  add  more, 
From  thine  invention,  offers  i'"*'  women  aro  not 
In  their  beat  fortnnea  atrong ;  bnt  want  will  perjure 
The  ne'er-touch'd  vestal:  try  thy  ctmning,  Thyreas;*^*" 
Make  thine  own  edict  for  thy  pains,  which  we 
Will  answer  as  a  law. 

Tkyr.  Ctesar,  I  go. 

Cas.  ObaeiTe  how  Antony  becomes  his  flaw, 
And  what  tboa  think'st  his  very  action  speaks 
In  every  power  that  movea. 

Tkyr.  Cfflsar,  I  shall.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  XIII.  Alexandria.  A  room  in  Cleopatra's  poZoce. 

Enier  Clsofatba,  ENOBABBns,  Ch&rmian,  aitd  InAS. 

Cleo.  What  shall  we  do,  Enobarbna  ? 

Ejw.  Think,  and  die. 

Cleo.  Is  Antony  or  we  in  ianlt  for  this  ? 

Eno.  Antony  only,  that  would  make  his  will 
Lord  of  his  reason.     What  thoagh'"*'  you  fled 
From  that  great  face  of  war,  whoae  several  ranges 
Frighted  each  other  ?  why  should  he  follow  ?""" 
The  itch  of  his  afiection  should  not  then 
Have  nick'd  his  captainship ;  at  such  a  point, 
When  half  to  half  the  world  oppoa'd,  he  being 
The  mered  question  :  'twas  a  shame  no  less 
Than  waa  hia  loss,  to  course  your  flying  flags. 
And  leave  hia  navy  gazing. 

Cleo.  Prithee,  peace. 
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EiUer  Aktont  vtiVt  EvFHRO^fius. 

Ant.  Is  that  his  answer? 

Eupk.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  The  queen  shall,  then,  hare  courtesy,  bo  she 
■Will  yield  us  np. 

Eupk.  He  says  bo. 

Ant.  Let  her  know't, — 

To  the  boy  CseBsr  send  this  grizzled  head. 
And  he  vill  fill  thy  wishes  to  the  brim 
With  principalitieB. 

Cleo.  That  bead,  my  lord  ? 

Ant,  To  hiiT^  again  :  tell  him  he  wears  the  rose 
Of  youth  upon  him  ;  from  which  the  world  shoold  note 
Something  particular :  his  coin,  Bhips,  legions, 
May  he  a  coward's ;  whose  ministers  would  prerail 
Under  the  Berrice  of  a  child  as  soon 
As  i'  the  command  of  Ceesar :  I  dare  bim  therefore 
To  lay  his  gay  comparisons"*"  apart. 
And  answer  me  declin'd,  sword  against  sword, 
OurseWea  alone.     I'll  write  it :  follow  me. 

\Exeunt  Antony  and  Eiiphronivs.- 

Eno.  \a8ide]  Tes,  like  enough,  bigh-battled  Csesar  will 
Unstate  his  happiness,  and  he  stage'd  to  the  show. 
Against  a  sworder!     I  see  men's  judgments  are 
A  parcel  of  their  fortunes ;  and  things  outward 
Do  draw  the  inward  quahty  after  them. 
To  suffer  all  alike.     That  he  should  dream. 
Knowing  all  measures,  the  full  Ciesar  will 
Answer  bis  emptiness  !"■" — Ctesar,  thou  bast  suhdn'd 
His  judgment  too. 

EiUer  an  Attendant. 
Att.  A  messenger  from  Cssar. 

Cleo.  What,  no  more  ceremony? — See,  my  women  I — 
Against  tbe  blown  rose  may  they  stop  their  nose'"*' 
That  kneel'd  unto  tbe  buds. — Admit  him,  sir. 

[Exit  Attendant. 
Eno.  \a»ide'\  Mine  honesty  and  I  begin  to  square. 
Tbe  loyalty  well  held  to  fools  does  make 
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Oar  faith  mere  folly :  yet  he  that  can  endaie 
To  follow  with  allegiance  a  fall'n  lord 
Does  conqaer  him  that  did  his  master  conqaer, 
And  earns  a  place  i'  the  story. 

Enter  Thtreus. 

Cleo.  Cfflsar's  will  ? 

Thyr.  Hear  it  apart. 

Cleo.  None  but  friends :  say  Iwldly. 

Tkyr.  So,  haply,  are  they  friends  to  Antony. 

Eno.  He  needs  as  many,  sir,  as  Caesar  has ; 
Or  needs  not  as.     If  Ceeaar  please,  oor  master 
Will  leap  to  be  hie  friend :  for  ub,  you  know 
Whose  he  is  we  ate,  and  that's  CeeBar's. 

Tkyr.  So.— 

Thaa  tlien,  then  most  renown'd  :  Ctesar  entreats. 
Not  to  conBider  in  what  case  thou  stand'st, 
Further  than  he  is  Cffisar."*" 

Cleo.  Go  on :  right  royal. 

Thyr.  He  knows  that  yon  embrace  not  Antony 
As  yon  did  love,  but  as  yon  fear'd  him. 

Cleo.  0! 

Tkyr.  The  scars  npon  your  hononr,  therefore,  he 
Does  pity,  as  constrained  blemishes, 
Not  as  deserved. 

Cleo.  He's  a  god,  and  knows"*** 

What  is  most  right :  mine  honour  was  not  yielded. 
Bat  conqner'd  merely. 

Erto.  [aeide']  To  be  sure  of  that, 

I  will  ask  Antony. — Sir,  sir,  thou  art  so  leaky. 
That  we  must  leave  thee  to  thy  sinking,  for 
Thy  dearest  quit  thee.  [Exit. 

Thyr.  Shall  I  say  to  CiEsar 

What  you  require  of  him  ?  for  he  partly  bega 
To  he  desir'd  to  give.     It  much  would  please  him. 
That  of  his  fortunes  yon  should  make  a  staff 
To  lean  npon  :  but  it  would  warm  his  spirits. 
To  hoar  from  me  yon  had  left  Antony, 
And  put  youreelf  under  his  shrowd,"*" 
The  amversal  landlord. 
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Cleo.  What'a  year  name  ? 

Thyr.  My  Dame  is  tbyrens. 

Cleo.  Moat  kind  meBBenger, 

Say  to  great  Cfeaar  this : — in  depntation'^*" 
I  kisB  his  conqneriti(^  hand :  tell  him,  I'm  prompt 
To  lay  my  crown  at's  feet,  and  there  to  kneel : 
Tell  him,  from  his  all-obeying  breath  I  hear 
The  doom  of  Egypt. 

Thyr.  'Tia  yonr  noblest  conree. 

"Wisdom  and  fortune  combating  together, 
If  that  the  former  dare  but  what  it  can, 
No  chance  may  shake  it.     Give  me  grace  to  lay 
My  duty  on  your  hand. 

Cleo.  Your  Ctesar'a  father  oft, 

When  he  hath  mna'd  of  taking  kingdoms  in, 
Bestow'd  his  lips  on  that  unworthy  place, 
Aa  it  rain'd  kisaes. 

Se-erUer  Antony  and  Ekoba&bcs. 

Ant.  FaYonts,  by  Jove  that  thanders ! — 

What  art  Uioa,  fellow  ? 

Thyr.  One  that  but  performs 

The  bidding  of  the  fullest  man,  and  worthiest 
To  have  command  obey'd. 

Eno.  \aside'\  You  will  be  whipp'd. 

Ant.  Approach,  there ! — ^Ay,  yon  kite ! — Now,  gods  and 
devils  I 
Authority  melts  from  m« :  of  late,  when  I  cried  "  Ho !" 
Like  boys  unto  a  muaa,  kinga  would  start  forth. 
And  cry  "  Your  will  ?" — Have  you  no  ears  ?  I  am 
Antony  yet. 

Enter  Attendants. 
Take  hence  this  Jack,  and  whip  him. 

Eiw,  \aside']  'Tis  better  playing  with  a  lion's  whelp 
Than  with  an  old  one  dying. 

Ant.  Moon  and  stars ! — 

Whip  him. — Were't  twenty  of  the  greatest  tributaries 
That  do  acknowledge  Csesar,  should  I  find  them 
So  saucy  with  the  hand  of  she  here, — what's  her  name, 
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Since  she  was  Cleopatra? — Whip  him,  fellows. 
Till,  like  a  boy,  yon  aee  him  cringe  his  face. 
And  whine  alond  for  mere; :  take  him  hence. 

Thyr.  Mark  Antony, — 

Ant.  Tug  him  away :  being  whipped. 

Bring  him  again  : — this  Jack"^*'  of  Giesar's  shall 
Bear  as  an  errand  to  him.  [Exeunt  Attendants  with  Thyreua. 
Yon  were  half  blasted  ere  I  knew  yoa : — ha  I 
Hare  I  my  pillow  left  nnpress'd  in  Borne, 
Forborne  the  getting  of  a  lawfal  race. 
And  by  a  gem  of  women,  to  be  abaa'd 
By  one  that  looks  on  feedera? 

Cleo.  Good  my  lord, — 

Ant.  Yon  have  been  a  boggier  ever : — 
But  when  we  in  oar  Ticionsness  grow  hard, — 
0  misery  on't ! — the  wise  gods  aeel  oar  eyes ; 
In  our  own  filth  drop  onr  clear  judgments ;  make  ns 
Adore  oar  errors ;  langh  at 's,  while  we  strnt 
To  onr  confusion. 

Cleo.  0,  is't  come  to  this  ? 

Ant.  I  found  you  as  a  morsel  cold  upon 
Dead  Cfeaar's  trencher ;  nay,  yoa  were  a  fragment 
Of  CneiuB  Fompey's ;  besides  what  hotter  hoars, 
Unregister'd  in  vulgar  fame,  yoa  have 
Laxariouely  pick'd  out :  for,  I  am  sure, 
Though  yoQ  can  gness  what  temperance  sboold  be, 
You  know  not  what  it  is. 

CUo.  Wherefore  is  this? 

Ant.  To  let  a  follow  that  will  take  rewards. 
And  say  "God  quit  you!"  be  familiar  with 
My  playfellow,  your  hand ;  this  kingly  seal 
And  plighter  of  high  hearts ! — 0,  that  I  were 
Upon  the  hill  of  Basan,  to  outroar 
The  homed  herd !  for  I  hare  savage  cause ; 
And  to  proclaim  it  civilly,  were  like 
A  halter'd  neck  which  does  the  hangman  thank 
For  being  yare  about  him. 

Re-tnier  Attendants  viith  Thireus. 
Ib  he  wfaipp'd? 
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First  Att.  Scmndlf,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Cried  he  7  and  begg'd  he  pardon  ? 

Firat  Att.  He  did  ask  favour. 
Ant.  If  that  thy  father  live,  let  him  repent 
Thon  wast  not  made  his  danghter ;  and  be  thon  sorry 
To  follow  Cffisar  in  his  tritunph,  since 
Then  hast  been  whipp'd  for  following  him  :  henceforth 
The  white  hand  of  a  lady  ferer  thee. 
Shako  thon  to  look  on't. — Get  thee  back  to  CiBsar, 
Tell  him  thy  entertainment :  look  thon  say 
He  makes  me  angry  with  him ;  for  he  seems 
Frond  and  disdainful,  harping  on  what  I  am, 
Not  what  he  knew  I  was :  he  makes  me  angry ; 
And  at  this  time  moat  easy  'tis  to  do 't. 
When  my  good  stars,  tliat  were  my  former  guides. 
Hare  empty  left  Uieir  orbs,  and  shot  their  fires 
Into  th'  abysm  of  hell.    If  he  mislike 
My  speech  and  what  is  done,  tell  him  he  has 
Hipparchas,  my  enfranchM  bondman,  whom 
He  may  at  pleaaore  whip,  or  hang,  or  tortnre, 
As  he  shall  like,  to  qnit  me :  urge  it  thon : 
Hence  with  thy  stripes,  begone  1  [Exit  ThyreuSr 

Cleo.  Have  you  done  yet  ? 

Ant.  Alack,  onr  terrene  moon 

Is  now  edips'd ;  and  it  portends  alone 
The  flail  of  Antony  I 

Cleo.  I  moBt  stay  his  time. 

Ant,  To  flatter  CEsar,  wonld  yon  mingle  eyes 
With  one  that  ties  his  points  ? 

Cleo.  Not  know  me  yot  ? 

Ant.  Cold-hearted  toward  me  ? 
Cleo.  Ah,  dear,  if  I  be  so, 

From  my  cold  heart  let  heaven  engender  hail. 
And  poison  it  in  the  source ;  and  the  first  stone 
Drop  in  my  neck :  as  it  determines,  so 
Dissolve  my  life !     The  next  Crosarion  smite  '"^ 
Till,  by  degrees,  the  memory  of  my  womb, 
Together  with  my  brave  Egyptians  all. 
By  the  discandying"*"  of  this  pelleted  storm, 
lae  grareless, — till  the  flies  and  gnats  of  Nile 
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Have  bnried  them  for  prey ! 

Ant.  I'm  satisfied. 

Cesar  sits  dovn  in  Alexandria ;  where 
J  vill  oppose  his  fate.     Onr  force  hj  land 
Hsth  nobly  held ;  oor  sever'tt  navy  too 
Have  knit  again,  and  fleet,  tfateatening  moet  sea-like. 
Where  hast  thou  been,  my  heart  ? — Dost  thon  hear,  lady  ? 
If  from  the  field  I  shaJl  retam  once  more 
To  kisB  these  lips,  I  will  appear  in  blood ; 
I  and  my  sword  will  earn  our  chronicle : 
.There's  hope  in't  yet."*" 

Cleo.  That's  my  brave  lord ! 

Ant.  I  will  be  treble-sinew'd,  hearted,  breath'd, 
And  fight  maliciously :  for  when  mine  hours 
Were  nice  and  lacky,  men  did  ransom  lives 
Of  me  for  jests ;  but  now  I'll  set  my  teeth. 
And  send  to  darkness  all  that  stop  me. — Come, 
Let's  have  one  other  gaudy  night :  call  to  me 
All  my  sad  captains,  fill  our  bowls ;  once  more 
Let's  mock  the  midnight  belL 

Cko.  It  is  my  birth-day : 

I  had  thotight°^"  t'  have  held  it  poor ;  hot,  since  my  lord 
Is  Antony  again,  I  will  be  Cleopatra. 

Ant.  We  will  yet  do  welL 

Cleo.  Call  all  his  noble  captains  to  my  lord. 

Ant.  Do  so,  we'll  speak  to  them ;  and  to-night  Til  force 
The  wine  peep  throngh  their  scars. — Come  on,  my  queen ; 
There's  sap  in't  yet.     The  next  time  I  do  fight, 
I'll  make  death  loye  me ;  for  I  will  contend"**" 
Even  with  his  pestilent  scythe.  [^Exeunt  all  except  Enobarhus. 

Eno.  Now  he'll  outstare  the  lightning.     To  be  fniions, 
Is  to  be  frighted  out  of  fear ;  and  in  tliat  mood 
The  doTe  will  peck  the  estridge ;  and""*  I  see  still, 
A  diminution  in  onr  captain's  brain 
Bestores  his  heart :  when  valour  preys  on'""'  reason. 
It  eats  the  sword  it  fights  with.    I  will  seek 
Some  way  to  leave  him.  [Exit. 
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ACT  IV, 


Scene  I.  G^sib's  camp  at  Alexandria. 
Enter  Csbar,  reading  a  letter;  Agripfa,  ^eossab,  and  othert. 

Ctes.  He  calls  me  boy ;  and  chides,  aa  he  had  power 
To  beat  me  ont  of  Egypt;  my  meaBenger 
He  hath  whipp'd  with  rods ;  dares  me  to  personal  combat, 
Cseaar  to  Antony : — let  the  old  ruffian  know 
I  have  many  other  ways  to  die  ;^"'  meantime 
Laogh  at  his  challenge. 

Mec.  Ctesai  mast  think,"*" 

When  one  so  great  begins  to  rage,  he's  banted 
Even  to  falling.     Give  him  no  breath,  bat  now 
Make  hoot  of  his  distraction : — never  anger 
Made  good  gnaid  for  itself. 

C(EB.  Let  onr  best  heads 

Know,  that  to-morrow  the  last  of  many  battles 
We  mean  to  fight : — within  oar  files  tiiere  are, 
Of  those  that  serr'd  Mark  Antony  bat  late, 
Enongh  to  fetch  him  in.     See  it  done  i^"* 
And  feast  the  army ;  we  have  store  to  do  't. 
And  they  have  eam'd  the  waste.    Poor  Antony  t       \Exaint. 


Scene  n.  Alexandria,  ^  rmmi  tn  Cleopatra's  poZace. 

Enter  Aktomt,  Cleopatba,  Ekobahbus,  Chabmiax,  Iras,  Alixab, 
and  others. 

Ant.  He  will  not  fight  with  me,  Domitins. 

Eno.  No. 

Ant.  Why  shonld  he  not  ? 

Eno.  He  thinks,  being  twenty  times  of  better  fortune. 
He's  twenty  men  to  one. 

Ant.  To-morrow,  soldier, 

By  sea  and  land  FU  fight :  or  I  will  live, 
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Or  bathe  in;  dying  konoar  in  the  blood 

Shall  make  it  Uve  again.    Woo't  thoa  fight  well  ? 

Eno.  m  strike,  and  ciy  "Take  all." 

Ant.  Well  said ;  come  on. — 

Call  forth  my  household  serrants  :  let's  to-night 
Be  boanteons  at  oar  meal. 

Enter  StmatB. 

Give  me  thy  hand, 
Thon  hast  been  rightly  honest ; — so  hast  thoa  ; — 
And*"**"  thou, — and  thou, — and  thou : — you've  serr'd  me 

weU, 
And  kings  have  been  your  fellows. 

CUo.  [aside  to  Eno.']  What  means  this? 

Eno.  latide  to  CUo.']  'Tis  one  of  those  odd  tricks  which 
sorrow  shoots 
Out  of  the  mind. 

Ant.  And  thou  art  honest  too. 

I  wish  I  could  be  made  so  many  men. 
And  all  of  you  clapp'd  up  together  in 
An  Antony,  that  I  might  do  you  service 
So  good  as  you  have  done.""' 

Servants,  The  gods  forbid  1 

Ant,  Well,  my  good  fellows,  wait  on  me  to-night : 
Scant  not  my  cups ;  and  make  as  much  of  me 
As  when  mine  empire  was  your  fellow  too, 
And  sufier'd  my  command. 

CUo.  [aside  to  Eno.'}    What  does  he  mean? 

Eno,  [aside  to  CUo.]  To  make  hia  followers  weep. 

Ant.  Tend  me  to>night ; 

May  be  it  is  the  period  of  your  duty : 
Haply  you  shall  not  see  me  more ;  or  if, 
A  mangled  shadow :  perchance  to-morrow 
Yon'll  serve  another  master.     I  look  on  you 
As  one  that  takes  his  leave.     Mine  honest  friends, 
I  torn  you  not  away;  but,  like  a  master 
Married  to  your  good  service,  stay  till  death : 
Tend  me  to-night  two  hours,  I  ask  no  more. 
And  the  gods  yield  you  for 't ! 

Eno.  What  mean  yon,  sir, 
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To  give  them  tliis  discomfort  ?    Look,  they  weep ; 
And  I,  an  ass,  am  onion-ey 'd :  for  Bhame, 
Transform  os  not  to  women. 

Ant.  Ho,  ho,  ho ! 

Now  the  witch  take  me,  if  I  meant  it  thus  ! 
Grace  grow  where  those  drops  fall !     My  hearty  friends. 
Yon  take  me  in  too  doloroaa  a  sense ; 
For  I  spake  to  yon  for  yonr  comfort,*"* — did  desire  yon 
To  bnm  this  night  with  torches :  know,  my  hearts, 
I  hope  well  of  to-morrow ;  and  will  lead  yoa 
Where  rather  I'll  expect  victorious  life 
Than  death  and  honour.    Let's  to  snpper,  come. 
And  drown  consideration.  [Exeunt. 


ScEim  in.  The  same.  Before  Gleopa.tba'3  palaee. 
EtUer  two  Soldiers  to  tknr  guard. 
First  Sold.  Brother,  good  night :  to-morrow  is  the  day. 
Sec.  Sold.  It  will  detennine  one  way  :  fare  yon  well. 
Heard  you  of  nothing  strange  about  the  streets  ? 
First  Sold.  Nothing.     What  news  ? 
Sec.  Sold.  Belike  'tis  bat  a  ramoar.     Good  night  to  yon. 
First  Sold.  Well,  sir,  good  night. 

Enter  two  other  Soldiers. 
Sec.  Sold.  Soldiers,  have  carefnl  watch. 
Third  Sold.  And  yoa.    Good  night,  good  night. 

[Tkejirtt  and  second  go  to  their  posts. 
Fourth  Sold.  Here  we :    [the  third  and  fourth  go  to  tkeir 
posts']  and  if  to-morrow 
■Oar  navy  thrive,  I  have  an  absolate  hope 
Oar  landmen  will  stand  up. 

Third  Sold.  'Tia  a  brave  army. 

And  full  of  parpose.         \Mutic  as  of  hautboys  underground. 
Fourth  Sold.        Peace!  what  noise? 
First  Sold.  List,  list ! 

Sec.  Sold.  Hark  1 
First  Sold.  Music  i'  the  air. 
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Third  Sold,  Under  the  earth. 

Fourth  Sold.  It  agaa  well,""  does  it  not? 

Third  Sold.  No. 

First  Sold.  Peace,  I  say ! 

What  Bhonld  this  mean  ? 

jSec.  SoM.  'Tie  the  god  Heronlea,  whom  Antony  lov'd, 
Kow  lesTes  him. 

Fimt  Sold.  Walk;  let's  eee  if  other  watchmen 
Do  hear  what  we  do  ?  [They  advance  to  another  pott. 

Sec.  Sold.  How  now,  maBters  1 

Soldiers,  [speaking  together]  How  now ! 

How  now !  do  yon  hear  this  ? 

First  Sold.  Ay ;  ia  't  not  strange  ? 

Third  Sold.  Do  yon  hear,  masters  ?  do  you  hear  ? 

First  Sold.  Follow  the  noiae  bo  fax  as  we  have  qnarter ; 
Let's  see  how  't  will  off. 

Soldiers,  [speakiiig  together']  Content.     'Tis  strange. 

lExeunt. 


ScEBE  IV.  The  same.  A  room  in  Cleopatra.'8  palace. 
Enter  Astohy  and  Cleopatra,  Charmiak,  Irab,  aitd  others  attendii^. 
Ant.  Eros  1  mine  armour,  EroB ! 
Cleo.  Sleep  a  little. 

Ant.  No,  my  chnck. — EroB,  come ;  mine  armour,  Eros ! 

Enter  £bos  teilh  armoitr. 
Come,  my  good  fellow,  pnt  mine  iron  on  : — *"" 
If  fortone  be  not  ours  to-day,  it  is 
BecauBe  we  hrare  her : — come. 

Cleo.  Nay,  I'll  help  too. 

What's  this  for? 

Ant.  Ah,  let  be,  let  be  !  thoa  art 

The  armonrer  of  my  heart : — fklse,  false ;  this,  thiB. 

Cleo.  Sooth,  la,  I'll  help ;  thas  it  mnst  be. 

Ant.  Well,  well ; 

Wo  shall  thrive  now.^"* — Seest  thou,  my  good  fellow? 
Go  pat  on  thy  defences. 

Eros.  Briefly,  sir. 
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Cleo.  la  not  this  backled  well  ? 

Ant.  Rarely,  laral; : 

Hfl  that  anbackles  this,  till  we  do  please 
To  daff't  for  oar  repose,  shall  hear  a  storm. — °*" 
Thou  fomblest,  Eros ;  and  m;  queen's  a  eqaire 
More  tight  at  this  than  thoa :  dispatch. — 0  love, 
That  thoa  conldst  see  my  wars  to-da;,  and  kneVst 
The  royal  occnpation !  thoa  Hhooldst  see 
A  workman  in 't. 

Enter  a  Captain  araied-ttW) 
Good  morrow  to  thee ;  welcome : 
Thon  look'st  like  him  that  knows  a  warlike  charge : 
To  baainesa  that  we  loye  we  rise  betime. 
And  go  to't  with  delight. 

Capt.  A  thoasand,  sir, 

Early  though 't  be,  have  on  their  riveted  trim, 
And  at  the  port  expect  yoa. 

[SJtout  andjlmtri$h  oftmmpett  within. 

Enter  otlier  CaptainB  and  Soldiera. 

Sec.  Capt.°*'^  The  mom  is  fair. — Qood  morrow,  general. 

AU.  Good  morrow,  general. 

Ant.  'Tia  well  blown,  lads  : 

This  morning,  like  the  apirit  of  a  yonth 
That  meana  to  be  of  note,  begins  betimea. — 
So,  BO ;  come,  give  me  that :  this  way  ;  well  said. — 
Fare  thee  well,  dame,  whate'er  becomes  of  me : 
This  is  a  soldier's  kiss :  rebokable,  {Kiaaea  her. 

And  worthy  shamefol  check  it  were,  to  stand 
On  more  mechanic  compliment;  I'll  leave  thee 
Now,  like  a  mac  of  steel. — Yon  that  will  fight, 
Follow  me  close ;  I'll  bring  yon  to't. — Adien. 

{Exeunt  Antony,  Eros,  Captains,  and  Soldiers. 

Char.  Please  yon,  retire  to  your  chamber. 

Cleo.  Lead  me. 

He  goes  forth  gallantly.     That  he  and  Cesar  might 
Determine  this  great  war  in  single  fight  I 
Then,  Antony, — but  now — Well,  on.  [Exeunt. 
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Scene  V.  Antony's  camp  near  Alexandria. 

Trumpet*  sound  wilkin.     Enter  Antony  and  Eros  ;  a  Soldier 
meeting  them. 

SoldP^  The  gods  m&ke  tliis  a  happy  day  to  Antony ! 

Ant.  Would  then  and  those  tby  ecars  had  once  preTail'd 
To  mate  tae  fight  at  land ! 

Sold.  Hadst  thoa  done  so, 

The  kings  that  hsTe  revolted,  and  the  soldier 
That  has  this  morning  left  thee,  would  have  still 
Follow'd  thy  heels. 

Ant.  Who's  gone  this  morning? 

Sold.  Who ! 

One  ever  near  thee :  call  for  Enoharbns, 
He  shall  not  hear  thee ;  or  &om  Gssar's  camp 
Say  "  I  am  none  of  thine." 

Ant.  What  say'st  thon  7 

Sold.  Sir, 

He  is  with  Geesar. 

Eros.  Sir,  his  chests  and  treasore 

He  has  not  with  him. 

Ant.  Is  be  gone  ? 

Sold.  Most  certain. 

Ant.  Go,  Eros,  send  his  treasare  after;  do  it; 
Detain  no  jot,  I  chaise  thee :  write  to  him — 
I  will  sabscribe — gentle  adieus  and  greetiogs ; 
Say  that  I  wish  he  never  find  more  cause 
To  change  a  master. — 0,  my  fortunes  have 
Corrupted  boneat  men ! — Dispatch. — Enobarbus  I'^'*' 

\Exeunt. 


Scene  VI.  C^sab's  camp  before  Alexandria. 
Flourislt.    Enter  C^bar  aitk  Agrippa,  EKOflAttBOe,  and  othert. 
CcEs.  Go  forth,  Agrippa,  and  begin  the  fight : 
Our  will  is  Antony  be  took  alive ; 
Make  it  so  known. 

Agr.  Ciesap,  I  shall.  [Esnt. 
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Cas.  The  time  of  nnivereal  peace  is  near : 
Prore  this  a  prosperous  day,  the  three-noot'd  world 
Shall  beat  the  olive  freely. 

Enter  a  MesBenger. 

Mesa.  Antony 

Is  come  into  the  field. 

Caa.  Go  charge  Agrippa 

Plant°*'*  those  that  have  revolted  in  the  van. 
That  Antony  may  seem  to  spend  his  faiy 
Upon  himself.  [Exeunt  all  except  Enobarbux. 

Eno,  Alexa.B  did  revolt;  and  went  to  Jewry  on 
Affairs  of  Antony;  there  did  perenade"'"' 
Oreat  Herod  to  incline  himself  to  Ciesar, 
And  leave  his  master  Antony:  for  this  pains 
OiBBar  hath  hang'd  him.     Canidias,  and  the  rest 
That  fell  away,  have  entertainment,  bat 
No  hononrable  tmst.     I  have  done  ill; 
Of  which  I  do  accnse  myself  so  sorely. 
That  I  will  joy  no  more. 

Enter  a  Soldier  of  Cssar's. 

Sold.  Enobarbus,  Antony 

Hath  after  thee  sent  all  thy  treasure,  with 
His  bounty  overplus :  the  messenger 
Came  on  my  guard;  and  at  thy  tent  is  now 
Unloading  of  his  moles. 

Eno.  I  give  it  yon. 

Sold.  Mock  not,  Enobarbae. 
I  tell  yon  tme :  best  you"""  saf  d  the  bringer 
Ont  of  the  host;  I  must  attend  mine  ofBce, 
Or  would  have  done't  myself.     Yoar  emperor 
Continnes  atill  a  Jove.  [Exit. 

Eno.  I  am  alone  the  villain  of  the  earth, 
And  feel  I  am  bo  moBt.    0  Antony, 
Thou  mine  of  bounty,  how  wouldst  thoa  have  paid 
My  better  service,  when  my  turpitude 
Thon  dost  so  crown  with  gold!     This  blows^'^'  my  heart: 
If  swift  thought  break  it  not,  a  swifter  mean 
Shall  oatstrike  thought:  but  thought  will  do't,  I  feel. 
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I  fight  agUDBt  thee ! — No :  I  will  go  seek 

Some  ditch  wherein  to  die ;  the  foal'at  beet  fits 

My  latter  part  of  life.  [Exit, 


Scene  Vn.  Field  of  battle  between  the  camps. 

Alanims.  Drums  and  trumpets.  Enter  Aoeiffa  and  others. 

Agr.  Retire,  we  have  engag'd  ourselTee  too  far : 
GffiBar  himself  hae  work,  a&d  oar  oppression 
Exceeds  what  we  esipected.  lExewnt. 

Alarums.  Enter  Antokv,  and  Scarus  wounded. 

Scar.  0  my  brave  emperor,  this  is  fought  indeed ! 
Had  we  done  bo  at  first,  we  had  driven  them  home 
With  clouts  about  their  heads. 

Ant.  Thon  bleed'st  apace. 

Scar.  I  had  a  wound  hero  that  was  like  a  T, 
Bnt  sow  'tis  made  an  H. 

Ant.  They  do  retire. 

Scar.  We'll  beat  'em  into  bench-holes :  I  have  yet 
Boom  for  six  scotches  more. 

Enter  Eros. 

Eros,  They're  beaten,  sir ;  and  onr  advantage  serves 
For  a  fair  victory. 

Scar.  Let  ns  score  their  backs, 

And  snatch  'em  up,  as  we  take  hares,  behind : 
'Tis  sport  to  maul  a  runner. 

Ant.  I  will  reward  thee 

Once  for  thy  spritely  comfort,  and  tenfold 
For  thy  good  valour.     Come  thee  on. 

Scar.  I'll  halt  after.  lExeunt. 


ScEHB  Vni.  Under  the  walls  of  Alexandria. 
Alantms.   Enter  Antonv,  marching ;  ScABus,  and  Forces, 
Ant.  We  've  beat  bim  to  his  camp : — ran  one  before, 
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And  let  tie  qaeen  know  of  onr  gests.""" — To-monow, 

Before  the  son  shall  Bee  's,  we'll  spill  the  blood 

That  has  to-day  esoap'd.     I  thank  yoa  all ; 

For  doughty-handed  are  yon,  and  have  fonght 

Not  as  yon  serr'd  the  canse,  bat  as 't  had  been 

£ach  man's  like  mine  ;  yon  have  Bhown"""  all  Hectors. 

Enter  the  cilyTclip  your  wives,  your  friends, 

Tel!  them  your  feats ;  whilat  they  with  joyful  tears 

Wash  the  congealment  from  your  wounds,  and  kiss 

The  honoar'd  gashes  whole. — [ToScana]  Give  me  thy  hand;. 

Enter  Cleopatra,  attended. 
To  this  great  fairy  111  commend  thy  acts. 
Make  her  thanks  bless  thee. — [To  CUoJ]  0  thou  day  o'  the 

world, 
Chaia  mine  arm'd  neck ;  leap  thou,  attire  and  all. 
Through  proof  of  harness  to  my  heart,  and  there 
Bide  on  the  pants  triumphing  \ 

Cleo.  Lord  of  lords! 

O  infinite  virtue,  com'st  tbon  smiling  from 
The  world's  great  snare  oncaught? 

Ant.  My  nightingale, 

We  've  beat  them  to  their  beds.    What,  girl !  though  gray 
Do  something  mingle  with  onr  yoanger  brown,  yet  ha'  we 
A  brain  that  nourishes  onr  nerves,  and  can 
Get  goal  for  goal  of  youth.     Behold  this  man ; 
Commend  unto  his  Ups  thy  favonring  band: — 
Kiss  it,  my  warrior  : — be  hath  fought  to-day 
As  if  a  god,  in  hate  of  mankind,  had 
Destroy'd  in  auch  a  shape. 

Cleo.  I'll  give  thee,  friend, 

An  armour  all  of  gold ;  it  was  a  Mag's. 

Ant.  He  has  deserv'd  it,  were  it  corbnacled 
Like  holy  Pbcebns'  car. — Give  me  thy  hand : — 
Through  Alexandria  make  a  jolly  qiarch ; 
Bear  our  hack'd  targets  like  the  men  that  owe  them : 
Had  onr  great  palace  the  capacity 
To  camp  this  host,  we  all  would  sup  together. 
And  drink  carouses  to  the  next  day's  fate. 
Which  promises  royal  peril. — Trumpeters, 
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Widi  brazen  din  blast  joa  the  city's  ear ; 

Make  mingle  iritli  onr  rattling  taboarines ; 

That  heaven  and  earth  ma;  strike  their  soands  together, 

Applauding  our  approach.  [^Exeunt. 


Scene  IX.  C£Ba&'b  camp. 
Sentinels  at  their  post 
First  Sold.  If  we  be  not  reliev'd  within  this  hoar, 
We  must  return  to  the  courtnif-gaard :  the  night 
Is  shiny ;  and  they  say  we  shall  embattle 
By  the  second  boat  i'  the  mom. 

Sec.  Sold.  This  last  day  was'"" 

A  shrewd  one  to's. 

Enter  Enobabbos. 

Eno.  0,  bear  me  witness,  night, — 

Third  Sold.  What  man  is  this  ? 

Sec.  Sold.  Stand  close,  and  list  him. 

Eno.  Be  witness  to  me,  0  thou  blessed  moon, 
Wben  men  revolted  shall  upon  record 
Bear  hateful  memory,  poor  Enobarbas  did 
Before  thy  face  repent ! — 

First  Sold.  Enobarbus ! 

Third  Sold.  Peace ! 

Hark  further. 

Eno.  0  sovereign  mistress  of  true  melancholy. 
The  poisonous  damp  of  night  disponge  upon  me, 
That  life,  a  very  rebel  to  my  will, 
May  hang  no  longer  on  me :  throw  my  heart 
Against  the  flint  and  hardness  of  my  fault ; 
Which,  being  dried  vritb  grief,  will  break  to  powder. 
And  finish  all  foal  thoughts.     0  Antony, 
Nobler  than  my  revolt  is  infamous. 
Forgive  me  in  thine  own  particular; 
But  let  the  world  rank  me  in  register 
A  master-leaver  and  a  fugitive : 
■0  Antony  !  0  Antony !  [Dies. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


ecKKR ».]  ANTONY  AND  CLEOPATBA.  E78- 

Sec.  Sold.  Let's  speak 

To  him. 

First  Sold.  Let's  hear  him,  for  th«  things  he  speaks 
May  concern  Cesar. 

Third  Sold.         Let's  do  so.    Bat  he  sleeps. 

First  Sold.  Swoons'"*'  rather ;  for  so  bad  a  prayer  as  his 
Was  never  yet  for  sleep."'* 

Sec.  Sold.  Go  we  to  him. 

Tkird  Sold.  Awake,  sir,  awake ;  speak  to  na. 

Sec.  Sold.  Hear  you,  sir  ? 

First  Sold.  The  hand  of  death  hath  raogfat  him.  [Dthibs 
afar  off.l  Hark !  the  dmmB 
Demnrely  wake  the  sleepers.'''*'    Let  us  bear  him 
To  the  court-of-gnard :  he  is  of  note :  our  hour 
Is  folly  ont. 

Tkird  Sold.  Come  on,  then ; 
He  may  recover  yet.  [Exeunt  with  the  hody. 


ScEKB  X.  Ground  between  the  two  camps. 
Enter  Antont  and  Soabub,  v>Uh  Forces,  marching. 

Ant.  Their  preparation  is  to>day  by  sea ; 
We  please  them  not  by  land. 

Scar.  For  both,  my  lord. 

Ant.  I  would  they'd  fight  i'  the  fire  or  i'  the  air ; 
We'd  fight  there  too.     Bat  this  it  is ;  oor  foot 
Upon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city 
Shall  stay  with  oe :  order  for  sea  is  given ; 
They  have  put  forth'  the  haven : — forward,  now, 
Where  their  appointment  we  may  best  discover. 
And  look  on  their  endeavour.'"*'  {Exeunt, 


Scene  XI.  Anotlter  part  of  the  same. 
Enter  Of&Aii,  mtk  hu  Forces,  marching. 
Ctss.  But  being  charg'd,  we  will  be  Btill  by  land, 
Whidi,  as  I  take  't,  we  shall;  for  his  best  force 
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Is  forth  to  man  his  galleys.    To  the  vales, 

And  hold  oar  best  adTsntage.  [Exeunt, 


Scene  Xn.  Amtker  paH  of  ^  same. 
Enter  Antokt  and  SOARirs. 
Ant.  Yet  they  are  not  join'd :  where  yood  pine  doea  stand, 
I  shall  discover  all :  TU  bring  thee  word 
Straight,  how  'tis  like  to  go.  [Exit. 

Scar.  Swallows  have  bnUt 

In  Cleopatra's  sails  their  nests  :  the  augnrers"'" 
Say  they  know  not, — they  cannot  tell; — look  grimly, 
And  dare  not  speak  their  knowledge.     Antony 
Is  valiant,  and  dejected;  and,  by  starts. 
His  &etted  fortnnes  give  him  hope,  and  fear. 
Of  what  he  has,  and  has  not. 

[Alarums  afar  of,  at  at  a  sea-fight. 

Se-eTtter  Astont. 
Ant.  All  is  lost  ;<»™ 

This  fonl  Egyptian  hath  betrayed  me : 
Uy  fleet  hath  yielded  to  the  foe ;  and  yonder 
They  cast  their  caps  np,  and  caronee  together 
Like  friends  long  lost, — Triple-tom'd  whore !  'tis  thou 
Hast  sold  me  to  this  novice  ;  and  my  heart 
Makes  only  ware  on  thee. — Bid  them  all  fly; 
For  when  I  am  reveng'd  upon  my  charm, 
I  have  done  all: — bid  them  all  fly;  begone.       [Exit  Scarta. 
O  snn,  thy  uprise  shall  I  see  no  more : 
Fortune  and  Antony  part  here ;  even  here 
Do  we  shake  bands. — All  come  to  this  ? — The  hearts 
That  spaniel'd"'^  me  at  heels,  to  whom  I  gave 
Their  wishes,  do  discandy,  melt  their  sweets 
On  blossoming  Csesar ;  and  this  pine  is  bark'd, 
That  overtopp'd  them  all.    Betray'd  I  am : 
O  this  false  sonl  of  Egypt !  this  grave  charm, — '"** 
"Whose  eye  beck'd  forth  my  wars,  and  call'd  tbem  home ; 
"Whose  bosom  was  my  crownet,  my  chief  end, — 
Like  a  right  gipsy,  luth,  at  fast  and  loose, 
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Begoil'd  me  to  the  veiy  heart  of  lose. — 
"What,  Eros,  Eros  t 

EnUr  Cleopatra. 
Ah,  thon  Bpell!    Avauat! 

CUo.  "Why  IB  my  lord  eoraf^d  against  his  love  ? 

Ant.  Tanish,  or  I  shall  give  thee  th;  deserving, 
And  blemish  Cesar's  triumph.     Let  him  take  thee, 
And  hoist  thee  up  to  the  ehoating  plebeians  r"^' 
Follow  hia  chariot,  like  the  greatest  spot 
Of  all  thy  sex ;  most  monster-like,  be  shown 
JEqt  poor'st  diminntiiaB,  for  doits  ;"*''  and  let 
Patient  Octavia  plough  thy  Tisage  up 
"With  her  prepared  nails.  [Exit  Cleopatra. 

'Tis  well  thoa'rt  gone, 
If  it  be  well  to  live :  bat  better  'twere 
Thoa  fell'st  into  my  fary,  for  one  death 
M^ht  have  prevented  many. — Eros,  ho ! — 
The  shirt  of  Ne&sns  is  npon  me: — teach  me, 
Alcides,  thon  mine  ancestor,  thy  rage : 
Let  me  lodge  Lichas  on  the  horns  o'  the  moon ; 
And  with  those  hands,  that  grasp'd  the  heaviest  clab, 
Snbdae  my  worthiest  self.     The  witch  shall  die  : 
To  the  yonng"'*'  Roman  bc^  she  hath  sold  me,  and  I  &1I 
Under  this  plot ;  she  dies  for 't. — Eros,  ho  I  [Exit. 


Scene  Xm.  Alexandria,  A  room  in  Glbopatai*b  palace. 
Eater  Cleopatra,  Chabuiak,  Iras,  ami  Mabdiah. 
Cleo.  Help  me,  my  women  1     0,  he  is  more  mad 
Than  Telamon  for  his  shield ;  the  boar  of  Thessaly 
Was  never  so  embosa'd. 

Char.  To  the  mocament ! 

There  lock  yoarself,  and  send  him  word  yoa're  dead. 
The  sonl  and  body  rive  not  more  in  parting 
Than  greatness  going  off. 

leo.  To  the  monument ! — 

Mardian,  go  tell  him  I  have  dain  myself; 
Say,  that  the  last  I  spoke  was  "Antony," 
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And  word  it,  prithee,  piteoaBly :  hence,  Mardign, 
And  bring  me  how  he  takes  my  death. — To  the  monnmeut ! 

[Exeunt. 


Scene  XIV.  The  same.  Another  room  tn  the  same. 
Enter  Astoxy  and  ErOS. 

Ant.  Eros,  thoa  yet  behold'st  me  ? 

Eros.  Aj,  Doble  lord. 

Ant.  Sometime  we  see  a  cloud  that's  dragoniah ; 
A  vapoor  sometime  like  a  bear  or  lion, 
A  tower'd  citadel,  a  pendent  rook, 
A  forked  mountain,  or  bine  promontory 
With  trees  npon't,  that  nod  nnto  the  world. 
And  mock  oar  eyes  with  air :  thoa  bast  seen  these  signs ; 
The;  are  block  reaper's  pageants. 

Eros.  Ay,  my  lord. 

Ant.  That  which  is  now  a  horse,  even  with  a  thonght 
The  rack  dislimns,  and  makes  it  indistinct 
As  water  is  in  water. 

Eros.  It  does,  my  lord. 

Ant.  My  good  knave  Eroa,  now  thy  captain  is 
Even  such  a  body :  here  I  am  Antony; 
Yet  cannot  hold  this  Tiaible  shape,  my  knave. 
I  made  these  wars  for  Egypt ;  and  the  qaeeu, — 
"Whose  heart  I  thonght  I  had,  for  she  had  mine ; 
Which,  whilst  it  was  mine,  had  annez'd  nnto't 
A  million  more,  now  Jest,— she,  Eroa,  has 
Pack'd  cards  with  Cfflser,*'*''  and  falae-play'd  my  gloiy 
Unto  an  enemy's  triamph. — 
Nay,  weep  not,  gentle  Eros;  there  is  left  as 
OnrselTes  to  end  onrselves.  . 

Enter  Mardian. 

0,  thy  -rile  lady ! 
She  has  robb'd  me  of  my  sword. 

Mar.  No,  Antony ; 

My  mistress  lor'd  thee,  and  her  fortones  mingled 
With  thine  entirely. 
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Ant.  Hence,  sancy  eonach ;  peace  ! 

She  hath  betray'd  me,  and  bLbII  die  the  death. 

Mar,  Death  of  one  person  can  be  paid  bnt  once, 
And  that  she  has  dischat^'d :  what  thou  wonldst  do 
Is  done  unto  thy  hand :  the  last  she  spake 
"Was,  "Antony !  moat  noble  Antony !" 
Then  in  the  midst  a  tearing  groan  did  break 
The  name  of  Antony ;  it  was  divided 
Between  her  heart  and  lips :  she  render'd  life. 
Thy  name  so  buried  in  her. 

Ant.  Dead,  then  ? 

Mto".  Dead. 

Ant.  Unarm  me,  Eros;"^  the  long  day's  task  is  done, 
And  we  mnst  sleep. — [To  Mardian']  That  thon  depart'st  hence 

safe, 
Does  pay  thy  labour  richly ;  go.  [Exit  Mardian. 

Off,  pinckoff:— 
The  soTen-fold  shield  of  Ajax  cannot  keep 
The  battery  from  my  heart.     0,  cleave,  my  sides ! 
Heart,  once  be  stronger  than  thy  continent, 
Crack  thy  frail  case ! — Apace,  Eros,  apace. — 
No  more  a  soldier : — braised  pieces,  go  ; 
Yoa  have  been  nobly  borne. — From  me  awhile.    [Eait  Erot. 
I  will  o'ertake  thee,  Cleopatra,  and 
Weep  for  my  pardon.     So  it  mnst  he,  for  now 
All  length  is  tortnre : — since  the  torch  is  ont. 
Lie  down,  and  stray  no  further :  now  all  labour 
Mara  what  it  does ;  yea,  very  force  entangles 
Itself  with  strength  :  seal  then,  and  all  is  done. — 
Eros ! — I  come,  my  qaeen. — Eros ! — Stay  for  me : 
Where  souls  do  conch  on  flowers,  we'll  hand  in  hand. 
And  with  oar  sprightly  port  make  the  ghosts  gaze : 
Dido  and  her  ^neas  shall  want  troops. 
And  all  the  haunt  be  ours. — Come,  Eros,  Eros  1 

He-enter  Eros. 

Eros.  What  would  my  lord  ? 

Ant.  Since  Cleopatra  died, 

I've  liv'd  in  such  dishonour,  that  the  gods 
Detest  my  baseness.     I,  that  with  my  sword 
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Qnarter'd  ihe  world,  and  o'er  green  Neptune's  back 
With  ships  made  cities/eondemn  myself  to  lack 
The  courage  of  a  womanT*1efia  noble -minded^*** 
Than  she  which  by  her  Qeath  our  Ctesar  tells 
"I'm  conqueror  of  myself."     Thou  art  sworn,  Eros, 
That,  when  the  exigent  should  come, — which  now 
Is  come  indeed, — when  I  ehouid  see  behind  me 
Th'  inevitable  proaecntion  of 
Disgrace  and  horror,  that,  on  my  command, 
Thon  then  wouldst  kill  me :  do't ;  the  time  is  come : 
Thoa  strik'st  not  me,  'tis  Ctesar  thou  defeat'st. 
Pat  colour  in  thy  cheek. 

Eros.  The  gods  withhold  me ! 

Shall  I  do  that  which  all  the  Parthian  darts. 
Though  enemy,  lost  aim,  and  could  not  ? 

Ant.  Eros, 

Wouldst  thou  be  window'd  in  great  Rome,  and  aee 
Thy  master  thus  with  pleach'd  arms,  bending  down 
His  corrigible  seek,  his  face  subdu'd 
To  penetrative  shame,  whilst  the  wheel'd  seat 
Of  fortunate  Ciesar,  drawn  before  him,  branded 
His  baseness  that  ensu'd  ? 

Eros.  I  would  not  eee't. 

Ant.  Come,  then ;  for  with  a  wound  I  must  be  cur'd. 
Draw  that  thy  honest  sword,  which  thou  hast  worn 
Most  nsefnl  for  thy  country, 

EroB.  0,  sir,  pardon  me  t 

Ant.  When  I  did  make  thee  free,  ewor'st  thon  not  then 
To  do  this  when  I  bade  thee  ?  Do  it  at  once ; 
Or  thy  precedent  services  are  all 
But  accidents  nnpnrpos'd.     Draw,  and  come. 

Eroa.  Tnm  from  me,  then,  that  noble  countenance, 
Wherein  the  worship  of  the  whole  world  lies. 

Ant.  Lothee!  ITuminti  from  kirn. 

Eros.  My  sword  is  drawn. 

Ara.  Then  let  it  do  at  once 

The  thing  why  thoa  hast  drawn  it. 

Eros,  My  dear  master, 

My  captain,  and  my  emperor,  let  me  say, 
Before  I  strike  this  bloody  stroke,  forewell. 
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Ant.  'Tis  said,  man ; — and  farewell. 

Ero8.  Farewell,  great  chief.     Shall  I  strike  now  ? 

Ant.  Now,  EroB. 

Eros.  Why,  there  then  [falls  on  his  sword]  : — thus  I  do 
escape  the  sorrow 
Of  Anton/sdeaffi.  [Dies. 

v_4b(.  Thrice-nobler  than  myself! 

Thon  teacbest  me,  0  valiant  Eros,  what 
I  shoold,  and  thon  conldst  not.     My  qneen  and  Eros 
Hare  by  their  brave  inatrnction  got  npon  me 
A  nobleness  in  record :  bat  I  will  be 
A  bridegroom  in  my  death,  and  mn  into't 
Afl  to  a  lover's  bed.    Come,  then ;  and,  Eros, 
Thy  master  dies  thy  scholar :  to  do  thus 

[Falling  on  his  sword. 
I  leam'd  of  thee.     How !  not  dead  ?""'  not  dead  ? — 
The  guard,  ho  !"*" — 0,  dispatch  me ! 

Enter  Derceias  and  Guard. 

First  Guard.  "What's  the  noise  ? 

Ant.  I've  done  my  work  ill,  &ienda  :  0,  make  an  end 
Of  what  I  have  begnn. 

Sec.  Ouard.  The  star  is  fall'n. 

First  Ouard,  And  time  is  at  his  period. 

AH.  Alae,  and  woe ! 

Ant.  Let  him  that  loves  me  strike  me  dead. 

First  Guard.  Not  L 

Sec.  Guard.  Nor  I. 

Third  Ouard.  Nor  any  one.  [Exeunt  Guard. 

Der.  Thy  death  and  fortnnea  bid  Uiy  followers  fly. 
This  eword  bat  shown  to  Ceesar,  with  this  tidings. 
Shall  enter  me  with  him. 

Enter  BiOHEDKa 
Dto.  "Where's  Antony  ? 
Der.  There,  Diomed,  there, 

Dio.  Lives  he  ? 

Wilt  thoa  not  answer,  man  ?  [Exit  Dereetat. 

Ant,  Art  thoa  tiiere,  Diomed  ?  Draw  thy  sword,  and  give 
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Sufficing  strokes  for  death. 

IHo.  Most  absolnte  lord. 

My  mistress  Cleopatra  sent  me  to  thee. 

Ant.  When  did  she  send  thee  ? 

Dio.  Now,  my  lord. 

Ant.  Where  is  die  ? 

Dio.  Lock'd  in  her  monument.    She  had  a  prophesying 
fear 
Of  what  hath  come  to  pass :  for  when  she  saw — ■ 
Which  neTcr  shall  be  fonnd — ^you  did  suspect 
She  had  dispos'd  with  Cfesar,  and  that  yoar  rage 
Wonld  not  be  pniig'd,  she  sent  yon  word  ahe  was  dead ; 
But,  fearing  sinco  how  it  might  work,' hath  sent 
Me  to  proclaim  the  truth ;  and  I  am  come, 
I  dread,  too  late. 

Ant.  Too  late,  good  Diomed : — call  my  guard,  I  prithee. 

Dio.  What,  ho,  the  emperor's  guard !     The  guard,  what, 
hot 
Come,  your  lord  calls  ! 

Enter  tome  of  the  Guard. 

Ant.  Bear  me,  good  &iends,  where  Cleopatra  bides ; 
'Tis  the  last  service  that  I  shall  command  you. 

First  Guard.  Woe,  woe  are  we,  sir,  you  may  not  live  to 
wear 
All  your  true  followers  out. 

AH,  Moat  heavy  day! 

Ant.  Nay,  good  my  fellows,  do  not  please  sharp  fate 
To  grace  it  with  your  sorrows :  bid  that  welcome 
Which  comes  to  punish  us,  and  we  punish  it 
Seeming  to  bear  it  lighUy.     Take  me  up : 
I've  led  you  oft :  carry  me  now,  good  friends. 
And  have  my  thanks  for  all.  \_Exeunt,  bearing  Antony. 


Scene  XV.  The  sanie.  A  monument. 
Enter,  above,  Cleofatba,  Charhian,  and  Isas. 
Cleo,  0  Charmian,  I  will  never  go  from  hence. 
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Char.  Be  oomfortad,  dear  madam. 

Gleo.  No,  I  will  not : 

All  stranga  and  terribla  STents  are  welcome, 
Bnt  comfortB  we  deqtise ;  oar  size  of  sorrow, 
Froportioa'd  to  oar  caase,  must  be  as  great 
Ab  tliat  which  makes  it. 

Enter,  below,  Diohedbs. 

How  now !  is  he  dead  ? 
Dio,  His  death 's  npos  him,  bat  not  dead. 
IxKik  ont  o'  th'  other  side  your  monoment ; 
His  guard  have  brought  him  tiiither.'"*' 

Enter,  bdoa,  Antony,  borne  by  the  Guard. 

Cleo.  0  son, 

Bnm  the  great  sphere  thon  mOT'st  in ! — darkling  stand 
The  varying  shore  o'  the  world. — 0  Antony, 
Antony,  Antony ! — Help,  Ghanaian ;  help,  Itafl,  help ; — 
Help,  friends  below  !°^ — let's  draw  him  hither. 

Ant.  Peace  I 

Kot  Cffisar's  valour  hath  o'ertbrown  Antony, 
Bnt  Ajitony's  hath  trinmph'd  on  itself. 

CUo.  So  it  shonld  be,  that  none  but  Antony 
Shoold  conq^ner  Antony ;  bnt  woe  'tis  so  I 

Ant.  I  am  dying,  Egypt,  dying;  only 
I  here  importone  death  awhile,  until 
Of  many  thousand  kisses  the  poor  last 
I  lay  npoQ  thy  lips. 

Cleo.  I  dare  not,  dear, — 

Bear  my  lord,  pardon, — 'I  dare  not. 
Lest  I  be  taken :  not  th'  imperious  show 
Of  the  fiill-fortun'd  Cfflsar  ever  shall 
Be  broocb'd  with  me ;  if  knife,  drugs,  serpents,  hare 
Edge,  sting,  or  operation,  I  am  safe : 
Your  wife  OctaTia,  with  her  modest  eyes 
And  still  condnsion,  shall  acquire  no  honoar 
Demuring  open  me. — Bat  come,  come,  Antony, — 
Help  me,  my  women, — we  must  draw  thee  ap ; — 
Assist,  good  friends. 

Ant.  0,  qnick,  or  I  am  gone. 
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CUo.  Here's  sport  indeed ! — How  heavy  weighs  my  lord  ! 
Oar  streDgth  is  all  gone  into  beavinesB, 
That  makes  the  ireight :  had  I  great  Juno's  power. 
The  strong-wing'd  Mercary  ehonld  fetch  thee  up,  ^ 

And  set  thee  by  Jove's  side.     Yet  come  a  little, — 
Wishers  were  ever  fools, — 0,  cotne,  come,  come ; 

[They  draw  Antony  «p. 
And  welcome,  welcome !  die  where"*"  thoa  hast  liv'd : 
Quicken  vrith  kissing  :  had  my  lips  that  power, 
Thns  wonld  I  wear  them  ont. 

All.  A  heavy  sight ! 

Ant,  I  am  dying,  Egypt,  dying : 
Give  me  some  wine,  and  let  me  speak  a  little. 

Cleo.  No,  let  me  speak ;  and  let  me  rail  so  high. 
That  the  false  honsewife  Fortune  break  her  wheel, 
ProTok'd  by  my  offence. 

Ant.  One  vrord,  sweet  qneen : 

Of  Gtesar  seek  your  honour,  with  your  safety. — 0 ! 

Cleo.  They  do  not  go  together. 

Ant.  Gentle,  hear  me  : 

None  about  Cesar  trust  but  Proculeius. 

Cleo.  My  resolution  and  my  hands  I'll  trust ; 
None  about  Gtesar. 

Ant.  The  miserable  change  now  at  my  end 
Lament  nor  sorrow  at ;  but  please  your  thoughts 
In  feeding  them  with  those  my  former  fortnuee. 
Wherein  I  hv'd  the  greatest  prince  o'  the  world, 
The  noblest ;  and  do  now  not  basely  die. 
Nor"*"  cowardly  put  off  my  helmet  to 
My  countryman, — a  Roman  by  a  Boman 
Valiantly  vanquish 'd.     Now  my  spirit  is  going ; 
I  can  no  more. 

Cleo.  Noblest  of  men,  woo't  die  ? 

Hast  thou  no  care  of  me  9  shall  I  abide 
In  this  dull  world,  which  in  thy  absence  is 
No  better  than  a  sty  ? — 0,  see,  my  women,        ^Antony  dies. 
The  crown  o'  th'  earth  doth  melt. — My  lord  !  my  lord  !"*" — 
0,  wither'd  is  the  garland  of  the  war. 
The  soldier's  pole  is  fall'n  :  young  boys  and  girls 
Are  level  now  with  men ;  the  odds  is  gone, 
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And  there  is  nothing  lefl  remarkable 

Beneath  the  visiting  moon.  [^Faints. 

Char.  0,  qnietnees,  lad; ! 

Iras.  She  is  dead  too,  our  sovereign. 

Char.  Lady, — 

Iraa.  Madam, — 

Char.  0  madam,  madam,  madam, — 

Irag.  Boyal  Egypt, 

Empress, — 

Char.  Peace,  peace,  Iras  ! 

Cleo.  No  more,  hut  e'en*''^  a  woman,  and  commanded 
By  BBch  poor  passion  as  the  maid  that  milks 
And  does  Uie  meanest  chares. — It  were  for  me 
To  throw  my  sceptre  at  th'  injnrions  gods ; 
To  tell  them  that  this  world  did  equal  theirs 
Till  tiiey  had  stol'n  oar  jewel.     All's  hnt  nangfat  ; 
Patience  is  sottish,  and  impatience  does 
Become  a  dog  that's  mad :  then  is  it  sin 
To  msh  into  the  secret  honse  of  death, 
Ere  death  dare  come  to  us? — How  do  yofl,  women  ? 
What,  what  I  good  cheer !     Why,  how  now,  Gharmian ! 
My  noble  girls ! — Ah,  women,  women,  look. 
Our  lamp  is  spent,  it's  oat ! — Qood  sirs,  take  heart : — ^^*** 
We'll  bury  him ;  and  then,  what's  brave,  what's  noblo, 
Let's  do  it  after  the  high  Roman  fashion. 
And  make  death  proad  to  take  na.    Come,  away : — 
This  case  of  that  hage  spirit  now  is  cold : 
Ah,  women,  women ! — come ;  we  have  no  friend 
Bat  reeolntion,  and  the  briefest  end. 

[Exeunt ;  those  above  bearing  off  Antony's  hody. 
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ACT  V. 

ScBNB  I.  C^sab'b  eamp  before  Alexandria. 

Enter  C^kab,  Aqbippa,  Dolabeu.a,  Mzclsnab,  Galldb,  Fbo- 
oti-EiUB,  and  ot/ien. 
Cat.  Go  to  him,  DoUbella,  bid  bim  yield ; 
Being  bo  frustrate,  tell  him  he  mocks 
The  panses  that  he  makes."**' 

DoL  Cffisar,  I  shall.  [Exit. 

JEnter  DiatcffTAB,  with  the  sword  0/ ANrouT. 

Cat.  Wherefore  is  that  ?  and  what  art  thoa  that  dar'st 
Appear  thus  to  ns  ? 

Der.  I  am  call'd  Dercetas ; 

Mark  Antony  I  eerv'd,  who  best  was  worthy 
Best  to  be  serr'd :  whilst  he  stood  np  and  spoke, 
He  was  my  master ;  and  I  wore  my  life 
To  spend  npon  his  haters.    If  bhoa  please 
To  take  me  to  thee,  as  I  was  to  him 
I'll  be  to  CfBsar ;  if  tfaon  pleaeest  not, 
I  yield  thee  up  my  life. 

Ctes.  What  is't  thoQ  say'st  ? 

Der.  I  say,  0  Gtesar,  Antony  is  dead. 

Cat.  The  breaking  of  so  great  a  thing  should  make 
A  greater  crack :  the  round  world 
Should  hare  shook  lions  into  civil  streets,''*'' 
And  citizens  to  their  dens : — the  death  of  Antony 
,  Is  not  a  single  doom ;  in  the  name  lay 
I  A  moiety  of  the  world. 
'  .     Der.  He  is  dead,  Gsesar; 

Not  by  a  pnblic  minister  of  justice. 
Nor  by  a  hired  knife ;  bnt  that  self  hand, 
Whieh  writ  his  honour  in  the  acts  it  did. 
Hath,  with  the  courage  which  the  heart  did  lend  it, 
Splitted  the  heart. — This  is  his  sword ; 
I  robb'd  his  wound  of  it ;  behold  it  stain'd 
With  his  most  noble  blood. 
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CaB.  Look  yon  sad,  fiieads  ? 

The  gods  rebuke  me,  bat  it  is  a  tidingH"*" 
To  wash  the  eyes  of  kings. 

Agr.'"^  And  strange  it  is 

That  nature  most  etnnpel  ns  to  lament 
Onr  most  persisted  deeds. 

Mec.  His  taints  and  honours 

Wag'd'""  eqnal  with  him. 

Agr.  A.  rarer  spirit  never 

Did  steer  homanity:  bnt  yon,  gods,  will  give  as 
Some  faults  to  make  as  men.    Cesar  is  tondi'd. 

Mec.  "Wheo  sncb  a  gpaciona  mirror's  set  before  him, 
He  n«edB  mnst  see  himself. 

Ctet.  0  Antony ! 

I've  foUow'd  thee  to  this: — bat  we  do  lance 
Diseases  in  onr  bodies :  I  most  perforce 
Have  shown  to  thee  snch  a  declining  day. 
Or  look'd****  on  thine ;  we  conld  not  stall  together 
In  the  whole  world :  bnt  yet  let  me  lament. 
With  tears  as  sovereign  as  the  blood  of  hearts. 
That  thon,  my  brother,  my  competitor 
Jn  top  of  all  design,  my  mate  in  empire, 
Friend  and  companion  in  the  &ont  of  war. 
The  arm  of  mine  own  body,  and  the  heart 
Where  mine  his  thoughts  did  kindle, — that  onr  stars, 
TJnreconciliable,  should  divide 
Onr  eqnalness  to  this. — Hear  me,  good  Mends, — 
Bnt  I  will  tell  yon  at  some  meeter  season : 

Enter  a  Messenger. 
The  basiness  of  this  man  looks  ont  of  him ; 
We'll  hear  him  what  he  says. — ^Whence  are  yon  I***"' 

Mess,  A  poor  Egyptian  yet.     Tho  qaeen  my  mistress, 
Confin'd  in  all  she  has,  her  monnment. 
Of  thy  intents  desires  instruction. 
That  she  preparedly  may  frame  herself 
To  the  way  she's  forc'd  to. 

Cat.  Bid  her  have  good  heart : 

She  soon  shall  know  of  as,  by  some  of  onrs. 
How  honoonble  and  how  kindly  we 
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Determine  for  her ;  for  Casar  cannot  learn™" 
To  be  ungentle. 

Mess.  So  the  gods  preaerve  thee !  [ExU, 

Cas.  Come  hither,  Procnleins.     Go,  and  say 
We  parpoae  her  no  shame ;  give  her  what  comforts 
The  quality  of  her  paeaion  shall  require, 
Lest,  in  her  greatness,  by  some  mortal  stroke 
She  do  defeat  us ;  for  her  life  in  Rome 
Would  be  eternal  in  our  triumph  :  go. 
And  with  your  speediest  bring  us  what  she  says. 
And  bow  you  find  of  her. 

Pro.  Caesar,  I  shall.  [Exit. 

Ccea.  Gallus,  go  yon  along.  \Exit  Go/.]  Where's  Dolabella, 
To  second  Proculeius  ? 

Agr.  Mec.  ^.  Dolabella ! 

CtES.  Let  him  alone,  for  I  remember  now 
How  he's  employ'd :  he  shall  in  time  be  ready. 
Go  with  me  to  my  tent ;  where  you  shall  see 
How  hardly  I  was  drawn  into  this  war ; 
How  calm  and  gentle  I  proceeded  still 
In  all  my  writings :  go  with  me,  and  see 
What  I  can  show  in  this.  [Exeuntr 


Scene  H.  AlexaTidria.  A  room  in  the  vwnument. 
Enter  Cleopatra,  Chabmian,  and  Ibas.^^"^' 
Cleo.  My  desolation  does  begin  to  make 
A  better  life.     'Tis  paltry  to  be  Ctesar ; 
Hot  being  Fortune,  he's  but  Fortune's  knare, 
A  minister  of  her  will :  and  it  is  great 
To  do  that  thing  that  ends  all  other  deeds ; 
Which  shackles  accidents,  and  bolts  up  change ; 
Which  sleeps,  and  never  palates  more  the  dug. 
The  beggar's  nurse  and  Ciesar's.***** 

Enter,  to  the  gates  of  ike  monument,  Froculeius,  Gallcs,  and 
Soldiers. 
Pro,  Giesar  sends  greeting  to  the  Queen  of  Egypt ; 
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And  bids  thee  stady  on  That  fair  demands 
Thoa  mean'st  to  Iiare  him  giant  thee. 

Cleo.  What's  thy  name? 

Pro.  My  name  is  Procoleias. 

CUo.  Antony 

Did  tell  me  of  yon,  bade  me  trnst  yon ;  but 
I  do  not  greatly  care  to  be  deceiv'd, 
That  have  no  ase  for  tnisting.     If  your  master 
Woold  have  a  queen  his  beggar,  yon  mast  tell  bim. 
That  majesty,  to  keep  decornm,  must 
No  less  beg  than  a  kingdom :  if  he  please 
To  give  mo  conqner'd  £gypt  for  my  son, 
He  gives  me  so  much  of  mine  own,  as  I 
Will  kneel  to  him  vith  thanks. 

Pro.  Be  of  good  cheer ; 

Yon're  fall'n  into  a  princely  band,  fear  nothing  : 
Make  your  fall  reference  freely  to  my  lord. 
Who  is  so  full  of  grace,  that  it  flows  over 
On  all  that  need :  let  me  report  to  him 
Yonr  sweet  dependency ;  and  you  ahall  find 
A  conqneror  that  will  pray  in  aid  for  kindness. 
Where  he  for  grace  is  kneel'd  to. 

Cleo.  Pray  yon,  tell  him 

I  am  his  fortune's  vassal,  and  I  send  him 
The  greatness  he  has  got.  I  hourly  learn 
A  doctrine  of  obedience ;  and  would  gladly 
Look  bim  i'  the  face. 

Pro.  This  111  report,  dear  kdy. 

Have  comfort,  for  I  know  your  plight  is  pitied 
Of  him  that  caas'd  it. 

Gal.'^"^^  You  see  how  easily  she  may  be  surpris'd : 

[llere  Procitfeiiu™"  and  two  of  the  Guard  ascejid 
the  monument  by  a  ladder  placed  against  a 
window,  and,  having  descended,  come  behind 
Cleopatra.  Some  ofUte  Guard  unbar  and  open 
the  gates. 
[To  Procideiua  and  the  Guard]  Qnard  her  till  Cesar  come. 

[Exit. 

Iras.  Boyal  queen ! 

Char.  0  Cleopatra  I  thou  art  taken,  queen  ! 
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Cleo.  Quick,  quick,  good  iania.         [Drawing  a  dagger. 

Pro,  Hold,  worth;  Udy,  hold : 

[Seizes  and  disarmt  her. 
Do  not  yonrBelf  such  wrong,  who  ue  io  this 
Beliey'd,  bat  not  betray'd. 

Cleo.  Whai,  of  death  too. 

That  rids  oar  dogs  of  languish  ? 

Pro.  Gloopstra, 

Do  not  abase  my  master's  boanty  by 
Th'  imdoing  of  yonrself :  let  the  world  see 
His  nobleness  well  acted,  which  yoor  death 
Will  never  let  come  forth. 

Cleo.  Where  art  thoa,  death  ? 

Goma  hither,  come !  come,  come,  and  take  a  queen 
Worth  many  babes  and  beggars! 

Pro.  0,  temperance,  lady ! 

Cleo.  Sir,  I  will  eat  no  meat,  I'll  not  drink,  sir ; 
If  idle  talk  will  onee  be  necessary,'""* 
I'll  not  sleep  neither :  this  mortal  hoase  I'll  rain, 
Do  Gtesar  what  he  can.    Enow,  sir,  that  I 
Will  not  wait  pinion'd  at  year  master's  court ; 
Nor  once  be  ch£stis'd  with  the  sober  eye 
Of  dnll  Octaria.    Shall  they  hoist  me  ap, 
And  show  me  to  the  shoating  yarletry 
Of  censaring  Borne  ?    Bather  a  ditch  in  Egypt 
Be  gentle  grave  unto  me !  rather  on  Nilns'  mud 
Lay  me  stark-nak'd,  and  let  the  water-flies'"''' 
Blow  me  into  abhorring !  rather  make 
My  conntry's  high  pyramidea  my  gibbet, 
And  hang  me  np  in  chains ! 

Pro.  Yon  do  extend 

These  thonghts  of  horror  farther  than  yon  shall 
Find  canse  in  Csesar. 

Enter  Dolabella, 

Dal.  ProcnleiuB, 

What  thon  hast  done  thy  master  Ctesar  knows, 
And  he  hath  sent  me  for  thee :  for  the  qneen,'™' 
I'll  take  her  to  my  gnard. 

Pro.  So,  Dolabella, 
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It  Bhall  coDtent  me  beet :  be  gentle  to  her. — ■ 

[To  Cleo.]  To  Cseaar  I  will  speak  what  yon  shall  please, 

If  joa'll  emplo;  me  to  him. 

CUo,  Say,  I  would  die. 

[Exeunt  Procaleiusand  Soldiers, 

Dot.  Most  noble  emproBS,  yoo  hare  heard  of  me  ? 

Cleo.  I  cannot  tell. 

Dol.  Assuredly  yoa  know  me. 

Cleo.  No  matter,  sir,  what  I  hare  heard  or  known. 
Yon  laugh  when  boys  or  women  tell  their  dreams ; 
Is'fc  not  your  trick  ? 

Dol.  I  nnderstand  not,  madam. 

Cleo.  I  dream'd  there  was  an  emperor  Antony : — 
0,  Boch  another  sleep,  that  I  might  see 
But  Bach  another  man ! 

Dol.  If  it  might  please  ye, — 

Cleo.  His  &ce  was  as  the  heayens  ;  and  therein  stack 
A  snn  and  moon,  which  kept  their  coarse,  and  lighted 
The  little  0,  the  earth. 

Dol.  Most  sovereign  creature, — 

Cleo.  His  legs  beBtrid  the  ocean  :  his  rear'd  arm 
Crested  the  world ;  hiB  Toice  was  propertied 
Ab  all  the  tan^d  spheres,  and  that  to  Mends ; 
Bat  when  he  meant  to  qnail  and  shake  the  orb, 
He  was  as  rattling  thunder.     For  Ms  bonnty. 
There  was  no  winter  in't ;  an  aatcmn  'twas""" 
That  grew  the  more  by  reaping :  his  delights 
Were  dolphin-like ;  they  sbow'd  his  back  above 
The  element  they  liv'd  in :  in  his  livery 
Walk'd  crowns  and  crownete ;  realms  and  islands  were 
As  plates  dropp'd  &om  his  pocket. 

Dol.  Cleopatra, — 

Cleo.  Think  yon  there  was,  or  might  be,  sach  a  man 
As  this  I  dream'd  of? 

Dol.  Gentle  madam,  no. 

Cleo.  Yon  lie,  up  to  the  hearing  of  the  gods. 
Bat,  if  there  be,  or""^'  ever  were,  one  such. 
It's  past  the  size  of  dreaming :  nature  wants  stuff 
To  Tie  strange  forms  with  fancy ;  yet,  t'  imagine 
An  Antony,  were  nature's  piece  'gainst  fancy, 
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Condemning  shadows  quite. 

Dol.  Hear  me,  good  madam. 

Yonr  loss  is  as  yourself,  great;  and  you  bear  it 
As  answering  to  the  weight :  would  I  might  never 
O'ertake  pursa'd  succeBB,  hut  I  do  feel, 
By  the  rebound  of  yours,  a  grief  that  smites""' 
My  very  heart  at  root. 

Cleo.  I  thank  you,  sir. 

Know  you  what  Csesar  means  to  do  with  me  ? 

Dol.  I'm  loth  to  tell  you  what  I  would  you  knew. 

Cleo.  Nay,  pray  you,  sir, — 

Dol.  .  Though  he  be  honoarsble, — 

Cleo.  He'll  lead  me,  then,  in  triumph  ? 

Dol.  Madam,  he  will ;  I  know't.  {^Flourish  tcitkin. 

Within.  Make  way  there, — Ciesar ! 

JSnUr  Cj^sar,  Gallus,  FROcuLEins,  Mbo^nas,  Seleucits,  aru2 
Attendants. 

Caa.  "Which  is  the  Queen  of  Egypt  ? 

Dol.  It  is  the  emperor,  madam.  [Cleopatra  kneels. 

Cae.  Arise,  you  shall  not  kneel : 
I  ptay  you,  rise;  rise,  Egypt. 

Cko.  Sir,  the  gods 

Will  have  it  thus ;  my  master  and  my  lord 
I  must  obey. 

CtBB.  Take  to  you  no  hard  thoughts : 

The  record  of  what  injuries  you  did  as. 
Though  written  in  our  flesh,  we  shall  remember 
As  things  but  done  by  chance. 

Cleo.  Sole  sir  o'  the  world, 

I  cannot  project  mine  own  cause  so  well 
To  make  it  clear ;  but  do  confess  I  have 
Been  laden  with  like  frailties  which  before 
Have  often  sham'd  our  sex. 

Cas.  Cleopatra,  know, 

We  will  extenuate  rather  than  enforce  : 
If  you  apply  yourself  to  our  intents, — 
Which  towards  you  are  most  gentle, — you  shall  find 
A  benefit  in  this  change ;  but  if  you  seek 
To  lay  on  me  a  crue%,  by  taking 
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Antony'B  course,  yon  shall  bereaTe  yourself 
Of  my  good  purposes,  and  pat  your  children 
To  that  destruction  Tvliich  I'll  guard  them  from. 
If  thereon  you  rely.     I'll  take  my  leave. 

Cleo.  And  may,  through  all  the  world :  'tisyonrs;  and  we, 
Your  scutcheons  and  yoar  signs  of  conquest,  shall 
Hang  in  what  place  you  please.     Here,  my  good  lord. 
Cos.  You  shall  advise  me  in  all  for  Cleopatra. 
Cleo.  This  is  the  brief  of  money,  plate,  and  jewels, 
I  am  poBsess'd  of:  'tis  exactly  valu'd; 
Not  petty  things  admitted.'*'" — Where's  Seleucus  ? 
Sel.  Here,  madam. 

Cleo.  This  is  my  treasurer :  let  him  speak,  my  lord. 
Upon  his  peril,  that  I  have  reserv'd 
To  myself  nothing. — Speak  the  truth,  Seleucus. 

Sel.  Madam, 
I  hod  rather  seal  my  lips'^'*'  than,  to  my  peril, 
Speak  that  which  is  not. 

CUo.  What  have  I  kept  back  ? 

Sel.  Enough  to  purchase  what  yon  have  made  known. 
Cos.  Nay,  blush  not,  Cleopatra ;  I  approve 
Yoar  wisdom  in  the  deed. 

Cleo.  See,  Ctesar !  0,  behold, 

How  pomp  is  foUow'd !  mine  will  now  be  yours ; 
And,  should  we  shift  estates,  yours  would  be  mine. 
Th'  ingratitnde  of  this  Selencns  does 
Even  moke  me  wild : — 0  slave,  of  no  mote  trust 
Than  love  that's  hir'd ! — What,  goest  thou  back  ?  thoa  sholt 
Oo  back,  I  warrant  thee ;  but  I'll  catch  thine  eyes. 
Though  they  bad  wings :  slave,  soulless  villain,  dog ! 
O  rarely  base ! 

Ceet.  Qooi  qaeen,  let  us  entreat  you. 

CUo.  0  Cffisar,  what  a  wounding  shame  is  this, — 
That  ihon,  vouchsafing  here  to  visit  me. 
Doing  the  honour  of  thy  lordliness 
To  one  so  meek,'"^  that  mine  own  servant  should 
Parcel  the  sum  of  my  disgraces  by 
Addition  of  his  envy !     Say,  good  Cffisar, 
That  I  some  lady  trifles  have  reserv'd, 
Immoment  toys,  things  of  such  dignity 
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As  we  greet  modem  friends  witiial ;  and  say, 

Some  nobler  token  I  have  kept  apart 

For  Livia  and  Octavia,  to  indace 

Their  mediation ;  must  I  be  unfolded 

With  ODe  that  I  have  bred  ?     The  gode  1'"'°  it  smites  me 

Beneath  the  fall  I  have. — [To  Seleucui]  Prithee,  go  henoo ; 

Or  I  shall  show  the  cinders  of  my  spirits 

Through  th'  ashes  of  my  chance :''''"  wert  thon  a  man, 

Thon  wonldst  have  mercy  on  me. 

Cas.  Forbear,  SelencDS. 

[Exit  Sekuciu. 

Cleo.  Be't  known  that  we,  the  greatest,  are  misthonght 
For  things  that  others  do ;  and,  when  we  fall. 
We  answer  others'  merits  in  oar  name, 
Are  therefore  to  be  pitied.**'* 

Ctes.  Cleopatra, 

Not  what  you  have  reserv'd,  nor  what  acknowledg'd, 
Pnt  we  i'  the  roll  of  conquest :  still  be't  yours, 
Bestow  it  at  your  pleasure ;  and  believe, 
Caesar's  no  merchant,  to  make  prize  with  yon 
Of  things  that  merchants  sold.     Therefore  be  cheer'd ; 
Make  not  yonr  thoughts  your  prisons  :"'*'  no,  dear  qoeen ; 
For  we  intend  so  to  dispose  yon  as 
Yourself  shall  give  as  counsel.     Feed,  and  sleep : 
Our  care  and  pity  is  so  much  upon  yon. 
That  we  remain  your  friend ;  and  so,  adieu. 

Cleo.  My  master,  and  my  lord ! 

Cas.  Not  so.     Adieu. 

[Flowmft.  Exeunt  Caaar  and  his  Train. 

Cleo.  He  words  me,  girls,  he  words  me,  that  I  should  not 
Be  noble  to  myself:  bat,  hark  thee,  Charmian. 

[Wkispere  Charmian, 

Iras.  Finish,  good  lad; ;  the  bright  day  is  done 
And  we  are  for  the  dark. 

Cleo.  Hie  thee  again : 

I've  spoke  already,  and  it  is  provided; 
Go  pat  it  to  the  haste. 

CAor.  Madam,  I  will. 
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Be-enter  Dol&bclla. 


Dol.  Where  is  the  queen  ? 

Char.  Behold,  sir.  [E.rif. 

Cleo.  Dolat>elU  I 

Vol.  Madam,  as  thereto  sworn  by  yoar  command, 
"Which  my  loTe  makes  religion  to  obey, 
I  tell  you  this :  €%sar  throngh  Syria 
Intends  his  jonmey ;  and,  within  three  days, 
Yon  with  your  children  will  he  send  before : 
Make  your  best  use  of  this :  I  have  perform'd 
Your  pleasure  and  my  promise. 

Cleo.  Dolabella, 

I  shall  remain  yoor  debtor. 

Dol.  _  I  yoTir  servant. 

Adien,  good  queen ;  I  mnst  attend  on  Grasar. 

Cleo.  Farewell,  and  thanks.  [Exit  Dolabella. 

Now,  Iras,  what  think'st  thou  ? 
Thou,  an  Egyptian  puppet,  shalt  be  shown 
In  Home,  as  well  as  I :  mechanic  slaves, 
With  greasy  aprons,  rules,  and  hammers,  shall 
Uplift  us  to  the  view  ;  in  their  thick  breaths. 
Bank  of  gross  diet,  shall  we  be  enclonded. 
And  forc'd  to  drink  their  vapour. 

Iras.  The  gods  forbid ! 

Cleo.  Nay,  'tis  most  certain,  Iras : — saucy  lictors 
Will  catch  at  ns,  like  strumpets ;  and  scald  rhymers 
Ballad  us  out  o'  tune  :  the  quick  comedians 
Extemporolly  will  stage  us,  and  present 
Our  Alexandrian  revels ;  Antony 
Shall  be  brought  drunken  forth,  and  I  shall  see 
Some  squeaking  Cleopatra  boy  my  greatness 
r  the  posture  of  a  whore. 

Iras.  0  the  good  gods  ! 

Cko.  Nay,  that's  certain. 

Iras,  ril  never  see't;  for  I  am  sure  my  nails***"' 
Are  stronger  than  mine  eyes. 

Cleo.  Why,  that's  the  way 

To  fool  their  preparation,  and  to  conquer 
Their  most  absurd  intents.***" 

voT>.  vn.  QQ 
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He-enter  Charmian. 

Now,  Charmian  1 — 
Show  me,  my  women,  like  uqaeen: — go  fetch 
My  beet  attires ; — I  am  again  for  Cydnos, 
To  meet  Mark  Antony: — sirrah  Iras,****"  go, — 
Now,  noble  Charmian,  we'll  diapatcb  indeed; 
And,  when  thou'st  done  this  chare,  I'll  give  thee  leave 
To  piny  till  doomsday, — Bring  onr  crown  and  all. 
Wherefore's  this  noise?  [^Exit  Iras.  A  noivc  utthin. 

Kilter  one  of  the  Guard. 

Guard.  Here  is  a  rnral  fellow 

That  will  not  be  denied  your  highness'  presence  ; 
He  brings  yon  figs. 

Cleo.  Let  him  come  in.  [Exit  Guard. 

What  poor  an  instrument 
May  do  a  noble  deed  !  he  brings  me  liberty. 
My  resolution's  plac'd,  and  I  have  nothing 
Of  woman  in  me :  now  from  head  to  foot 
I'm  marble -constant ;  now  the  fleeting  moon 
No  planet  is  of  mine. 

Re-enter  one  of  the  Guard,  with  Clown  bringing  in  a  baiket. 

Guard.  This  is  the  man. 

Cko.  Avoid,  and  leave  him.  [Exit  Guard. 

Hast  thon  the  pretty  worm  of  Nilus  there. 
That  kills  and  pains  not  ? 

Clown.  Truly  I  have  him :  bnt  I  would  not  be  the  party 
that  should  desire  you  to  touch  him,  for  his  biting  is  immor- 
tal; those  that  do  die  of  it  do  seldom  or  never  recover. 

Cleo.  Rememberest  thon  any  that  have  died  on't  ? 

Chicn.  Yery  many,  men  and  women  too.  I  heard  of  one 
of  them  no  longer  than  yesterday:  a  very  honest  woman,  bnt 
something  given  to  lie ;  as  a  woman  should  not  do,  but  in  the 
way  of  honesty :  how  she  died  of  the  biting  of  it,  what  pain 
she  felt, — truly,  she  makes  a  very  good  report  o'  the  worm; 
bat  he  that  will  believe  all  that  they  say  shall  never  be  saved  by 
half  that  they  do :  but  this  is  moat  fallible,  the  worm's  an  odd 
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CUo.  Get  thee  hence ;  farewell. 

Cloim.  I  wish  yoo  all  joy  of  the  worm. 

[Seta  doicn  kia  basket. 

Cleo.  Farewell. 

Clown.  You  mast  think  this,  look  you,  that  the  worm  will 
do  his  kind. 

Cleo.  Ay,  ay  ;  forewell. 

Clown.  Look  yon,  the  worm  is  not  to  he  tmsted  bnt  in  the 
keeping  of  wise  people ;  for,  indeed,  there  is  no  goodnosB  in 
the  worm. 

Cleo.  Take  thon  no  care ;  it  shall  be  heeded. 

Clown.  Very  good.  Give  it  nothing,  I  pray  yoo,  for  it  is 
not  worth  the  feeding. 

Cleo.  Will  it  eat  me? 

Clown.  YoQ  mnst  not  think  I  am  so  simply  bat  I  know 
the  devil  himself  will  not  eat  a  woman :  I  know  that  a  wo- 
man is  a  dish  for  the  gods,  if  the  deTil  dress  her  not.  Bat, 
traly,  these  same  whoreson  devils  do  the  gods  great  harm  in 
their  women ;  for  in  every  ten  that  they  make,  the  devib  mar 
five. 

Cleo.  Well,  get  thee  gone ;  farewell. 

Clown.  Yes,  forsooth;  I  wish  yon  joy  o' the  worm.  \Exit. 

Re-enter  Ibas  mlh  a  robe,  cnncii,  ^c. 
CUo.  Oive  me  my  robe,  pat  on  my  crown ;  I  have 
Immortal  longings  in  me :  now  no  more 
The  jnice  of  Egypt's  grape  shall  moist  this  lip  : — 
Yare,  yare,  good  Iras ;  quick. — Methinks  I  hear 
Antony  call ;  I  see  him  ronse  himself 
To  praise  my  noble  act ;  I  hear  him  mock 
The  lack  of  Cssar,  which  the  gods  give  men 
T'  ezcase  their  after  wrath : — hnsband,  I  come : 
Now  to  that  name  my  courage  prove  my  title  ] 
I'm  fire  and  air ;  my  other  elements 
I  give  to  baser  life. — So, — have  yon  done? 
Come  then,  and  take  the  last  warmth  of  my  lips. 
Farewell,  kind  Charmian ; — Iras,  long  farewell. 

[KUaeB  them.  Iratfalla  and  dka.^'-"^ 
Have  I  the  aspic  in  my  lips  ?    Dost  &11? 
If  thon  and  nature  can  so  gently  part, 
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The  Btroka  of  death  is  as  a  lover's  pinch, 
AVhich  hurts,  and  is  desir'd.     Dpst  thoa  lie  £till? 
If  thus  thon  Tonishest,  thoa  tell'at  the  world 
It  is  not  worth  leave-taking. 

Char.  DiBsolve,  thick  clond,  and  rain ;  that  I  nuty  say 
The  gods  themselves  do  weep ! 

Cleo.  This  proves  me  base  : 

If  she  first  meet  the  cnrled  Antony, 
He'll  make  demand  of  her,  and  spend  that  kiss 
Which  is  my  heaven  to  have. — Come,  thou  mortal  wretch, 

\To  an  asp,  which  she  applies  to  Iter  breast. 
With  thy  sharp  teeth  this  knot  ictrinsicate 
Of  life  at  once  nntie :  poor  venomotis  fool, 
Be  angry,  and  dispatch.     O,  conldst  thon  speak, 
That  I  might  bear  thee  call  great  Ctesar  ass 
UnpoUcied ! 

Char.  0  eastern  star  ! 

Cleo.  Peace,  peace ! 

Dost  thon  not  see  my  bahy  at  my  breast. 
That  Bncks  the  nnrse  asleep  ? 

Char.  0,  break !  0,  break ! 

Clfo.  As  sweet  as  balm,  as  soft  as  air,  as  gentle, — 
0  Antony! — Nay,  I  will  take  thee  too: — 

[^Applyinff  another  asj)  to  her  arm, 
"What  shonld  I  stay—  [Dies. 

Char.  In  this  vile  world  ?^^*^—So,  fare  thee  well.— 
Now  boast  thee,  death,  in  thy  possession  hes 
A  lass  nnparallel'd. — Dovray  windows,  close; 
And  golden  Phcebus  never  be  beheld 
Of  eyes  again  so  royal ! — Your  crown's  awry ; 
I'll  mend  it,  and  then  play."*" 

Enter  the  Guard,  rushing  in. 
First  Guard.  Where  is  the  queen  ? 
Char.  Speak  softly,  wake  her  not. 

First  Guard.  Cesar  hath  sent — 

Char,  Too  alow  a  messenger.  [Applies  an  asp. 

0,  come  apace,  dispatch  :  I  partly  feel  thee. 

First  Guard.  Approach,  ho!  All's  not  well:  Cfesar's  be- 
gnil'd. 
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Sec,  Guard.  There's  Dolabella  sent  from  CffiBsr ;  call  him. 

First  Otiard.  What  work  is  here ! — Gharmian,  is  this  veil 
3one  ? 

Char.  It  is  well  dooe,  and  fitting  for  a  princess 
Descended  of  so  many  royal  kings. 
Ah,  soldier !  [Dies. 

Re-enter  Dolabella. 

Dol.  How  goes  it  here  ? 

Sec.  Guard.  All  dead. 

Dol.  Cssar,  thy  thoughts 

Toneh  their  effects  in  this :  thyself  art  coining 
To  see  perform'd  the  dreaded  act  which  thoa 
So  Bonght'st  to  hinder. 

Within.  A  way  there,  a  way  for  Gtesar ! 

Me-eiUer  Cjmar  and  JiU  Train. 

Dol.  0  sir,  yoa  are  too  sare  an  angnrer ; 
That  yon  did  fear  ie  done. 

C<es.  Btav'st  at  the  last. 

She  levell'd  at  onr  purposes,'*"'  and,  being  royal, 
Took  her  own  way. — The  manner  of  their  deaths  ? 
I  do  not  see  them  bleed. 

Dol.  Who  was  last  with  them  ? 

First  Guard.  A  simple  conntiyman,  that  brought  her  figs ; 
This  was  his  basket. 

6'<ca.  Poieon'd,  then. 

First  Guard.  0  Ctesar, 

This  Gharmian  lir'd  hnt  now ;  she  stood  and  spake  : 
I  fonnd  her  trimming  np  the  diadem 
On  her  dead  mistress ;  tremblingly  she  stood. 
And  on  the  sudden  dropp'd. 

C'fea.  0  noble  weakness! — 

If  they  had  swallow'd  poison,  'twonld  appear 
By  external'*'^'  swelling:  bat  she  looks  like  sleep. 
As  she  would  catch  another  Antony 
In  her  strong  toil  of  grace. 

Dol.  Here,  on  her  breast. 

There  is  a  vent  of  blood,  and  something  blown  : 
The  like  is  on  her  arm. 
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First  GwM'd.  This  is  an  sspic'a  traU :  and  these  fig-leaves 
Have  alime  npon  them,  Bach  as  tb'  aspic  leaves 
Upon  the  caTea  of  Nile. 

Caa.  Most  probable 

That  BO  she  died ;  for  her  phTsician  tells  me 
She  hath  pnrsa'd  conclaaions  in&nite 
Of  easy  ways  to  die. — Take  up  her  bed ; 
And  beat  her  women  from  the  monnment : — 
She  uball  be  buried  by  her  Antony : 
Ko  grave  npon  the  earth  shall  clip  in  it 
A  pair  ao  famons.     High  events  as  these 
Strike  those  that  make  them ;  and  their  story  is 
No  less  in  pity  than  his  glory  which 
Brought  them  to  be  lamented.     Oar  army  shall 
In  solemn  show  attend  this  fnneral ; 
And  then  to  Borne. — Come,  Dolabella,  see 
High  order  in  this  great  solemnity.  \_Ereiint. 
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P.497.(i)  "Ttnfgti" 

In  tbiallae"r«nf0««,"if  BOKTitten'bjSIiBkMpeare.mnBtbeFroDoimcedua 
disayllftble, — reneagua,  reneegt.  (In  King  Liar,  act  ii.  bc.  S,  the  qoaitiM  haTe 
"  Rmeag,  affirms,  uidturne  their  haloioabeakes,"  ftc] — It  has  been  propoged 
to  lead  here  "reneys." — The  folio  hai  "rsne&ges." 

P.  498.  (i)  "ioce  uiKJ  litr  tofl  houn," 

See  note  56  on  Tin  Comedy  ofErrort,  toL  ii.  p.  6S. 

P.499.(3)  "vihote" 

The  folio  haa  "  who." — Correoted  in  the  second  folio. 

P.«9.(4) 

"  Enter  CaumuN,  Ikab,  Aleus,  and  a  Soothtayer." 
The  folio  hu  "EDterEnobarboB,  LampriuB,  aSoatliujer,  Rumini,  LaciUios, 
Chftnoiiui,  Iraa,  MordioD  the  Eanaali,  and  AleisE." — "  It  is  not  impossible, 
indeed,  that '  Lamprioa,  Banuiaa,  LacilioB,'  &a.  might  have  been  speaken  in 
this  scene  as  it  was  flrst  mitten  doim  by  Sbakeapeare,  who  atterwards  thooght 
proper  to  omit  their  speeches,  tbongh  at  the  same  time  he  forgot  to  erase  their 
names  as  originally  annoaneed  at  their  oollectiTe  entrance."  Sibbviks, — Bo 
in  the  opening  of  Much  Ada  about  Nothing,  the  old  eds.  make  Leooato  enter 
with  "  Innogen  his  vife"  (and  again  at  the  commenoement  of  aet  ii.  with  "  Ids 
wife"),  though  not  a  line  thronghont  the  pU;  is  ^Ten  to  auj  sn«h  chanoter. 
Bee  note  i,  toI.  ii.  p.  147. 

P.  499.  (5)  "ehargt" 

So  Bonthem  in  his  copy  of  the  fint  foUo,  Warhnrtim,  and  Theobald.— The  folio 
has  "  ohange."— The  late  Hr.  W.  W.  Williams  (in  The  Parthenon  for  TSmf  17th, 
1363,  p.  39]  would  Bubstitnte  "hang." 

P.  600.  (6)  "And/ertiU" 

Watborton's  coireeUon. — The  foUo  has  "  A  foretell." 

P.fiOO.(7)  "Alexai,—" 

In  th«  folio  this  nam*  i*  printed  as  a  prefli  to  the  rest  of  the  jpeeeh. 

P.  601.(8)  "Saw" 

The  folio  haa  "  Bane."— Corrected  In  the  second  folio. 
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P.  502.  (9)  "mindf" 

Bo  Warbnrton. — The  folio  has  "wiiideBi"iiuenorirbiota,uMftlone  observes, 
it  has  also  in  A'tn^j  John,  act  t.  bc.  7 ; 

"and  bis  siege  is  noir 
Against  the  aiadt,"  &e. 

P.502,{io)  "From  Sityon,  lio,  the  ueteir' 

The  folio  baa  "  From  Sciciim  ham  the  micet .'"  vhioh  Hr.  Colller'a  Ms.  Correc- 
tor altera  to  "From  SicyoKomi  tlix  atiBsV  (as  be  altera  Id  Tim  Slerebant  of 
Veaiet,  act  v.  sc.  l,the  old  reading,  "Peace,  'tow  the  Moone  sleepes  with  En- 
dimion,"  dee,  to  "  Peace !  noio  the  moon,"  &c.). — See  the  next  note. 


P.  503.  (j  j)     "  My  idUruit  doth  ItaUh.—Ho,  Eaobarbua .' 
Re-enter  Enobibbce." 
The  foUo  hM 

"  3!y  idlaune  doth  hatch, 
Enler  Enobarbiu. 
How  DOW  Enobarbm.'* 
Bnt  the  right  reading  is  indnbitftbly  "  Ho,  EtmbarbUM  /"     In  all  proli»bility 
the  anthor'a  mannaeript  had  "  How  Enobarbia,"  io  which  Bome  transoiber 
or  the  origilial  compositor,  who  did  not  nnderatand  what  was  meant,  added 
"now." — Afterwnrda  in  this  pla^  (p.  579),  the  folio  has  "The  Onard,  hoar 
[i.e.  hot]  Oh  dispatch  me." — "  Bow"  frequently  oocnrg  aa  the  old  spelling 
of  "  ho ;"  see  Dote  1 35,  vol.  ii.  p.  253,  and  note  E3,  vol.  ii,  p.  427. — When,  in 
mf  Fea  Notei,  iic.  p.  150,  I  bnni^t  forward  the  present  correction,  I  was 
not  aware  that  Capell  had  anticipated  me  ;  for  the  Varior.  Sliakapeart  girea 
"Eownowl  Enoborfttu  .'"  without  any  annotation. 


P.  508.  (ii)  "  Under  a  compelUnn 

The  folio  has  "  Vnder  a  compelling  an  occaiion." 

P.  501.  (13)  "  the  teart  live  in  an  onion" 

Qy.  "Uk  iean  lie  i«,"  &o.T — On  "Lie  and  live  confoonded"  see  Walkar's 
Crit.  Etcam.  &c.  toI.  a.  p.  210. 

P.  504.  (14)  "  And  get  her  lease  to  part." 

80  Pope.— The  folio  has  "  And  get  her  lone  lo  part."—"  The  same  error  baa 
happened  in  Titui  Andronie\a,  and  therefore  I  have  no  longer  any  doubt  that 
[bare]  leave  was  ShokeBpeara^  word.     In  that  ploy  [act  iii.  bo.  1]  we  find 

'  He  louet  his  pledges  deuer  than  bis  life,' 
instead  ot  'He  Uavtt,'  60,"  Malone. 
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P.  504.  (15)     "  To  BMh  telmie  pUiee  ii  tinder  ui,  rtquirti" 
So  the  second  tolki. — The  fint  folio  hu  "  To  mcA  vhote  pl&cea  vnder  vi 


P.  G04.  (16}  "  I  did  not  let  him  itncf." 

"  Beftd  '  lladam,  I  did  not  see  liini  since'."  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  £c.  vol.  ii 
p.  294. 

P.  605.  (17)  "trealont" 

Walker  [Cril.  Exam.  4o.  vol.  i.  p,  246)  wonid  read  "  treason." 

P.  506.  (i!) 

See  note  116  on  Love't  Labour'i  toil. 

P.  607.  (19)  "  And  give  true  evidence  to  hii  lone," 

Mr.  GoUler's  Mi.  Correctbr  klteis  "  evidence"  to  "  ciedenoe ;"  wliicb,  ssys  Hi. 
^ager  {Shakitptare  Vindicated,  ice.  p.  2S0),  "noaldbe  specionB.bnt  tlistthe 
oecntrenee  of  trial  in  the  next  line  shows  thst  the  old  text  is  right." — In 
the  Sec,  Fart  0/  Henry  VI.  &ct  iii.  sc.  3,  we  have  "  tme  tvidence." — Walker 
(Shakaptart't  Vertification,  £0.  p.  77)  cites  this  passago  with  the  reading 

P.607.(io)  "my" 

Inserted  by  the  editor  of  the  seeonil  folio. 

P.  607.  (11)  "  lanrel  victory ."' 

Altered  in  Iho  second  folio  to  "  Lawrell'd  victory,"  which  I  anspect  Shake- 
flpeare  wrote  here ;  Ihongh  Hslone  says  that  the  earlier  reading  "  was  the 
language  ot  his  time." 

P.  608.  (11)  "  Our  great  eompetitor ." 

80  Heath  coDjeetnred;  and  so  tnoHr.  Collier's  Hs.  Correctoi. — The  folio  has 
"  One  great,"  ice.,  which  I  believe  to  be  a  decided  error ;  though  Boswell  tells 
ni  that  "  one  great  competitor  is  any  one  ot  his  great  competitoiB." 

P.  608.  (13)  "  Vou£hiaJ'd  to  think" 

The  flrtt  folio  has  "  Tonchaafe  (0  thinke ;"  the  second  folio  "  did  Tonchsafe  to 
tWirl." 

P.  508.  (14)  "abtlraet" 

So  the  seoond  lolio.— The  first  folio  has  "  abstracts." 
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P.  608.  (i  j)  "  toilt," 

The  folio  ha»  "  (oyleB."— The  change  wM  nuJe  bj  Halone,  irho  obserTet;  "  In 
the  Mbb.  of  our  ftnthot's  time  /  and  /  are  often  nndiBtingoiBhable,  and  no  two 
letters  are  so  often  confonndad  at  the  press.  Shakeipsare  baa  EO  rcsaluly 
used  this  word  [in  Hamltt,  Lave'i  Labmir't  loit,  Heature  for  Meanirt,  Stc, 
Part  of  Henry  IV.,  Henry  VIII.,  Troilut  and  Creuida,]  in  the  ««QBe  reqnired 
here,  that  there  cannot,  I  imagine,  be  tbe  Emalleet  doubt  of  the  jiutnew  of 
this  emendation." 

P.608.(i6)  "CaUonkim/or't:" 

"  Call  on  him,"  says  Johnson,  "  is  ouil  him." — Mr.  Btannton  explains  it  "  Call 
hiia  ta  account /or  it."— Mr.  CoUier'E  Ms.  Corrector  anbatitnteB  "Fall  on  Jiin 


P.  C09.  (17)  "  to  the  porti 

Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  BnbatitDteii  "  to  the  float." — I  do  not  mean  to  bmj 
that  tbe  old  text  is  wrong ;  bnt  there  is  Bometblng  disagreeable  in  tbe  two 
linee  eDding  with  tbe  same  pliable. 

P.608.(ig)  "dear'd" 

So  Warbnrton. — Tbe  folio  baa  "  feor'd." 

P.  609.  (19)  "  lackeying" 

Theobald's  emendation. — The  folio  bas  "  lacking." 

P.  609.  (30)  "  lateltHotu  voNaiU." 

The  folio  has  "lojCLufuui  Vasiailes;"  andMr.  Eni^tprinta  "laKirioui  ras- 
sals,"  though  tbe  rest  of  the  apeecb  so  distinoU;  Bhows  that  here  "  aatiaib" 
and  not  "  vasMls"  are  in  qneation. 

P.  ElO.  {31)  "  'tU  tim«  we  twain" 

Has  been  altered  to  "  time  is  it  that  we  fuaui." 

P.610.(j2)  "w" 

Tbe  folio  baa  "me;"  whicb  Ur.  Enigbt  retaiusi — Corrected  in  the  second 


P.  610.  (33)  "fcftow" 

The  folio  baa  "  knew," — "  Of  ooarae '  know'."  Walker'a  Crit.  Exam.  ice.  toL  iiL 
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"  Cliar.  You  think  of  Tiim  too  much. 

Caeo.  0,  Hit  treaion!"  ftc. 
!  b«ing  an  interpalntion ;  and  bo  StesTMu ; 
'  Ton  tbink  ot  bint 
Too  mnoh. 

Cito.      0,  treason  I 

Char.  Madam,  I  trast  not  ao.' ' 


P,  612.  (35)  "  the  firm  Roman" 

Walker  (CHt.  Exam.  &e.  toI.  iU.  p.  39S)  8a;s ;  "  AVbat  can  '^rm'  mean  here  r 
Bead  '  the  jlnt  Boman'." — But  do«8  not  "firm"  mean  comtant  / 

P.612.  (36)  "  on  arm-gauttt  itttd," 

Here  "nrm-^aunf"  haa  been  explained  to  mean — "lean  and  tbin  b;  mnob 
eerrice  in  var," — "made  gaunt  (or  thin)  by  long  n«e  of  arme," — "thiu-ahonl- 
dered," — and  "Blender  aa  one's  arm." — Eanmer  prints  "  (iiiuriii-girt  itetd;" 
also  given  by  Mr.  CoUier'a  Ha.  Corrector. — Maaon  propoacH  (very  badly)  "  a 
termagant  iteed  ;"  and  ao  Walker  {Crit.  Exam.  Iio.  toI.  iii.  p.  2!I7). — Boaden 
eonjeetnrea  "  nn  arrogant  itttd." — Mr.  W.  N.  Lnttsom  (note  on  Walker's  Crit, 
Exam.tco.  toL  iii.  p.  393)  remarks  j  "  It  has  lonfi  atmek  metbat '  arvu-gaaat' 
la  a  meremiapiintfor  '  mmpaunt'  [i.e. prancing]  ;  and  I  hare  lately  obeerved 
Uut  tU*  reading  has  been  proposed  by  Hr.  B.  G.Wbite  [irho  noir,  in  hia  ed. 
of  Shatrtftate,  adopts  Hanmer's  emendation] ." 

P.  613.  (37}  "  Wat  btOMtly  dumb'd  hj  him." 

The  folio  baa  "  ITot  beaitly  dnmbe  Jiy  him ;"  whicb  Mr.  Singer,  in  tbe  m«ir 
edition  o[  hia  Shaketptare,  retains,  oonaideriDg  "  damb"  as  tbe  past  tense  of 
"dnm:"  bnt  ui  onr  aatbor's  Periclei,  Introd.  to  act  v.,  the  old  copies  have 
"  Deepe  olearks  she  dumb'*"  [and  "  dumlw"].  Ice. — Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Correotor 
rabeUtnteB  "  Wat  boattfolly  dumi'd  by  him,"  beoanse  he  happened  not  to  per- 
ceiTetbe  meaning  wbioh  Sbaketpeare  evidently  intended  "  beaitlij"  to  convey, 
viz.  in  the  manner  of  ahtait, — i.  e.  by  inartieulate  tovndt,  which  rendered  vain 
•U  attempts  at  speaking  on  the  part  at  Aleins.  [The  adverb  "  beattly"  occurs 
in  The  Taminf  of  the  .Shrew,  act  ir.  sc.  2, 

"  Fie  on  her  1  see,  hov  beattly  she  doth  conrt  him  I" 
and  in  Cymiuliiit,  act  t.  bo.  S, 

"  and  will  give  yoa  that 
Like  beaita,  which  you  shun  l^eattly.") — 

1885.  "  In  the  paaMge  Irom  Antony  and  Cteepalra,  dumbr  has  been  de- 
fended by  a  reference  to  theAnglo-Saion:  a  prepostoronB  abase  of  etymology, 
even  if  the  Anglo-Saxon  a^jeetive  dumb  really  were  tbe  past  participle  of 
Demnum."  Note  by  Ur.  W.  N.  Lettsom  on  Walker's  Crit.  ^zniii.  tte.  vol.  ii. 
p.  63. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


4M  ANTONT  AND  CLEOPATRA.  [nom. 

P.  612.  (}t)  "  no  man  eltt." 

The  loliohM  "no  nanB  elt$." — Correeted  in  the  wcond  folio. 

P.  613.  (39)    "  3Ig  poaen  art  crtKent,  and  vty  auguring  hope 
Say  it  will  came  to  the  full." 
Theobald  printed  "  My  power's  a  erf>e«nl,"  Ac,  obeerviog ;  "  It  is  arident 
bejoDd  ft  doabt  that  ihe  poet's  oUndoa  Ib  to  the  moon;  uid  tiut  Pompey 
wanld  BHj,  He  is  yet  bnt  a  half -moon  or  eresoent ;  bnt  his  hopes  tell  him  that 
crescent  irill  come  to  a  IdU  orb." 


P.  614.  (41)  ■'  warr'S" 

The  folio  has  "  iran'd."— Coireeted  in  the  seeond  folio. 

P.  515.  (41)  "  Hark  ye," 

The  folio  has  "  Hearke." 

P.  516,  (4j)  "  I  ihould  da  thut." 

Opposite  these  yiotda  the  folio  has  a  ttage-direotion,  "  Flourith ;"  iutead  (rf 
iTbich  Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  gives  "  Tkey  ihakt  hand*." 

P.  616.  (44)     "  Attdliace  my  Uanting  from  loiiu  true  reportt, 
That  iir«D  their  taordt  vith  you." 
Bee  noto  142  on  Loiie't  Labour't  loit. 

p.sit.(«)  "««■• 

Inserted  by  Roire. 

P.  516.  (46)  "  exeuiet." 

<Jy.  "eieiwe"T 

P.  618.  {47)  "  ipoken," 

<ly.  "  spoke"  f 

P.  618.  (4S)  "  your  coneiderate  ttone." 

On  this  speech,  in  the  second  edition  of  lu«  Shaketpeare,  Ur.  Collier's  not« 
mns  thus;  "i.t.  I  irill  be  as  considerate  as  a  stone,  Johnson's  notion  that 
Eoobubas  meant  to  call  Antony '  a  considerate  atone,'  does  not  seem  to  nn. 
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TGoolleoting  that  the  vords  vera  thois  of  a  rough  tree-apokcn  Boldier,  Bach  '  an 
absnrdity'  u  it  appeared  to  the  Hev.  Mr.  Djce  ['  Bemarbe,'  p.  34G).  In  speak- 
ing of  the  aate  in  oni-  Arst  adltion,  he  oaght  to  have  remembered  tvo  tluogB, 
vbich  he  h&B  eotirelj  OTerlooked,  Tiz.  that  we  gave  th£  very  teit  he  BUppurte, 
and  that  we  onraelTes  eaid  that  no  change  was  needed,"  Ssa. 

Mr.  Collier's  miB-statementB  are  marTelloDB.  The  "  notion  that  Enobar- 
bna  meant  to  call  Antony  '  a  conBiderate  stone' "  neiKr  oceiirrtd  to  any  crilic 
except  Mr,  Cottier  Ainueff,  though  he  now  apeaks  of  it  as  "  Josnson'b  notion." 

The  note  of  Johaaon  is ;  "  This  line  ia  passed  by  all  the  editors,  aa  if  they 
nnderBtood  it,  and  belieted  it  tmivenally  iateliigible.  I  cannot  find  in  it  any 
Tery  ohvione,  and  hardly  aDj  poasible  meaning,  I  wonld  therefore  read  '  Go 
to  then,  you  considerate  onei.'  Yon  vho  dialike  my  frankness  and  temerity 
of  speech,  and  are  so  coniiderale  and  discreet.  £70  fa,  do  yonr  own  basinesB." 

Hr.  Collier's  note  in  his  first  edition  is ;  "  It  ma;  ho  a  qaestion,  irbether 
Enobarbna  means  to  call  Antony  '  a  considerate  atone,'  or  to  say  merely  that 
he  will  be  silent  as  a  stooe.  If  the  former,  we  mnst,  with  Johnson,  change 
■yoot'  of  the  folioB  to  you,-  but  the  latter  afforda  a  clear  meaning  without  any 
alteration  of  the  ancient  text." 

On  the  immediately  preceding  note  I  obaerred ;  "  Enobarbna  call  Antony 
a  tlone .'  he  would  as  noon  hare  ventured  to  throw  one  at  him.  Johason'a  pro- 
posed alteration,  of, which  Mr.  Collier  cites  only  a  part,  bad  as  it  certainly  itaa, 
did  not  inToWe  soeh  an  abtordity."  Retimrln,  kc.  p.  246. 

I  have  thus  diatinotl;  proved  that  "  the  notion  that  Enobarhns  meant  to 
call  Antony  'a  considerate  stone'"  belongs  eielnairely  to  Mr.  Collier;  lor 
wUeb  proof,  as  he  ie  now  inclined  to  think  rather  favonrably  of  that "  notion," 
he  will  snialy  thank  me. 


P.  618.  (49)  "  Say  not  to,  Agrippa  : 

If  Cleopatra  htard  you,  your  reproof 
Were  well  dtterv'd  of  ratlmiei," 
The  folio  has 

"  Say  not,  eay  Ayrippa  ;  if  Cleopater  heard  you,  your  proofs  1 


P.  BIB.  (50)  "  trtitlu  KOttld  be  bat  tale;" 

So  Pope.    "  Sightly,  I  think,"  says  Walker.  Shaktipeare't  Venificallon,  Ac. 
p.  166. — The  folio  omita  •'  but." — Capell  priota  "  truth*  wautd  then  bt  latei.'' 


P.  520.  (51)  "Ant.  Where  lieihet 

Coa.  About  the  Mount  Mitnum." 
The  folio  has  "  — tht  Jfaunt-Mesena.'' — 
*'  Amage  and  write ; 

'  Where  Uea  he  T 
Cm.  ,  'Bout 

The  Monnt  Hiaennm.' " 

Walker's  Crit.  Exan.  tie.  toI.  ii 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


e06  ASTONY  AKD  CLEOPATRA.  :xoii«. 

P.  620.  (ss)_  '•  digttUd." 

So  the  BecoDd  folio. — Tbe  flnt  foQo  tiM  "  diigeated." — See  DOtc  it  on  Coria- 

P.  621.  (S3) 

"  Farple  tht  lailt,  and  »o  per/iimid  that 
The  tcindi  viert  tove-etck  icith  tfcf in  ;  th'  oari  ictre  tilner," 
In  the  ucoDd  line  Mr.  Enight  adheres  to  the  pointing  ot  the  folio, 

"The  winds  were  lore-Bict ;  with  them  the  oirs  were  ailTer;" 
and  he  obeeires.  "  The  ordinary  reading  is  '  The  winds  were  love-Bick  with 
them.'     The  rtading  lekieh  the  old  panetiiation  girei  vt  I'l  tureli/  more  pofti- 
ear.' 

P.  621.  (5+)  "iJ(itu>" 

The  folio  hoe  "  glone." 

P.  621.(55). 

"  Her  /lentleiromen,  like  Ike  Xereidet, 

So  many  mermaid),  tendtd  lier  V  th'  eye*. 

And  made  theiT  bendt  adorning)  :" 
Here  in  my  first  ediUon  I  altered  "  Nfeidei"  to  "NcreldB," — wronglj;  tot 
formerlythe  word  need  to  ba  written  "jVpreiiiet;"  see,  for  instance,  the  article 
"  Nereides"  in  Hejwood'i  Varimii  Hiitorie  eoneeminne  It'omen,  tie.  p.  96,  ed. 
1631. — In  the  third  line  tor  "  adomijigi"  Warbnrton  snbatitntes  "adorings;" 
a  more  than  plansible  emendation,  and  pronoanoed  by  Walker  (Crit.  Hxain, 
Jtc.  ToL  iii.  p.  299)  to  be  "  nndonhtedly  the  true  reading." 

P.  621.  (56)  "  the  lilkert  taekU 

Siceil  with  the  timcket  of  thote  Jioaer-ioft  handi," 
Here  "  tackle"  is  a  plnral.  (The  eecond  folio  has  "  Tackles").— Mr.  Ctdlier'a 
Ms.  Corrector  Bnbstitntes  "  Smell  with  the  tavchei,"  kc. — In  reference  to  the 
Correctc^'B  reading,  Mr.  W.  N.  Lettsom  (Dote  on  Walker's  Ciit.  Exam.  &,e. 
Tol.  ii.  p.  SOO)  observca ;  "  Cleopatra,  of  course,  did  not  waste  mone;  in  bnj- 
ing  scents,  when  eTerj  one  of  her  waiUng-muda  had  a  pertnueiy  at  her 
fingers'  enda." 

r.fi22.  (57I  "Sever;   hetcillnot;" 

The  folio  has  no  point  after  "  Never .-"  bnt  this  does  not  read  like  a  passage 
where  the  antbor  meant  to  nse  the  donhle  negatiTe. — lu  the  third  folio  there 
is  a  comma  after  "  Never," 

P.  632.  (5S)  "  Good  night,  tir." 

In  the  folio  these  words  form  part  of  l^e  preoeding  speech. — Thejwere  given 
bj  the  editor  of  the  second  folio  toOctam. — "Anton;  has  already  said  'Good 
mght,  sir,'  to  Qesar  iu  the  three  first  words  of  his  speech.  The  repetition 
would  b«  absurd. "  Sitbon. 
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P.  628,  (s9)  "  thither."' 

HMon  iToiild  read  "  hither. " 


P.  523.  (6i)  "tliat't" 

So  the  Be«md  folio ;  vhich  rending  agrees  irith  the  pwaage  of  Flutsi'cb  cited 
in  Uie  next  note. — The  first  Iidio  has  "  th&t." 


P.  623.  {6i)  "  Becoiiui  aftnr," 

Mr.  Collier  now  prints  with  hie  Me.  Corrector  "  Bteomet  sfeard ;"  and  obBOrreB 
in  hifl  note  ;  "We  ehonld  not  be  disposed  to  disturb  the  text,  i!  tlie  cmondu- 
tion  in  the  oorr.  fo.  1633  had  not  precisely  agreed  with  thiLt  of  Upton,  ap- 
proved by  Johnson  [ — no,  difappmredby  Johnson.  A.  D.] .  The  scene  is  taken 
from  North's  '  Plntaroh  :'  '  For  thy  Demon,  sud  he  (that  is  to  say,  the  good 
angell  and  spirit  that  kepeth  thee)  is  qffraied  of  his  :  and  being  coragions  and 
high  when  ho  is  alone,  becometh  fearfnU  and  timerous  when  he  oommeth 
neare  nnto  the  other.'  Life  of  Antonine,  p.  96S,  edit  15T9."  — Walker  savs, 
■"  I  should  prefer  '  afeard,'  bat  I  cannot  awaj  with  '  afeard—o'erpoieer'd'," 
CHt.  Exam.  *e.  toI.  iii.  p.  299. 

P.  538.  {6j)  "  But  hf  ateai/,  •lit  noble." 

The  folio  has  "Sul  he  alway  'tis  NohU;"  which  the  editor  of  the  Bccondlolio 
eagadoosly  tltered  to  "  But  he  alway  is  XabU" ! 

P.  624.  (64)  "  Ifce" 

Added  in  the  second  f(dio. 

P.  626.  (6s)  "  raiMiif-;Inn'<r' 

The  folio  baa  "  Tavmy  fln«." 

.    P.  636.  (66)  "Banc 

Altered  I7  Htuuner  to  "  Raia."    "  The  term  employed  in  the  teit  is  mnch  in 

the  a^le  of  the  speaker."  Muaxe. 

P.  626.  (67)  "  if  tlum  tay  to,  villain." 

Walksr  oonjeotnres  "iflhoit  do  tuy  'O,  villain."  Skakfipeare'i  Vtnijieatiiin, 
Ae.p,  48. 
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P.  836.  (68)  "  ahy  ao  tart  a  favour" 

The  "Tchij"  luldedby  Bows  (and  by  Mr.  Collier's  Ma.  Corrector)  is  •beirintely 
neceisaty  for  the  atmse  of  this  passage,  to  say  nothing  of  the  metre. 

P.  E26.  (69)  "  !»■' 

The  folio  has  "  'tis." 

P.  627.  (70)  "  Tlu  man  U  ianoceltt,"  Ice. 

"  Arrange,  rather,  as  my  earreqaiies  ; 
'  The  man  is  inaocent. 

Clfo.  Some  innooents 

Scape  not  the  thnnilerbolt.'  " 

Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  £e.  toI.  ill.  p.  300. 
P.  528.  (71) 

"  0,  that  hUfariU  ihould  makt  a  Imave  of  thee. 
That  art  not  Kliat  thoii'rt  rare  ofT' 
OttbeTtnonsalterationB  of  this  passage — from  Hanmer's  (a  Mr.  Grant  White's 
— I  Boaroely  knoir  which  is  the  irorst. 

In  the  BecoDil  edition  of  hia  Sluikeipeare  Mr.  Collier  prints 
"  Oh !  that  his  fault  should  make  a  knave  of  thee 
That  art  not.     What]  thon'rt  enre  oft?" 
"OtirpnnctuB.tlon,"he  saya,  "of  this  disputed  passage  is  that  of  Monck  Mason  ; 
and  wo  also  adopt  his  emcndstioD  of  '  off  lot  of.      ....     The  Rer.  Mr. 
iDyce  ia  in  somewhat  of  a  dilemma  here  ;  ho  oomplains  ('  Remarks,'  p.  S46> 
that  nonsense  is  made  of  the  paseage  by  not  printing '  oF  oft  in  oar  fint  edition, 
and  yet  be  '  strongly  protests  against  any  deTiatloa  from  the  old  editions,' — 
JQst  as  if  we  had  deviated :  we  gave  the  very  words  and  letters  of  the  '  old 
editions.' " 

Tbe  snbterfoge  to  which  Mr.  Collier  has  reoonrse  on  the  preset  octssicai 
is  highly  discreditable  to  him ;  "  we  oatb  tbb  Tsni  wonna  akd  lktubs  of 
THE  '  OLD  bditiokb'  "  I     Now,  the  reading  of  the  folio  1628  ia 
"  Oh  that  his  fanlt  shonid  make  a  knane  of  thee, 
That  art  not  what  th'art  [later  folios  "  thoa  art"]  afkre  of." 
and  Mr.  Collier  in  his  first  edition  pnnted 

"  O  t  that  his  fault  should  make  a  knave  of  thee 
That  art  not!    What !  thon'rt  lure  of  r 
giving,  it  may  be  admitted,  "  the  very  words  and  letters  of  tbe  old  editioDi," 
but  pointing  the  pottage  so  at  eatirclij  to  alter  ilt  meaning.    Hence  my  remarl 
(to  which  Mr.  Collier  allades  above) ; 

"  MoDck  Mason's  ponctnation,  with  tbe  change  of '  of  to  '  of  I,'  aSbrded 
nt  least  a  sense :  bat  Mr.  Collier,  by  adopting  that  pnnctnatios  witbant  chang- 
ing '  oT  to  >o/'l,' has  made  the  passage  mere  nonsense.  I  sbonld  strongly  pro- 
test against  any  devintioD  from  the  old  eds.  bere.  '  That  art  not  what  thon'rt 
■nre  ot'  m^  mean  '  That  art  not  the  evil  tidings  of  which  thou  glvest  me  such 
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P.  638.  (71)  "  In  praiting  Antony,"  &e. 

"  Axmtge  and  mite,  perliepg ; 

'  In  prusing  ADtoD}-,  I'  have  diiprais'd  CieBitr. 

Char.  M1U17  times,  madain. 

CUa.  I'm  paid  for't  DOw. — Lend  me  from  hence ;  I  tuot : 
0,  IroB — Giarmiui— 'Tis  no  matter. — Go 
To  Ik'  fellov,  good  Aleias  ;  bid  him  report 
The  feature  of  Octoria,  her  yeorB, 
Her  iDcUaation,'  £c."        Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &e.  vol.  iii.  p.  800. 

P.  638.  (73)  "  The  other  aay'i  a  Man." 

i.  e.  "  The  other  mj  he  is  a  Mm."  (UsnaUy  altered  to  "  Tht  other  wojf  hc'» 

P.  629.  (74)  "  the" 

Added  in  the  seoimd  fdio. 

P.  829.  (75)  "  ojr<T" 

Tbe  folio  has  "  oSere."    Bat  see  what  follows. 


P.  630.  {76)  "  targti" 

Here,  aa  also  in  Cynbeline,  act  t.  ae.  6,  aeTeral  sditora  are  agned  in  allering: 
"  targe$"  to  "  targe ;"  and  Walker  IShaketpfare'i  Venijicatian,  4c.  p.  SES) 
would  print  hoth  here  and  in  Cyini«Hn<  "taige"'  as  ■  plnml  form.  When  be 
adds  (p.  351]  that  "  Targe  in  the  gingniar  would  not  be  Elizabethan  English," 
I  am  not  sure  that  I  nnderatand  him : — but  oompare  the  following  passageB  of 
Chapman's  Homer; 

"  and  strooke  the  stroDg  Chetsidames. 
As  from  hia  chariot  he  leapt  downs,  beneath  his  large  of  brasse." 

Iliad,  B.  li.  p.  160,  ed.  folio. 
"  And  {with  his  lanee]  strooke  throngh  the  targe  of  that  braue  Lydan 

king."  B.  lii.  p.  167. 

"  With  sword  and  flre  they  Text  for  them  thsir  targ'.i  hngelj  Tonod, 

With  aieydes  lin'd,"  &c  B.  zU.  p.  168. 

"  Deiphobns  thrnst  forth  hia  targe,"  &e,  B.  liii.  p.  172, — 

In  a  note  on  the  line  otCymbeline  Mr.  Singer  (5AaJt«ip«iir«,ed.  IBSOjobaerre*; 
"  The  plnral  target  seema  to  hare  been  formerly  a  nonosyltable  [targt] ,  as 
In  French,  where  its  oldest  form  is  tar^uM."  That  Chapman  at  least  did  not 
tiae  it  as  a  monosyllable  is  shown  by  the  third  of  the  passages  jnst  cited  from 
hlj  Homer. 

P.  630.  (77)  "Bwaninjw," 

The  foUo  has  "  meaning." 

TOL.  VII.  BB 
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P.  681.  (78)  "0/" 

Added  in  the  third  folio. 

P.  534.  (75)  "OT  yon  link." 

The  folio  has  "  for  you  linke ."—Corrected  by  Walker,  Crit.  Exam.  Jtc,  vol.  ii. 
p.  821.— Theobald  printed  "  fore  you  link." 

P.  535.  (go)  "All  thtn  it  tliiiu." 

So  Southern  in  his  cop7  of  the  folio  166S,  Pope,  andMr.  Collier's  Ut.  Corrector. 
—The  folio  has  "  All  there  i'»  thine." 

P.  E35.  (3i)  "  then,  i»  dnmk :" 

The  folio  has  "  then  he  i<  drunk." 

P.536.  (Si)  "  And  it  grotci  fouler." 

So  the  second  folio, — The  first  folio  hns  "  and  it  grow /outer"  (out  of  irhich 
Mr.  Singer,  in  his  Shaktipeate,  1B6B,  makes  "An  it  grow  foultr," — not  a  pro- 
bable reading). 

P.  638.  (gj)  "  bear-' 

The  folio  has  "beate." 


P.  536.  (84)  "  on  tlut  tliort." 

"  Perhaps,  '  athore'  or  '  oil  shore.'  "  Wallter's  Crit.  Exant.  &c.  Td.  iii.  p.  SOO. 

P.  6.S7.  (35)  "Men." 

This  prefix  is  by  mistake  omitted  in  the  folio. 

P.  637.  (86)  "  eJarioM," 

Qy.  "chariot"? 

P.  E37.  (g?) 

"  Better  to  Uace.-andone,  than  by  ourderd 
Acquire  tuo  high  a  fame  wIhr  him  we  terve'*  ateag." 
Steerens  reads, 

"  Petler  leave  undone,  than  by  out  deed  aequirt 
Too  high  a  fame,  alien  him  ve  serve't  airoy." 
"  Probably, 

'  for  learn  this,  SiEins:  better 
To  leave  undone,  than  by  ooc  deed  acquire,'  &c. 
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OF  perhftpg, 

'  Better  to  leave  nndone, 
Tbsn  by  onr  deed  acijaire  too  high  n  fame, 
When  him  we  serve's  nway.' " 

Walier'B  Crit.  Eiam.  tc.  voL  iU,  p.  3 


Grants  icaree  dUtinotion." 
"  The  meaniug  neems  to  be,  m  Warbnrton  w«s  the  firat  to  show,— Thori  haet 
that  {irisdom,oipnidtncfj  granting  nhjch  a  soldier  ehowB  himseU  hardlj  hetter 
than  hlB  senselesB  Kword."  Btxdnton. — Mr.  CoUier'e  Mb.  Corrector  anhBtitntes 
"  Giuos"  (or  •'  Grantt." 

P.  E30.  (S9)  "OfAntoityr 

The  tolio  hM  "  Oh  Anthony." — Corrected  by  Hamner. 

P.  539.  (90)  "/igureB," 

The  folio  hai  "  Figure." 

P.  539. (91) 

"  Think,  ipeak,  cast,  terite,  ling,  nuiaber, — 7joo  ,' — 
Hit  lave  to  Antony.    But  as  for  Ctrtar, 

SomethiDg  has  dropped  oat  from  the  llrEt  line.     (A  modem  arrangement  is ; 
"  Think,  tpeak,  call,  vrile,  ling,  number,  Iioo,  hit  love 
To  AiiViiiy.    Bat  ai/orCi^ar, 
Kneel,"  4c.) 

P.  53a.  (91)  "for  far  better" 

S3  Capell  and  Walker.— The  folio  omitB  "/or."— Hanmer  printed  "for  mneli 


P.  6i0.  (93)  "  That" 

"  Qy.  '  Thui-  /"  Wrilkor'B  Crir.  Ej::im.  &i.  toI.  Ui.  p.  301. 

P.M0.{94)  "at  fail  of  tide," 

The  tolio  has"  a(  the /u71o/rirff"(an  error  occasioned  by  the  preceding"  lAf"). 
— Tho  editor  ot  the  second  (olio  correlated  the  lino;  and  "thni,"  aays  Mr. 
Knight  gravclj,  "  tbc  freedom  of  the  rhythm  is  destroyed,  vrhilst  the  ima^d 
19  Tcakenod"! 
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P.  540.  (9s)  "  till  I  aept  too." 

Theobald's  corraction. — The  lolio  bu  "  till  Iweepe  too ;"  which  Steerens  and 
Capell  Tuid;  eadcATonr  to  defend.  (According  to  Capell,  Theob»ld'a  coirec- 
tioa  mtrodncei  a  violatiou  of  obaneter:  bnt  Enobarhns  is  not  altogether 
"  onaBed  to  the  melting  mood ;"  for  aftenrards  (p.  665)  we  find  him  sajing, 
"  Look,  they  weep  ; 
And  I,  an  att,  am  onion-ey'd,"  lea.) 


P.  642.  (j6) 

"MesB.  flrwn,maA.m, 
A,  U>v,  a>  ,ht  aould  «ri.ft  .-(.■ 

r  and  her  forehead 

Yimna{aioti.mr. 
p.  174),  propose  tt 

.read 

"Keu.               Brown,  madam. 
CUo.                                    And  her  forehead  T 
3ieu.  A8  low  M  she  wonU  wiah  it.-— 

When  Malone  obserred  that  "  ¥o^i  and  ihe  are  not  likel;  to  haye  been  cod- 
lonnded,  otherwise  we  mi^t  snppoHe  that  our  aathor  wrote  '  As  low  as  yoa 
wonld  wish  it';"  and  when  Mr.  Collier's  Mb.  Corrector  made  the  same  altera- 
tiou, — they  were  neither  of  them  aware  that  the  MesBenger  ases  a  cant  phrase : 
"  I  once."  writes  Steevens,  "  overheard  a  chambermaid  saj  of  her  riTal '  that 
her  legs  were  as  thick  a$  *lie  cmtld  wiih  them.' " 

P.  643.  (97)  "f/inn,-" 

The  folio  has  "  then." 

P.  543.  (98)  "  he  not  look't," 

Thiribj'B  correetian  ;  and  a  certain  one. — The  folio  haa  "  he  not  look't." — 
The  editor  of  the  second  folio  prints  "  he  had  look't,"  which  is  downri^t  non- 
sense ;  and  Mr.  OoUier's  Ms.  Corrector  sntrntitntes  "  he  hnt  look'd,"  which  is 
little  hetter  than  n 


P.  643.  (99)  "  Sure," 

This  insertion,  to  prop  np  a  manifestly  imperfect  line,  was  proposed  by  me  in 
my  first  edition. — BteeveiiB  inserta  "  And." 

P.  513.  (100)  "youn" 

The  folio  has  "  jonr."— Corrected  in  the  second  f<*o. 

P.643.  (101)  "ttay" 

The  folio  has  •'  staine"  (a  miBprint  for  "  tiaie"). — Boswell  and  Mr.  CoUiei's 
Ms.  Corrector  saw  what  was  the  tme  reading. 

P.  613.  (101)  "  lour" 

The  (<dio  has  "  Ton."— Crareoted  In  the  second  folio. 
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P.  5«.  {103)  "fta." 

The  folk)  hu  "  he's."— Coireated  in  the  second  folia. 

P.  6M,  (104)  "  Then,  world,  Oum  hait  a  pair" 

Huuner'B  correotioQ. — The  f(^o  hu  "  Then -wouii  thouhadst  Apairt." 

P.  B41.  (105)  "  They'll  gnnd  the  one  the  other." 

Here  the  folio  oniitfi  "  the  one"  (the  tnuiBeilber'B  or  compoaitar'H  eye  hiring 
glanced  from  the  flmt  "  the"  to  the  secoctd). 

P.  61S.  (106)  "Lydia," 

"  For '  Lyiia,'  Mr.  Upton,  from  Plotwoh,  hM  reiiored  ■  Lybia'."  Jobmbo!I.~- 
"  In  the  traeslation  [of  Platarch]  from  the  French  of  Amyot,  by  Thoe.  North, 
in  folio,  1S97,  will  be  «een  at  onoe  the  origin  of  this  mistake :  '  First  of  all  he 
did  estahliah  Cleopatra  qnesn  of  Egypt,  of  C^ma,  of  Lydia,  and  the  lover 
Syria'."  Fabsieb. — "  The  present  reading  ia  right;  for,  in  p.  S4T.  where  Cnaar 
ia  reeoonting  the  several  kings  vhom  Antony  had  assembled,  he  gives  the 
kingdom  of  Lijbia  to  Boeohns."  Mibon. 

P.  54A.  (107)     "  HU  »on»  he  there  proelaim'd  the  kingi  0/  kingi ;" 
The  folio  has  "HU  Sonnet  M^et  proelainted  the  King  of  Kingt." 

P.  646.  (log)  "  with  her  Train." 

"  So  aay  the  old  eopies,  and  there  can  be  no  poasibls  reason  for  following  th« 
example  of  modent  editors  by  omitting  the  words.  It  innst  hare  been  a  imall 
train ;  she  had  not '  an  army  for  an  neher,'  as  appears  by  what  follows  1  bnt 
she  was  not  wholly  unattended."  Coi-ukb. 


P.  fi46.  (109) 

Tbeobaia  aabatitBted  "  oetent ;"  and  Walker  (Cril.  Exam.  fto.  toL  iil.  p.  3 
proposes  " '  oatentlon'  (i^operiy  '  Mtendon')." 

P.  546.  (110)  "oUtruet" 

The  folio  lus  "  abstract." 

P.  64fi.  (til)  "Oct*.  Ifjf  lord,  in  Athene. 

CfM.  No,  my  moft  icTongid  eieter  ;" 
Walker  (Cril.  Exam.  Ho.  Tol.  ii.  p.  146)  wenld  read 

"Oot.  My  lord,  in  Athene. 

Cms.  No, 

No,  my  meet,"  ice. 
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P.  547.  (tta)  "  Polemon  and  Amyntm, 

The  kings  of  Mtdt  and  Lyeaoaia," 
H«re  Upton  would  nuke  »n  olteratioD,  which,  se  Steereiis  Bajn, "  obTuites  all 
iinpioprieV  i" 

"  Polemon  and  Amfntw 
Of  Lyeaonia ;  and  Uie  King  of  Mode :" 
bat  the  old  text  iB  doabtlesB  what  the  aothor  wrote. 


P.  647.  (113)     "  Till  tee  peretivid  bolk  hoa  i/oaieere  lerong'd," 
So  Cap«U. — The  folio  ba«  "  riii  we  perceiu'd  both  how  yoa  weri  wrong  lei" 

P.  S47.  (114)  "make  them  minittere" 

Th«foliohM"iiiakeihlsJlIinJ([en;"  theaecond  toho"iIake)aB3IiHiMten." 

P.  647.  (115)  "  ft  t(  to,  liTt"  io. 

"  Arrange,  perhaps ; 

■  Is  it  BO,  ail  r 

Ciri.        Most  certain,    BisteF,  welcome ! 
Praj  you,  be  eTer  known  to  patienoa : — 
Hy  dearest  sister  t'  " 

Walker'B  Crit.  Exam.  &c.  vtA.  iii.  p.  309. 

P.  648.  (116)  "then" 

Walker  (Crit.  Exan.  fto.  vol.  iii.  p.  303)  oonjectnreB  "  thence." 

P.  648.  {117)  "Pbtilituu" 

So  the  Dame  is  also  accented  in  Lord  Stirling's  Doomsday ;  see  Walker'a  Shake- 
ipeare'i  VeniJUation,  &o.  p.  173. 


The  folio  baa  "MiHters;"  the  BecondIolio"Mnlitera."   (InTlieFirit  Fartof 
Smry  VI.  act  iii.  ec.  2,  the  folio  has  "  base  MuUteri  of  France."  &c.) 


P.  549.  {119)  "Ihave" 

Honmerpriuta  "Wbj,  Ihave/"  a  very  probable  emecdatian. 

P.  6B0.  (lao)  "  JlfarcM  Octaviia,"  &c. 

"  This  speech,  aocoiding  to  the  prefix  in  tbe  folio  1683,  belongs  lo  a  persoD 
whose  name  began  with  Yen.;  periiaps  for  Veimard,  an  actor  in  tbe  part  of 
Canidiua.    The  mistake  is  also  In  the  later  folios."  Collier. 
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P,  562.  (hi)  "  Hbaudred  nag  of  Egypt, — " 

Here  "  ribandred"  hoB  liecn  altered  to  "  ribald"  and  to  "  rilinld-rid," — Again, 
Tyrwhitt  Bnggeitcd  that  "naif"  siiould  beoliaugedto"li«g,"— in  which  alter- 
ation  Mr,  Collier's  Mb.  Corractor  and  Mr.  Singer  t^tee  nith  him.  !klr.  Collier 
defends  it  by  aBkiug,  "  hoir  was  leprosy  to  afflict  a  nan  ■" — ^^  if  "  ^'"^  ""S 
were  in  qacBtion  t  Mr.  Binger  (in  his  ShaketpeaTt.  1856)  bbjs,  "  tlie  poet  would 
aarelj  not  bare  onlled  Cleopatra  a  nag  P'  Bat  since  she  has  been  previoasly 
(p.  oil)  eaUed  "  a  brail,"  I  see  no  reaEon  for  woodering  that  sbo  ahonlil  now 
ba  called  "nai7,"i.e.  jade,  haokney.  ("Know  we  not  Qalloway  lutgt!"  vt- 
claiiUB  Pistol,  alloding  to  Doll  Tearsbeet.  8te.  Part  of  Etnry  II'.  act  ii.  sc.  4.) 


P.  562.  (ill)  "htluu" 

The  folio  has  "  his  ha'i." — Corrected  in  the  second  folio. 

P.  663.  (113)  "  be  goru :" 

Capell  prints  "  begone,  begone  j"  Bteevens  eoDJectures  "  begone,  I  say." 

P.  658,  (114)  "  FHendi,  be  gont :  yon  thall 

Have  letlcrtfrom  roe  to  tome  jriendi" 
"  Perhaps 'FeJIowi,  begone'  (wdii)."  Walker'sCrii-Eioni,  4c,  vol.i.p.  288. 
Here  Walker  would  alterwliataiieartterline(the  second)  of  this  speech  provas 
to  be  quite  right.  Whether  or  not  there  bBanjerrorin"<(HM/ri«idi("  1  can- 
not determine. 

P.  553.  (uj)  "thai" 

The  folio  has  "them." 

P.  654.  (ii6)  "  Oo  to  him,  madam,"  Sco. 

"  Perhaps  the  right  arrangement  is ; 

'  Qo  to  him,  madam,  Epcak  to  him ;  lie's  nnqualitied 
With  very  ehame. 

Cho.  Well,  then,— gnsUin  me :— O  I' " 

Walker's  Crit.Exan.  te.  vol.  iiL  p.  803. 

P,  6fil.  (117)  -  "but 

Your  comfort  make*  the  retcae." 
Qy.  "  I'our  comfort  nuke  Ike  reieue"!  for  hero  "  bill"  means  tmltu, 

P.654.(iig)        "By  looking  IwtW«i(  J  hoc*  left  behind" 
Baa  been  altered  to  "By  looking  ia«itonwftiit,"4o.;  very  im|iroperij',  the  old 
text  hftTing  the  at 
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P.SG4.(ii})     "  Atid  thoa  ihotttdit  toa  me  after :  o'er  mi/ iptrit 
Thy  full" 
The  toUo  has 

"  AnA  limit  (AaufiTd  Btone  mt  after.    O'rt  nty  tpir 
The  JuU." 


P.  666,  (130)  "aithin" 

"  This  word  mi^t  b«  furly  ejected,  aa  it  has  no  other  foice  than  to  derange 


le  metre."  Stibtzhb. — It  iras  thrown  oat  bj  Hamner. 


P.  666.  (131)  "  To  hi*  grand  tea." 

"  Meaning — the  sea  that  he  (the  dew-drop)  arose  from,"  4c.  Capell's  Notet, 
Ac.  vol.  i.  P.  i.  p.  40. — "  Shakespeare  migM  have  ooneidered  the  aea  as  the 
Bomee  of  dews  as  well  aa  i^n.  Hii  ia  need  instead  of  ifi."  Sieevens. — Hau- 
mer  printed  "  To  the  grand  tea  :"  which  ig  pronooncad  to  be  right  by  Walier, 
Crit.Exam.  £c.  Tol.  i.  p.SI4,  yiA.  iii.  p.  303,  andbjhia  editor  in  a  note  in  the 
last-mentioned  place. 

P.  666.  (iji)  "add  more. 

From  thine  invention,  offer*  :"■ 
"  Read  '  anil  more, 

From  thine  invention,  offfr.' " 

Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &o.  toL  L  p.  253. — 
In  this  passage  Mr.  Grant  White  would  make  a  veiy  nolent  transposition. 

P.  666.  (ill)  •'Thyreut;" 

The  folio  has  "Thidias"  here  and  afterwards. 


P.  566.  (134)  "  What  though" 

Waiker  {Crit.  Exam.  £e.  Tid.ii.  p.  167)  proposes  "  What  an  though  ;"  "nnlesa," 
be  adds,  " '  What  although'  [given  by  several  editors]  be  allowable,  which  I 


P.  666.  (13s)  "follomr 

"  Biii«ly,  for  the  sake  of  metre,  we  sboald  read  [with  Pope]  '  follow  you  >' " 

Sl'EEVENB. 


P.  B67.  (136)  "  coraparitom" 

Pope  Bnbstitated  "  caparisona." 
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P.5E7.  (ij7)  "  That  he  tlundd  dream, 

KnoiBing  all  mtaiura,  the  full  Ciaar  tuill 
AmictT  hit  emptineii  /" 
Mr.  Collier's  Ht.  Correotor  salwtitnteB  "Ktitming  all  miierife,  the  fall,"  tee. — 
"  The  warie full  anietaptineii  prove  to  a  demonitration  that 't 
right  jrori."  Blackuiood't  Magaiiae  for  OcL  1653, p.  467. 


P.  557.  (138)  "  ra»<" 

Very  pcohnblj  "  noaee ;"  with  Walker,  Crit.  Eiaia.  &e.  Tol.  i.  p.  251. 

P.See.  {139)  "Further  tlutn  he  it  Catar." 

The  folio  has  "FcHhtrthta  he  it  Cffiaars;"  an  error  occasioiied  perliapa  \>j 
"  that  is  Ctaart"  at  the  end  of  the  preceding  Bpeech.  (Later  in  this  plaj. 
p.  576,  the  (olio  bu  the  auoe  migtske, — "  Packt  Cards  irith  Caian,"  &e.). — 
Here  tlie  editor  of  the  Beooad  (olio  made  the  proper  correction.— Mslone  retains 
"  Further  than  JKuCteBar's"  (with  a  monstrous  eiplaoation) ;  and  bo  does  Mr. 
Collier,  silently. — 1865.   Mr.  Collier  now  prints  "  Cretar." 

P.  658.  (140)  "  ^Jcit  at  detervid. 

Cleo,  He'ta0od," 

'  •Vol.  •  Oeierved.'  aoreai^iM'He't' (ipxal'(ifH'ii')taV He  W."  Walker's 
Crit.  Exam.  &c.  toI.  iii.  p.  306. 

P.  668.  (141)  "  And  put  yotiTietf  under  hi>  ihroad," 

AlinenumifeBtly  mntilatod:  Hanmer  added  to  it  "the great;"  Mr. CoUier's 
Ms.  Ctoreotor,  more  happil;,  makes  it  end  with  "  who  is." 


P.  669.  {141)  "deputation" 

So  Warbnrton  (and  Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector).— The  folio  has  " 


P.  660.  (141)  "  <W«  Jack" 

The  folio  has  "the  lacic."— (Compare  abore,  "  Take  hence  thitJaek.") 


P.  561.  (144)  "  Catarion  tmite.'" 

The  fidio  has  "  Casarioa  smile." 

P.  661.  (145)  "  ditcandying"  . 

Thirlbf's  and  Theobald's  eorreotioQ ;  and  an  obvious  one. — Thefoliohas  "dls- 
canderingi"  which  Mr.  Knight,  "  without  hesitation,  restores"! 
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P.  562.  (146)  "  Tltere'i  hope  in'(  j/et." 

HftB  been  altered  to  "  There  is  hope  tn  it  yet,"  tbat  it  might  make  np  ft  verse 
with  the  folloning,  "  That's  m;  brave  lord !" :  bat  in  Antouj's  third  speech 
after  this  we  find  "  Tbere'i  Mp  in'l  yet." 


P.  662.  (147)  "I  had  thouglil,"  £c. 

"AiTWige; 

'  r  had  thought  t'  hare  held  it  poor : 
Bnt,  Bince  my  Icvd  ia  Anton;  again, 

I  will  be  CToopatra.'"         Walker'a  Crit. Eiant.  AcvoLiiL  p.  806, 

P.569.  (148)  •■  for  I  aill  eonlend,"  4o. 

"  Arrange  and  write,  perhaps ; 

'  for  I  will  eonteod 
ETen  with  hia  peetUent  ecythe. 

Eno.  Now  hell  ootatare 

The  lightning.    To  be  fnrionB,  is  to  be 
Affrighted  oat  olleax;  and,  in  that  mood,' £a." 

Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  lie.  toV  liL  p.  306. 

P.662.(i49)  "and" 

"Oagbtwe  not  [with  Hanmer]  to  expunge  the  'and't"  Walker's  Crit.  Exam. 
&<s.  TOL  iii.  p.  306. 

P.  662.  (150)  "on" 

The  folio  has  "in." 

P.  E63.  (iji)  "  I  have  many  atlier  tcayB  to  die;" 

Hanmer  printed  "He  hathmanjf,"  &c.;  which,  as  Farmer  obserres,  "most  in- 
disputabljis  the  sense  of  Platorch,  and  given  so  in  the  modem  translations  ; 
but  Shakespeare  was  misled  by  the  ambigoitf  of  the  old  one  [North's^ : 
' Ciesar  answered  him,  that  he  had  many  other  wayes  to  d;e  thea  so.'" 

P.  663.  (i5»)  "  Catar  mtat  think," 

"Ritson  sngtteata,  'Cresar  needi  must  think'  Possibly,  'CKsar,  we  most 
think'."  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &e.  toL  ii.  p.  262. 

P.S63.(is3)  "See  it  done:" 

In  all  probability,  "See  it  be  done." 

P.664.(iS4)*  "And'' 

An  a4ditioa  by  Jtowe, — pocdtiTely  reqnired. 
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P.  561.  (i  55)  "  that  I  might  do  you  lemicc 

So  good  as  yoit  havt  doiu." 
"  Does  not  the  bodes  unpemtivelj-  require  '  80  good  as  j'  have  done  mc'?" 
Walker's  CHt.  Exam.  £c.  vol.  iL  p.  354.    Bat  la  not  "  me"  implied  in  the  old 

teit< 

P.  565.  (156)        "for  I  fpakc  to  you  for  your  comfort," 
"Bather  'I  spake  'tjou  lor ;our comfort'."  Walker's  Cril.Exaat.  tie.  vol. iiL 
p.  306.     (80  Pope,  except  that  he  printed  "  speaks  'V'.) 

P.  666.  (1 57)  "  It  ligns  aell," 

"  i.t.  it  is  a  good  sign,  it  bodes  well."  Steetens. — Walker  (Crff.  Eiam,  £c. 
ToL  iii.  p. 307)  wonld  read  "It  sings  ictU." 

P.  G66.  (ijS)  "  Come,  my  good  fellom,  put  mine  iron  on:" 
The  folio  has  "  Come  good  Fellow, ptit  thine  Iron  on .-"  and.  Mcording  toUa- 
lone,  "  Thine  iron  is  the  iron  which  thou  hast  in  thy  hand,  i.e.  Antony's  ar- 
monr;'*  an  ntterlj  improbable  reading  and  eipluiation,  since  just  before  An- 
tony has  tnioo  said  "mine  anDonr."  Nor,  as  the  context  shons,  is  Antony 
here  speakiDg  of  Erot'i  armour : — he  oftcnrarda  bidi  Eros  "  pat  on  bis  de- 
fences."— Tbatthe  word  which  bus  dropt  out  of  the  folio  in  this  line  was  "mrr" 
(Rovo'b  addition)  is  proTod  by  Antony's  next  speech  bat  one,  "3eoBt  tliou,  iiijf 
gaodfelleal" 

P.666.(>S9) 

"  Cleo.  A'at/,  I'll  help  too. 

What'i  thit  for  ! 

Ant.  Ah,  let  be,  let  be  !  tliou  art 

The  armoajtr  of  my  heart  :—/aUe,  falie :  thi>,  thit. 
Cleo.  Soath,  la.  Pit  help :  thai  it  mint  be. 
Ant  WeU.atlt; 

We  ihalt  thrive  vote." 
Stands  thns  in  the  foUo ; 

"  Cleo.  Nay,  lU  helpe  too,  Anthony. 
WluiCithiifort  Ah  let  be,  let  be,  thou  art 
The  Armourer  af  my  heart :  FaUe,faUe:  Thii,  thi; 
Sooth -law  lie  helpe :  Thu*  it  mutt  bee. 
Ant.  WeU,u)ell,iBeihallthriuenoai." 
(the  prefix  "  Anthony"  having  crept  into  the  teit,  and  onatlicr  prefix  being 
omitted  by  miBttke).— I  give  the  modern  distribation  (Honmer's,  slightly  al- 
tered by  Malono) ;  and  it  is  doabtleas  the  right  ons. 

P.  567.  (160)  "  ihall  Jtear  a  itorm.—" 

Mr.  Collier's  Ml.  Correetor  substitutes  "  (hall  bearairomi.-"  which  alteration 
Mr.  Singer,  in  bis  Shaktipeare  Vindicated,  Sio.  p.  295, calls  "Tery  doobttnl;" 
yet  in  his  recently  published  Shaketprare  he  has  adopted  it. 
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P.  667-  (iGi)  "  &  Captain  armed." 

Tha  folio  has  "an' Armed  Soldier:"  lint  what  ia  said  to  him  1>J  AntaajshawB 
that  he  ii  not  one  of  the  common  file. 


P.667.(i6i)  "Bee.  Capt." 

The  foUo  has  "Alex." 

P.668.(i63)  "Sold." 

To  the  flrft  three  Bpeeches  of  the  Soldier  in  this  leeDe  the  toUo  preSiee  "  Groi." 

P.66e.  (164)  "Di>paUh.—EnobaTbiu.'" 

Altered  h^  the  editor  of  the  second  folio  to  "DUpatchEroe"  (not,  as  Mr.  Cd- 
tier  atatea  h J  mistake,  to  "Eros,  dispatch"). — Walker  obserres ;  "Enabarlnu 
injlnton^  and  Cleopatra  is  freqnentl j  need  as  it  it  were  a  trisjllable,  in  what- 
erer  way  the  anomalj  ie  to  be  explained."  Skakeipearc'e  Venification,  Ac. 
p.  ISG  (where  the  present  paaaage  is  qnoted). 


P.  569.  (165)  "  Go  ehargt  Agrippa 

Plant,"  &e. 
Here  Mr.  Collier  pnta  a  fall-point,  and  Mr.  Enight  a  colon,  after  "  Agrippa ;" 
thongh  the  meaning  of  the  passage  is  obvionslf  "  Oo  and  enjoin  Agrippa  to 
plant  those  that,"  &e. — 1S6£.  Mr.  Collier  in  the  second  edition  of  his  Shake- 
tpiart  rectifies  hia  mistake ;  bnt  Mr.  Oront  White  adopts  it. 


P.  669.  {166)  "ptnuadt" 

The  folio  has  "disswade;"  "perhaps  rightly,"  saja  Johnson;  thoogll  Uia 
corresponding  passage  in  North's  FUUarch  distinctly  proves  it  to  be  wrong. 

P.  oC9.  (167)  "bettyou" 

Most  probably  "  betl  that  yoa." 

P.  569.  (16S)  "  blowt" 

Had  been  altered  to  "  bows;"  bat  Johnson  rightly  brought  bock  the  originftl 
reoding,— "  blow*"  meaning  "  swells." 

P.  671.  (169)  "  <ntr  ge*ts." 

i.e.  onr  exploits. — Bo  Theobald  ("  as  Mr.  Warbnrton  likewise  prescribes") ;  a 
Ter;  obTions  correctioD:  yet,  in  the  Varior.  Shakeipeart,  the  reading  of  the 
folio,  "  our  gnesti,"  is  retained,  with  a  note  by  Johnson  to  inform  ns  that 
"  guests"  means  Antony's  officers  whom  he  intends  to  bring  to  snp  with 
Cleopatra  I 
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P.  571.  [17a)  "yon. have  ihoum,"  S:e. 

"I  think; 

'  ;on'  bare  Bhovm  all  Hecton.  Oo, 
Eoter  tlie  city,'  Ac. 
At  any  rate,  Bomething  has  dropped  oat  at  the  end  of  the  line."   'VTalker'a 
Grit.  Exam.  gets.  Tol.  ill.  p.  807. 

P.  673.  (171)  "  ThU  Uut  day  wo*,"  Ac 

>  This  lait  day  was 
A  ahrewd  one  to  ns. 

Eno.  0,  bear  me  witness,  night, — 

B  Sold.  What  man  is  this  ? 

3  Sold.  Btand  clrae,  and  list  him. 

Em.  Be  iritnoBB  to  me,'  &c." 

Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  Ac.  Tol.iii.  p.  307. 

P.  673.  {17a)  "SiMOJu" 


P.  673.  (.73)  "/or. Hep." 

ib.  CoHier'a  Ms.  Con-ectot  sabsUtntes  "  fore  tleep." 

P.  573.  {.74) 

"The  hand  of  death  luith  ranght  him.    Hark!  Ibe  dniTst 
Demjirely  tpakt  tite  iltepffrt." 
Here  Wubnrton  explains  "  Demurely"  to  mean  Solemnly . — Hanmer  prints 
"  The  hand  of  death  hath  canght  him. 
Hark  how  (Ac  dmms'  din  earl;  wakes  I'm  ileeperi." 
And  Hr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  reads  "  Do  early  vakt  tlie  iteepert." — That 
"  early"  is  feeble  and  ineipreaaiTa,  I  agree  with  Mr.  Singer  (in  his  note  ad  I. 
1M8);  who  conjectnres  "Clarn'ronsly  icake,"  &c. — Qy.  "Do  merrily  icolf," 
Act 

P.E73.{i7s)  •'Buttkuitu!  ourfoot 

Upon  the  hilU  adjoining  to  tJie  city 
Shall  ttay  milh  vi :  order  for  lea  it  given  ; 
Tliey  have  put  forth  the  haven  :—foTiBard,  noir, 
Where  their  appointment  we  may  belt  diteaver. 
And  look  on  their  endeavour." 
The  folio  hoa 

••  But  thit  it  i;  our  Foole 
Vpon  the  hillet  adioyning  to  the  Citty 
Shall  ttay  with  vi.     Order  for  Sea  11  giuen. 
They  haut  put  forth  the  Haueu: 
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Bud  Mr.  Knight  eeee  no  necessity  for  anj  addition  to  tbe  old  tc:ct :  ccconling 
to  bim,  "  The  sentence — 

'  order  for  sen  is  given ; 
They  have  pnt  tortli  the  hsven" — 
is  parentheticKl.    Omit  it,  and  Antony  sayB,  that  the  fooL-soldiCFS  BhoII  sis; 
n'ith  him,  npon  the  hills  adjoining  to  the  city, 

'  Where  their  nppointmcnt  we  may  best  discover','' 
Bnt,  though  Mr.  Collier  anJ  Mr.  Singer  (in  his  Becond  edition)  are  Eatisfied 
with  Mr.  Knifiht'E  view  of  the  pasunge,  I  nOTertheless  think  it  atterly  ridicn- 
lonB.  I  cannot  for  a  momcQt  donbt  that  after  Uie  nord  "  Itapen"  Eomething 
has  been  accidentally  omitted  either  b;  the  transcriber  or  the  printer. — Hove 
inserted  "  Further  od;"  Capell,  "  Hie  we  on;"  Molone,  "  Let's  seek  a  spot;" 
and  Tyrwhitt  (in  his  copy  of  the  Eecond  folio  in  the  British  Slnseran).  "  Let  db 
go." — 1865.  Mr.  Grant  White's  addition  is  "Ascend  we  theo." 

P.574.  (176)  " aiinnrert" 

The  folio  has  "AngorieB." 

P.  574,  (177)  "  AUit  loul,"  &<:■ 

"  Cert»inly  wrong ;  beaidca  that  tbe  pause  between  Iho  two  speeches  ia  too 
Kreat  to  allow  of  the  sense  being  continued  in  the  same  line.  Bead  [with 
Theobald] 

'  All's  lost ;  this  foul  Epyptian  hath  betray'd  me'." 

Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &C.  vol.  iii,  p,  509. 

P.  671-  (1 7!)  "  tpmiieVd" 

Hamner's  correction,— The  folio  has  "  pnnnelled." 


0  thia /aUe  soul  cf  Egypt!  this  grave  charm,—'' 
Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  to.  vol.  i.  p.  2.33)  obeerves  thnt  here  something  is  "  wrong 
Borely;  perhaps  it  is  the  latter  '  chnrm'  that  is  eomipt.  '  Croi-c,'  too,  looks 
Enipicions,"  Again  (in  the  same  work,  vol.  iii.  p.  i>0',)),  having  cited  the  ee- 
cond otthc  above  iincs,  he  says,  "For  'Soulr'  (fol. p. 301. col.  2) read  'Snahr'" 
(oompaie  "  scTpcnt  of  old  Kile,"  p.  611). — Mr.  CoHicr's  Sis.  Corrector  substi- 
tntea  "O  thii/alee  siieh  of  Egypt,  thit  great  cftarKi,"— Examples  of  "jrnrf" 
in  the  sense  of  dfadhj  or  distmctive  are  addoced  froca  Chapman's  Homer  bj 
Stecvens  ad  I, 

P.E76.  (iSo)  "plrhemvl;" 

To  bo  pronounced  "pUhiaut."    See  note  54  on  Curlolanui. 
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P.  675.  (i!i)  "  For  poor' It  dimimitltei,  for  doits ;" 
Warburton's  correction. — The  folio  has  "  For poor'it  Diminiliaet,for  DoltB;" 
which  Mr.  Enigbt  retains  (aoil  bia  explanatioD  of  the  passage  is  vntj  cnriona 
— "the  'poor'st  diminutiTes'  arc  the  lowest  ottho  populace,  »s  the  'dolts'  are 
tiie  most  stupid.  We  mti«t  tbereforeaDderBtnnd/or  to  mean  for  the  gratifica- 
tion of  I). 

P.  57E.  (i3i)  "young" 

This  word  has  been  Tejected  by  several  editors  i  and  assnredl}',  irhUe  it  injnies 
the  metre,  it  adds  nothing  to  the  senge. 

P.  676.  (183)  ■'  Casar," 

The  folio  has  "  CteMra." 

P.  677.  (184)  "  fiwrm  mi,  Eron" 

SoBowe. — "In  the  folios,"  aajs  Mr.  Collier,  "tlua  is  printed  'Unarme'EtoB,' 
and  the  old  corrector  of  that  of  1G32  pats  it  '  Unarm  me,  Eros,' irhichira  can- 
not believe  to  be  right,  becanae  the  meaanrc  is  thus  nnaecessarilj  distorbed, 
SteeTens,  almost  wantonly,  read  '  Eros,  nnarm',"  A  note  which  shows  that 
Mr.  Collier  has  rather  odd  ideas  on  the  subject  of  metre. 

P.  578.  (185)  "  let*  nohU-minded" 

The  folio  has  "Uiie  2^oIiff  mindc;"  which  Malone  and  Steevens  defend  at  great 
length. — "Reai'leiinobU-minikd',"  Walker's  C'rit.Eriini.  ic.vol.  iii.  p.  SIO; 
where  his  editor  observes,  "  So  Bowo  and  all  the  earlier  editors.  Maloue  and 
Steevens  have  done  their  best  to  darken  noon.  Compare  for  tho  meaning  of 
'  minded,'  Taminy  of  the  Shreic,  11.  1 ; 

'  I  am.  as  peremptory  ae  she  prond-minded'." 

P.579.(i!6)  "notdeadr 

Most  probably,  with  Pope,  "  not  yet  deadi" 

P.679.(i87)  "kor 

The  folio  has  "howT" — See  note  11, 

P.  681.  (188)  "thilhtT." 

Altered  by  the  editor  of  tbe  eccond  folio  to  "  hither :"  bet  the  original  word 
agrees  well  enongh  with  what  precedes. 

P.  681,  (189)  "  Help,  friaidi  beloic,"  i-e. 

"Arrange; 
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Ant.  Peace:  Dot  CEsac'a  valoiir 

Hath  o'erthrom  Antoof ,  bnt  Antony's 

Biith  trinmph'd  on  itseU. 

Clro.  80  Bhonld  it  be  th»t  none  but  Antonj 
SlioDld  conquer  Anton}' ;' 
[the  last  line  and  ■  half  is  thoa  unnged  in  some  editiiniB ;)  tad,  u  I  eon- 

'  Bnt  woe  Hie  so ! 

Ant,  I  am  dying,  Egypt ;  onlj,'  £c. 

The  repetition  of  the  word  '  dicing'  was,  perhaps,  taken  from  a  later  passage." 
Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &e.  vol.  ill.  p.  310.— 

Here  Theobald  (indebted  to  Pope  for  the  word  at  the  end  of  the  first  line) 
gave 

'  Ant.  I  am  dying,  Egypt,  dying  :  OtHg  yet 
I  here  intportune  death  aahiic,  nntil 
Of  many  thouiand  kUiet  the  poor  ta$l 
I  lay  upon  thy  lipi. — Come  down. 

Cleo.  I  dart  not, 

(Dear,  dear  my  lord,  yonr  pardon,  that  I  dare  no',) 
Lett  I  be  taken,"  &e, — 


'1  lay  upon  thy  lips. 

CUo.  I  dare  not,  dear, 

(Dear  my  lord,  pardon,)  I  dare  not  come  dotea.'  " 

P.5S3.  (190)  "leJwr*" 

The  folio  has  "  when." 

P. 682.  (191)  -Nor" 

The  folio  has  "  Hot."^Cotteoted  by  Bowe, 

P. 583.  (191)  "My  lord!  mij  lord."' 

The  folio  has  merely  ''My  lord:"  bnt,  as  Walker  obaeireB  (Crit.  Bxam.  ftc- 
Tol.  li.  p.  144),  "  snrely  the  repetition  is  regnired." 

P.  683.  ((93)  "e-en" 

Capell's  and  Johnson's  correction. — The  folio  has  "  In." 

P.  6BS.  (i  94)  "  Hoic  ilo  you,  women  t 

What,  mhat!  goodeheer!  Why,  how  note,  CAonnian.' 
My  noble  girlt ! — Ah,  tcomen,  women,  look. 
Our  lamp  U  ipeitl,il't  out! — Goadiin,  take  luart: — " 
Here  to  the  words  "  Good  tiri,  take  heart,"  is  nsnslly  added  a  stage-directioii 
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"[TotJie  (hiard  belme:"  "bat  by '•  Hn"  CieoptinmMaBObunatiitnAJnB: 
— in  act  T.  BO.  3,  aha  aaja,  "  Sirrah  Int,  go."  Hut  in  burner  3aji  women 
wete  freqnentlj'  m  addreued,  is  proved  hj  nmmrona  puugea  of  our  old 
nitera :  e.g.  in  BMnmont  and  Fletcher's  Coxcomb,  act  ir.  m.  8,  the  Mother 
sajB  to  nola,  Has,  and  Hadge, 

"  Sin,  to  your  tasks,  and  ahow  this  little  norioe 
How  to  bestir  henelf,"  do. ; 
and  preaentif  after,  Nan  and  Madga  aall  eaab  other  ■■  Sirrah."    Aguo,  in  A 
King  and  tio  King,  hy  the  same  dramatiata,  aot  ii.  ao.  1,  we  And 
"Spa.  I  do  beteeoh  yon,  madam,  aeud  away 
Toot  other  womeii,  and  Teoeire  from  me 
A  tew  aad  words,  irhich,  Bet  agaiiut  your  joja. 
Hay  mahe  'em  shine  the  more. 

Ptm.  Sin,  loaye  me  aO.  [Eaevnt  Waiting-women."' 

P. 684.  (.9S) 

"  Being  to  frustrate,  tell  him  he  moett 
The  jmiuei  that  he  maket." 
Here  Hanmer  printed  "^einj/io/rtutmte,  teU  Aim  he}nxiTnoe}a,"lta.;  Stee- 
veni  eonjectnred  that  either  "fhutrate"  should  be  changed  to  "  fmatrated,"' 
orthatvre  migbixead" Being lo /nittraU,teU  htnthat  ht moeii,"  Ito.  [Ctfell 
gave  "  frustrated,"  and  Mr.  Collier's  Us.  Corrector  inserts  "  that") ;  while 
Uolone's  alteration  ia, 

"Being  lOfrttttraU,  teU  himhemocla  na  by 
The  paiute  that  he  maku." — 
Walhor  [Shakefeare'i  Vertifieation,  tie.  p.  9]  aaya,  "  Cao  a  good  sense  be 
made  out  of  the  original  readingF  the  plij  of  wcrda  seems  a  Teiy  strong 
argoment  in  its  faTOttr ;  indeed,  it  seems  impossible  that  this  ahould  be  »c- 
ddental:"  and  he  cdtes  tho  following  examples  of  "fnulrate"  used  as  a  tri- 
ayUahle; 

"  The  law  that  abonld  take  mwty  yoar  old  wife  tnnn  yon, 
The  which  I  dopetoeive  vaa  your  deaire. 
Is  Toid  aaifnitlrate;  so  for  the  rest : 
There  haa  been  ainoe  another  parliament 
Has  cut  it  off." 

Maasinger,  Wddleton,  and  W.  Bowley'a  Old  lau,— 
Uasainger's  WorlM,  It.  6TS,  ed.  Gifford,  1818. 
"  Confirm  hia  baniahment  with  omr  haada  and  seals. 
Lmt.  Wbat  we  oonfirm  the  king  wiU/ruitrote. 
Y.  Mot,  Then  may  we  lavfolly  rerolt  from  him." 

Marlowe'a  Edvard  n„—Worki,  p.  187,  ed.  Dyoe,  1868. 

P.68J.(ig6}       "  A  greattr  eraek:  1A«  round  world 

Should  have  thook  liont  into  eivil  itreete,"  Ac. 
SowetHngwonId  eartainly  seem  to  have  dropped  oat  hsre. — Hsoaer  printed 
"  A  greater  crack  in  natnre :  (b  rovnd  world,"  ka, — Theobald  altSMd  the  ar- 
n4>gem«at  of  the  lines,  and  "  in"  to  "  Into,"  Urns  i 

TOL.  Tn.  B8 
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"  A  KTeater  enek :  the  round  vorU  Bhonld  b»Te  Aoak 
Lioni  into  aril  Bbeeti,  uid  dtUani 


P.  686,  {i  jy)  "  it  It  a  aUtigi" 

Bo  tba  BeoDDd  folio.— The  firet  fcJio  omits  "  a."— In  tho  pi«aeding  ut  "  tid- 
ing*" IiM  ooonired  m  a  nonn  Dngnlar ;  "  thit  ttditigi,"  p.  679. 

P.  666.  (igg)  "Agr." 

The  folio  hu  '>Di}I.;"Midit  prefiiei  "Sola."  to  theosxt  Bpeeohlmt  one. 

P.685.(i99)  "Wat'd" 

Altered  b;  Rowe  (and  Mr.  CoUier'H  Ui.  Coirector)  t«  "Weigli'd."— The  saoond 
folio  hu  "Way." 

P.  686.  (loo)  "  looi'd" 

The  folio  hw  "  looke." 

P.  686.  (mi)  "  Whertet  art  y<m  r 

W*ll[er  (Crit.  £zam.  £o.  T(d.  lii.  p.  311)  propaESB  to  add  "WliatT"— Capell 


P.686.  (loi)  "bam" 

The  folio  has  "leaiid;"  which  Bonthem  (in  his  eopf  of  the  fonrih  folio)  and 
Pope  altered  t«  "  live." — I  adopt  tbe  coirectioii  made  by  Tymhitt  in  bia  copy 
of  the  secoDd  foUo  in  the  British  Htueara. 

P.  6B6.  (loj)    "  Enter  Ci.bo?atba,  Chuuiuh,  and  Ibu." 
When  the  pl^  ma  origjnslly  acted,  they  do  donht  entered  hare  (aa  in  aoene 
XT.  of  the  preceding  act)  on  what  wai  called  the  npper-atage :  hat  how  the 
hnaineaa  of  the  pieaent  eoene  was  managed  after  the  seizure  ol  Cleopatn,  I 
cannot  pretend  to  determine. 

P.  S6S.  (X04)  "  and  nmrr  falatt*  more  the  dag. 

The  btsgar't  nun<  and  Catar'i," 
So  Warbniton  (and  Mr.  Collier's  He.  Correetor). — The  fdio  has 
"  and  neuer pallatei  more  ike  dang, 

The  beggert,"  ta. ; 
which  is  the  Dsnal  modem  text,  "  dnng"  being  explained  "  gross  and  terrene 
anatenance ;"  while  we  are  told  that  "  The  beggar'a  nurrt  and  Catar't"  means 
"  Death." — To  me  ihe  word  "  mane"  is  almoat  alone  anffldent  eridenoe  that 
"dnng"  ia  a  banaeriber'a  or  printer's  mialake  tor  "  dag ;"  which  was  the 
more  liable  to  be  oompted,  aa  it  waa  lormerly  often  spelt  "  iugge"  (ao  the 
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folio  has,  in  Ronuo  a/idJalUt,  ut  i.  bo.8,  "on  QiB  nipjle  ol  wj  Dvgge"), — 
Tlie  lense  I  conoeiTe  to  be,  "  and  nerer  more  pKlaUa  that  dng  which  affords 
nonrlahntent  aa  well  to  the  beggar  aa  to  Ceaar." — JohnaoD  obEerveai  "The 
difficnlty  of  the  paaaage,  if  an?  dlffionl^  there  be,  arisea  onl;  bom  this,  that 
the  act  of  gnicdde,  and  the  atate  vhloh  ia  the  eSbot  of  anidda,  are  eou- 
fonnded." 

P.  587.  (105)  "  Gal." 

The  foUoliM  "Pro.;"  which  the  editor  of  the  seeood  folio  altend  to  "Char." 

P.  567.  (106)  "  [Here  Proanleiai,"  &c. 

Thia  atage-dlreotioii  (toanded  on  North'a  Plutareh)  la  bj  Halone. 

P.  688.  (107)  "ttttiuanir 

Hanmei  altera  "  rueeitan/"  to  "aoceBsaiy;"  and  ao  Mr.  CoUier'a  Hi.Coiree- 
tor  (between  wham  and  Hamner  tbece  iB  Ircquentl;  an  nnacconntable  agree- 

ment). 

P.  6S8.  (aoE)     "  Lay  mi!  atark-nak'd,  and  Ut  the  viater-fiiti" 
Here  "  nak'd"  ia  general];  altered  to  "  naked,"  though  Qia  aathtr  eridentlf 
used  the  word  m  a  moaoajllable:  and  m  it  was  often  naed  t^  hla  contem- 
potaries;  e.g. 

"  Good  Heneboe  dew 
Aocompliaht  Thoaa,  in  whoae  breut  (being  nak'd)  hia  lanoe  he  threw, 
Abone  hia  Bhield,  and  freed  Ub  aoole." 

Chapman's  Homer,— Iliad,  B.  XTi.  p.  334,  e6.  fol. 
"  Stript  nak'l  her  boaome,  aliew'd  her  hreoata,"  ise.    Id.  B.  nil.  p.  300. 

P.  58B.  (io(|)      "And  he  hath  lentmefor  thee:  /or  the  queen," 
I  proposed  this  oorreetion  in  a  note  on  m?  first  edition,  and  before  the  ap- 
pearance of  Walker's  Crit.  Exam,  ba.,  in  which  (vol.  L  p.  6  and  vol.  iii.  p.  Sll) 
the  same  correction  is  ■oggested.— The  folio  omits  "  me."— The  editor  of  the 
second  folio  printed  ' '  And  he  hath  lent  far  thee .-  as  for  the  Queene." 

P.fiB9.  (110)  "an  autumn  'tool" 

Theobald's  correction. — The  folio  has  "^n  Anthon;  it  aai," 

P. 689.  (ill)  "or" 

The  fblkt  has  "  nor." 

P.690.  (ill)  "tmitet" 

So  TTrwhitt  in  hia  cop;  of  the  second  folio  in  the  Britiah  Hoseom,  OapeU,  aD4 
Hr.  Collier's  Ha.  Corrector,  Barron  Field,  and  Walker  (Cril.£f  an.  ±c.  Tol.iii< 
p.  811).— The  folk  hu  "anitea." 
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P.  SOI.  (ii  j)  "  admitud." 

AU«f«d  1>7  ThMlwU  to  «  omUted." 

P.  SSI.  (214)  "  (Ml  wy  Up*" 

The  folio  hu  "  asele  ay  Ujip«J ;"  uid  Mranl  editon  likTS  nUiusd  "  Md,"  m- 
denUndiag  it  to  mean — cIom  np  mj  lipa  u  effecinall?  M  the  eyes  of  a  hawk 
tre  dosed, — to  $ttl  hawki  being  a  teohnical  term: — lo  in  p.  fi60  of  this  plaj 
we  h>Te  "  the  wiie  god*  tttl  oar  eyet/'ice.  Bnthere  Uie  Epelling  of  the  folio 
gOM  for  little:  in  SiTig  Lear,  aot  iv.  ac.  6,  the  folio  has  "  the  power  to  teale 
th'  McnMiB  Itp* ;"  and  in  The  Sec.  Part  of  ifotry  VI.  act  i.  bc  3,  "  SeaU  Tp 
joaxn  Lift"  *e. 

P.  691.  (115)  "mttk," 

*'Inippose,meaiiiheTe(a>ie,nibdDedh;»dTeni^."  MuiOini. — Walker  (Crit- 
Exam.  be.  toL  iL  p.  300)  would  read  "  weak ;"  vhioh  Pope  g»Te. 

P.  692.  (116)  "T)i4S0dtr' 

Mt.  Collier'!  Mb.  CMteetor  nihamDteE  "  Te  godi  /"  whiob  Ur.  Singer  lulopts 
in  his  SkakeipeuTi,  1866. — Bnt  compare  "Oiae.thtgod*,"  CorioUmtit,  act  U. 

sa.  B ;  "O  tht  godt !"  TroiUtt  and  Creiiida,  act  iv.  bc.  2,  Coriahaiui,  act  It. 
■0.  1,  Cyv^eline,  act  i.  ie.  1 ;  "  O  the  blest  godtT'  King  Lear,  act  ii.  ac  4; 
and  "  O  the  good  godi .'"  in  the  preBent  play,  p.  69S. 

P.  692.  (117)  "  the  einden  o/«tf  tpiriU 

Through  Ih'  atht$  of  my  ehance :" 
Walker  oitea  this  pauage  with  the  reading  "mg  spirit"  (rightly  perhape);  and 
bidi  nt  read  "  change"  for  "  chanee."  Crit.  Exam,  Ae,  toI.  iiL  p.  S12. — Mt. 
Colller'B  Ma.  Correotor  also  reads  "my  Epirit,"  hnt  altera  "my  chante"  to 
'^niiAchaaoe,"  as  Hanmer  doee. 

P.  693.  (118)  "Are  therefore  to  ie  pitied." 

lit.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  reads  "And  therefore  tobe pitied j"  Terymmeoes- 
Mri]y.    In  the  laet  olaiue  of  a  sentence  Shakespeare  [like  other  old  writeTs) 


P.  692.  (219)  "prieont:" 

Qy.  "priflon"f — Johnson  sSiya,  "I  once  wished  to  read '  poiBon' ;"  which  Han- 
mer  had  printed. 

P.  693.  (110)  "mynaiU" 

The  folio  has  "  mine  ^ailo."— Corrected  in  the  second  fdio. 

P.  698.  (mi)  "  Their  moit  abturd  intend." 

Altered  by  Theobald  to  "  Their  moit  asiHT'd  intent* ;"  so  too  Hr.  Collier's  Ms. 
Corrector.— "IhaTepreBerred  the  old  reading.  The  design  certainly  appeared 
ubiurd  enoagh  to  Cleopatra,  botli  as  Bhe  thonght  it  nnreasonable  in  itself,  and 
(u  she  knew  it  would  tail"  JoHHtOM. 
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P.  6W.  (iii)  "  tiTToh  Irat," 

Sea  note  1(14.  (Nemrly  all  tha  modent  editon  wnaglj  pnt  a  eomin&  betveen 
Uiese  wordB.) 

P.  5BS.  (112)  "  [EuiM  tbem.    Iraa  falls  and  dies." 

A  modem  stage- direotioii. — "  Itm  matt  lie  inppoced  to  have  applied  aa  agp 
to  her  arm  while  her  migtreae  vaa  Battling  her  dress,  01 1  know  not  whj  aha 
BhonldtaUw)  BOOD."  Stketesb. 

P.  696.  (21+)  •'  In  (Mi  viU  aorld  V 

The  folio  haa  "In  thit  wilde  World }" — The  oorreetion  waa  made  hj  Oftpell) 
who  aaw  (what  ia  plain  enon^)  that  "  vilde"  had  been  by  mittaka  transfonaed 
into  "wilde."  (The  folio, with  ita  naoal  inoonaiatencyof  speUing, has  iniome 
placea  "?ild"  and  "vUde/'^in  othera  "vile.") 

1866.  Hera,  in  the  aMond  e^don  of  bis  Shakaptare,  Hr.  Ocdlier  obeerfea ; 
"  The  epithet  ia  '  wild'  in  «II  the  earl;  editions,  and  there  is  not  the  alighteat 
pretext  for  altering  it  to  the  eommonplaee  phrwe, 'In  thiaoile  world.'ae  haa 
been  done  nnder  the  aoppoaition  that  vOt  having  been  of  old  often  miaprinted 
vilde  (a  form  to  which  the  Bar.  Ur.  D;oe  atrangely  adheres),  it  was  is  tUa 
place  mietaken  for  ■  wQd.'  Charmian  might  well  oil  the  world '  wild,'  deaert, 
and  aaTage,  after  the  deathsof  Antony,  Cleopatra,  and  others  whom  ahelored. 

It  any  change  were  made,  we  ahonld  prefer  here  viOt  to  vile  ;  bnt  in 

tmth  it  ia  an  offence  againat  all  jnat  mlea  of  criticism  to  attempt  an  emenda- 
tion where  none  is  required.    Bowe  properly  retained  '  wild  world.' " 
On  the  above  note  I  bare  to  remark ; 

Firat,  That  I  no  longer  "adhere"  to  the  old  apeHing  vlH:  see  hothmj 
flrst  and  my  aecond  edition  of  S^akttfeare  paagim. 

Secondly,  That  the  paasBges  in  eariy  hooka  where  vild  (i.  e.  viH)  ia  mia- 
printed wild  are  ao  rery  nnmeroas,  that  there  can  be  no  donbt  of  the  same 
tsetvr  bating  been  committed  in  the  passage  now  tutder  consideration.     We 
meet  with  the  following  eiamplea  in  the  plays  of  Baanmont  and  Fletcher ; 
"  I  will  not  lose  a  word 
To  this  \eilA  [read  wM=(iiI<]  woman,"  4c. 

The  Sfaid'f  Tragedy,  act  Hi.  se,  1. 
"  that  now  dares  say 
I  am  a  atranger,  not  the  same,  more  wild  [read  ffl(l=mle] ,"  &e. 
The  Faithful  Shepherdeie,  act  ir.  sa.  i, 
"  To  do  thaae  mid  [so  the  first  iU>,  the  later  iioH  vOd,  foUo  1 S79 
viW]  unmanly  things." 

The  Seomfal  Lady,  act  iii.  sc.  1. 
"  Or  am  I  of  SO  uilil  [read  vild^:vile]  and  low  a  blood,"  £0. 

Th<  Little  French  Laayer,  act  iii  «e.  5. 

Thirdly,  That  "vile  aorld,"  which  Mr.  Collier  terms  a  " eranmonplaoo 

phraae,"  ocann  in  a  passage  of  The  See.  Part  of  King  Henry  Vt.  act  t.  bo.  3, 

— a  passage  which  (as  it  iB  not  fonnd  in  rh<  Firit  Part  of  the  Contenlioti,  to.) 

are  m^  eonfldently  ascribe  to  Shakespeare ; 
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"  O,  let  Ui«  TOM  -woBij)  end, 
And  the  pttumaii  Samee  of  the  last  da; 
Enit  eHih  and  heaien  together  1" 
Fourthly,  That  "wide" — whioh,  "  if  nnj  ohtuige  were  made,  Mr.  ColUer 
would  prefer  to  cilc" — haa  na  pn^et;  boe,  not  being  (what  ig  obrioiulr 
required)  a  ritaperatiTe  epithet. 

P.  G96.  (mj)  "  Your  crown'*  amy; 

ru  latttd  it,  and  then  play," 
The  [oHo  has  "  your  Crown«>  awa;,"Jto.— After  "play"  thefoUo  haa  abreak. 
— "  and  tA«n  play]  i.e.plaj  her  part  in  this  tragic  MenebfdeBtiojdDg  herself : 
or  the  may  mean,  that,  having  performed  her  Uat  office  for  har  nustnee,  she 
will  aooept  the  pvrmisBion  gifen  her,  in  p.  fi84,  to 'play  till  dowiiBdaj.' " 

SlMiTINB, 

186G.  On  the  words  "  Four  eromt't  amy,"  Bleerens  obsa^eB  j  "  Bo  in 
Daniel's  Tragedy  of  CleqMtrs,  1691 ; 

'  And,  senaeless,  in  her  slnkiitg  down,  die  wryei 

TIte  diadem  which  on  her  head  she  wore ; 

Whioh  Channion  (poor  weak  feeble  mud]  espyM, 

And  hastes  to  right  it  as  it  was  before ; 

For  Eras  now  was  dead.' " 
And  Molone  remarks  J  "Theoorreotion  ['awry']  wasmadebyMr.Pope.  Tha 
antbor  has  here  as  nraal  followed  the  old  translation  of  Plntarch  [North's] ; 
'  They  fonnd  Cleopatra  starke  dead  layed  npon  a  bed  ol  gold,  attired  Mid  ar- 
rayed in  her  royal  robes,  and  one  of  her  two  women,  which  was  called  Iras, 
dead  at  her  feete ;  and  her  other  woman  called  Charmian  half  dead,  and 
trembling,  trimming  the  diadem  wbiob  Cleopatra  wore  npon  her  head.' " — 
The  addition  I  haTe  now  made  to  my  original  note  on  Ibis  passage  has  been 
called  forth  by  the  thriae-foolish  attempt  to  defend  the  blonder  of  the  folio, 
"  away,"  in  Notei  on  Shaketpeare,  No.  II. By  Janui  NiehoU,  ilJi.CJ'.,  EHgl. 
p.  8. 

P.  EtW.  (m6)  "purpoiei," 

Qy.  "pnrpose'7 

P.  B97.  (»17)  "  external" 

Wallcar  {CHt.  Exam.  &«.  toL  iil.  p.  813)  queries  "  extern,"  dting  from  OtheUo, 
act  i.  BO.  1, "  oompliment  extern." 
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FiBST  printed  in  the  fdio  of  1623. — H&lone  is  probsUy  not  tar  from  tbe  tnitli 
when  he  oonjeotorei  that  CyTiUieline  km  written  in  1609 ;  uiil  be  certainly  ii 
right  when  he  obBerreH,  "  the  Teniflration  ol  tliie  play  bean,  I  think,  a  mnoh 
greater  reeenblanee  to  that  ol  TIte  Winter't  Tale  and  The  Tempnt  than  to 
■ny  of  onr  ■nthot'B  earJierpUja."  Life  of  Sbakeipeare,  p.  463.  — Some  ind- 
dente  in  this  drwnft  hure  been  traced  to  two  old  French  metrical  romaneeB 
and  an  early  French  miiade-play;  bntthat  Shakespeare  was  acquainted  irith 
tlie  said  romances  and  play  seems  vety  nnlikely.  "The  general  soheme  of 
Cyn^line"  says  Malone,  "is,  in  my  opinion,  formed  on  BoeiSaoe's  DOTel 
Day  2.  Not.  9 :" — "  Bemabi  da  Oenova,  da  Anbrogiuolo  ingaitnato,  peri*  il 
wo,  e  conutnda  the  lo  meglie  itmoetnU  tia  veeiia.  Eila  (catnpn,  e  in  abito 
£  wma  tene  il  Soldaim :  rilrwa  U>  ingannatcrt ;  t  BemaVb  eonduee  in  Ales- 
landria,  dove  lo  ingannatore  panito,  ripreio  abito  femminile,  eal  tmrito  rieeki 
$i  tartumo  a  Gmova ;"  and  in  Bbakespeare'a  time  there  may  have  bees  other 
tranilationi  of  that  novel  (tfaoagh  they  hsTe  not  come  down  to  us)  besides  the 
Tety  mde  rersion,  or  rather  imitation  of  it,  printed  in  1616.  A  much  later 
imitation  of  Bocoaccio'fl  novel  (with  the  ecena  laid  in  England  dnring  the  reigns 
of  Benry  the  Bixth  and  Edward  the  Fonrtfa)  is  the  second  Tale  in  a  traet  en- 
titled Weitaard  for  Smelu,  or  the  Waterman't  Fare  of  Mad  Meny  tVeeten 
Wenehei,  Ac. :  which  both  Steerens  and  Malone  state  was  &nt  poblished  in 
1603 ;  hnt  no  edition  earlier  than  that  of  1620  is  at  preseot  known ;  and  in 
1630  Shakespeare  had  been  fonr  years  dead.  On  the  passage,  act  iL  sc.  2, 
"  On  her  left  breast 
A  mole  oinqne-spotted,"  &e., 
Halone  remarks ;  "  Oor  author  certainly  took  this  circnmatonee  from  somo 
tranalation  of  Boccaccio's  novel ;  for  it  does  not  occnr  in  the  imitaUon  printed 
]uWeihoard  for  Smelu,"  (Itoccnrs  in  one  of  the  French  romances  before  men- 
tioned.) Ur.  Collier  observes  {Introd.  to  this  play) ;  "  The  materials  in  Hol- 
inshed  for  Uie  historical  portion  of  '  Cymbeline'  are  so  imperfect  and  scan^, 
that  a  belief  maybe  entertainedthat  Shakespeare  resorted  to  some  other  mor« 
fertile  sooree,  which  the  moat  diligent  inqniries  have  yet  tailed  to  diecover. 
The  names  of  Cymbeline  and  of  his  sons,  Oniderios  and  Arviragaa,  occur  ia 
the  old  Chronicle,  and  there  we  hear  of  the  tribate  demanded  by  the  Roman 
emperor,  bnt  nothing  is  said  of  the  atealing  of  the  two  yonng  prineoa,  nor  of 
their  residence  with  Belarins  among  the  monnlains,  and  final  restoration  to 
their  father,"  That  the  vision  in  act  v.  sc.  4  (whencesoever  it  was  derived,  or 
by  whomBOBTor  it  was  introdacod)  is  not  from  Shakeipeate'a  pen,  may  be  con- 
sidered as  certain.  (A  partionlar  account  of  the  above-mentioned  Frsnoh 
romances  and  play,  an  English  abridgment  of  Booeacoio's  novel  by  Bkottowe, 
knd  tlie  tale  from  Weeiieardfor  Smelu,  Ac.,  may  be  seen  in  Collier'a  Shakt' 
tpeare't  Library,  vol  ii.) 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


DRAMATIS  PERSONJE. 


CmBXUHS,  Umg  of  Biitain. 

Cloxkh,  Bon  to  the  Qaeen  by  »  former  hiul»nd. 

pMiHDiicra  LiaHiTiii,  a  gcntlemui,  hnsbuidto  Iieogen. 

BbIiUiub,  b  banished  lord,  disgiuBed  under  the  name  of  Morgmn. 

GiiiDKSiUB,!  toaa  to  CTinhelme,  disgnised  under  the  nameB  of  P0I7' 

Abthadub,  j       dore  and  Cadwal,  mpposed  aooM  of  Beluios. 

pRTUBio,  friend  to  Porthnmna,  l 

Iachimo,  friend  to  Philuio,        J 

A  French  Oentleman,  friend  to  Philario. 

Cuds  Ldcius,  general  of  the  Boman  lorcet. 

A  Boman  Captain. 

Tiro  Britiah  Captain  e. 

FiBiNio,  serrant  to  Poethmniu. 

CokKEuOB,  ft  phyeiciaD. 

Two  Lords  ot  Cjmbeline'e  oonit. 

Two  Oentlemen  of  the  same. 

TwoOaolers. 

Qaeea,  wife  to  Cjmbeline. 

Ikoobh,*  daoghter  to  Cjmbeline  b;  a  former  qoeen. 

Hblbk,  woman  to  Imogen. 

IiOide,  Lftdies,  Boman  Seustara,  Tribnuee,  a  BootheaTAr,  ft  Dutch  Gentleman, 
ft  Spanish  Oentleman,  Hiudoiaaa,  OffieoB,  Captftins,  Boldiert,  HeEsengers, 
and  Attendants. 


Sons — totnetime*  in  Britain,  tometivui  in  Italy. 
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SosNE  I.  Britain.  The  garden  o/ Cymbzlink's  palace. 
Enter  iico  Gentlemen. 

First  Gent.  You  do  not  meet  a  man  bat  frownB ;  onr 
bloods 
No  more  obey  the  beaTens  than  oar  courtiers 
Still  Beem  as  does  tbe  king."' 

Sec.  Oent.  Bnt  wbat's  tbe  matter? 

First  Oent.  His  daagbter,  and  tbe  heir  of  'e  kingdom, 
whom 
He  pnrpos'd  to  bis  wife's  sole  son — a  widow 
That  late  he  married — hatb  referr'd"'  herself 
Unto*"  a  poor  but  worthy  gentleman ;  she's  wedded ; 
Her  husband  baniah'd ;  she  imprison'd  :  all 
Is  outward  sorrow ;  though,  I  think,  the  king 
Be  toncb'd  at  vety  heart. 

Sec.  Oent.  None  bat  the  king  ? 

Mrst  Oent.  He  that  hatb  lost  ber  too  :  so  is  the  qaeeo. 
That  most  desir'd  tbe  match :  but  not  a  courtier, 
Although  they  wear  their  faces  to  tbe  bent 
Of  tbe  king's  looks,  bath  a  heart  that  is  not 
Glad  at  tbe  thing  they  scowl  at.'** 

Sec.  Gent.  And  why  so  ? 
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First  Gent.  He  that  hath  miae'd  the  princeBS  is  a  thing 
Too  bad  for  bad  report :  and  he  that  hath  her — 
I  mean,  that  marridd  her,  alaok,  good  man ! 
And  therefore  banieh'd — ie  a  creature  such 
As,  to  seek  throagb  the  regions  of  the  earth 
For  one  his  like,  there  would  be  something  failing 
In  him  that  should  compare : — I  do  not  think 
So  fair  on  outward,  and  snch  staff  within, 
Endows  a  man  but  he. 

Sec.  Oent.  Yon  apeak  him  far. 

First  Gent.  I  do  extend  him,  sir,  within  himself; 
Oruah  him  together,  rather  than  n&fold 
HiB  measate  duly. 

Sec.  Gent.        What's  his  name  and  birth  ? 

First  Gent.  I  cannot  delve  him  to  the  root ;  his  father 
Was  call'd  Sicilius,  who  did  join"*  his  honour. 
Against  the  Romans,  with  Cassibelan ; 
But  bad  his  titles  by  Tenantins,  whom 
He  serv'd  with  glory  and  admir'd  success, — 
So  goin'd  the  sur-additioo  Leonatus : 
And  had,  besidee  this  gentleman  in  question, 
Two  other  sons,  who,  in  the  wars  o'  the  time, 
Died  with  their  swords  in  hand ;  for  which  their  father. 
Then  old  and  fond  of  issue,  took  sach  sorrow, 
That  he  quit  being ;  and  his  gentle  lady. 
Big  of  this  gentleman  ooi  theme,  deceas'd 
As  he  was  born.     The  king  be  takes  the  babe 
To  his  protection ;  calls  him  Poethnmae  Leonatus ;'" 
Breeds  him,  and  makes  him  of  his  bedchamber ; 
Puts  to  him  all  the  learnings  that  his  time 
Could  make  him  the  receiver  of;  which  he  took. 
As  we  do  air,  fast  as  'twas  minister'd ; 
And  in 's  spring  became  a  harvest ;  liv'd  in  coart — 
Which  rare  it  is  to  do — most  prais'd,  most  lov'd ; 
A  sample  to  the  youngest ;  to  the  more  mature 
A  glass  that  feated  them ;  and  to  the  graver 
A  child  that  gnided  dotards :  to  his  mistress. 
For  whom  he  now  is  banish'd, — her  ovn  price 
Proclaims  how  she  esteem'd  him  and  his  virtue ; 
By  her  election  may  be  truly  read 
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Wlist  kind  of  mim  he  is. 

See.  Oent.  I  honoar  him 

Ereo  out  of  tout  Teport.    Bat,  pray  yoa,  tell  me, 
b  she  sole  i^ild  to  the  king  ? 

Mnt  Gent.  His  only  child. 

He  had  two  sons, — if  this  be  worth  your  hearing, 
Mark  it, — the  eld'st  of  them  at  three  years  old, 
I'  the  Bwathing-clothes  the  other,  from  their  nursery 
Were  stol'n ;  and  to  this  hoar  no  gness  in  knowledge 
Which  way  they  went. 

Sec.  Gent.  How  long  is  this  ago  ? 

First  Gent.  Some  twenty  years. 

Sec.  Oent.  That  a  king's  children  shoold  be  so  convey'd  I 
So  Blackly  guarded  !  and  the  search  so  slow. 
That  could  not  trace  them ! 

Fir$t  Gent.  Howsoe'er  'tis  strange, 

Or  that  the  negligence  may  well  be  langh'd  at. 
Yet  is  it  tme,  sir. 

Sec.  Gent.        I  do  well  believe  yon. 

First  Gent.  We  mast  forbear :  here  oomes  the  gentle- 
man. 
The  qneen,  and  princess.  ^Exeunt. 

Enter  the  Qoeen,  Fosthusus,  and  Iuoges. 

Queen.  No,  be  asenr'd  yon  shall  not  find  me,  danghter, 
After  the  slander  of  most  stepmothers, 
Evil-ey'd  unto  you  :  you're  my  prisoner,  but 
Yoar  gaoler  shall  deliver  you  the  keys 
That  lock  up  your  restraint. — For  you,  Posthumua, 
So  soon  as  I  can  win  th'  offended  king, 
I  will  be  known  your  advocate :  marry,  yet 
The  fire  of  rage  is  in  him ;  and  'twere  good 
You  lean'd  unto  his  sentence  with  what  patience 
Your  wisdom  may  inform  you. 

Post.  Please  your  highness, 

I  will  from  hence  to-day. 

Qtteen.  Yoa  know  the  peril. — 

111  fetch  a  tnm  aboat  the  garden,  pitying 
The  pangs  of  barr'd  affections ;  though  the  king 
Hatii  charg'd  yoa  should  not  speak  together.  [Exit. 
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Im>.  0 

Dissembling  courtesy !     How  fine  this  tyrant 
Can  tickle  where  she  wonnda  ! — My  dearest  husband, 
I  something  fear  my  father's  wrath ;  bnt  nothing — 
Always  resery'd  my  holy  duty — what 
His  rage  can  do  on  me :  yoa  mast  be  gone ; 
And  I  shall  here  abide  the  hoorly  shot 
Of  angry  eyes ;  not  comforted  to  live. 
Bat  that  there  is  this  jewel  in  the  world, 
That  I  may  see  again. 

Post.  Myqneen!  my  mistress! 

O  lady,  weep  no  more,  lest  I  give  canse 
To  be  sQspected  of  more  tenderness 
Than  doth  become  a  man  !  I  will  remain 
The  loyal'st  hnsband  that  did  e'er  plight  troth : 
My  residence  in  Rome  at  one  Fhilario's ; 
"Who  to  my  father  was  a  friend,  to  me 
Known  bnt  by  letter :  thither  write,  my  queen. 
And  with  mine  eyes  I'll  drink  the  words  you  send, 
Though  ink  he  made  of  gall. 

He-enter  Queeo. 

Queen.  Be  brief,  I  pray  you : 

If  the  king  come,  I  shall  incur  I  know  not 
How  much  of  his  displeasure. — [Aside"]  Yet  I'll  move  him 
To  walk  this  way  :  I  never  do  him  wrong. 
But  he  does  buy  my  injuries,  to  be  friends ; 
Pays  dear  for  my  offences.  [^Exit, 

Poet.  Should  we  be  taking  leave 

As  long  a  term  ae  yet  we  have  to  live, 
The  loathness  to  depart  would  grow.     Adieu ! 

Imo.  Nay,  stay  a  little : 
Were  you  but  riding  forth  to  air  yourself, 
Such  parting  were  too  petty.     Look  here,  love ; 
This  diamond  was  my  mother's  :  take  it,  heart ; 
But  keep  it  till  yon  woo  another  wife, 
"When  Imogen  is  dead. 

Post.  How,  how !  another  ? — 

You  gentle  gods,  give  me  but  this  I  have, 
Asd  sear  up  my  embracements''*  from  a  next 
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With  bonds  of  death ! — Bemain,  remaio  thon  here 

[Putting  on  the  ring. 
While  seDSe  can  keep  it  on  !'^    And,  sweetest,  fairest. 
As  I  my  poor  self  did  exchange  for  you, 
To  yoor  bo  infinite  loss ;  so  in  our  trifles 
I  Btill  win  of  yon :  for  my  sake  wear  this ; 
It  ie  a  manacle  of  lore ;  I'll  place  it 
Upon  this  fairest  prisoner.  [Putting  a  bracelet  upon  her  arm. 

Into.  0  the  gods ! 

When  shall  we  see  again  ?*' 

Post.  Alack,  the  king  ! 

Enter  CrMBBLiNB  and  Iiorde. 

Cym.  Thon  basest  thing,  avoid!  hence,  from  my  sight! 
If  after  this  command  thon  franght  the  conrt 
With  thy  nnworthinesB,  thon  diest :  away ! 
Thon'rt  poison  to  my  blood. 

Post.  The  gods  protect  yon ! 

And  bless  the  good  remainders  of  the  coart ! 
I'm  gone.  [ExU. 

Imo.  There  cannot  be  a  pinch  in  death 
More  sharp  than  this  is. 

Cym.  0  disloyal  thing. 

That  shonldst  repair  my  youth,  thou  heapest 
A  year's  age  on  me  I'"" 

Ima.  I  beseech  yon,  sir, 

Harm  not  yoarself  with  your  vexation : 
.   Pm  senseless  of  yoor  wraUi ;  a  tonch  more  rare 
Sabdnes  all  pangs,  all  fears. 

Cym.  Fast  grace?  obedience? 

Imo.  Past  hope,  and  in  despair ;  that  way,  past  grace. 

Cym.  That  mightst  have  had  the  sole  son  of  my  queen ! 

Imo.  0  bless'd,  that  I  might  not  I  I  chose  an  eagle, 
And  did  avoid  a  pnttock. 

Cym.  Thou  took'st  a  beggar;  wonldst  have  made  my 
throne 
A  seat  for  baseness. 

Imo.  No;  I  rather  added 

A  lustre  to  it. 

Cym.         0  thon  vile  ooe ! 
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Imo.  Sit, 

It  IB  your  f&tdt  that  I  have  lov'd  FoBthumas : 
YoQ  bred  him  as  my  playfellow ;  and  he  is 
A  man  worth  any  woman ;  overbayB  me 
Almost  the  Bnm  he  pays. 

Cym.  What,  art  thou  mad ! 

Imo.  Almost,  sir:  heaven  restore  me ! — Wonld  I  were 
A  neat-herd's  daughter,  and  my  LeonatoB 
Our  neighbour  shepherd's  son  ! 

Cym.  Thou  foolish  thing  ! — 

Re-enter  Queen. 
They  were  again  together  :  yoa  have  done 
Kot  after  onr  command.     Away  with  her. 
And  pen  her  np. 

Qtteen.  Beseech  yonr  patience. — Peace, 

Dear  lady  daughter,  peace  ! — Sweet  Borereign, 
Leave  ns  to  onrBelveB ;  and  make  yonrself  some  comfort 
Oat  of  yonr  best  advice. 

Cym.  Nay,  let  her  langaisb 

A  drop  of  blood  a  day ;  and,  being  aged. 
Die  of  this  folly !  lExeunt  Cymbelijie  and  Lords, 

Queen.  Fie !  yon  most  give  way. 

Sinter  Pisakio. 
Here  is  your  aervant. — How  now,  sir  !     What  news  ? 

IHs.  My  lord  yonr  Bon  drew  on  my  master. 

Queen.  Ha ! 

Ko  harm,  I  tmst,  ie  done  ? 

Pu.  There  might  have  been. 

Bat  that  my  master  rather  play'd  than  fought, 
And  had  no  help  of  auger :  they  were  parted 
By  gentlemen  at  band. 

Queen.  I'm  very  glad  on't. 

Imo.  Your  son's  my  Other's  friend ;  he  takes  his  part — 
To  draw  upon  an  exile ! — 0  brave  sir ! — 
I  would  they  were  in  A&ic  both  together ; 
Myself  by  with  a  needle,  that  I  might  prick 
The  goer-back. — ^Why  came  yon  from  your  master? 

Pie.  On  his  command :  he  wonld  not  suffer  me 
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To  bring  him  to  the  haven  ;  left  these  notes 
Of  what  commands  I  should  he  subject  to, 
When't  pleas'd  yoa  to  employ  me. 

Queen.  This  hath  been 

Yonr  faithfal  servant :  I  dare  lay  mine  honour 
He  will  remain  so. 

Pis.  I  humbly  thank  yoar  highness. 

Queen.  Fray,  walk  awhile. 

Imo.  Abont  some  half-honr  heuce, 

I°"  pray  yoa,  speak  with  me :  yon  shall  at  least 
Go  see  my  lord  aboard :  for  this  time  leave  me.         lExeunt^ 


Scene  n.  The  same.  A  public  place. 
Enter  Cloten  and  tao  Lords. 

First  Lord.  Sir,  I  wonld  advise  yon  to  shift  a  shiri ;  the 
violence  of  action  hath  made  you  reek  as  a  sacrifice :  where 
sir  comes  oat,  air  comes  in :  there's  none  abroad  so  whole- 
some  as  that  yon  vent. 

do.  If  my  shirt  were  bloody,  then  to  shift  it. — Have  I 
hurt  him? 

Sec.  Lord.  ]a8ide'\  No,  faith;  not  bo  mach  as  his  patience. 

First  Lord.  Hart  him !  his  body's  a  passable  carcass,  if 
he  be  not  hart:  it  is  a  thronghfare  for  steel,  if  it  be  not 
hart. 

Sec.  Lord,  [osiife]  His  steel  was  in  debt ;  it  went  o'  the 
backside  the  town. 

Clo.  The  villain  wonld  not  stand  me. 

jSec.  Lord.  [o«ide]  No ;  but  he  fled  forward  still,  toward 
your  face. 

First  Lord,  Stand  yon !  Yon  have  land  enough  of  your 
own  :  but  he  added  to  yoar  having ;  gave  you  some  ground. 

See.  Lord.  \_aside'\  As  many  inches  as  you  have  oceans. — 
Puppies  !<"' 

Clo.  I  would  they  had  not  come  between  as. 

Sec.  Lord.  [aside'\  So  would  I,  till  you  had  measured  how 
long  a  fool  you  were  upon  the  ground. 

Clo.  And  that  she  should  love  this  fellow,  and  refuse  mo ! 

VOL.  VII.  rr 
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Sec.  Lord,  {agide]  If  it  bti  a  Bin  to  make  a  trne  election, 
she  is  damned. 

First  Lord.  Sir,  as  I  told  yoa  fdwajB,  her  beatity  and  her 
brain  go  not  together;  she's  a  good  sign,  bat  I  hare  seen 
small  reflection  of  her  wit. 

Sec.  Zjord.  [atide]  She  shines  not  npon  fools,  lest  the  re< 
flection  shoald  hart  her. 

Clo.  Come,  I'll  to  my  chamber.  Would  there  bad  been 
some  hnrt  done ! 

Sec.  Lord,  [atide]  I  wish  not  so ;  unless  it  had  been  the 
fall  of  an  ass,  nhich  is  no  great  bart. 

Clo.  You'll  go  with  as? 

Sec.  Lord.""  I'll  attend  your  lotdsbip. 

Clo.  Nay,  come,  let's  go  together. 

Sec.  Lord.  Well,  my  lord.  [Exeunt. 


Scene  HE.  The  same.  A  room  in  Ctubelike's  palace. 
Enter  Ikogbn  and  Fibanio. 

Imo.  I  woald  tboa  grew'st  nnto  the  shores  o'  the  hsTen, 
And  qaestion'dst  every  sail :  if  he  ehonld  write, 
And  I  not  have  it,  'twere  a  paper  lost, 
As  offer'd  mercy  is.     What  was  the  laBt 
That  he  spake  to  thee  ? 

Pit.  It  was,  "  His  qaeen,  his  qneen !" 

Imo.  Then  wav'd  bis  handkerchief?"*' 

Pie.  And  kiss'd  it,  madam. 

Ivw.  Senseless  linen !  happier  therein  than  1 1 — 
And  that  was  all  ? 

Pis.  No,  madam ;  for  so  long 

As  be  coald  make  me  with  this"**  eye  or  ear 
Distingnish  him  from  others,  he  did  keep 
The  deck,  with  glove,  or  hat,  or  handkerchief, 
Still  waving,  as  the  fits  and  stirs  of 's  mind 
Coald  best  express  bow  slow  his  sool  sail'd  on, 
How  swift  bis  ship. 

Imo.  Thou  ebonldst  have  made  bun 

As  little  as  a  crow,  or  less,  ere  left 
To  after-eye  him. 
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i%.  Madam,  so  I  did. 

Imo.  I  woald  hare  broke  mine  eye-striogB ;  crock'd  them, 
bat 
To  look  npOD  bim ;  till  tbe  diminution 
Of  space  bad  pointed  bim  sharp  as  my  needle ; 
Nay,  follow'd  bim,  till  be  had  melted  from 
The  smallness  of  a  gnat  to  air ;  and  then 
Hare  tnm'd  mine  eye,  and  wept. — Bat,  good  Fisanio, 
When  shall  we  hear  from  him  ? 

Pis.  Be  SBsnt'd,  madam, 

With  bis  next  vantage. 

Imo.  I  did  not  take  my  leave  of  him,  but  bad 
Moat  pretty  things  to  say  :  ere  I  conld  tell  bim 
How  I  wonld  think  on  him,  at  certain  hours, 
Sncb  thonghts  and  such ;  or  I  conld  make  bim  swear 
The  shea  of  Italy  should  not  betray 
Mine  interest  and  his  honoor;  or  have  charg'd  him, 
At  the  sixth  honr  of  mom,  at  noon,  at  midnight, 
T'  enconnter  me  with  orisons,  for  then 
I  am  in  heaven  for  him ;  or  ere  I  coold 
Give  him  that  parting  kies  which  I  had  set 
Betwixt  two  charming  words,  comes  in  my  father, 
And,  like  the  tyrannons  breathing  of  the  north, 
Shakes  all  onr  buds  from  growing. 

Enttr  a  Lady. 

Lady.  The  qneen,  madam, 

Desires  yonr  highness'  company. 

Imo.  Those  things  I  bid  yoa  do,  get  them  dispatch'd. — 
J  will  attend  the  qneen. 

Pit.  Madam,  I  shall.  {Exeunt. 


ScENS  IV.  Rome.  An  apartment  in  Philabio'b  lunue. 

Enter  Philario,  lACmuo,  a  Frenchman,  a  Dutchman,  and  a 
Spaniard. 
lack.  Believe  it,  sir,  I  have  seen  bim  in  Britain  :  he  was 
then  of  ft  crescent  note ;  expected  to  prove  so  worthy  as  sines 


Dcinz.SDv  Google 


6U  CYMBELINE.  >ct  i, 

he  h&th  been  allowed  the  name  of:  bnt  I  coald  thou  have 
looked  on  him  Trithoat  the  help  of  admiration,  tboagh  the  cata- 
logue of  his  endovmentB  had  been  tabled  by  hie  side,  and  I  to 
perase  him  by  items. 

Phi.  YoQ  speak  of  him  -when  he  was  less  fnrnished  than 
DOW  he  is  with  that  which  makes  him  both  without  and 
within. 

French.  I  hare  seen  him  in  France :  we  had  yery  many 
there  could  behold  the  sun  with  as  firm  eyes  as  he. 

lach.  Ihis  matter  of  marrying  his  king's  daughter — where- 
in he  must  be  weighed  rather  by  her  Talue  than  his  own — words 
him,  I  doubt  not,  a  great  deal  from  the  matter. 

French,  And  then  hia  baniehment, — 

lach.  Ay,  and  the  approbation  of  those  that  weep  this  la- 
mentable divorce,  under  her  colours,  are  wonderfully  to  extend 
him ;  be  it  but  to  fortify  her  judgment,  which  else  an  easy 
battery  might  lay  flat,  for  taking  a  beggar  without  less  qua- 
lity."" But  how  comes  it  he  is  to  sojoura  with  you  ?  how 
creeps  acquaintance? 

Phi.  His  father  and  I  were  soldiers  together;  to  whom  I 
haye  been  often  bound  for  no  less  than  my  life. — Here  cornea 
the  Briton :  let  him  be  bo  entertained  amongst  you  as  suits, 
with  gentlemen  of  your  knowing,  to  a  stranger  of  his  quulity. 

£nier  Posthujiuh. 
— I  beseech  yon  all,  be  better  known  to  this  gentleman  ;  whom 
I  commend  to  you  as  a  noble  friend  of  mine :  how  worthy  he 
is  I  will  leave  to  appear  hereafter,  rather  than  stoiy  him  in  hia 
own  hearing. 

French.  Sir,  we  have  known  together  in  Orleans. 

Post.  Since  when  I  have  been  debtor  to  you  for  courtesies, 
which  I  will  be  ever  to  pay,  and  yet  pay  still. 

French.  Sir,  you  o'er-rate  my  poor  kindness  :  I  was  glad 
I  did  atone  my  countryman  and  you ;  it  had  been  pity  yon 
should  have  been  put  together  with  so  mortal  a  purpose  as 
then  each  bore,  upon  importance  of  so  slight  and  trivial  a 
nature. 

Post.  By  your  pardon,  sir,  I  was  then  a  young  traveller  > 
rather  shunned  to  go  even  with  what  I  heard  than  in  my 
eveiy  action  to  be  guided  by  othera'  experiences :  but,  upon 
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my  mended  judgment, — if  I  oSend  not'^^'  to  say  it  is  mended, 
— my  qaarrel  was  not  altogether  alight. 

French.  Faith,  yes,  to  be  put  to  the  arbitrement  of  swords ; 
and  by  such  two  that  would,  by  all  likelihood,  have  confounded 
one  the  other,  or  have  fallen  both. 

lack.  Can  we,  Trithmanners,  askwhat  wasthedifferencc? 

French.  Safely,  Ithink :  'twas  a  contention  in  pnblic,  which 
may,  without  contradiction,  suffer  the  report.  It  was  much 
like  an  argument  that  fell  out  last  night,  where  each  of  as 
fell  in  praise  of  our  country  mistresses  ;  this  gentleman  at  that 
time  vouching — and  upon  warrant  of  bloody  alBrmation — 
his  to  he  more  fair,  virtuouH,  wise,  chaste,  constant-qualified, 
and  less  attemptable,  than  any  the  rarest  of  our  ladies  in 
France. 

lack.  That  lady  is  not  now  living ;  or  this  gentleman's  opi- 
nion, by  this,  worn  out. 

Post.  She  holds  her  virtue  still,  and  I  my  mind. 

lack.  You  must  not  bo  far  prefer  her  fore  ours  of  Italy. 

Post.  Being  so  far  provoked  as  I  was  in  France,  I  would 
abate  her  nothing ;  though  I  profess  myself  her  adorer,  not  her 
friend. 

lach.  As  fair  and  as  good — a  kind  of  hand-in-hand  compa- 
rison— had  been  sometbing  too  fair  and  too  good  for  any  lady 
in  Britany.  If  she  went  before  others  I  have  seen,  as  that 
diamond  of  yours  outlustres  many  I  have  beheld,  I  could  not 
hut  believe""  she  excelled  many :  but  I  have  not  seen  the 
most  precious  diamond  that  is,  nor  yon  the  lady. 

Post.  I  praised  her  as  I  rated  bet :  so  do  I  my  stone. 

lack.  What  do  you  esteem  it  at  ? 

Post,  More  than  the  world  enjoys. 

lach.  Either  your  unparagoned  mistress  is  dead,  or  she's 
AUtprized  by  a  trifle. 

Post.  You  are  mistaken  :  the  one  may  be  sold,  or  given,  if 
there  were  wealth  enough  for  the  purchase,  or  merit  for  the 
gift  ■.'"'^  the  other  is  not  a  thing  for  sale,  and  only  the  gift  of 
the  gods. 

lach.  Which  the  gods  have  given  yon  ? 

Post.  Which,  by  their  graces,  I  will  keep. 

Inch.  You  may  wear  her  In  title  yours:  but,  yoa  know, 
strange  fowl  light  upon  neighbouring  ponds.    Your  ring  ma^ 
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be  stolen  too  :  bo,  your  brace'""  of  unprizable  eBtimations,  the 
one  is  bat  frail,  and  the  other  casual ;  a  conning  thief,  or  a 
that- way- accomplished  conrtier,  would  hazard  Uie  Tinning 
both  of  &nt  and  last. 

Post.  Your  Italy  contains  none  so  accomplisbed  a  conrtier 
to  conTince  the  honour  of  my  mistresB ;  if,  in  the  holding  or 
loss  of  that,  yon  term  her  frail.  I  do  nothing  douht  yon  hare 
store  of  thievea;  notwithstanding,  I  fear  not  my  ring. 

Phi.  Let  as  leave  here,  gentiemen. 

Post.  Sir,  will  all  my  heart.  This  worthy  signior,  I  thank 
him,  makes  no  atranger  of  me ;  we  are  familiar  at  first. 

lack.  With  fiye  times  so  much  conversation,  I  should  get 
ground  of  your  fair  mistress ;  make  her  go  back,  even  to  the 
yielding,  had  I  admittance,  and  opportunity  to  friend. 

Post.  No,  no. 

lach.  I  dare  thereupon  pawn  the  moiety  of  my  estate  to 
your  ring ;  which,  in  ray  opinion,  o'ervalues  it  something :  but 
I  make  my  wager  rather  against  your  confidence  than  her  re- 
putation ;  and,  to  bar  your  offence  herein  too,  I  durst  attempt 
it  against  any  lady  in  the  world. 

Post,  You  are  a  great  deal  abused  in  too  hold  a  persua- 
sion; and  I  doubt  not  you  sustain""  what  you're  worthy  of  by 
your  attempt. 

lack.  What's  that  ? 

Post.  A  repulse :  though  your  attempt,  as  yon  call  it,  de- 
serve more, — a  punishment  too. 

Phi.  Gentlemen,  enough  of  this :  it  came  in  too  sud- 
denly ;  let  it  die  as  it  was  born,  and,  I  pray  ycu,  be  better 
acquainted. 

lack.  Would  I  had  put  my  estate  and  my  neighbour's  on 
the  approbation  of  what  I  have  spoke ! 

Post.  What  lady  would  you  choose  to  assail  ? 

Jack.  Yours;  whom  in  constancy  you  think  stands  so 
safe.  I  will  la^  yon  ten  thousand  ducats  to  your  ring,  that, 
commend  me  to  the  court  where  your  lady  is,  with  no  more 
advantage  than  the  opportunity  of  a  second  conference,  and 
I  will  bring  from  thence  that  honour  of  hers  which  you  ima- 
gine BO  reserved. 

Post.  I  will  wage  against  your  gold,  gold  to  it;  my  ring 
I  hold  dear  as  my  finger ;  'tis  part  of  it. 
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lack.  Yon  are  afraid,'**  and  therein  the  wiser.  If  you 
buy  ladiee'  flesh  at  a  million  a  dram,  yon  cannot  preserve  it 
from  tainting;  bat  I  see  joo  haTe  some  religion  in  you,  that 
yon  fear.  ' 

Post.  This  is  bat  a  cnstom  iii  yonr  tongne ;  yon  bear  a 
graver  purpose,  I  hope. 

lach.  I  am  tbemasteiof  my  speeches;  and  wonld  nndergo 
what's  spoken,  I  swear. 

Post.  Will  you  ? — I  shall  but  lend  my  diamond  till  yonr 
retnrn: — let  there  be  covenants  drawn  between 's:  my  mis- 
tresa  exceeds  in  goodness  the  hugeness  of  yonr  nnworthy 
thinking :  I  dare  you  to  this  match :  here's  my  i-ing. 

Phi.  I  will  haye  it  no  lay. 

lack.  By  the  gods,  it  is  one. — If  I  bring  you  no  su£Bcient 
testimony  that  I  have  enjoyed  the  dearest  bodily  part  of  yonr 
mistress,  my  ten  thousand  ducats  are  yours ;  so  is  your  dia- 
mond too :  if  I  come  off,  and  leave  her  in  such  honour  as 
yon  have  trust  in,  she  your  jewel,  this  your  jewel,  and  my  gold 
are  yours; — provided  I  have  your  commendation  for  my  more 
free  entertainment. 

Poet.  I  embraw  these  conditions  f^"  let  us  have  articles 
betwixt  us. — Only,  thus  far  yon  shall  answer :  if  you  make 
your  voyage  upon  her,  and  give  me  directly  to  understand 
yon  have  prevailed,  I  am  no  farther  yonr  enemy ;  she  is  not 
worth  our  debate :  if  she  remain  unsedaced, — yon  not  mak- 
ing it  appear  otherwise, — for  your  HI  opinion,  and  the  assault 
you  have  mode  to  her  chastity,  you  shall  answer  me  with  your 
sword. 

lach.  Your  band,— a  covenant :  we  will  have  tlieaa  things 
set  down  by  lawful  counsel,  and  straight  away  for  Britain,  lest 
the  bargain  should  catch  cold  and  starve  i'**'  I  will  fetch  my 
gold,  and  have  our  two  wagers  recorded. 

Post,  Agreed.  [Exeunt  Posthumua  and  laekimo. 

French.  Will  this  hold,  think  you  ? 

Phi.  Signior  lachimo  will  not  from  it.  Pray,  let  as  fol- 
low 'em.  [Exeunt. 
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ScESB  V.  Britain.  A  room  in  Cyubelise' 8 palace. 
Enter  Queen,  Ladies,  and  Corkelius. 

Queen,  Whiles  jet  the  dew 's  on  groand,  gather  those 
SowerB ; 
Make  haste  :  who  has  the  note  of  them  ? 

First  Lady.  I,  ntadsm. 

Queen.  Dispatch. —  \_Excunt  Ladies. 

Now,  master  doctor,  have  yon  brought  those  drags  ? 

Cor.  Flcascth  your  highness,  ay :  here  they  are  madam  : 
[^Presenting  a  email  box. 
But  I  heseeeh  your  grace,  without  offence, — 
My  conscience  bids  me  ask, — wherefore  you  have 
Commanded  of  me  these  most  poisonous  compounds. 
Which  ai'e  tlie  movers  of  a  languishing  death ; 
But,  though  slow,  deadly  ? 

Queen.  I  wonder,  doctor,"**' 

Thou  ask'st  mc  such  a  question.     Have  I  not  been 
Thy  pupil  long  ?    Hast  thou  not  learn'd  me  how 
To  make  perfumes  ?  distil  ?  preserve  ?  yea,  so 
That  our  ^eat  king  himself  doth  woo  me  oft 
For  my  confections  ?  Having  thus  far  proceeded, — 
Unless  thou  think'at  me  devilish, — is't  not  meet 
That  I  did  amplify  my  judgment  in 
Other  conclusions  ?     I  will  try  the  forces 
Of  these  thy  compounds  on  such  creatures  as 
We  count  not  worth  the  hanging, — but  none  human, — 
To  try  the  vigour  of  them,"*'  and  apply 
Allajments  to  their  net ;  and  liy  them  gather 
Their  several  virtues  and  effects. 

Cor.  Yonr  highness 

Shall  from  this  practice  but  make  hard  your  heart : 
Besides,  the  seeing  these  effects  will  be 
But  noisome  and  infectious. 

Queen.  0,  content  thee. — 

[.4sirfe]  Hero  comes  a  flattering  rascal ;  upon  him 
Will  I  first  work:  he's  for  his  master,'"' 
And  enemy  to  my  son. — 
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Enter  Pisanio. 
How  now,  Piaanio ! — 
Doctor,  yocr  service  for  this  time  ia  ended ; 
Take  yonr  own  way. 

Cor.  \aside\  I  do  soepect  you,  madam ; 

But  you  Bhall  do  no  barm. 

Queen,  [to  Pisanio]        Hark  thee,  a  word. 

Cor.  {asidel  I  do  not  like  her.    She  doth  think  she  haa 
Strange  lingering  poisona :  I  do  know  her  spirit, 
And  will  not  truat  one  of  her  malice  with 
A  drug  of  anch  damn'd  nature.     Those  she  has 
Will  stupefy  and  dull  the  sense  awhile; 
Which  first,  perchance,  she'll  prove  on  cats  and  doga, 
Then  afterward  up  higher  :  but  there  is 
No  danger  in  what  show  of  death  it  makes, 
More  than  the  locking-op  the  spirits  a  time, 
To  he  more  fresh,  reviving.     She  ia  fool'd 
With  a  most  false  effect ;  and  I  the  truer, 
So  to  be  folae  with  her. 

Qaeen.  No  further  service,  doctor. 

Until  I  send  for  thee. 

Cor.  I  humbly  take  my  leave,  [Exit. 

Queen.  Weepa  ahe  still,  say'st  thou?    Dost  thou  think  in 
time 
She  will  not  quench,  and  let  instructions  cutcr 
Where  folly  now  poasesaes  ?    Do  thou  work : 
When  thou  shalt  bring  me  word  ahe  loves  my  sou, 
I'U  tell  thee  on  the  instant  thou  art  then 
As  great  as  is  thy  master ;  greater, — for 
His  fortunes  all  lie  apeechless,  and  his  name 
Is  at  last  gasp:  return  he  cannot,  nor 
Continue  where  he  is :  to  shift  bis  being 
Is  to  exchange  one  misery  with  another ; 
And  every  day  that  cornea  comes  to  decay 
A  day'a  work  in  him.     What  shalt  thou  expect. 
To  be  depender  on  a  thing  that  leans, — 
Who  cannot  be  new  built,  nor  haa  no  friends, 

[IVte  Queen  dropa  the  box:  Pisanio  takes  it  vp. 
So  much  aa  but  to  prop  him  ? — Thou  tak'st  up 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


CH)  CTUBEUNE.  [uat. 

ThoQ  know'et  not  what ;  bat  take  it  for  tliy  laboar  : 

It  18  a  thing  I  made,  uhich  hath  the  king 

Fiye  times  redeem'd  from  death :  I  do  not  know 

"What  ifl  more  cordial : — nay,  I  prithee,  take  it; 

It  is  an  eameat  of  a  further  good 

That  I  mean  to  thee.     Tell  thy  mistress  how 

The  case  stands  with  her ;  do't  as  from  thyself. 

Think  what  a  chance  thou  chancest  on;'^  bat  think 

Thoa  hast  thy  mistress  still, — to  boot,  my  son. 

Who  shall  take  notice  of  thee :  I'll  move  the  king 

To  any  shape  of  thy  preferment,  sneh 

As  thoa'lt  deeire ;  and  then  myself,  I  chiefly. 

That  set  thee  on  to  this  desert,  am  hound 

To  load  thy  merit  richly.     Call  my  women: 

Think  on  my  words.  [Exit  IHsanio, 

A  sly  and  constant  knare ; 
Not  to  be  shak'd ;  the  agent  for  his  master ; 
And  the  remembrancer  of  her  to  hold 
The  hand-fast  to  her  lord,— I've  given  him  that. 
Which,  if  he  take,  shall  quite  unpeople  her 
Of  liegers  for  her  sweet ;  and  which  she  after. 
Except  she  bend  her  hamour,  shall  be  assur'd 
To  taste  of  too. 

Rt-enter  Pisasio  and  Ladies. 
So,  so; — well  done,  well  done: 
The  violets,  cowslips,  and  the  primroses. 
Bear  to  my  closet. — Fare  thee  well,  Pisonio; 
Think  on  my  words.  \_Exeunt  Queen  and  Ladies, 

Pis.  And  shall  do : 

But  when  to  my  good  lord  I  prove  tintrae, 
I'll  choke  myself:  there's  all  I'll  do  for  you.  [Exit. 


Scene  VI.  The  same.  Another  room  in  the  s. 


Imo.  A  father  cruel,  and  a  step-dame  false ; 
A  foolish  snitor  to  a  wedded  lady, 
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That  hath  her  hnebEuid  banish'd ; — 0,  that  hnsband ! 
Mf  supreme  crown  of  grief !  and  those  repeated 
Tezations  of  it  t    Had  I  been  thief-storn, 
Ab  mj  two  brothere,  happy !  bat  most  miserable 
Is  the  desire**"  that's  glorions  :  bless'd  be  those, 
How  mean  soe'er,  that  have  their  honeet  wills, 
"Which  seasons  comfort. — ^Who  may  this  be  ?    Fie ! 

Eriier  Fisanio  and  Iachiuo. 

Pis.  Madam,  a  noble  gentleman  of  Bome 
Comes  from  my  lord  with  letters. 

lack.  Change  yon,  madam  ? 

The  worthy  Leonatus  is  in  safety. 
And  greets  your  highness  dearly.  [^Presents  a  letter^ 

Imo.  Thanks,  good  sir : 

You're  kindly  welcome. 

lack,  [aside]  All  of  her  that  is  oat  of  door  most  rich ! 
If  she  be  fnrnish'd  with  a  mind  so  rare. 
She  is  alone  th'  Arabian  bird ;  and  I 
Have  lost  the  wager.    Boldness  be  my  friend ! 
Arm  me,  aadacity,  &om  head  to  foot ! 
Or,  like  the  Parthian,  I  shall  flying  fight ; 
Rather,  directly  fly. 

Imo.  \readfi\  "  He  is  one  of  tho  noblest  note,  to  whose  kind- 
nesses I  am  moat  infinitely  tied.     Beflect  upon  him  accordingly,  as- 
yon  value  your  truest  Leonatus."*^' 
So  far  I  read  alond : 
Bat  even  the  very  middle  of  my  heart 
Is  warm'd  by  the  rest,  and  takes  it  thankfully. — 
You  are  as  welcome,  worthy  sir,  as  I 
Have  words  to  bid  you ;  and  shall  find  it  so, 
In  all  that  I  can  do. 

lack.  Thanks,  fairest  lady. — 

What,  are  men  mad?  Hath  nature  given  them  eyes 
To  see  this  vaulted  arch,  and  the  rich  crop'*" 
Of  sea  and  land,  which  can  distinguish  'twixt 
The  fiery  orbs  above,  and  the  twinn'd  stones 
Upon  the  number'd  beach  ?*^'  and  can  we  not 
Partition  make  with  spectacles  so  preoious 
Twixt  fair  and  foul  ? 
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Imo.  What  mokes  yoar  admiratioa  ? 

lack.  It  cannot  be  i'  th'  eye ;  for  apes  and  monkeys, 
'Twixt  two  snch  ahee,  wonld  chatter  this  way,  and 
Contemn  with  mows  the  other :  nor  i'  the  jndgment; 
For  idiots,  in  this  case  of  favour,  would 
Be  wisely  definite  :  nor  i'  tU'  appetite ; 
Slattery,  to  snch  neat  excellence  oppos'd, 
Should  make  desire  Tomit  emptineBS, 
Not  BO  allur'd  to  feed. 

/mo.  What  is  the  matter,  trow  ? 

lach.  The  cloyed  will, — 

That  satiate  yet  unsatisfied  desire,  that  tub 
Both  fill'd  and  running, — ravening  first  the  lamb, 
Longs  after  for  the  garbage. 

Imo.  What,  dear  sir. 

Thus  raps  yon  ?     Ate  you  well  ? 

lack.  Thanks,  madam ;  well. — [^To  Pisanio]  Beseech  yon, 
sir,  desire 
Jly  man's  abode  where  I  did  leave  him  :  he 
Is  strange  and  peevish. 

Pis.  I  was  going,  sir, 

To  give  him  welcome.  [L'jiV. 

Imo.  Continues  well  my  lord  ?  His  health,  beseech  yon  ? 

lach.   Well,  madam. 

Imo.  Is  he  dispos'd  to  mirth  ?    I  hope  he  is. 

lack.  Exceeding  pleasant ;  none  a  stranger  there 
So  merry  and  so  gamesome :  he  is  cali'd 
The  Briton  reveller. 

Imo.  When  he  was  here 

He  did  incline  to  sadness,  and  oft-times 
Not  knowing  why. 

lack.  I  never  saw  him  sad. 

There  is  a  Frenchman  his  companion,  one 
An  eminent  monsieur,  that,  it  seems,  mnch  loves 
A  Gallian  girl  at  home ;  he  furnaces 
The  thick  sighs  from  him ;  whiles  the  jolly  Briton — 
Your  lord,  I  mean — langha  from 's  free  lungs,  cries  "  0, 
Can  my  sides  hold,  to  think  that  man — who  knows 
By  history,  report,  or  his  own  proof, 
What  woman  is,  yea,  what  she  cannot  choose 
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Bat  mast  be — will  tiB  free  hoorB""  laugnish  for 
Assured  bondage  ?" 

Imo.  Will  my  lord  say  so? 

lack.  Ay,  madnm ;  with  his  eyes  in  flood  with  laughter : 
It  is  a  recreation  to  be  by, 

And  hear  him  mock  the  Freuchman.     But,  heavens  know. 
Some  men  are  much  to  blame. 

Imo,  Not  he,  I  hope. 

laeh.  Not  he :   bnt  yet  heaven's  bounty  towards  him 
might 
Be  us'd  more  thankfully.     In  himself,  'tis  much ; 
In  yoa, — which  I  count'"'  his  beyond  all  talents, — 
Whilst  I  am  bound  to  wonder,  I  am  bound 
To  pity  too- 

Imo.       What  do  yoa  pity,  sir  ? 

lack.  Two  creatures  heartily. 

Imo,  Am  I  one,  sir? 

Yoa  look  on  mo ;  what  wreck  discern  you  in  me 
Deserves  your  pity  ? 

lack.  Lamentable !     What, 

To  bide  me  from  the  radiant  son,  and  solace 
I'  the  dungeon  by  a  snuff? 

lino,  I  pray  yon,  sir. 

Deliver  with  more  openness  your  answers 
To  my  demands.     Why  do  you  pity  me  ? 

lach.  That  others  do — 

I  was  about  to  say — enjoy  your But 

It  is  an  office  of  the  gods  to  venge  it, 
Kot  mine  to  speak  on't. 

Imo.  Yoa  do  seem  to  know 

Something  of  me,  or  what  concerns  me :  pray  yon — 
Since  doubting  things  go  ill  often  hurts  more 
Than  to  be  snre  they  do ;  for  certainties 
Either  are  past  remedies,  or,  timely  knowing, 
The  remedy  then  bom — discover  to  me 
What  both  you  spur  and  stop. 

lack.  Had  I  this  cheek 

To  bathe  my  Ups  upon ;  this  hand,  whose  touch. 
Whose  every  touch,  would  force  the  feeler's  soul 
To  th'  oath  of  loyalty;  this  object,  which 
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Tabes  prisoner  the  wild  motion  of  mine  eye. 
Fixing'*"  it  only  here ; — ehonld  I — damn'd  then — 
Slaver  trith  hps  ae  common  &s  the  stairs 
That  moont  the  Capitol ;  join  gripes  with  hands 
Made  hard  with  hoarlj  &Isehood — Maehood,  as 
"With  labour ;  then  lie  peeping'*''  in  an  eye 
Base  and  unlastroas*^  as  the  smol^  light 
That's  fed  with  stinking  tallow ; — it  were  fit 
That  aU  the  plagues  of  hell  ehoald  at  one  time 
Enconnter  snch  revolt. 

Imo.  My  lord,  I  fear. 

Has  forgot  Britain. 

lack.  And  himself.    Not  I, 

Inclin'd  to  this  intelligence,  pronounce 
The  beggary  of  his  change ;  bnt  'tis  your  graces 
That  from  my  mntest  conscience  to  my  tongue 
Charms  this  report  ouL 

Imo.  Let  me  hear  no  more. 

lach.  0  dearest  soul,  your  cause  doth  strike  my  heart 
With  pity,  that  doth  make  me  sick !     A  lady 
So  fair,  and  fasten'd  to  an  empery 
Would  make  the  great'st  king  double,  to  be  partner'd 
With  tomboys,  hir'd  with  that  self  exhibition 
Which  yonr  own  coffers  yield !  with  disess'd  vectaiea 
That  play  with  all  infirmities  for  gold 
Which  i-ottenness  can  lend  nature !  each  boil'd  stuff 
As  well  might  poison  poison  !     Bs  reveog'd ; 
Or  she  that  bore  you  was  no  qaeen,  and  yoa 
Becoil  from  your  great  stock. 

Imo.  Eeveng'd ! 

How  should  I  be  revong'd  ?  If  this  be  true, — 
As  I  have  such  a  heart  that  both  mine  ears 
Must  not  in  haste  abuse, — if  it  be  true, 
How  should  I  be  reveng'd  ? 

lach.  Should  he  make  me 

Live,  like  Diana's  priest,  betwixt  cold  sheets,'"' 
Whiles  he  is  vaulting  variable  ramps. 
In  yonr  despite,  upon  your  purse  ?     Revenge  it. 
I  dedicate  myself  to  yonr  sweet  pleasure ; 
More  noble  thau  that  rnnagate  to  your  bed ; 
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And  will  continue  fast  to  your  affection. 
Still  close  as  sure. 

Itho.  What,  ho,  Pisanio ! 

lack.  Let  me  my  serrice  tender  on  yoor  lips. 

Imo.  Away! — I  do  condemn  mine  ears  that  have 
So  long  attended  thee. — If  thoa  wert  honourable, 
Thou  wouldst  have  told  this  tale  for  virtae,  not 
'FoT  anch  an  end  thoc  eeek'st, — as  base  as  strange. 
Thoa  wrong's!  a  gentleman  who  is  as  far 
From  thy  report  as  thon  from  honour ;  and 
Solicit'et  here  a  lady  that  disdains 
Thee  and  the  devil  alike.— What  ho,  Pisanio  I— 
The  king  my  father  shall  be  made  acquainted 
Of  thy  assaalt  :^'  if  he  shall  think  it  fit, 
A  aancy  stranger,  in  his  court,  to  mart 
As  in  a  Bomish  atew,  and  to  expound 
Hie  beastly  mind  to  us, — he  hath  a  court 
He  little  cares  for,  and  a  daughter  who 
He  not  respects  at  all. — What,  ho,  Pisanio ! — 

lack.  0  happy  Leonatus !  I  may  say : 
The  credit  that  thy  lady  hath  of  thee 
Deserves  thy  trust ;  and  thy  most  perfect  goodness 
Her  assur'd  credit. — Blessed  live  you  long ! 
A  lady  to  the  worthiest  sir  that  ever 
Country  call'd  his !  and  you  his  mistress,  only 
For  the  most  worthiest  fit !     Give  me  your  pardon. 
I  have  spoke  this,  to  know  if  your  affiance 
Were  deeply  rooted ;  and  shall  make  yonr  lord, 
That  which  he  is,  new  o'er :  and  he  is  one 
The  truest  manner'd ;  such  a  holy  witch. 
That  he  enchants  societies  into  him ; 
Half  all  men's  hearts  are  his.'*"* 

Imo.  Yon  make  amends. 

lack.  He  sits  'mongst  men  like  a  deaceaded""  god : 
He  hath  a  kind  of  honour  sets  him  off. 
More  than  a  mortal  seeming.     Be  not  angry. 
Most  mighty  princess,  that  I  have  adventnr'd 
To  try  your  taking  of  a  false  report ;  which  hath 
Honour'd  with  confirmation  your  great  judgment 
In  the  election  of  a  sir  so  rare, 
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Which  yon  know  cannot  err :  the  love  I  bear  him 
Made  me  to  fan  yon  thus ;  but  the  gods  made  yon, 
Unlike  all  others,  chaffless.     Pray,  yoar  pardon. 

Imo.  All's  well,  sir :  take  my  power  i'  the  conrt  foryonrs. 

lack.  My  bnmble  thauka.     I  bad  almost  foi^ot 
T'  entreat  your  grace  but  in  a  small  request, 
And  yet  of  momect  too,  for  it  concerns 
Your  lord,  myself,  and  other  noble  friends. 
Are  partners  in  the  businesB.'*" 

Imo.  Pray,  what  is't  ? 

.   lach.  Some  dozen  Romans  of  us,  and  your  lord — 
The  best  feather  of  our  wing — have  mingled  sums 
To  buy  a  present  for  the  emperor ; 
Which  I,  the  factor  for  the  rest,  have  done 
In  France :  'tis  plate  of  rare  device,  and  jewels 
Of  rich  and  exquisite  form ;  their  values  great ; 
And  I  am  something  curious,  being  strange. 
To  have  them  in  safe  stowage  :  may  it  please  you 
To  take  them  in  protection  ? 

Imo.  Willingly ; 

And  pawn  mine  honour  for  their  safety :  since 
My  lord  hath  interest  in  them,  I  will  keep  them 
In  my  bedchamber. 

7a<?/i.  They  are  in  a  trunk. 

Attended  by  my  men  :  I  will  make  bold 
To  send  them  to  you,  only  for  this  night ; 
I  mast  aboard  to-morrow. 

Imo.  0,  no,  no. 

lack.  Yes,  I  beseech ;  or  I  shall  short  my  word 
By  lengthening  my  return.     From  Gallia 
I  cross'd  the  seas  on  purpose  and  on  promise 
To  see  your  grace. 

lino.  I  thank  you  for  yonr  pains : 

But  not  away  to-morrow ! 

lack.  O,  I  must,  madam : 

Therefore  I  shall  beseech  you,  if  you  please 
To  greet  your  lord  with  writing,  do't  to-night : 
I  hare  ontstood  my  time ;  which  is  m:\terial 
To  the  tender  of  our  present. 

/"I".  I  will  write. 
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Send  7oar  trank  to  me ;  it  shall  safe  be  kept,'^ 

And  truly  yielded  you.    You're  very  welcome.  lExeunl. 


ACT  II. 


Scene  I.  Britain.  Court  before  GniBsusE'a  palace. 
Enter  Cloten  and  two  Lords, 

Clo.  Was  there  e?er  man  had  Buch  luck !  when  I  kiused 
the  jack,  upon  as  up-cast  to  be  hit  away !  I  hnd  a  hundred 
pound  on't :  and  then  s  whoreson  jackanapes  must  take  me  up 
for  awearing ;  as  if  I  borrowed  mine  oaths  of  him,  and  might 
not  spend  them  at  my  pleasure. 

First  Lord.  What  got  he  by  that  ?  You  have  broke  bis 
pate  with  your  bowl. 

Sec.  Lord,  [pside]  If  his  wit  had  been  like  him  that  broke 
it,  it  would  haye  run  aU  out.     . 

Clo.  When  a  gentleman  is  disposed  to  swear,  it  is  not  for 
any  stattderB-by'**'  to  curtail  his  oaths,  ha? 

Sec.  Lord.  No,  my  lord ;  \_aeide'\  nor  crop  the  ears  of 
them. 

Clo.  Whoreson  dog ! — I  give™*  him  satisfaction  ?  Wonid 
he  had  been  one  of  my  rank  ! 

Sec.  Lord.  \_a8ide\  To  have  smelt  like  a  fool. 

Clo.  I  am  not  vexed  more  at  any  thing  in  the  earth, — k. 
pox  on't  I  I  had  rather  not  be  so  noble  as  I  am ;  they  dare 
not  fight  with  me,  because  of  the  queen  my  mother :  every 
Jack-slave  hath  his  bellyful  of  fighting,  and  I  muBt  go  up  and 
down  like  a  cock  that  nobody  can  match. 

Sec.  Lord,  [asidel  You  are  cock  and  capon  too ;  and  yon 
crow,  cock,  with  your  comb  on. 

Clo.  Sayest  thou? 

Sec.  Lord.  It  is  not  fit  your  lordship  should  undertake  every 
companion  that  you  give  offence  to. 

Clo.  No,  I  know  ^at:  but  it  is  fit  I  should  commit  offence 
to  my  inferiors. 

TOL.  YU.  uu 
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Sec.  Lord.  Ay,  it  ie  fit  for  yonr  lordship  only. 

Clo.  "Why,  BO  I  say. 

First  Lord.  Did  you  hear  of  a  etranget  that's  come  to  court 
to-night?'**' 

Clo.  A  stranger,  and  I  not  know  on't ! 

Sec.  Lord,  {aside}  He's  a  strange  fellow  himself,  and  knows 
it  not. 

First  Lord.  There's  an  Italian  come  ;  and,  'tis  thought, 
one  of  Leonatas'  friends. 

Ch.  Leonatus !  a  banished  rascal ;  and  he's  an^tther,  what* 
soever  he  be.     Who  told  you  of  this  stranger  ? 

First  Lord.  One  of  your  lordship's  pages. 

Ch.  Is  it  fit  I  went  to  look  upon  him  ?  is  there  no  dero- 
gation in't  ? 

Sec.  Lord.^*"  You  cannot  derogate,  my  lord. 

Clo.  Not  easily,  I  think. 

Sec.  Lord,  [aside'}  You  are  a  fool  granted;  therefore  your 
issues,  being  foolish,  do  not  derogate. 

Clo.  Come,  I'll  go  see  this  Italian :  what  I  have  lost  to-day 
at  howle  I'll  win  to-night  of  him.     Come,  go. 

Sec.  Lord.  I'll  attend  your  lordship. 

{F.xeimt  Cloten  and  First  Lord. 
That  such  a  crafty  devil  as  is  bis  mother 
Should  yield  the  world  this  ass !  a  woman  that 
Bears  all  down  with  her  brain ;  and  this  her  son 
Cannot  take  two  ^m  twenty,  for  his  heart. 
And  leave  eighteen.     Alas,  poor  princess. 
Thou  divine  Imogen,  what  thou  endur'st, 
Setwixt  a  father  by  thy  step- dame  govem'd, 
A  mother  hourly  coining  plots,  a  wooer 
More  hateful  than  the  foul  expulsion  is 
Of  thy  dear  bnsband,  than  that  horrid  act 
Of  the  divorce  he'd  make  !     The  heavens  hold  firm 
The  walls  of  thy  dear  honour ;  keep  anshak'd 
That  temple,  thy  fair  mind ;  that  thou  mayst  stand, 
T'  enjoy  thy  banish'd  lord  and  this  great  land  !  [Exit, 
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ScEKB  n.  The  same.   Imogen's  bedchamber  in  Cyubelinb's 
palace :  a  trunk  in  one  comer  of  it. 

IxoGBN  in  bed,  reading  ;  a  Lady  altending, 

Imo,  Who's  tbere  ?  my  woman  Helen  ? 

Lady.  Please  yon,  madam. 

Imo.  "What  hour  is  it  ? 

Loiiy,  Almost  midnight,  mad&m. 

Imo.  I  have  read  threo  honrs,  then:  mine  eyes  are  weak : 
Fold  down  the  leaf  where  I  have  left  :  to  bed  : 
Take  not  away  the  taper,  leave  it  burning ; 
And  if  thou  c&nst  awake  by  four  o'  the  clock, 
I  prithee,  call  me.    Sleep  hath  seiz'd  mo  wholly.  [Exit  Lady. 
To  yonr  protection  I  commend  me,  gods ! 
From  fairies,  and  the  tempters  of  the  night, 
Gaatd  me,  beseech  ye ! 

[Sleeps.    lachimo  comes  from  tlie  trunk, 

lack.  The  crickets  sing,  and  man's  o'er-labour'd  sense 
^Repairs  itself  by  rest.     Oar  Tarquio  thus 
Did  softly  press  the  rashes,  ere  he  waken'd 
The  chastity  he  wounded. — Cytherea, 
How  brayeiy  thou  becom'st  thy  bed !  fresh  lily ! 
And  whiter  than  the  sheets !    That  I  might  touch  ! 
But  kiss ;  one  kiss ! — Rubies  uuparagon'd, 
How  dearly  they  do't ! — 'Tia  her  breathing  that 
Perfumes  the  chamber  thus  :  the  flame  o'  the  taper 
Bows  toward  her ;  and  would  under-pecp  her  lids. 
To  see  th'  enclosed  lights,  now  canopied 
Under  these  windows,  white  and  azure,  lac'd 
TrVith  blue  of  heaven's  own  tinct. — ^But  my  design  'a'**' 
To  note  the  chamber :  I  will  write  all  down : — 
Such  and  such  pictures ; — there  the  window ; — such 
Th'  adornment  of  her  bed ; — the  arras,  figures, 
Why,  snch  aod  such  ;— and  the  contents  o'  the  story, — 
Ah,  but  some  natural  notes  about  her  body. 
Above  ten  thousand  meaner  movables 
Would  testify,  t'  enrich  mine  inventory : — 
O  sleep,  thou  ape  of  death,  lie  dull  upon  her ! 
And  be  her  sense  bat  as  a  monument. 
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Thns  in  a  cbapel  lying! — Come  off,  come  off; — 

\Taidng  off  her  bracelet. 
As  slippery  as  the  Qordian  knot  was  hard ! — 
Tia  mine ;  and  this  will  witnesa  ontwardly. 
As  strongly  as  the  conscience  does  within, 
To  the  madding  of  her  lord. — On  her  left  breast 
A  mole  cinqne- spotted,  like  the  crimson  drops 
I'  the  bottom  of  a  cowslip :  here's  a  voncher. 
Stronger  than  ever  law  conld  make :  this  secret 
Will  force  him  think  I've  pick'd  the  lock,  and  ta'en 
The  treasure  of  her  honour.     No  more.     To  what  end  ? 
Why  should  I  write  this  down,  that's  riyeted,"" 
Screw'd  to  my  memory? — She  hath  been  reading  late 
The  tale  of  Terens :  here  the  leaf's  tnrn'd  down 
Where  Philomel  gave  up. — I  have  enongh : 
To  the  trunk  again,  and  shut  the  spring  of  it. — 
Swift,  swift,  you  dragons  of  the  night,  that  dawning' 
May  bare  the  raven's  eye!****  I  lodge  in  fear; 
Though  this  a  heavenly  angel,  hell  is  here.""'  [Clock  strikes. 
One,  two,  three, — Time,  time ! 

[Goes  into  the  tmnk.    Scene  closes. 


Scene  m.  The  same.    An  ante-chamber  adjoining  Ihooen's 
apartments  in  the  same. 

Enter  Clotbh  and  Lords. 

First  Lord,  Yonr  lordship  is  the  most  patient  man  in  loss, 
the  most  coldest  that  ever  turned  up  ace. 

Clo.  It  would  make  any  man  cold  to  lose. 

First  Lord.  But  not  every  man  patient  after  the  noble  tem- 
per of  your  lordship.  Yon  are  most  hot  and  farioas  when  yoa 
win. 

Clo,  Winning  wUl  pat  any  man  into  courage.  If  I  could 
get  this  foolish  Imogen,  I  should  have  gold  enough.  It's  almost 
morning,  is't  not  ? 

First  Lord.  Day,  my  lord. 

Clo.  I  would  this  music  would  come :  I  am  advised  to 
give  her  mnsic  o'  mornings ;  they  say  it  will  peneia-ate. — 
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Enter  Mnfiiciane. 


dome  on ;  tnne  ;  if  you  can  penetrate  her  with  yonr  finger- 
ing, BO ;  we'll  try  with  tongae  too :  if  none  will  do,  let  her 
remain ;  bat  I'll  never  give  o'er.  Firat,  a  very  excellent  good- 
«onceited  thing ;  after,  a  wonderful  sweet  air,  with  admirable 
rich  words  to  it, — and  then  let  her  consider. 

SOKQ. 

Hark,  hark  !  the  lark  at  heaven's  gate  sings, 

And  Phoebus  gins  arise. 
Hie  steeds  to  water  at  those  springs 

On  chalic'd  flowers  that  lies ; 
And  winking  Haiy-huds  begin 

To  ope  their  golden  eyes : 
With  every  thing  that  pretty  is ,«» 

My  lady  sweet,  arise  ; 
Arise,  arise! 

Clo.  So,  get  yon  gone.  If  this  penetrate,  I  will  consider 
yonr  masic  the  better :  if  it  do  not,  it  is  a  vice'**  in  her  e&rs, 
which  horse-b&irs  and  calvea'-guts,  nor  the  voice  of  nnpaved 
ennach  to  boot,  can  never  amend.'*"  [^Exeunt  MiakianB, 

Sec.  Lord.  Here  cornea  the  king. 

Clo.  I  am  glad  I  was  up  bo  late ;  for  that's  the  reason  I 
was  up  so  early ;  he  cannot  choose  bat  take  this  service  I  have 
done  fatherly. 

Enter  Cvhbeline  and  Queen. 
Oood  morrow  to  your  majesty  and  to  my  gracious  mother. 

Cym.  Attend  you  here  the  door  of  our  stem  daughter  ? 
Will  she  not  forth  ? 

Clo.  I  have  assailed  her  with  masic,"*' but  ahevoachaafeB 
no  notice. 

Cym.  The  exile  of  her  minion  is  too  new ; 
She  hath  not  yet  forgot  him  :  some  more  time 
Must  wear  the  print  of  his  remembrance  out. 
And  then  she's  yours. 

Queen.  You  are  most  bonnd  to  the  king, 

Who  lets  go  by  no  vantages  that  may 
Prefer  yoa  to  bis  daughter.    Frame  yourself 
To  orderly  solicits,  and  be  friended 
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Witli  aptness  of  the  sesBon ;  make  denmls 
Increase  your  Bervicea ;'""  eo  seem  as  if 
You  were  inspir'd  to  do  those  duties  which 
You  tender  to  her;  that  yon  in  all  obey  her, 
Save  when  command  to  your  dismission  tends, 
And  therein  yon  are  senseless. 

Clo.  Senseless !  not  so. 

Enter  a  Meeeenger. 

Mesa,  So  like  yon,  sir,  ambassadors  from  Kome  ; 
The  one  is  Cains  Lucius. 

Cym.  A  worthy  fellow, 

Albeit  be  comes  on  angry  purpose  now ; 
Bat  that's  no  fault  of  his :  we  must  receive  him 
According  to  the  hononr  of  bis  sender ; 
And  towarde  himself,  liis  goodness  forespent  on  us. 
We  must  extend  our  notice. — Our  dear  son, 
Wben  yon  have  given  good,  morning  to  your  mistress. 
Attend  the  qneen  and  us ;  we  shall  have  need 
T'  employ  you  towards  this  Roman. — Come,  our  queen. 

[JExeunt  all  except  Cloten. 

Ch.  If  she  be  up,  I'll  speak  with  her ;  if  not. 
Let  her  lie  still  and  dream. — By  your  leave,  oh! —    {Knocks. 
I  know  her  women  are  about  her :  what 
If  I  do  line  one  of  their  bands  ?    'Tis  gold 
Which  buys  admittance ;  oft  it  doth ;  yea,  and  makes 
IMana^s  rangers  &lse  themselves,  yield  up 
Their  deer  to  the  stand  o'  the  stealer ;  and  'tis  gold 
Which  makes  the  true  man  kill'd,  and  saves  the  thief; 
Nay,  sometime  hangs  both  thief  and  true  man  :  what 
Can  it  not  do  and  undo  ?  I  will  make 
One  of  her  women  lawyer  to  me ;  for 
I  yet  not  understand  tie  case  myself. — 
By  your  leave.  {Knocka. 

Elder  a  Lady. 

Lady.  Who's  there  that  knocks  ? 

Clo.  A  gentleman. 

Lady.  No  more  ? 

Ch.  Yes,  and  a  gentlewoman's  son. 
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Lady.  That's  more 

Than  some,  whose  tailors  are  as  dear  as  yours. 
Can  jastly  hoast  of.     What's  your  lordship's  pleasure  ? 

Clo.  Yonr  lady's  person  :  is  she  ready? 

Lady.  Ay, 

To  keep  her  chamber. 

Clo.  There  is  gold  for  yon ; 

Sell  me  yonr  good  report. 

Lady.  How !  my  good  same  ?  or  to  report  of  yon 
What  I  shall  think  is  good  ?r-The  princess  I 

Enter  Ihoqen. 

Clo.  Good  morrow,  fairest :  sister,  yonr  sweet  hand. 

[Exit  Lady. 

Imo.  Good  morrow,  sir.     Yon  lay  ont  too  much  pains 
For  purchasing  but  trouble :  the  thanks  I  give 
Is  telling  yoQ  that  I  am  poor  of  thanks. 
And  scarce  can  spare  them. 

Clo.  Still,  I  swear  I  love  you. 

Imo.  If  you  but  said  so,  'twere  as  deep  with  me  : 
If  you  swear  still,  your  recompense  is  still 
That  I  regard  it  not. 

Clo.  This  is  no  answer. 

Imo.  But  that  you  shall  not  say,  I  yield  being  silent, 
I  would  not  speak.     I  pray  you,  spare  me  :  faith, 
I  shall  unfold  equal  disconrtesy 
To  yonr  best  kindness :  one  of  yonr  great  knowing 
Should  learn,  being  taught,  forbearance. 

Clo.  To  leave  you  in  yonr  madness,  'twere  my  sin ; 
I  will  not. 

Imo,  Fools  are  not  mad  folks. 

Clo.  Do  yon  call  me  fool  ? 

/mo.  As  I  am  mad,  I  do : 
If  you'll  be  patient,  I'll  no  more  be  mad ; 
That  cares  us  both.    I  am  much  sorry,  sir. 
Yon  put  me  to  forget  a  lady's  manners. 
By  being  so  verbal :  and  learn  now,  for  all, 
That  I,  which  know  my  heart,  do  here  pronounce, 
By  the  very  tmth  of  it,  I  care  not  for  you ; 
And  am  so  near  the  lack  of  charity, — 
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T'  accuse  myBclf, — I  hate  jon  ;  which  I  had  rather 
Yon  felt  than  make't  my  boast. 

Clo.  Yon  sin  against 

Obedience,  which  yon  owe  yoor  fether.     For 
The  contract  yon  pretend  with  that  baae  wretch, — 
One  bred  of  alms,  and  foster'd  with  cold  dishes. 
With  scrape  o'  the  court, — it  is  no  contract,  none : 
And  though  it  be  allow'd  in  meaner  parties — 
Yet  who  than  he  more  mean? — to  knit  their  sonls— 
On  whom  there  Is  no  more  dependency 
Bat  brats  and  beggary — in  self-figur'd  knot ; 
Yet  yon  are  curb'd  from  that  enlargement  by 
The  consequence  o'  the  crown ;  and  most  not  soil*" 
The  precious  note  of  it  with  a  base  sla?e, 
A  hilding  for  a  livery,  a  aqnire's  cloth, 
A  pantler,  not  bo  eminent. 

Imo.  Profane  fellow ! 

Wert  then  the  son  of  Jnpiter,  and  no  more 
Bat  what  thon  art  besides,  thon  wert  too  base 
To  be  hia  groom :  thou  wert  dignified  enough, 
Eyen  to  the  point  of  envy,  if  'twere  made 
Comparative  for  your  virtueB,  to  be  styl'd 
The  under-hangman  of  his  kingdom ;  and  hated 
For  being  preferr'd  so  well. 

Clo.  The  sonth-fog  rot  him  1 

lino.  He  never  can  meet  more  mischance  than  come 
To  be  but  nam'd  of  thee.     His  meanest  garment, 
That  ever  hath  but  clipp'd  hia  body,  is  dearer 
In  my  respect  than  all  the  hairs  above"*"  thee. 
Were  they  all  made  such  men. 

Enter  Pibanio. 

How  now,  Pisanio !"" 
Clo.  "  His  garment"  !**"    Now,  the  devil — 
Into.  To  Dorothy  my  woman  hie  thee  presently — 
do.  "  His  garment"  ! 

Itjw.  I  am  sprited  with  a  fool; 

Frighted,  and  anger'd  worse  : — go  bid  my  woman 
Search  for  a  jewel  that  too  casually 
Hath  loft  mine  arm :  it  was  thy  master's ;  shrew  me, 
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If  I  would  lose  it  for  a  reTeniie 

Of  any  king's  in  Enrope.     I  do  think 

I  saw't  this  morning  :  confident  I  am 

Laat  night  'twas  on  mine  arm ;  I  kiss'd  it  i**" 

I  hope  it  be  not  gone  to  tell  my  lord 

That  I  kiss  anght  bnt  be. 

Pis.  'Twill  not  be  lost. 

Itno.  I  hope  eo :  go  and  search.  [Exit  PUanio. 

Clo.  You  have  abns'd  me : — 

"  His  meanest  garment"  !"** 

Imo.  Ay,  I  said  so,  sir: 

If  yon  will  make't  an  action,  call  witness  to't. 

Clo.  I  will  inform  yonr  father. 

Imo.  Your  mother  too : 

She's  my  good  lady ;  and  will  conceive,  I  hope, 
Bnt  the  worst  of  me.     So,  I  leave  yon,  sir. 
To  the  worst  of  discontent.  [Exit. 

Clo.  I'll  be  reveng'd : — ■ 

"  His  meanest  garment"  ! — Well.  [Exit. 


Scene  TV.  Borne.  An  apartment  in  Fhilabio'b  hoiiee. 
Enter  Fosthohdh  and  PaiLAttio. 

Post.  Fear  it  not,  sir :  I  would  I  were  so  sure 
To  win  the  king,  as  I  am  bold  her  honour 
Will  remain  hers. 

Phi.  What  means  do  yon  make  to  him  ? 

Post.  Not  any ;  bnt  abide  the  change  of  time ; 
Quake  in  the  present  winter's  state, '^  and  wish 
That  warmer  days  would  come :  in  these  sear'd  hopes,  "^ 
I  barely  gratify  your  love  ;  tbey  failing, 
I  mast  die  much  your  debtor. 

Phi.  Your  very  goodness  and  your  company 
O'erpays  ail  I  can  do.     By  this,  yonr  king 
Hath  heard  of  great  Augustas :  Caios  Lacius 
Will  do's  comioissioD  throughly ;  and  I  think 
He'll  grant  the  tribate,  send  th'  arrearages, 
Or  look  upon  our  Romans,  whose  remembrance 
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Is  yet  fresb  in  their  grief. 

Pott,  I  do  believe — 

Statist  thoagh  I  am  none,  nor  like  to  be — 

That  ibis  will  prove  a  war ;  aud  700  sball  bear 

The  legions  now  in  Gallia'^  eooner  landed 

In  onr  not-fearing  Britain  than  have  tidings 

Of  any  penny  tribate  paid.     Oar  conntrymen 

Are  meii'*^  more  order'd  than  when  Jolins  Cesar 

Smil'd  at  their  lack  of  skill,  but  foond  their  conrage 

Worthy  bis  frowning  at :  tbeir  dincipline 

Now  mingled  with  their  courage**"  will  make  known 

To  their  approvers  they  are  people  such 

That  mend  npon  the  world. 

Pki.  See!  Ia(diimo1 

Enter  Iachimo. 

Pott.  The  swiftest  harts  have  posted  yon  by  land ; 
And  winds  of  all  the  comers  ki&s'd  your  sails, 
To  make  your  vessel  nimble. 

Phi.  Welcome,  sir. 

Post.  I  hope  the  briefness  of  your  anBwer  made 
The  Bpeedines8  of  your  retnrn. 

lach.  Yonr  lady 

Is  one  of  the  fairest  that  I've  look'd  npon. 

PoBt.  And  therewithal  the  best;  or  let  her  beanly 
Look  through  a  casement  to  allure  fidse  hearts. 
And  be  false  with  them, 

lack.  Here  are  letters  for  yon. 

Post.  Their  tenonr  good,  I  tnist. 

lack.  'Tis  very  like. 

PW.""  Was  Cains  Lncins  in  the  Britain  conrt 
When  yon  were  there  ? 

lack.  He  was  expected  then. 

Bat  not  approach'd. 

Post.  All  is  well  yet. — 

Sparkles  this  stone  as  it  was  wont  ?  or  is't  not 
Too  dull  for  your  good  weaiing  ? 

lack.  nihadloBtit,«»» 

I  should  have  lost  the  worth  of  it  in  gold. 
I'U  make  a  journey  twice  as  for,  t'  enjoy 
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A  secoad  night  of  sach  Bweet  shortseBS  which 
Was  DUQe  Id  Britain;  for  the  riog  ia  won. 

Post.  The  Btone'B  too  hard  to  come  by. 

lack.  Not  a  whit, 

Yoor  ladj  being  so  easy. 

Post,  Make  not,  sir, 

Yonr  loss  your  sport :  I  hope  yon  know  that  ve 
Mast  not  continue  friends. 

lack.  Qooi  air,  wo  must. 

If  yoa  keep  coTenant.     Had  I  not  brought 
The  knowledge  of  yonr  mistreBa  home,  I  grant 
We  were  to  question  farther :  bnt  I  now 
Frofese  myself  the  winner  of  her  honour, 
Together  with  your  ring ;  and  not  the  wronger 
Of  her  or  you,  baring  proceeded  bnt 
By  both  your  wills. 

Poet.  If  you  can  make 't  apparent 

That  yon  have  tasted  her  in  bed,  ray  hand 
And  ring  is  yours :  if  not,  the  foul  opinion 
Tou  had  of  her  pore  hononr  gains  or  loses 
Yonr  sword  or  mine,  or  masterless  leaves'"'*  both 
To  who  shall  find  them. 

lack.  Sir,  my  circnmstancea. 

Being  so  near  the  tmth  as  I  will  make  them. 
Mast  first  induce  yon  to  believe :  whose  strength 
I  will  confirm  vrith  oath ;  which,  I  doubt  not, 
You'll  give  me  leave  to  spare,  when  you  shaU  find 
You  need  it  not. 

Post.  Proceed. 

lack.  First,  her  bedchamber, — 

Where,  I  confesa,  I  slept  not ;  bat  profess 
Hod  that  was  well  worth  watching, — it  was  hang'd 
With  tapestry  of  silk  and  silver ;  the  story 
Proud  Cleopatra,  when  she  met  her  Bomau, 
And  Cydnus  swell'd  above  the  banks,  or  for 
The  press  of  boats  or  pride  :  a  piece  of  work 
So  bravely  done,  so  rich,  that  it  did  strive 
In  workmanship  and  value ;  which  I  wouder'd 
Could  be  so  rarely  and  exactly  wrought. 
Since  the  true  life  on't  was — *^" 
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Poit.  This  IB  troe ; 

And  thiB  yon  might  have  heard  of  here,  by  me 
Or  by  some  other. 

lack.  More  particulars 

Must  justify  my  knowledge. 

Post.  So  they  mnst, 

Or  do  yonr  honour  injury. 

lack.  The  chimney 

Is  Bouth  the  chamber ;  and  the  chimney-piece 
Ohaete  Dian  bathing :  never  saw  I  figures 
So  likely  to  report  themselTes  :  the  cutter 
Was  as  another  nature,  dumb;  outwent  her, 
Motion  and  breath  left  out. 

Post.  This  is  a  thing 

Which  you  might  from  relation  likewise  reap, 
Being,  as  it  is,  much  epoke  of. 

lack.  The  roof  o'  the  chamber 

With  golden  cherubins  is*^  fretted :  her  andiroDs — 
I  had  forgot  them — were  two  winking  Cupids 
Of  silver,  each  on  one  foot  standing,  nicely 
Depending  on  their  btands. 

Post.  This  is  her  honour ! — 

Let  it  be  granted  yon  have  seen  all  this, — and  praise 
Be  given  to  your  remembrance, — the  description 
Of  what  is  in  her  chamber  nothing  saves 
The  wager  you  have  laid. 

lack.  Then,  if  yon  can, 

[PtUling  out  the  bracelet. 
Be  pale  :  I  beg  bat  leave  to  air  this  jewel ;  see ! — 
And  now  'tis  np  again  :  it  must  be  married 
To  that  your  diamond ;  I'll  keep  them. 

Post.  Jove  I — 

Once  more  let  me  behold  it :  is  it  that 
Which  I  left  with  her? 

lack.  Sir, — I  thank  her, — that : 

She  atripp'd  it  from  her  arm ;  I  see  her  yet ; 
Her  pretty  action  did  outsell  her  gift. 
And  yet  enrich'd  it  too :  she  gave  it  me,  and  said 
She  priz'd  it  once. 

Post.  Ma;  be  she  pluck'd  it  off 
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To  Bend  it  me. 

lack.  She  writes  so  to  yoa,  doth  ehe  ? 

Post.  O,  no,  no,  no !  'tis  true.     Here,  take  this  too ; 

[Gives  the  ring. 
It  is  a  basilisk  nnto  mine  eye, 
Kills  me  to  look  on't, — Let  there  be  no  honoar 
Where  there  is  beanly ;  truth,  where  semblance ;  love, 
Where  there's  another  ma^ :  the  vows  of  women 
Of  no  more  bondage  be,  to  where  they're  made. 
Than  they  are  to  their  virtues;  which  is  nothing. — 
0,  above  measure  false ! 

Phi.  Have  patience,  sir. 

And  take  your  ring  again ;  'tis  not  yet  won : 
It  may  be  probable  she  lost  it;  or 
Who  knows  if  one  o'  her  women,*^*  being  corrupted. 
Hath  stol'n  it  &om  her  ? 

Post.  Very  true ; 

And  so,  I  hope,  he  came  by't.— Back  my  ring : 
Itender  to  me  some  corporal  sign  about  her. 
More  evident  than  this ;  for  this  was  Btol'n. 
lack.  By  Jupiter,  I  had  it  from  her  arm. 
Pott,  ^rk  you,  he  sweara ;  by  Jupiter  he  swears. 
'Tis  true, — nay,  keep  the  ring, — 'tis  true :  I'm  sure 
She  would  not  lose  it :  her  attendants  are 
All  sworn  and  honourable : — they  induc'd  to  steal  it ! 
And  by  a  stranger ! — Ko,  he  hath  enjoy'd  her: 
The  cognizance  of  her  incontinency 

Is  this, — she  hath  bonght  the  name  of  whore  thus  dearly. — 
There,  take  thy  hire ;  and  all  the  fiends  of  hell 
Divide  themselves  between  yoa ! 

Phi.  Sir,  be  patient : 

This  is  not  strong  enough  to  be  believ'd 
Of  one  persuaded  well  of. 

Post.  Never  talk  on't ; 

She  hath  been  oolted  by  him. 

lack.  If  you  seek 

For  farther  satisfying,  nnder  her  breast — 
Worthy  the'^*'  pressing — lies  a  mole,  right  proad 
Of  that  most  delicate  lodging :  by  my  life, 
I  kiss'd  it;  and  it  gave  me  present  hunger 
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To  feed  again,  thoagh  full.  Yoa  do  remember 
This  stain  upon  her  ? 

Post.  Ay,  and  it  doth  confinn 

Another  stain,  &b  big  as  hell  can  hold, 
Were  there  no  more  but  it.     _ 

lack.  Will  yoa  hear  more  ? 

Post.  Spare  your  arithmetic :  never  connt  the  tarns ; 
Once,  and  a  million ! 

lack.  I'll  be  sworn — 

Poet.  No  swearing. 

If  you  will  swear  you  have  not  done 't,  you  lie ; 
And  I  will  kill  thee,  if  thoa  dost  deny 
Thon'st  made  me  cuckold. 

lacli,  I'll  deny  nothing. 

Post.  0,  that  I  had  her  here,  to  tear  her  limb-meal ! 
I  will  go  there  and  do 't ;  i'  the  coart ;  before 
Her  father : — I'll  do  something —  [Exit. 

Phi.  Qaite  besides 

The  government  of  patience ! — Yon  have  won : 
Let's  follow  him,  and  pervert  the  present  wrath 
He  hath  against  himself. 

lack.  With  all  my  heart.  {^Exeunt. 


Scene  V.  The  same.  Anothei-  room  in  the  same. 
Enter  PosTHOitus. 
Post.  Is  there  no  way  for  men  to  be,  but  women 
Must  be  half-workers  ?     We  are  all  bastards  :"** 
And  that  most  venerable  man  which  I 
Did  call  my  father,  was  I  know  not  where 
When  I  was  stamp 'd;  some  coiner  with  his  tools 
Made  me  a  counterfeit :  yet  my  mother  seom'd 
The  Dian  of  that  time  :  so  doth  my  wife 
The  nonpareil  of  this. — 0,  vengeance,  vengeance ! — 
Me  of  my  lawful  pleasure  she  restrain'd, 
And  pray'd  me  oft  forbearance ;  did  it  with 
A  pudency  so  rosy,  the  sweet  view  on't 
Might  well  have  warm'd  old  Satnrn ;  that  I  thoaght  her 
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As  chaste  as  nnsnnii'd  snow : — 0,  all  the  derils ! — 

This  yellow  lacbimo,  in  an  honr, — waa't  not  ? — 

Or  less, — at  first  ?— perchance  he  spoke  not,  bnt, 

Like  a  fall-acom'd  boar,  a  German  one,"''* 

Cried  "0!"  andmonnted;  found  no  opposition 

Snt  what  he  look'd  for  should  oppose,  and  she 

Shonld  from  eneonnter  guard. — Could  I  find  oat 

The  woman's  part  in  me !     For  there's  no  motion 

That  tends  to  rice  in  man,  but  I  affirm 

It  is  the  woman's  part :  be 't  lying,  note  tt. 

The  woman's ;  flattering,  hers ;  deceiving,  hers ; 

Lust  and  rank  thoughts,  hers,  hers ;  rovenges,  hers  ; 

Ambitions,  covetings,  change  of  prides,  disdaiu, 

Nice  longing,""  slanders,  mutability, 

All  faults  that  may  he  nam'd,"^  nay,  that  hell  knows, 

Why,  hers,  in  part  or  all ;  but  rather,  all  ; 

For  even  to  vice 

They  are  not  constant,  but  are  changing  still 

One  Tice,  but  of  a  minate  old,  for  one 

Not  half  so  old  as  that.     I'll  write  against  them, 

Detest  them,  curse  them : — yet  'tis  greater  skill 

In  a  true  hate,  to  pray  they  have  their  will : 

The  very  devils  cannot  plague  them  better.  [^ExH. 


ScENS  I.  Britain.  A  room  of  state  in  Cymbelike's  palace. 

Enter,  Jrom  one  side,  Cvmbeuhe,  Queen,  Cloten,  and  Lords ;  from 
the  oUier,  Caius  Lucms  and  Attendants. 

Cpm.  Now  say,  what  would  Augustus  CiD3ar  with  us  ? 

Luc.  When  Julius  Ciesar — whose  remembrance  yet 
Lives  in  men's  eyes,  and  will  to  ears  and  tongues 
Be  theme  and  hearing  ever — was  in  this  Britain 
And  cooquer'd  it,  Cassibelan,  thine  uncle, — 
famous  in  Ctesar's  praises,  no  whit  less 
Than  in  his  kata  deserving  it, — for  him 
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And  his  snccession  granted  Rome  &  tribute, 
Yearly  three  thooeand  pounds ;  which  by  thee  lately 
Is  left  nntender'd. 

Queen.  And,  to  kill  the  marvel. 

Shall  be  so  eTet. 

Clo.  There  be  many  Cffisara, 

Ere  sach  another  Jnlius.     Britain  is 
A  world  by  itself;  and  we  will  nothing  pay 
For  wearing  onr  own  noses. 

Qv£en.  That  opportunity, 

Which  then  they  had  to  take  from  'a,  to  resume 
We  have  again. — Remember,  sir,  my  liege. 
The  kings  year  ancestors ;  together  with 
The  natural  bravery  of  your  isle,  which  stands 
As  Kepttme's  park,  ribbed  and  paled  in 
With  rocks*^"  unscalable  and  roaring  waters ; 
With  sands  that  will  not  bear  your  enemies'  boats, 
But  sack  them  up  to  the  topmast.     A  kind  of  conquest 
Csesar  made  here ;  but  made  not  here  his  brag 
Of  "  Game,  and  saw,  and  overcame :"  with  shame — 
The  first  that  ever  touch'd  him — he  was  carried 
From  off  onr  coast,  twice  beaten ;  and  his  shipping — 
Poor  ignorant  baubles ! — on  our  terrible  eeae. 
Like  egg-shells  mov'd  upon  their  surges,  crack'd 
As  easily  'gainst  onr  rocks ;  for  joy  whereof 
The  fam'd  Cassibelan,  who  was  once  at  point — 
0  giglet  Fortune ! — to  master  Gcesar's  sword, 
Made  Lud's-town  with  rejoicing  fires  bright, 
And  Britons  strut  with  courage. 

Clo.  Gome,  there's  no  more  tribute  to  be  paid :  oar  king- 
dom is  stronger  than  it  was  at  that  time ;  and,  as  I  said,  there 
is  no  more  each  Cteaars:  other  of  them  may  have  crooked 
noses ;  bnt  to  owe  such  straight  arma,  none. 

Cym.  Son,  let  your  mother  end. 

Clo.  We  have  yet  many  among  ua  can  gripe  as  hard  as 
Gassibelan :  I  do  not  say  I  am  one ;  but  I  have  a  hand. — 
"VVhy  tribute  ?  why  should  we  pay  tribute  ?  If  Ctesar  can 
hide  the  sun  from  ns  with  a  blanket,  or  put  the  moon  in  his 
pocket,  we  will  pay  him  tribute  for  light ;  else,  sir,  no  more 
tribute,  pray  you  now. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


■OEn  I.]  CTHBEUNE.  6Tft 

Cym.  Yon  mnst  kiiov, 
Till  the  injnrions  Bomans  did  extort 
This  tribute  from  's,  we  were  free  :  Caesar's  ftmbitioD, — 
Which  Bwell'd  so  mach,  that  it  did  almost  stretch 
The  sides  o'  the  world, — against  all  colour,  here 
Did  put  the  yoke  upon  'b;  which  to  shake  off 
Becomes  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Oorselyes  to  be. 

Clo.  We  do. 

Cym.  Say,  then,  to  Caesar,'"" 

Onr  ancestor  was  that  Mnlmntins  which 
Ordain'd  our  laws, — wh<ffle  use  t^e  sword  of  Gfesar 
Hath  too  much  mangled ;  whose  repair  and  franchise 
Shall,  by  the  power  we  hold,  be  onr  good  deed, 
Though  Eome  be  therefore  angry; — Mulmutiaa  made  oar 

laws, 
Who  was  the  first  of  Britain  which  did  put 
Hia  brows  within  a  golden  crown,  sad  call'd 
Himself  a  king. 

Imc.  I'm  sorry,  Cymbeline, 

That  I  am  to  pronoance  Angnstus  CEesar — 
Cesar,  that  hath  more  kings  his  servants  than 
Thyself  domestic  officers — thine  enemy : 
Beceive  it  from  me,  then : — war  and  confusion 
In  Cfesar's  name  pronounce  I  'gainst  thee :  look 
For  fury  not  to  be  resisted. — Thus  defied, 
I  thank  thee  for  myself. 

Cym.  Thou  'rt  welcome,  Gains. 

Thy  GsBsar  knighted  me;  my  youth  I  spent 
Mach  under  him;  of  him  I  gather'd  honour ; 
Which  he  to  seek  of  me  again,  perforce, 
Behores  me  keep  at  utterance.     I  am  perfect 
That  the  Pannonians  and  Dalmatians  for 
Their  liberties  are  now  in  arms, — a  precedent 
Wliich  not  to  read  would  show  the  Britons  cold : 
So  Cesar  shall  not  find  them. 

Imc.  Let  proof  speak. 

Clo.  His  majesty  bids  you  welcome.  Make  pastime  with 
us  a  day  or  two,  or  longer:  if  yon  seek  us  afterwards  in  other 
tenna,  yoa  shall  find  us  in  onr  salt-water  girdle:  if  yoabeat 
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crows  shall  fore  the  better  for  yon ;  and  there's  an  end. 

Luc.  So,  sir. 

Cym.  I  know  your  master's  pleasure,  and  he  mine: 
All  the  remain  is,  welcome.  [^Exettnt, 


Scene  II.  The  same.  Another  room  in  the  $ame. 
EnUr  PiSANiO,Mt(ft  a  letter. 
Pis.  How !  of  adultery  ?    Wherefore  write  yon  not 
"What  monster 's  her  accuser?"" — Leonatue ! 
O  master  I  what  a  strange  infection 
Is  fall'n  into  thy  ear !     What  false  Italian, 
As  poisonous-ton gu'd  as  handed,  hath  prevail'd 
On  thy  too  ready  hearing  ? — Disloyal  I     No : 
She's  punish'd  for  her  truth  ;  and  undergoes. 
More  goddesB-Uke  than  wife-like,  snch  assaolts 
As  would  take  in  some  virtue. — 0  my  master ! 
Thy  mind  to  her  is  now  as  low  as  were 
Thy  fortunes. — How !  that  I  should  murder  her? 
Upon  the  love,  and  truth,  and  vows,  which  I 
Have  made  to  thy  command  ? — I,  her  ? — her  blood  ? 
If  it  he  BO  to  do  good  service,  never 
Let  me  be  counted  serriceable.     How  look  I, 
That  I  should  seem  to  lack  hnmanity 

So  much  as  this  fact  comes  to?  IRetviing]  "  Do't:  the  lettert^^ 
That  I  have  sent  hor,  by  her  own  command 
Shall  give  thee  opportunity :" — 0  damn'd  paper ! 
Black  as  the  ink  that's  on  thee !     Senseless  bauble, 
Art  thou  a  fedary*"*  for  this  act,  and  look'st 
So  virgin-like  vrithont  ? — Lo,  here  she  comes. — 
I'm  ignorant  in  what  I  am  commanded. 

EtUer  luooEK. 
Imo.  How  now,  Fisanio  ! 
Pis.  Madam,  here  is  a  letter  from  my  lord. 
Imo.  Who  ?  thy  lord  ?  that  le  my  lord, — Leonatna  ? 
O,  leom'd  indeed  were  that  astronomer 
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That  knew  the  stars  as  I  hie  characters ; 
He'd  lay  the  future  open. — You  good  goiie, 
Let  what  is  here  cotitain'd  relish  of  love, 
Of  my  lord's  health,  of  his  content, — yet  not 
That  we  two  are  asunder, — let  that  grieve  him, — 
Some  griefs  are  med'cinahle ;  that  is  one  of  them, 
For  it  doth  physic  love ; — of  his  content 
All  bat  in  that ! — Good  wax,  thy  leave  : — bleas'd  be 
Yon  bees  that  make  these  locks  of  counsel !     Lovers, 
And  men  in  dangerous  bonds,  pray  not  alike : 
Thongh  forfeiters  yon  cast  in  prison,  yet 
Yon  clasp  young  Cupid's  tables. — Good  news,  gods !  [Readg. 
"  Justice,  and  your  father's  wrath,  should  he  take  me  in  his  domi- 
nion, could  not  be  bo  cruel  to  me,  as  you,  0  the  dearest  of  creatures, 
would  even  renew  me  with  yonr  eyes.''*    Take  notice  that  I  am  in 
Cambria,  at  Milford-Haven :  what  your  own  love  will,  out  of  this, 
advise  you,  follow.     So,  he  wishes  you  all  happiness,  that  remains 
loyal  to  his  vow,  and  your,  increasing  in  love, 

Leonaius  Pobthumdu." 
O,  for  a  horse  with  wings  I — Heor'st  thon,  Pisanio  ? 
He  is  at  Milford-Haven  :  read,  and  tell  me 
How  Car  'tis  thither.     If  one  of  mean  affairs 
May  plod  it  in  a  week,  why  may  not  I 
Glide  thither  in  a  day  ? — Then,  true  Pisanio, — 
Who  long'et,  like  me,  to  see  thy  lord ;  who  long'st, — 
O,  let  me  bate, — hot  not  like  me; — yet  long'st, — 
Bat  in  a  fainter  kind; — 0,  not  like  me ; 
For  mine's  beyond  beyond, — say,  and  speak  thick, — 
Love's  counsellor  should  fill  the  bores  of  hearing. 
To  the  smothering  of  the  sense, — how  &r  it  is 
To  this  same  blessed  Milford :  and,  by  the  way. 
Tell  me  how  Wales  was  made  so  happy  as 
T'  inherit  snch  a  haven :  but,  first  of  all. 
How  we  may  steal  from  hence ;  and  for  the  gap 
That  we  shall  make  in  time,  from  oar  hence-going 
And  our  return,  t'  escuse  : — but  first,  how  get  hence : 
Why  should  excuse  be  bom  or  e'er  begot  ? 
We'll  talk  of  that  hereafter.     Prithee,  speak, 
How  many  score  of  miles  may  we  well  ride"" 
'Twixt  hour  and  hour? 
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Pis.  One  score  'twixt  sun  ftnd  sun. 

Madam,  'b  enongh  for  yoa,  aod  too  much  too. 

Jmo.  Wliy,  one  that  rode  to's  execution,  man, 
Coold  never  go  so  slow ;  I've  heard  of  riding  wagera. 
Where  horses  have  been  nimbler  than  the  sande 
That  mn  i'  the  clock's  behalf : — bat  this  is  foolery : — 
Go  bid  my  woman  feign  a  sickness ;  say 
She'll  home  to  her  father :  and  provide  me  presently 
A  riding-snit,  no  costlier  than  wonld  St 
A  &ankIin'B  housewife. 

Pis.  Madam,  you're  best  consider. 

Imo.  I  see  before  me,  man  :  nor  here,  nor  here. 
Nor  what  ensnes,  but  have  a  fog  in  them. 
That  I  cannot  look  through.     Away,  I  prithee ; 
Do  as  I  bid  thee:  there's  no  more  to  say; 
Accessible  ii  none  but  Milford  way.  {Ea 


Scene  m.  Tlie  same.  Woks :  a  mountainous  cowttiy  with 
a  cave. 

Enter,  frum  the  eave,  Beurius  ;  then  GuroEBins  and  Abvibagcs, 

Bel.  A  goodly  day  not  tQ  keep  house,  with  such 
Whose  roof's  as  low  as  ours !     Stoop,'^  boys :  this  gate 
Instructs  yoa  how  t'  adore  the  heavens,  and  bows  you 
To  morning's  holy  office  :'^  the  gates  of  monarchs 
Are  arch'd  bo  high,  that  giants  may  jet  through 
And  keep  their  impiouB  turbans  on,  without 
Good  morrow  to  the  snn. — Hailj  thoa  fair  heaven  ! 
We  houae  i'  the  rock,  yet  use  thee  not  so  hardly 
As  prouder  livers  do. 

Gui.  Hail,  heaves! 

A]-v.  Hail,  heaven ! 

Bel.  Now  for  onr  mountain  sport :  up  to  yond  hill. 
Your  lege  are  young ;  I'll  tread  these  flats.     Consider, 
When  yon  above  perceive  me  like  a  crow, 
That  it  is  place  which  lesaens  and  sets  off; 
And  you  may  then  revolve  what  tales  I've  told  you 
Of  courts,  of  princes,  of  the  tricks  in  war : 
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This  service  is  not  eervice,  bo  being  done, 

Bnt  being  bo  allow'd  :  to  apprehend  thns, 

Draws  ns  a  profit  from  all  things  we  see ; 

And  ofl^n,  to  onr  comfort,  shall  wa  find 

The  sharded  beetle  in  a  safer  hold 

Than  is  the  full-wing'd  eagle.     0,  this  life 

Is  nobler  than  attending  for  a  check, 

Richer  than  doing  nothing  for  a  bribe, '^ 

Prouder  than  rn&tling  in  unpaid-for  silk : 

Such  gain  the  cap  of  him  that  makes  'em'^'  fine. 

Yet  keeps  his  book  nncross'd:  no  life  to  ours. 

Out.  Oat  of  yonr  proof  yon  speak :  we,  poor  an'fledg'd, 
Have  never  wing'd  from  view  o'  the  nest,  nor  know  not 
What  air 's  from  home.     Haply  this  life  is  beet, 
If  qniet  life  be  best ;  sweeter  to  yoa 
That  have  a  sharper  known ;  well  corresponding 
With  yonr  stiff  age :  bat  unto  us  it  is 
A  cell  of  ignorance ;  travelling  a-hed ; 
A  prison  for  a  debtor,"*  that  not  dares 
To  stride  a  limit. 

Arv,  What  shonld  we  speak  of 

When  we  are  old  as  yon  ?  when  we  shall  hear 
The  rain  and  wind  beat  dark  December,  how, 
In  this  onr  pinching  cave,  shall  we  discourse 
The  freezing  hoars  away?    We  have  seen  nothing 
We  are  beastly ;  subtle  as  the  fox  for  prey ; 
Iiike  warlike  as  the  wolf  for  what  we  eat : 
Our  valour  is  to  chase  what  flies ;  our  cage 
We  make  a  quire,  as  doth  the  prison'd  bird, ' 
And  sing  oat  bondage  freely. 

Bel.  How  yon  speak ! 

Did  you  bttt  know  the  city's  usuries. 
And  felt  them  knowingly :  the  art  o'  the  court, 
As  hard  to  leave  as  keep ;  whose  top  to  climb 
Is  certain  foiling,  or  so  slippery  that 
The  fear's  as  bad  as  falling :  the  toil  o'  the  war, 
A  pain  that  only  seems  to  seek  out  danger 
I'  the  name  of  fame  and  honour ;  which  dies  i'  the  search 
And  hath  as  oft  a  slanderous  epitaph 
An  record  of  fair  act;  nay,  many  times 
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Doth  ill  deserve  by  doing  well ;  what's  worse, 

Mnst  coort'sy  at  Uie  cenaure: — 0  boys,  this  fitoiy 

The  world  may  read  in  me :  my  body's  mark'd 

With  Boman  swords;  and  my. report  was  once 

First  with  the  best  of  note :  Cymbeline  lov'd  mc ; 

And  when  a  soldier  was  the  theme,  my  name 

Was  not  far  off :  then  was  I  as  a  tree 

Whose  boDghs  did  bend  with  frnit :  but  in  one  nigbt, 

A.  storm  or  robbery,  call  it  what  yon  will. 

Shook  down  my  mellow  hangings,  nay,  my  leaTes, 

And  left  me  bare  to  weather. 

Qui.  Uncertain  favonr ! 

Bel.  My  fault  being  nothing, — as  I've  told  yon  oft, — 
Bat  that  two  Tillains,  whose  false  oaths  prevail'd 
Before  my  perfect  honour,  swore  to  Cymbeline 
I  was  confederate  with  the  Romans :  so, 
Follow'd  my  banishment;  and,  this  twenty  years. 
This  rock  and  these  demesnes  have  been  my  world: 
Where  I  have  liv'd  at  honest  freedom  ;  paid 
Mote  pious  debts  to  heaven  than  in  all 
The  fore-end  of  my  time. — But,  ap  to  the  mountains ! 
This  is  not  hunters*  language : — be  that  strikes 
The  venison  first  shall  be  the  lord  o'  the  feast ; 
To  him  the  other  two  shall  minister  ; 
And  we  will  fear  no  poison,  which  attends 
In  place  of  greater  state.     I'll  meet  you  in  the  valleys. 

lExeunt  Guiderius  and  Arviragus. 
How  hard  it  is  to  hide  the  sparks  of  nature ! 
These  boys  know  little  they  are  sons  to  the  king ; 
Nor  Cymbeline  dreams  that  they  are  alive.'*" 
They  think  they're  mine  ;  and,  though  train'd  up  thus  meanly 
I'  the  cave  wherein  they  bow,*"  their  thoughts  do  hit 
The  roofs  of  palaces ;  and  nature  prompts  them, 
In  simple  and  low  things,  to  prince  it  much 
Beyond  the  trick  of  others.     This  Polydore, — 
The  heir  of  Cymbeline  and  Britain,  who 
The  king  his  father  call'd  Guiderius, — Jove ! 
When  on  my  three-foot  stool  I  sit,  and  tell 
The  watlike  feats  I've  done,  his  spirits  fy  out 
Into  my  story ;  say,  "Thus  mine  enemy  fell, 
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And  thus  I  Bet  my  foot  en's  neck ;"  even  then 

The  priscely  blood  flows  in  his  cheek,  he  Bweats, 

Strains  hia  yonng  nerves,  and  pats  himself  in  postnre 

That  acts  my  words.     l!he  younger  brother,  Cadwal, — 

Once  ArriragiiB, — in  as  like  a  flgare. 

Strikes  life  into  my  speech,  and  shows  mnch  more 

His  own  conceiving. — Hark,  the  game  is  rons'd  ! — 

0  Cymbeline !  heaven  and  my  conscience  knows 

Thoa  didst  nnjaetly  banish  me  :  whereon, 

At  three  and  two  years  old,  I  stole  these  babes ; 

Thinking  to  bar  tbee  of  saccesaion,  as 

Thon  reft'st  me  of  my  lands.    Euripbile, 

Thon  wast  their  nurse ;  they  took  tbee  for  their  mother, 

And  every  day  do  honour  to  her  grave  :'** 

Myself,  Belarins,  that  am  Morgan  call'd. 

They  take  for  natural  father. — The  game  is  op.  [Exit. 


Scene  IV.  The  same.  Near  Milford-Haven. 
Enter  Fisanio  and  Iuooen. 
Imo.  Thon  told'st  me,  when  we  came  from  horse,  the  place 
Was  near  at  hand  : — ne'er  long'd  my  mother  so**** 
To  see  me  first,  as  I  have  now: — Pisanio !  man ! 
Where  is  Posthumua  ?    What  is  in  thy  mind. 
That  makes  thee  Btare  thus  ?    Wherefore  breaks  that  sigh 
From  th'  inward  of  thee  ?     One,  bat  painted  thus, 
Would  be  interpreted  a  thing  perplex'd 
Beyond  self-explication  :  put  thyself 
Into  a  baviour  of  less  fear,  ere  wildness. 
Vanquish  my  staider  senses.     What's  the  matter  ? 
Why  tender'st  thou  that  paper  to  me,  with 
A  look  nntender  ?     If 't  be  summer  news. 
Smile  to't  before ;  if  winterly,  tbou  need'st 
Bnt  keep  that  conntenance  still. — My  husband's  hand  ! 
That  dmg-damn'd  Italy  hath  out-crafted""'  him. 
And  he's  at  some  hard  point. — Speak,  man  :  thy  tongue 
May  take  off  some  extremity,  which  to  read 
Would  be  even  mortal  to  me. 
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PU.  Please  yon,  read ; 

And  yon  shall  find  me,  wrebched  man,  a  thing 
The  most  diedain'd  of  forttine. 

Imo,  [j-eads]  "  Thy  mistress,  Pisanio,  hath  played  the  etnunpet 
in  mj  hed ;  the  teatimonits  whereof  lie  bleeding  in  me.  I  speak  not 
ont  of  weak  snimises ;  bat  from  proof  as  strong  as  my  grief,  and  aa 
certain  as  I  expect  my  revenge.  That  part  thou,  Piaanio,  most  act 
for  me,  if  thy  faith  be  not  tainted  with  the  breach  of  hers.  Let  thine 
own  hands  take  away  her  life :  I  shall  gire  thee  opportunity  at 
Milford-Haven :  she  hath  my  letter  for  the  purpose :  where,  if  thou 
fear  to  strike,  and  to  make  me  certain  it  is  done,  thou  art  the  pander 
to  her  dishonour,  and  equally  to  me  disloyal" 

PU.  What  shall  I  need  to  draw  my  sword  ?  the  paper 
Hath  cat  her  throat  already. — No,  'tis  slander; 
Whose  edge  is  sharper  than  the  sword ;  whose  tongne 
Ontrenoms  all  the  worms  of  Nile ;  whose  breath 
Bides  on  the  posting;  winds,  and  doth  belie 
All  comers  of  the  world :  kings,  queens,  and  states. 
Maids,  matrons,  nay,  the  secrets  of  the  grave 
This  viperoQS  slander  enters. — What  cheer,  madam  ? 

Ivu).  False  to  hia  bed !     What  is  it  to  be  false  ? 
To  lie  in  watch  there,  and  to  think  on  him  ? 
To  weep  'twiit  clock  and  clock?  if  sleep  charge  nature. 
To  break  it  with  a  fearful  dream  of  him, 
And  cry  myself  awake  ?  that's  false  to's  bed,  is  it  ? 

Pis,  Alas,  good  lady ! 

Imo.  I  false  !     Xhy  conscience  witness : — lachimo, 
Thon  didst  accuse  him  of  incontinency ; 
Thoa  then  look'dst  like  a  villain ;  now,  methioks, 
Thy  favour's  good  enongh. — Some  jay  of  Italy, 
Whose  mother  waa  her  painting,**"  hath  betray'd  him : 
Poor  I  am  stale,  a  gannent  out  of  fashion ; 
And,  for  I'm  richer  than  to  hang  by  the  walls, 
I  must  be  ripp'd : — to  pieces  with  me ! — 0, 
Men's  vows  are  women's  traitors !    All  good  seeming, 
By  thy  revolt,  0  husband,  shall  be  thought 
Put  on  for  villany ;  not  bom  where't  growa, 
Bat  worn  a  bait  for  ladiea. 

Pit.  Good  madam,  hear  me. 

Imo.  Tme-honest  men  being  heard,  like  false  ^neas. 
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Were,  in  his  time,  thought  false ;  and  Sinon's  weeping 

Did  scandal  many  a  holy  tear,  took  pity 

From  most  trae  wretchedness :  so  then,  Fosthumns, 

Wilt  lay  the  leaven  on  sll  proper  men ; 

Ooodly  and  gallant  Bhall  be  false  and  perjui'd 

From  thy  great  fail. — Come,  fellow,  be  thou  honest : 

Do  thon  thy  master's  bidding :  when  thou  see'st  him, 

A  little  witness  my  obedience :  look ! 

I  draw  the  sword  myself :  take  it,  and  hit 

The  innocent  mansion  of  my  love,  my  heart : 

Fear  not ;  'tis  empty  of  all  things  hot  grief : 

Thy  master  is  not  there ;  who  was,  indeed. 

The  riches  of  it :  do  his  bidding ;  strike. 

Thon  mayst  be  valiant  in  a  better  cause ; 

Bat  DOW  tboQ  seem'st  a  coward. 

Pu.  Hence,  vile  instrnment ! 

Thou  sbait  not  damn  my  hand. 

Imo,  Why,  I  must  die ; 

And  if  I  do  not  by  thy  hand,  thou  art 
No  servant  of  thy  master's:  'gainst  self-slanghter 
There  is  a  prohibition  so  divine 

That  cravens  my  weak  hand.     Come,  here's  my  heart: — 
Something's  afore't  :"^^ — soft,  soft !  we'll  no  defence  ; 
Obedient  aa  the  scabbard. — What  is  here? 
The  scriptures  of  the  loyal  Leonatos 
All  tam'd  to  heresy?     Away,  away, 
Cormpteni  of  my  faith  t  you  shall  no  more 
Se  stomachers  to  my  heart.     Thus  may  poor  fools 
Believe  false  teachers :  though  those  that  are  betray'd 
Do  feel  the  treason  sharply,  yet  the  traitor 
Stands  in  worse  case  of  woe. 
And  thou,  Fosthumns,  thou  that  didst  set  up 
My  disobedience  'gainst  the  king  my  father. 
And  make  me  put  into  contempt  the  suits 
Of  princely  fellows,'*"  sbslt  hereafter  find 
It  is  no  act  of  common  passage,  but 
A  strain  of  rareness :  and  I  grieve  myself 
To  think,  when  thou  shalt  be  disedg'd  by  her 
That  now  thon  tir'st  on,  how  thy  memory 
Will  then  be  pang'd  by  me. — Frithee,  dispatch : 
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The  lamb  entreats  the  butcher :  vhere's  thy  knife  ? 
ThoQ  ait  too  slow  to  do  thy  master's  bidding, 
When  I  desire  it  too. 

Pis.  0  gracions  lady, 

Since  I  receiv'd  command  to  do  this  business, 
I  have  not  slept  one  wink. 

Imo.  Do't,  and  to  bed  then. 

Pis.  I'll  wake  mine  eyeballs  blind  first."*' 

Imo.  Wherefore,  then. 

Didst  undertake  it  ?     Why  hast  thou  abua'd 
So  many  miles  with  a  pretence  ?  this  place  ? 
Mine  action,  and  thine  own  ?  oar  horsea'  labonr  ? 
The  time  inviting  thee  ?  the  pertnrb'd  conrt 
For  my  being  absent,  whereunto  I  never 
Purpose  return  ?    Why  hast  thou  gone  so  far. 
To  be  unbent  when  thou  hast  ta'en  thy  stand, 
Th'  elected  deer  before  thee  ? 

Pis.  But  to  win  time 

To  lose  BO  bad  employment ;  in  the  which 
I  have  consider'd  of  a  course.  Good  lady, 
Kear  me  with  patience. 

Imo.  Talk  thy  tongue  weary ;  speak : 

I've  heard  I  am  a  strumpet ;  and  mine  ear. 
Therein  false  struck,  can  take  no  greater  woand, 
Nor  tent  to  bottom  that.     But  speak. 

Pia.  Then,  madam, 

I  thought  yon  would  not  back  again. 

Imo.  Most  like. 

Bringing  me  here  to  kill  me. 

Pis.  Kot  so,  neither : 

But  if  I  were  as  wise  as  honest,  then 
My  purpose  would  prove  well.     It  cannot  be'""' 
But  that  my  master  is  abas'd : 
Some  villain,  ay,  and  singular  in  his  art. 
Hath  done  yon  both  this  cursed  injury. 

Imo.  Some  Boman  courtezan. 

Pis.  No,  on  my  life. 

I'll  give  but  notice  you  are  dead,  and  send  him 
Some  bloody  sign  of  it ;  for  'tis  commanded 
I  should  do  BO :  yon  shall  be  miss'd  at  conrt, 
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And  that  will  well  confirm  it. 

Imo.  Why,  good  fellow, 

What  shall  I  do  the  while  ?  where  bide  ?  how  live  ? 
Or  in  my  life  what  comfort,  when  I  am 
Dead  to  my  husband? 

Pis.  If  you'll  back  to  the  conrt, — 

Imo.  No  court,  no  father ;  nor  no  more  ado 
With  that  hflrsh,  noble,  simple,  nothing,  Cloteu, — '""' 
That  Cloten,  whose  lore-suit  hath  been  to  me 
As  fearful  as  a  siege. 

Pis.'  If  not  at  conrt. 

Then  not  in  Britain  mnst  yon  bide. 

Imo.  Where  then  7'^'^-' 

Hath  Britaiu  all  the  san  that  shines  ?    Day,  night. 
Are  they  not  but  in  Britain  ?    I'  the  world's  Tolnmc 
Oor  Bntain  seems  as  of  it,  but  not  iu't ; 
In  tt  great  pool  a  swan's  nest :  prithee,  think 
There's  liTers  out  of  Britain. 

Pis.  I'm  most  glad 

Yon  think  of  other  place.  Th'  ambassador, 
Lncins  the  Roman,  cornea  to  Milford-Haven 
To-morrow  :  now,  if  you  could  wear  a  mind 
Dark  as  yonr  fortune  iB,"*"  and  but  diBguiae 
That  which,  t'  appear  itself,  mast  not  yet  be 
But  by  self-danger,  you  shonld  tread  a  course 
Pretty  and  full  of  view  ;°**'  yea,  haply,  near 
The  residence  of  Posthnmus, — so  nigh  at  least 
That  though  his  actions  were  not  visible,  yet 
Report  shoold  render  him  honrly  to  your  ear 
As  truly  as  he  moves. 

Imo.  0,  for  such  means ! 

Though  peril  to  my  modesty,  not  death  on't, 
I  would  adventure. 

Pis.  Well,  then,  here's  the  point : 

You  must  forget  to  be  a  woman ;  change 
Command  into  obedience ;  fear  and  niceness — 
The  handmaids  of  all  women,  or,  more  truly. 
Woman  its  pretty  self — into'"*"  a  waggish  courage ; 
Ready  in  gibes,  qnick-answer'd,  saucy,  and 
Ail  qaarreloUB  as  the  weasel ;  nay,  you  must 
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Forget  tbat  rarest  treasure  of  your  cheek, 
ExpoBing  it — bnt,  0,  the  harder  heart ! 
Alack,  no  remedy! — to  the  greedy  toacb 
Of  commoQ-kissiDg  Titan ;  and  forget 
Your  labonrsome  and  dainty  trims,  wherein 
Ton  made  great  Jnno  angry. 

Imo.  Nay,  be  brief; 

I  Bee  into  thy  end,  and  am  ahnost 
A  man  already. 

Pis.  First,  make  yourself  but  like  one. 

Fore-thinking  this,  I  have  already  fit — 
'Tis  in  my  cloak-bag — doublet,  hat,  hose,  all 
That  answer  to  thorn  :  would  you,  in  their  serving. 
And  with  what  imitation  yoo  can  borrow 
From  youth  of  such  a  season,  fore  noble  Lncius 
Present  yourself,  desire  his  service,  tell  him 
Wherein  you're  happy, — which  you'll"*"  make  him  know. 
If  that  his  head  have  ear  in  musio,— doubtless 
With  joy  he  will  embrace  you ;  for  he's  honourable. 
And,  doubling  that,  most  holy.     Your  means  abroad. 
You  have  me,  rich  ;  and  I  will  never  fail 
Beginning  nor  snpplymont. 

Imo.  Thou'rt  all  the  comfort 

The  gods  will  diet  me  with.     Prithee,  away : 
There's  more  to  be  cbnsider'd ;  but  we'll  even 
All  that  good  time  will  give  us :  this  attempt 
I'm  soldier  to,  and  will  abide  it  with 
A  prince's  courage.     Away,  I  prithee. 

Pis.  Well,  madam,  we  must  take  a  short  farewell. 
Lest,  being  miss'd,  I  be  suspected  of 
Yonr  carriage  from  the  court.     My  noble  mistrese, 
Here  is  a  box ;  I  had  it  from  the  qneen : 
What's  in't  is  precious  ;  if  you're  sick  at  sea, 
Or  stomach-qnalm'd  at  land,  a  dram  of  this 
Will  drive  away  distemper. — To  some  shade, 
And  fit  you  to  your  manhood : — may  the  gods 
Direct  yon  to  tie  best ! 

Imo.  Amen :  I  thank  thee.  [Exeunt, 
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Scene  V.  The  same.  A  room  in  Cymbeline's  palace. 

Enter  Ctmbeline,  Quwn,  Oloteh,  Lucins,  aiid  Lords. 
Cym.  Thns  far;  -and  so,  farewell. 
Luc.  Thanks,  royal  sir. 

My  emperor  hath  wrote ;  I  must  from  hence; 
And  am  right  sorry  that  I  must  report  ye 
My  master's  enemy. 

Cym.  Oor  sabjects,  sir, 

Will  not  endure  his  yoke ;  and  for  onrself 
To  show  lesB  soTereignty  than  they,  most  needs 
Appear  ankinglike. 

Imc.  So,  sir,  I  desire  of  yon"""* 

A  conduct  overland  to  Milford-Haven. — 
Madam,  all  joy  befall  your  grace  and  yonrs  !"°*' 

Cym.  My  lords,  you  are  appointed  for  that  of&ce ; 
The  due  of  hononr  in  no  point  omit. — 
So,  farewell,  noble  Lncins. 

Imc.  Your  hand,  my  lord. 

Clo.  Receive  it  friendly;  bat  from  this  time  forth 
I  wear  it  as  yoar  enemy. 

Luc.  Sir,  the  event 

Is  yet  to  name  the  winner :  fore  yon  well. 

Cym.  Leave  not  the  worthy  Lncins,  good  my  lords. 
Till  be  have  cross'd  the  Severn. — Happiness ! 

{Exeunt  Lucius  and  Lordt, 
Queen.  He  goes  hence  frowning :  bat  it  honoors  as 
That  we  have  given  him  cause. 

Clo.  'Tis  all  the  better ; 

Your  valiant  Britons  have  their  wishes  in  it. 

Cym.  Lncins  hath  wrote  already  to  the  emperor 
How  it  goes  here.     It  fits  ns  therefore  ripely 
Onr  chariots  and  our  horsemen  be  in  readiness : 
The  powers  that  he  already  hath  in  Gallia 
Will  soon  be  drawn  to  head,  from  whence  he  moves 
His  war  for  Sritain. 

Queen.  'Tis  not  sleepy  basiness ; 

Bat  mnst  be  look'd  to  speedily  and  strongly. 
Cym.  Oar  expectation  that  it  wonld  be  thus 
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Hath  made  ne  forward.     Bnt,  my  f^entle  qaeen. 

Where  is  onr  d&aghter?     She  hath  not  sppear'd 

Before  the  Roman,  nor  to  ns  hath  tender'd 

The  duty  of  the  day :  she  looks  db  like^* 

A  thing  more  made  of  malice  than  of  dnty : 

We'ie  noted  it. — Call  her  before  hb  ;  for 

We've  been  too  alight  in  suffenmce.  [^Exit  an  Attendant. 

Queen.  Boyal  sir, 

Since  th'  exile  of  PosthumnB,  most  retir'd 
Hath  her  life  been ;  the  care  whereof,  my  lord, 
'Tib  time  must  do.     Beseech  yonr  majesty. 
Forbear  sharp  speeches  to  her :  she's  a  lady 
So  tender  of  rebnkes,  that  words  are  strokes,'''*'' 
And  strokes  death  to  her. 

Re-enter  Attendant 

Cym.  Where  is  she,  sir?    How 

Can  her  contempt  be  answer'd  ? 

Atten.  Please  yon,  sir, 

Her  chambers  are  all  lock'd ;  and  there's  no  answer 
That  will  be  given  to  the  lond'st  noise  we  make."'" 

Queen.  My  lord,  when  last  I  went  to  visit  her. 
She  pray'd  me  to  exense  her  keeping  close  ; 
Whereto  constrain'd  by  her  infirmity. 
She  shonld  that  dnty  leave  unpaid  to  yon, 
Which  daily  she  was  bound  to  proflfer :  this 
She  wish'd  me  to  make  known ;  but  onr  great  conrt 
Made  me  to  blame  in  memory. 

Cym.  Her  doors  lock'd  ? 

Not  seen  of  late  ?     Grant,  heaveuB,  that  which  I  fear 
Prove  false !  [ExU. 

Queen.  Son,  I  say,""'  follow  the  king. 

Ch,  That  man  of  hers,  Pisanio,  her  old  servant, 
I  have  not  seen  these  two  days. 

Queen.  Go,  look  after. 

{Bait  Cloten. 
Pisanio,  thon  that  stand'st  so  for  Posthumns! — 
He  hath  a  drug  of  mine ;  I  pray  his  absence 
Proceed  by  swallowing  that ;  for  he  behevea 
It  is  a  thing  most  precions.     Bat  for  her. 
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"Wliere  is  she  gone  ?    Haply,  despair  hatb  seiz'd  her ; 

Or,  wing'd  with  fervont  of  her  love,  she's  flown 

To  her  deBir'd  Posthumns :  gone  she  is 

To  death  or  to  dishonour;  and  my  end 

Can  make  good  nse  of  either :  she  being  down, 

I  have  the  placing  of  the  British  crown. 

Re-enter  Cloten. 
How  now,  my  son ! 

Clo.  'Tis  certain  she  is  fled. 

Go  in  and  cheer  the  king :  he  rages ;  none 
Dare  come  abont  him. 

Queen.  \(mde\        All  the  better :  may 
This  night  forestall  him  of  the  coming  day !  [_Exit, 

Clo.  I  love  and  hate  her :  for  she's  fair  and  royal, 
And  that  she  hath  all  conrtly  parts  more  exqaieite 
Than  lady,  ladies,  woman ;  from  eveiy  one 
The  best  she  hath,  and  she,  of  all  componnded. 
Outsells  them  all, — I  love  her  therefore:  bat. 
Disdaining  me,  and  throwing  favours  on 
The  low  Posthumns,  slanders  so  her  judgment. 
That  what's  else  rare  is  chok'd ;  and  in  that  point 
I  will  conclude  to  hate  her,  nay,  indeed. 
To  be  reveng'd  upon  her.     For,  when  fools 
ShaU— 

Enter  Fisanio. 
Who  is  here  ?     What,  are  you  packing,  sirrah  ? 
Come  hither:  ah,  yon  precious  pander  I     Villain, 
Where  is  thy  Jady?    In  a  word  ;  or  else 
Thon  'rt  stra^htway  with  the  fiends. 

Pia.  0,  good  my  lord  ! — 

Clo.  Where  is  thy  lady  ?  or,  by  Jupiter — 
I  will  not  ask  ^ain.     Close  villain,  I 
Will  have""*  this  secret  from  thy  heart,  or  rip 
Thy  heart  to  find  it.     Is  she  with  Posthumns  ? 
From  whose  so  many  weights  of  baseness  cannot 
A  dram  of  worth  be  drawn. 

Pit'  Alas,  my  lord, 

How  can  she  be  with  him  ?    When  was  she  miss'd  ? 
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He  IB  in  Borne. 

do.  Where  iB  Bhe,  sir  ?     Come  nearer ; 

No  further  halting :  Batisfy  me  home 
"What  iB  hecome  of  her. 

Pis.  0,  my  all-worthy  lord ! — 

Clo.  All-worthy  villaia ! 

Discover  where  thy  mistreBS  is  at  once, 
At  the  next  word, — no  more  of  "  worthy  lord ;" 
Speak,  or  thy  silence  on  the  instant  is 
Thy  condemnation  and  thy  death. 

Pis.  Then,  sir, 

Thia  paper  is  the  history  of  my  knowledge 
Touching  her  flight.  [PreseniiTig  a  letter. 

Clo.  Let's  see't. — ^I  will  pnrsne  her 

Even  to  Angustus'  throne. 

Pig,  \aside]  Or  this,  or  perish. 

She's  far  enough  ;  and  what  he  leams  by  this 
May  prove  hia  travel,  not  her  danger. 

Clo.  Hnml 

Pis.  [aside]  I'll  write  to  my  lord  she's  dead.  0  Imogen, 
Safe  mayst  thon  wander,  safe  retam  agen ! 

Clo.  Sirrah,  is  this  letter  tme  ? 

Pia.  Sir,  as  I  think. 

Clo.  It  is  Posthumna'  hand ;  I  know't. — Sirrah,  if  thoa 
wonldst  not  be  a  Tillain,  hut  do  me  tme  service,  undergo 
those  employments  wherein  I  should  have  cause  to  nse  the» 
with  a  serious  industry, — that  is,  what  villony  soe'er  I  hid  thee 
do,  to  perform  it  directly  and  truly, — I  woijd  think  thee  an 
honest  man :  thou  shouldst  neither  want  my  means  for  thy 
relief,  nor  my  voice  for  thy  preferment. 

Pi3.  Well,  my  good  lord. 

Clo,  Wilt  thou  aerve  me?— for  since  patiently  and  con- 
stantly thou  hast  stuck  to  the  bare  fortune  of  that  beggar  Poat- 
humus,  thou  canst  not,  in  the  coarse  of  gratitude,  but  be  a  dili- 
gent follower  of  mine, — wilt  thoa  serve  me  ? 

:^.  Sir,  I  will. 

Clo.  Give  me  thy  baud ;  here's  my  puree.  East  any  of 
thy  late  master's  garments  in  thy  poesesHion  ? 

Pis.  I  have,  my  lord,  at  my  lodging,  the  same  suit  he 
wore  when  he  took  leave  of  my  lady  and  mistreui. 
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Clo.  The  first  service  thoa  dost  me,  fetch  that  suit  hither : 
let  it  be  thy  first  aerrice ;  go. 

Pie.  I  shall,  my  lord.  [_Exit, 

Clo.  Meet  thee  at  Milford-Hsven ! — I  forgot  to  ask  him 
ooe  thing ;  FU  remember't  anon : — eTon  there,  thon  TilUia 
PosthamoB,  will  I  kill  thee. — I  would  these  garments  were 
come.  She  said  upon  a  time — the  bitterness  of  it  I  now  belch 
from  my  heart — that  she  held  the  very  garment  of  Posthamns 
in  more  respect  than  my  noble  and  nataral  person,  together 
with  the  adornment  of  my  qaalities.  With  that  suit  nponmy 
back,  will  I  ravish  her :  first  kill  him,  and  in  her  eyes ;  there 
shall  she  see  my  valonr,  which  will  then  be  a  torment  to  her 
contempt.  He  on  the  gronnd,  my  speech  of  insnitment  ended 
on  his  dead  body,  and  when  my  Inst  hath  dined, — which, 
as  I  say,  to  vex  her  I  will  execute  in  the  clothes  that  sh& 
so  praised, — to  the  coitrt  PIl  knock  her  back,  foot  her  home 
again.  She  hath  despised  me  rejoicingly,  and  I'll  be  merry 
in  my  revenge. 

Re-enter  Pisanio,  with  the  clothes. 
Se  those  the  garments  ? 

PU.  Ay,  my  noble  lord. 

Clo.  Koff  long  is't  since  she  went  to  MUfotd-Haven? 

Pis.  She  can  scarce  be  there  yet. 

Clo,  Bring  this  apparel  to  my  chamber ;  that  is  the  se- 
cond thing  that  I  have  commanded  thee :  the  third  is,  that  thoa 
wilt  he  a  volnntary  mate  to  my  design.  Be  bnt  dnteons  and 
trne,  preferment  shall  tender  itself  to  thee. — My  revenge  is 
now  at  Milford:  wonid  I  had  wings  to  follow  it! — Come, 
and  he  true.  lExit. 

Pis.  Thon  bidd'st  me  to  my  loss :  for,  trae  to  thee 
Were  to  prove  folse,  which  I  will  never  be. 
To  him  that  is  most  trae. — To  Milford  go. 
And  find  not  her  whom  thou  pursa'st. — Flow,  flow, 
You  heavenly  blessings,  on  her ! — This  fool's  speed 
Be  cross'd  with  slowness;  labour  he  his  meed!  [Exit. 
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Scene  VI.  The  same.  Wales:  before  the  cave  of  BxhisiuB. 
Enter  Imogen,  ik  boi/s  clothes. 
Imo,  I  Bee  a  man's  life  ia  a  tedious  one : 
I've  tir'd  myself;  and  for  two  nights  together 
Have  made  the  groimd  m;  bed.     I  should  be  sick, 
But  that  my  resolution  helps  me. — Milford, 
When  from  the  mountain-top  Pisanio  show'd  tbee, 
ThoQ  wast  mthin  a  ken  :  0  Jove !  I  think 
Foundations  fly  the  wretched ;  each,  I  mean. 
Where  they  should  be  reliev'd.     Two  beggars  told  me 
I  could  not  miss  my  way :  will  poor  folks  lie, 
That  have  afflictions  on  them,  knowing  'tis 
A  punishment  or  trial  ?    Yes ;  no  wonder. 
When  rich  ones  scarce  tell  true :  to  lapse  in  fulness 
Is  sorer  than  to  lie  for  need ;  and  falsehood 
Is  worse  in  kings  than  beggars. — My  dear  lord ! 
Thon  'rt  one  o'  the  false  ones :  now  I  think  on  thee 
My  hunger's  gone ;  but  even  before,  I  was 
At  point  to  sink  for  food. — But  what  is  this  ? 
Here  is  a  path  to't :  'tie  some  savage  hold : 
I  were  beat  not  coll ;  I  dare  not  call ;  yet  famine, 
Ere  clean  it  o'erthrow  nature,  makes  it  valiant. 
Plenty  and  peace  breeds  cowards ;  hardness  ever 
Of  hardiness  is  mother. — Ho !  who's  here  ? 
If  any  thing  that's  civil,  speak ;  if  savage. 
Take  or  lend.     Ho! — No  answer?  then  I'll  enterl 
Best  draw  my  sword ;  and  if  mine  enemy*^'** 
But  fear  the  sword  like  me,  he'll  scarcely  look  on't. 
Such  a  foe,  good  heavens !  [<?o«<  into  the  cave. 

Enter  Belarios,  GumERius,  and  ARViRAona. 
Bel.  You,  Polydore,  have  prov'd  best  woodman,  and 
Are  master  of  the  feast :  Cadwal  and  I 
Will  play  the  cook  and  serront ;  'tis  our  match : 
The  sweat  of  industry  would  diy  and  die. 
But  for  the  end  it  works  to.     Come;  our  stomachs 
WiU  make  what's  homely  savoury :  weariness 
Can  snore  upon  the  flint,  when  resty  sloth 
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Finds  the  down-pillow  hard. — Now,  peace  be  here. 
Poor  house,  that  keep'st  thyself! 

Gid.  I'm  throughly  weary. 

Art:  I'm  weak  with  toil,  yet  strong  in  appetite. 
Oai.  There  is  cold  meat  i'  the  care ;  we'll  browse  on  that. 
Whilst  what  we  have  kill'd  be  cook'd. 

Bel.  Stay ;  come  not  in. 

[^Looking  into  the  aicf. 
Bnt  that  it  eats  our  victoals,  I  should  think 
Here  were  a  fairy. 

Gui.  What's  the  matter,  sir  ? 

BeL  "Rj  Jnpiter,  an  angel !  or,  if  not. 
An  earthly  paragon  ! — Behold  divineness 
No  elder  than  a  boy ! 

Re-enter  Iuookn. 
Into.  Oood  masters,  hann  me  not : 
Before  I  entet'd  here,  I  call'd;  and  thought 
T'  have  begg'd  or  honght  what  I  have  took :  ^ood  troth, 
I  have  stol'n  nanght ;  nor  would  not,  tboagh  I  had  found 
Gold  strew'd  i'  the  floor.'""    Here's  money  for  my  meat ; 
I  would  have  left  it  on  the  hoard,  so  soon 
As  I  had  made  my  meal ;  and  parted"**' 
With  prayers  for  the  provider. 

Gui.  Money,  yonth  ? 

Arv.  All  gold  and  silver  rather  tnrn  to  dirt ! 
And  'tis  no  better  reckon'd,  hat  of  those 
Who  worship  dir^  gods. 

Imo.  I  see  you're  angry : 

Know,  if  yon  kill  me  for  my  fault,  I  should 
Have  died  had  I  not  made  it. 

Bel.  Whither  boand  ? 

lino.  To  Milford-Haven. 
Bel.  What's  yonr  name  ? 
Imo.  Fidele,  sir.     I  have  a  kinsman  who 
la  bound  for  Italy ;  he  embark'd  at  Milford ; 
To  whom  being  going,  almost  apent  with  hnnger, 
I'm  fall'n  in  this  offence. 

Bel.  Prithee,  fair  yonth. 

Think  as  no  chnrls,  nor  measure  onr  good  minds 
By  this  rnde  place  we  live  in.    Weil  encoonter'd  1 
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'Tib  almoBt  night :  you  shall  hare  better  cheer 
Ere  yoa  depart ;  and  thaaks  to  stay  aud  eat  it. — 
Boys,  bid  him  welcome. 

Out.  Were  you  a  woman,  youth, 

I  should  woo  hard  but  be  your  groom : — iu  honesty, 
I  bid  for  you  as  I  do  bay.°"* 

Arv.  I'll  make 't  my  comfort 

He  is  a  man ;  I'll  love  him  as  my  brother : — 
And  such  a  welcome  as  I'd  give  to  bim 
After  long  absence,  such  is  yours :  most  welcome  ! 
Be  sprightly,  for  yon  fall  'mongst  friends. 

Into.  'Mongst  Mends, 

If  brothers. — [j4aid€j  Would  it  had  been  so,*^'*  that  they 
Had  been  my  father's  sons  !  then  bad  my  prize 
Been  less ;  and  so  more  equal  ballasting 
To  thee,  PoBthumas. 

Bel.  He  wrings  at  some  distress. 

Gui.  Would  I  could  free 't  I 

Arv.  Or  I;  whate'er  it  be. 

What  pain  it  cost,  what  danger !  Gods ! 

Bel.  Hark,  boys. 

[Wkitpering. 

Imo.  Great  men, 
That  had  a  court  no  bigger  than  this  cave, 
That  did  attend  themselves,  and  bad  the  virtue 
Which  their  own  conscience  seal'd  them, — laying  by 
That  nothing-gift  of  differing  multitudes, — 
Could  not  ont-peer  these  twain.     Pardon  me,  gods ! 
I'd  change  my  sex  to  be  companion  with  them. 
Since  Leonatus'  false.'*"' 

Bel.  It  shall  be  so. 

Boys,  we'll  go  dress  oar  hunt. — Fair  youth,  come  in : 
Discourse  is  heavy,  fasting ;  when  we  've  sapp'd, 
We  '11  mannerly  demand  thee  of  thy  story. 
So  far  as  thou  wilt  speak  it. 

Gui.  Pray,  draw  near. 

Atv.  The  night  to  th'  owl,  and  mom  to  the  lark,  less  wel- 
come. 

Imo.  Thanks,  sir. 

Arv.  I  pray,  draw  near.  [Exeunt. 
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SoEHE  Vn.  Some.  A  public  place. 
Enter  ttna  Senators  and  Tribunes. 

First  Sen.  This  is  the  tenoor  of  the  emperor's  writ, — 
That  since  the  common  men  are  now  in  action 
*'Gainst  the  PaDnoniaiiB  and  Dalmatians ; 
And  that  the  legions  now  in  Gallia  are 
Fall  weak  to  undertake  oar  wars  against 
The  fall'n-ofT  Britons ;  that  we  do  incite 
The  gentry  to  this  basinesB.     He  creates 
Lncias  pro-consul :  and  to  yoo  the  tribtmea. 
For  this  immediate  levy,  he  commends 
His  absolnta  commission.'''"'    Long  live  Ceesar  ! 

First  Tri.  Is  Lncins  general  of  the  forces  ? 

See.  Sen,  Ay. 

First  Tri.  Bemaining  now  in  Gallia  ? 

First  Sen.  With  those  legions 

"Which  I  have  spoke  of,  whereanto  yoar  levy 
Mnst  be  sapplyant :  the  words  of  your  commissioQ 
Will  tie  you  to  the  numbers,  and  the  time 
Oi  their  dispatch. 

First  Tri.       We  will  discharge  onr  daty.  [Exeunt. 


SoekeI.  .Britain.  Wales:  the  forest  near  the  cave  of 
Belabius. 

Enter  Cloten. 
Clo.  I  am  near  to  the  place  where  they  should  meet,  if 
Pisanio  have  mapped  it  truly.  How  fit  hia  garments  serve 
me  !  Why  shonld  his  miHtresa,  who  was  made  by  him  that 
made  the  tailor,  not  be  fit  too  ?  the  rather — saving  ravei- 
«nce  of  the  word — for  'tis  said  a  woman's  fitness  comes  by  fits. 
Therein  I  must  play  the  workman.  I  dare  speak  it  to  myself. 
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— for  it  is  not  Toin-glor;  for  a  man  and  his  glass  to  confer ; 
in  his  own  chamber,  I  mean, — the  lines  of  my  body  are  as 
well  drawn  as  his ;  no  less  yonng,  more  strong,  not  beneath 
him  in  fortnnes,  beyond  him  in  the  advantage  of  the  time, 
aboTe  birn  in  birth,  aUke  conversant  in  general  services,  and 
more  remarkable  in  single  oppositions :  yet  this  imperceiverant 
thing"*"  loves  him  in  my  despite.  What  mortality  is !  Post- 
hnmas,  thy  bead,  which  now  is  growing  npon  thy  shoulders, 
shall  within  this  honr  be  ofF;  thy  mistress  enforced;  thy 
garments  cnt  to  pieces  before  her  face  i*^^'  and  all  this  done, 
spurn  her  home  to  her  father ;  who  may  happily  be  a  little 
angry  for  my  so  rough  usage ;  but  my  mother,  having  power 
of  his  testinesB,  shall  turn  all  into  my  commendations.  My 
horae  is  tied  up  safe :  ont,  sword,  and  to  a  sore  purpose !  For- 
tune, put  them  into  my  hand  !  This  is  the  very  description 
of  their  meeting-place ;  and  the  fellow  dares  not  deceive  me. 

[Exit. 


Scene  n.  The  same.  Before  the  cave  of  Beiabivb. 

Enter,  from  ilie  cave,  Beiariub,  Guidebids,  ARVmious,  ajui 
Ihooen. 

Bel.  [to  Imogeri]  You  are  not  well :  remain  here  in  the 
cave; 
We'll  come  to  you  after  hunting. 

Arv.  [to  Imogen]  Brother,  stay  here : 

Are  we  not  brothers  ? 

Imo.  So  man  and  man  should  be ; 

But  clay  and  clay  differs  in  dignity, 
Whose  dust  is  both  alike.     I'm  very  sick. 

Gut.  Go  you  to  hunting;  I'll  abide  with  him. 

Imo.  So  sick  I  am  not, — ^yet  I  am  not  well ; 
But  not  so  citizen  a  wanton  as 
To  seem  to  die  ere  sick :  so  pleiue  you,  leave  me ; 
Stick  to  yonr  journal  course :  the  breach  of  custom 
Is  breach  of  all.    I'm  ill ;  bat  yoar  being  by  me 
Cannot  amend  me ;  society  is  no  comfort 
To  one  not  sociable :  I'm  not  very  sick, 
Since  I  can  reason  of  it.     Pray  you,  fonst  me  here  : 
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I'll  rob  noBO  but  myself;  naA  let  me  die, 
Stealing  so  poorly. 

Out.  I  love  tbee ;  I  bare  spoke  it : 

How  macb  tbe  qaaniitj,  the  veigbt  as  mncb, 
As  I  do  love  my  father. 

Bel.  What?  how!  how! 

An:  If  it  be  sin  to  say  bo,  sir,  I  yoke  mo 
In  my  good  brother's  fault :  I  know  not  why 
I  lOTe  this  youth ;  and  I  have  heard  you  say. 
Lore's  reason's  without  reason :  the  bier  at  door, 
And  a  demand  who  is't  shall  die,  I'd  say, 
"My  father,  not  this  youth." 

Bel.  [aside]  0  noble  strain ! 

0  worthiness  of  natnre !  breed  of  greatness  ! 
Cowards  father  cowards,  and  base  things  sire  base  : 
Nature  hath  meal  and  bran,  contempt  and  grace. 
I'm  not  their  father ;  yet  who  this  should  be. 
Doth  miracle  itself,  lov'd  before  me. — 

'Tis  the  ninth  hour  o'  the  morn. 

An:  Brother,  farewell. 

Imo.  I  wish  ye  sport. 

Arv,  Yon  health. — So  pleaso  yon,  sir.""" 

Imo.  [aside']  These  are  kind  creatures.  Gods,  what  lies  Tre 
heard! 
Onr  courtiers  say  all's  savage  but  at  court : 
Experience,  0,  thou  disprov'st  report ! 
Th'  imperious  seas  breed  monsters ;  for  the  dish 
Poor  tributary  rivers  as  sweet  fish. 

1  am  sick  still ;  heart-sick : — Pisanio, 

I'll  now  taste  of  thy  drug.  [SwaUotts  soiiie."^" 

Gui.  I  could  not  stir  him : 

He  scud  he  was  gentle,  but  onfortunate ; 
Dishonestly  afflicted,  bat  yet  honest. 

Aiv.  Thus  did  be  answer  me :  yet  said,  hereafter 
I  might  know  more. 

Bel.  To  the  field,  to  the  field  !— 

We'll  leave  yon  for  this  time :  go  in  and  rest. 

Art:  We'll  not  be  long  away. 

Bel.  Pray,  be  not  sick, 

For  you  must  be  onr  housewife. 
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Imo.  WeU  or  ill, 

I  am  bound  to  yon. 

Bel.  And  shalt  be  ever. 

[Exit  Imogen  into  the  cave. 
This  youth,  howe'er  distreBB'd,  appears  he  hath  bad 
Good  anceetore. 

Arv.  Hov  angel-like  be  sings ! 

Gut.  But  his  neat  cookery !""'  he  cat  our  roots  in  cha- 
racters ; 
And  sanc'd  onr  broths,  as  Jano  bad  been  sick. 
And  he  her  dieter. 

Arv.  Nobly  he  yokes 

A  smiling  with  a  sigh, — as  if  the  eigh 
Was  that  it  was  for  not  being  such  a  sniile ; 
The  smile  mocking  the  sigh,  that  it  would  fly 
From  so  divine  a  temple,  to  commix 
With  winds  that  sailors  rail  at. 

Gui.  I  do  note 

That  grief  and  patience,  rooted  in  him  both,^'*' 
Mingle  their  spnra  together. 

Arv.  Grow,  patience  !*"" 

And  let  the  stinking  elder,  grief,  nntwine 
His  perishing  root  with  the  incre^ing  vine ! 

Bel.  It  is  great  morning.     Come,  away ! — ^Who's  there  ? 

Eitier  Clotbh. 

Ch.  I  cannot  find  those  ranagates ;  that  villain 
Hath  mock'd  me : — I  am  faint. 

Bel.  "  Those  runagates" ! 

Means  he  not  us  ?  I  partly  kuow  him ;  'tis 
Gloten,  the  son  o'  the  queen.     I  fear  some  ambush. 
I  saw  him  not  these  many  years,  and  yet 
I  know  'tis  he.— We're  held  as  outlaws :  hence ! 

Gui.  He  is  bnt  gne  :  you  and  my  brother  search 
What  companies  are  near  :"'*  pray  you,  away ; 
Let  me  alone  with  him.       [Exeunt  Belanua  and  Arviragiu. 

Clo.  Soft ! — What  are  you 

That  fly  me  thus?  some  villain  mountaineers  ^"^ 
I've  heard  of  such. — What  slave  art  thou  ? 

Out.  A  thing 
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More  slavish  did  I  ne'er  than  answering 
A  "  slare"  without  a  knock. 

Clo.  Thon  art  a  robber, 

A  law-breaker,  a  villain :  yield  thee,  thief. 

<?ut.  To  who  ?  to  thee  ?   What  art  thou  ?   Have  not  I 
An  arm  as  big  as  thine  ?  a  heart  as  big  ? 
Thy  words,  I  grant,  are  bigger ;  for  I  wear  not 
My  dagger  in  my  month.     Say  what  thon  art. 
Why  I  should  yield  to  thee  ? 

Clo.  Thou  villain  base, 

Enow'st  me  not  by  my  clothes  ? 

Gui.  No,  nor  thy  tailor,  rascal, 

"Who  is  thy  grandfather :  he  made  those  clothes, 
Which,  as  it  seems,  make  thee. 

Clo.  Thou  ptecions  varlet, 

My  tailor  made  them  not. 

Gui,  Hence,  then,  and  thank 

The  man  that  gave  them  thee.     Thon  art  some  fool ; 
Fm  loth  to  beat  thee. 

Clo  Thoa  injurious  thief. 

Hear  bnt  my  came,  and  tremble. 

Gui.  What's  thy  name  ? 

Clo.  Cloten,  thon  villain. 

Qui.  Cloten,  thon  double  villain,  be  thy  name, 
I  cannot  tremble  at  it :  were  it  Toad,  or  Adder,  Spider, 
'Twould  move  me  sooner. 

Clo.  To  thy  further  fear. 

Nay,  to  thy  mere  confusion,  thoa  shalt  know 
I'm  son  to  the  queen. 

Gui.  I'm  sorry  for't ;  not  seeming 

So  worthy  as  thy  birth. 

Clo.  Art  not  ofeard  ? 

Gui.  Those  that  I  reverence,  those  I  fear, — the  wise : 
At  fools  I  laugh,  not  fear  them. 

Clo.  Die  the  death : 

When  I  have  slain  thee  with  my  proper  hand, 
I'll  follow  those  that  even  now  Bed  hence. 
And  on  the  gates  of  Lud's-town  set  yonr  heads : 
Yield,  rustic  mountaineer.  lExeunt,Jifikting. 
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Re-enter  Belasiub  and  ABTiRAQDa. 

Bel.  Xo  company's  abroad. 

Arv.  None  in  the  world :  you  did  mistake  him,  snre. 

Bel.  I  cannot  tell : — long  is  it  since  I  saw  him, 
But  time  hath  nothing  hlurr'd  those  lines  of  faronr 
Which  then  he  wore ;  the  snatches  in  bis  voice. 
And  bai-st  of  speaking,  were  as  bis  :  I'm  absolnte 
'Twae  very  Cloten. 

Atv.  In  this  place  we  left  them : 

I  wish  my  brother  make  good  time  with  him. 
Yon  say  he  is  ao  fell. 

Bel,  Being  scarce  made  np, 

I  mean,  to  man,  he  had  not  apprehension 
Of  roaring  terrors ;  for  defect  of  judgment 
Is  oft  the  care  of  fear.*'**' — But,  see,  thy  brother. 

He-enter  Guiderius  icilh  Clotes's  liead. 

Gut.  This  Cloten  was  a  fool,  an  empty  purse, — 
There  was  no  money  in't :   not  Hercules 
Could  have  knock'd  out  his  brains,  for  he  had  none  : 
Yet  I  not  doing  this,  the  fool  had  borne 
My  head  as  X  do  his. 

Bel.  What  hast  thou  done  ? 

Gv.i.  I'm  perfect  what :  cut  off  one  Cloten's  head, 
Son  to  the  queen,  after  his  own  report ; 
Who  call'd  me  traitor,  mountaineer ;  and  swore 
With  his  own  single  hand  he'd  take  us  in. 
Displace  our  heads  where — thank""'  the  gods ! — they  grow. 
And  set  them  on  Lud'e-town. 

Bel.  We're  all  undone. 

Gui.  Why,  worthy  father,  what  have  we  to  lose 
Bat  that  he  swore  to  take,  our  lives  ?     The  law 
Protects  not  ua  :  then  why  should  we  be  tender 
To  let  an  arrogant  piece  of  flesh  threat  as, 
Play  judge  and  executioner  all  himself. 
For  we  do  fear  the  law?    What  company 
Discover  you  abroad  ? 

Bel.  No  single  soul 

Can  we  set  eye  on  ;  but  in  all  safe  reason 
He  must  have  some  attendants.     Though  his  humour*"** 
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"Was  nothing  bnt  motation, — ay,  and  that 

From  one  bad  thing  to  worse ;  not  frenzy,  not 

Abaolate  madnees  conld  bo  far  have  raT'd, 

To  bring  him  here  alone  :  althoagh,  perhaps, 

It  may  be  heard  at  conrt,  that  such  as  we 

Cave  here,  hnnt  here,  are  outlaws,  and  in  time 

May  make  some  stronger  head  ;  the  which  he  hearing — 

As  it  is  like  him — might  break  out,  and  swear 

He'd  fetch  us  in ;  yet  is't  not  probable 

To  come  alone,  either  he  so  undertaking, 

Or  they  so  aafTering  :  then  on  good  ground  we  fear. 

If  we  do  fear  this  body  hath  a  tail. 

More  perilons  than  the  head. 

An:  Let  ordinance 

Come  as  the  gods  foresay  it :  howsoe'er. 
My  brother  hath  done  well. 

Bel.  I  had  no  mind 

To  hunt  this  day  :  the  boy  Fidele's  sickness 
Did  make  my  way  long  forth. 

Gui.  With  his  own  sword, 

Which  he  did  wave  against  my  throat,  I've  ta'en 
His  head  from  him  :  I'll  throw't  into  the  creek 
Behind  onr  rock ;  and  let  it  to  the  sea. 
And  tell  the  fishes  he's  the  queen's  eon,  Cloten : 
That's  all  I  reck.  lExii.. 

Bel.  I  fear  'twill  be  reveng'd : 

Would,  Poljdore,  thou  hadst  not  done't !  though  Talour 
Becomes  thee  well  enough. 

An'.  Would  I  had  done't. 

So  the  revenge  alone  pursn'd  me ! — Polydore, 
I  love  thee  brotherly ;  but  envy  much 
Thou  hast  robb'd  me  of  this  deed:  I  would  revenges. 
That  poBBible  strength  might  meet,  would  seek  us  through. 
And  put  as  to  oar  answer. 

Bel,  Well,  'tis  done  :— 

Well  hunt  no  more  to-day,  nor  neek  for  danger 
Where  there's  no  profit.     I  prithee,  to  our  rook ; 
You  and  Fidele  play  the  cooks :  I'll  stay 
Till  hasty  Polydore  return,  and  bring  him 
To  dinner  presently. 
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Arv.  Poor  sick  Fidele ! 

I'll  willingly  to  him  :  to  gain  Iiis  colour 
I'd  let  a  parish  of  each  Glotena  blood, 
And  praise  myself  for  charity.  [ExU- 

Bel.  0  tbon  goddess, 

Thon  diTicfl  Nature,  how  thyself*"  thou  blazou'st 
In  these  two  princely  boys !     They  are  as  gentle 
As  zephyrB,  blowing  below  the  violet. 
Not  wagging  his  sweet  head ;  and  yet  as  rough. 
Their  royal  blood  enchaf  d,  as  the  rud'st  wind, 
That  by  the  top  doth  take  the  mountain  pine. 
And  make  him  stoop  to  the  Tale.     'Tis  wonder"**' 
That  an  invisible  instinct  should  frame  them 
To  roy^ty  unlearn'd ;  honour  untaught ; 
Oivility  not  seen  from  other ;  valour. 
That  wildly  grows  in  them,  but  yields  a  crop 
As  if  it  had  been  sow'd.     Yet  still  it's  strange 
What  Cloten's  being  here  to  ua  portends. 
Or  what  his  death  will  bring  us.    . 

Re-enter  GoiDEnics. 

Qui.  Where's  my  brother? 

J  have  sent  Cloten's  clotpoll  down  the  stream. 
In  embassy  to  his  mother :  his  body's  hostage 
For  his  return.  \Solemn  miuic. 

Bel.  My  ingenions  instrument  !"*" 

Hark,  Polydore,  it  sounds  \     But  what  occasion 
Hath  Cadwall  now  to  give  it  motion  ?     Hark ! 

Gui.  Is  he  at  home? 

Bel.  He  went  hence  even  now. 

Gni.  What  does  he  mean  ?  since  death  of  my  dear'st 
mother 
It  did  not  speak  before.     All  solemn  things 
Should  answer  solemn  accidents.     The  matter  ? 
Triumphs  for  nothing,  and  lamenting  toys. 
Is  jollity  for  apes,  and  giief  for  boys. 
Is  Gadwal  mad  ? 

Bel.  Look,  here  he  comes,"""' 

And  brings  the  dire  occasion  in  his  arms 
Of  what  we  blame  him  for ! 
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He-enter  Artiragub,  bearing  Iuoobn,  as  dead,  in  his  arm» 

Arv,  The  bird  is  dead 

That  we  have  made  so  much  on.     I  had  rather 
Ha7e  skipp'd  from  sixteeo  years  of  age  to  Bixty, 
T'  have  turn'd  my  leapiog-tlme  iuto  a  cratch. 
Than  have  seen  this. 

Out.  0  eweetost,  fairest  lily ! 

My  brother  wears  thee  not  th'  one  half  so  well 
As  when  thou  grew'st  thyself. 

Bel.  0  melancholy ! 

Who  ever  yet  could  soand  thy  bottom  ?  find 
The  ooze,  to  show  what  coast  thy  slnggish  craro 
Might  easiliest^""  harbour  in? — Thoa  blessed  thing! 
Jove  knows  what  man  thoa  mi^fbtst  have  made ;  but  I, 
Thou  diedst,  a  most  rare  boy,  of  melancholy ! — 
How  found  yoa  him  ? 

Arv,  Stark,  as  yoa  see : 

Thus  smihag,  as  some  fly  had  tickled  slumber, 
Not  as  death's  dart,  being  laugh'd  at ;  his  right  cheek 
Bepoeing  on  a  cushion. 

Gui.  Where  ? 

Arv.  0'  the  floor; 

His  arms  thus  leagu'd ;  I  thought  he  slept ;  and  put 
My  clouted  brogues  from  ofi'  my  feet,  whose  rudenesB 
Answer'd  my  steps  too  loud. 

Gui.  Why,  he  but  sleeps : 

If  he  be  gone,  he'll  make  hie  grave  a  bed ; 
With  female  fairies  will  his  tomb  be  hauated, 
Affld  worms  will  not  come  to  thee."*" 

Arv.  With  feirest  flowers. 

Whilst  summer  lasts,  and  I  live  here,  Fidele, 
I'll  sweeten  thy  sad  grave :  thou  shalt  not  lack 
The  flower  that's  like  thy  face,  pale  primrose ;  nor 
The  azar'd  harebell,  hke  thy  veins;  no,  nor 
The  leaf  of  eglantine,  whom  not  to  slander, 
Ont-sweeten'd  not  thy  breath  :"*"  the  ruddock  would. 
With  charitable  bill, — 0  bill,  sore-ahaming"*'" 
Those  rich-left  heirs  that  let  tbeit  fathers  Ue 
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Withoot  &  moniiment ! — bring  thee  all  this  ; 

Yea,  and  furr'd  mosa  beaides,  when  flowers  are  none, 

To  winter-ground"^*"  thy  corse. 

Gui.  Prithee,  have  done  ; 

And  do  not  play  in  wench-like  worda  with  that 
Which  is  80  serious.     Let  as  bury  him, 
And  not  protract  with  admiration  what 
Is  now  dne  debt. — To  the  grave ! 

Arv.  Say,  where  shall's  lay  him? 

Gui.  By  good  Eariphile,  our  mother, 

An-.  Be't  so: 

And  let  ns,  Folydore,  though  now  onr  voices 
Have  got  the  mannish  crack,  sing  him  to  the  ground, 
As  once  our  mother  ;'^^'  nse  like  note  and  worda, 
Save  that  Eariphile*^"*  must  be  Fidele. 

Gui.  Cadwal, 
I  cannot  sing :  I'll  weep,  and  word  it  with  thee ; 
For  notes  of  sorrow  out  of  tune  are  worse 
Than  priests  and  fanes  that  lie. 

An:  We'll  speak  it,  then. 

Bel.  Great  griefs,  I  see,  medicine  the  less ;  for  Cloten 
Is  quite  forgot.     He  was  a  queen's  son,  boys : 
And,  though  he  came  oar  enemy,  remember 
He  was  paid  for  that  ■.°**'  though  mean  and  mighty  rotting 
Tc^ether  have  one  dnat,  yet  reverence — 
That  angel  of  the  world^nloth  make  distinction 
Of  place  'tween  high  and  low.     Oar  foe  was  princely  ; 
And  though  yoa  took  his  life  as  being  our  foe, 
Yet  bury  him  as  a  prince, 

Gui.  Pray  you,  fetch  him  hither. 

Thersites'  body  is  as  good  as  Ajai', 
Wben  neither  ate  alive. 

An'.  If  you'll  go  fetch  him, 

We'll  say  our  song  the  whilst, — Brother,  begin. 

{Exit  Belarlm. 

Gui.  Nay,  Cadwal,  we  must  lay  his  head  to  th'  east ; 
My  father  hath  a  reason  for't. 

Am.  'Tis  true. 

Gui.  Come  on,  then,  and  remove  him. 

Arv.  So,— Begin. 
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Song. 
Ovi.    Fear  no  more  the  heat  o"  the  eun, 
2for  the  furious  winter'e  rages  j 
Thou  thy  worldly  task  haat  done. 

Home  art  gone,  and  ta'en  thy  wages : 
Golden  lads  and  girls  all  must, 
As  chimney-sweepers,  come  to  dust. 

Are.    Fear  no  more  the  frown  o'  the  great, 

Thou  art  past  the  tyrant's  stroke ; 
Care  no  more  to  clothe  and  eat ; 

To  theo  the  reed  is  as  the  oak : 
The  sceptre,  learning,  physic,  must 
AH  follow  this,  and  come  to  dust. 

Ovi.    Fear  no  more  the  lightning-flash, 
Arv,  Nor  th'  all-dreaded  thunder-stone; 

Out.    Fear  not  slander,  censure  rash  ; 
Arv.  Thou  haat  finish'd  joy  and  moan : 

Both.  All  lovers  young,  aU  lovers  must 

Consign  to  thee,  and  come  to  dust. 

Gui.    Ho  exerciser  harm  thee  I 
Arv,    'Nor  no  witchcraft  charm  thee  ! 
Qui.    Ghost  unlaid  forbear  thee  I 
Arv.     Nothing  ill  come  near  thee  I 
Both.  Qoiet  consummation  have; 

And  renownfed  he  thy  grave ! 

Be-enler  Belarius  leiih  the  body  of  Cloten. 
Gui.  We've  done  our  obsequiefl :  come,  lay  him  down. 
Bel,  Here'B  a  few  flowers ;  but  'boot  midnight,  more : 
The  herbs  that  have  on  them  cold  dew  o'  the  night 
Are  Btrewings  fitt'st  for  f^aves. — Upon  their  faces. — 
Yon  were  as  flowers,  now  wither'd:  even  so 
These  herbleta  shall,  wliich  we  upon  yon  strow. — 
C!ome  on,  away :  apart  npon  our  knees. 
The  groand  that  gave  them  first  has  them  again  : 
Their  pleasures  here  are  past,  so  is"^  their  pain. 

[Exeunt  Belarius,  Guideriut,  and  Arrirarfiig. 
Imo.  [awakinff]  Yes,  sir,  to  Milford-Haven ;  which  is  the 
way?— 
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I  thank  yon. — By  yond  bosli  ? — ^Pray,  how  far  thither  ? 
'Ods  pittiMns !  c&n  it  be  six  mile  yet  ? — 
I've  gone  all  night : — faith,  I'll  lie  down  and  sleep. 
Bui,  soft !  no  bedfellow : — 0  gods  and  goddeaacB ! 

[Seeing  the  body  ofCloten. 
These  flowers  are  like  the  pleasares  of  the  world ; 
This  bloody  man,  Uie  care  on't. — I  hope  I  dream ; 
For  Bo"*^  I  thought  I  was  a  cave-keeper, 
And  cook  to  honest  creatures :  but  'tis  not  so ; 
'Twas  bat  a  bolt  of  nothing,  shot  at  nothing, 
Which  the  brain  makes  of  fames  :  our  very  eyes 
Are  sometimes  like  our  judgments,  blind.     CTood  faith, 
I  tremble  stiU.  with  fear :  but  if  there  be 
Yet  left  in  heaven  as  small  a  drop  of  pity 
As  a  wren's  eye,  fear'd  gods,  a  part  of  it ! 
The  dream's  here  still :  even  when  I  wake,  it  ie 
Without  me,  as  within  me;  not  imagin'd,"*"  felt. 
A  headless  man  I — The  garments  of  Posthumus ! 
I  know  the  shape  of 's  leg :  this  is  hie  hand ; 
His  foot  Mercurial ;  his  Martial  thigh ; 
The  brawns  of  Hercalea :  but  his"*"'  Jovial  face — 
Murder  in  heaven  ? — How  ! — 'Tis  gone. — Fisanio, 
All  curses  madded  Hecuba  gave  the  Greeks, 
And  mine  to  boot,  be  darted  on  thee !     Thon, 
Gonspir'd  with  that  irregalons  devil,  Cloten, 
Hast  here  cut  off  my  lord. — To  write  and  read 
Be  henceforth  treacherous ! — Damn'd  Pisanio 
Hath  with  his  forged  letters, — damn'd  Pisanio — 
From  this  most  bravest  vessel  of  the  world 
Struck  the  main-top  ! — 0  Posthumos !  alas. 
Where  is  thy  head  ?  where 's  that  ?    Ay  me !  where'a  that  ? 
Pisanio  might  havo  kill'd  thee  at  the  heart, 
And  left  thy  head  on.— How  should  this  be?"*"  Pisanio? 
'Tis  he  and  Cloten :  malice  and  lucre  in  them 
Have  laid  this  woe  here.     0,  'tis  pregnant,  pregnant ! 
The  drug  he  gave  me,  which  he  said  was  precious 
And  cordial  to  me,  have  I  not  found  it 
Murderous  to  the  senses  7    That  confirms  it  home : 
This  is  Pisanio's  deed  and  Gloten's ;"""  0 ! — 
Give  colour  to  my  pale  cheek  with  thy  blood, 
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That  we  the  horrider  may  seem  to  those 
"Which  chance  to  find  na :  0,  my  lord,  my  lord ! 

[^Throws  herielfon  the  body. 

Enter  Lucius,  a  Captain  and  other  Officers,  aiul  a  Soothsayer. 
Cap.  To  them  the  legions  garrison'd  in  Gallia, 
After  your  will,  have  croas'd  the  sea ;  attending 
You  here  at  Milford-Haven  with  yonr  ships : 
They  are  in  readiness .'"" 

Lnc.  '  Bat  what  from  Borne  ? 

Cap.  The  senate  hath  stirr'd  ap  the  confiners 
And  gentlemen  of  Italy;  most  willing  spirits, 
That  promise  noble  service :  and  they  come 
Under  the  conduct  of  bold  lachimo, 
Sienna's  brother. 

Luc.  When  expect  you  them? 

Cap.  With  the  next  benefit  o'  the  wind. 
Luc.  This  forwardnesff 

Makes  our  hopes  fair.     Command  our  present  numbers 
Be  muster'd ;  bid  the  captains  look  to't. — Kow,  sir, 
What  have  you  dream'd  of  late  of  this  war's  purpose  ? 

Sooth.  Last  night  the  very  gods  show'd  me  a  vision, — 
I  fast  and  pray'd  for  their  intelligence, — thus : 
I  saw  Jove's  bird,  the  Koman  eagle,  wing'd 
From  the  spougy  south  to  this  part  of  the  west. 
There  vanish'd  in  the  snnbeoms  :  which  portends — 
Unless  my  sins  abuse  my  divination — 
Success  to  the  Boman  host. 

Luc.  Bream  often  so. 

And  never  false. — Soft,  ho!  what  trunk  is  here 
Without  his  top  ?     The  ruin  speaks  that  sometime 
It  was  a  worthy  building. — How !  a  page  ! — 
Or  dead,  or  sleeping  on  him  ?     But  dead,  rather ; 
For  nature  doth  abhor  to  make  his  bed 
With  the  defunct,  or  sleep  upon  the  dead. — 
Let's  see  the  boy's  face. 

Cap.  He's  alive,  my  lord. 

Luc.  He'll,  then,  instract  us  of  this  body. — Young  one. 
Inform  as  of  thy  fortunes ;  for  it  seema 
They  crave  to  be  demanded.     Who  is  this 
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Thon  mak'st  thy  bloody  pillow?     Or  who  was  he 
That,  otherwisfl  thao  noble  nature  did. 
Hath  alter'd  that  good  pictnre  ?    What's  thy  interest 
In  this  Bad  wreck  ?     How  came  it  ?    Who  is  it? 
What  art  thon  ? 

Imo.  I  am  nothing ;  or  if  not, 

Kotbing  to  be  were  better.     This  was  my  master, 
A  very  valiant  Briton  and  a  good, 
That  here  by  monntaineers  lies  slain  : — alas! 
There  is  no  more  such  masters :"'''  I  may  wander 
From  east  to  Occident,  cry  out  for  service. 
Try  many,  and"**'  all  good,  serve  trnly,  never 
Find  such  another  master. 

Luc,  'Lack,  good  yontb! 

Thon  mov'st  no  leas  with  thy  complaining  than 
Thy  master  in  bleeding :  say  bis  name,  good  friend. 

Imo.  Eichari  du  Champ. — [^«tdc]  If  I  do  lie,  and  do 
No  harm  by  it,  though  the  gods  hear,  I  hope 
They'll  pardon  it. — Say  you,  sir  ? 

Lue,  Thy  name  ? 

Ijno.  Fidele,  sir. 

Luc.  Thon  dost  approve  thyself  the  very  same : 
Thy  name  well  fits  thy  faith,  thy  faith  thy  name. 
Wilt  take  thy  chance  with  me  ?    I  will  not  say 
Thon  shalt  be  so  well  master'd ;  bnt,  be  sore, 
No  less  belov'd.     The  Roman  emperor's  letters, 
Sent  by  a  consnl  to  me,  should  not  sooner 
Than  thine  own  worth  prefer  thee ;  go  with  me. 

Jwifl.  I'll  follow,  sir.     But  first,  an't  please  the  gods, 
I'll  hide  my  master  from  the  files,  as  deep 
As  these  poor  pickases  can  dig :  and  when 
With  wild  wood-leaves  and  weeds  I  ha'  strew'd  bia  grave. 
And  on  it  said  a  century  of  prayers, 
Sach  as  I  can,  twice  o'er,  I'll  weep  and  sigh ; 
And  leaving  so  bis  service,  follow  you, 
So  please  you  entertain  me. 

lyric.  Ay,  good  youth  ; 

And  rather  father  thee  than  master  thee. — 
My  friends,'*'* 
The  boy  hath  taught  ns  manly  duties  :  let  na 
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Find  ont  the  prettiest  daisied  plot  we  can, 

And  make  him  with  our  pikes  and  partisans 

A  grave  :  come,  arm  him. — Boy,  he  is  preferr'd 

By  thee  to  as ;  and  he  shall  be  interr'd 

As  soldiers  can.    Be  cheerful ;  wipe  thine  eyes ; 

Some  falls  are  means  the  happier  to  arise.  lExeunt. 


Scene  HI.  The  same.  A  room  in  Gyhbeline's  palace. 
Enter  Ctnbelike,  Lords,  Pisanio,  atid  Attendants. 

Cym.  AgaiD ;  and  bring  me  word  how  'tis  with  her. 
A  fever  with  the  absence  of  her  son  ;        [^Exit  an  Attendant. 
A  madness,"*"  of  which  her  life's  in  danger, — Heavens, 
How  deeply  yon  at  once  do  toncb  me !     Imogen, 
The  great  part  of  my  comfort,  gone ;  my  qneen 
Upon  a  desperate  bed,  and  in  a  time 
When  fearful  wars  point  at  me ;  her  son  gone, 
So  needful  for  this  present :  it  strikes  me,  past 
The  hope  of  comfort. — But  for  thee,  fellow,'***' 
Who  needs  mast  know  of  her  departure,  and 
Dost  seem  so  ignorant,  we'll  enforce  it  from  thee 
By  a  sharp  torture. 

JPi«.  Sir,  my  life  is  yours, 

I  humbly  set  it  at  your  will :  but,  for  my  mistress, 
I  nothing  know  where  she  remains,  why  gone, 
!N'or  when  she  purposes  return.     Beseech  your  highness, 
Hold  me  yonr  loyal  servant. 

First  Lord.  Good  my  liege, 

The  day  that  she  was  missing  he  was  here : 
I  dare  be  bound  he's  true,  and  shall  perform 
All  parts  of  his  subjection  loyally.     For  Cloten, 
There  wants  no  diligence  in  seeking  him, 
And  will,  no  doubt,  be  found. 

Cym.  The  time  is  troublesome. — 

ITo  Pisanio]  We'll  slip  you  for  a  season ;  but  our  jealoaajr 
Does  yet  depend. 

First  Lord.  So  please  your  majesty. 
The  Roman  legions,  all  &om  Gallia  drawn, 
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Are  landed  on  your  coast ;  with  a  supply 
Of  Boman  gentlemen,  by  the  senate  sent. 

Cym.  Now  for  the  counsel  of  my  son  and  queen ! — 
I  am  amaz'd  with  matter. 

First  Lord.  Good  my  liege, 

Your  preparation  can  affront  no  less 

Than  what  you  hear  of:  come  more,  for  more  you're  ready  r 
The  want  is,  but  to  put  those  powers  in  motion 
That  long  to  move. 

Cym.  I  ihank  you.     Let's  withdraw; 

And  meet  the  time  as  it  seeks  us.     We  fear  not 
What  can  from  Italy  annoy  us ;  bat 
We  grieye  at  chances  here. — ^Away ! 

[Ei^eunt  ali  except  Pisanio^ 

IHs.  I've  had  no  letter*""  from  my  master  since 
I  wrote  him  Imogen  was  slain:  'tis  strange  : 
Hor  hear  I  from  my  mistresa,  who  did  promise 
To  yield  me  often  tidings ;  neither  know  I 
What  is  betid  to  Cloten ;  bat  remain 
Perplex'd  in  all : — the  heavens  still  mast  work. 
Wherein  I'm  false  I'm  honest ;  not  tme,  to  be  true : 
These  present  wars  shall  find  I  love  my  country. 
Even  to  the  note  o'  the  king,  or  I'll  fall  in  them. 
All  other  doabta,  by  time  let  them  be  clear'd : 
Fortune  brings  in  some  boats  that  are  not  steer'd.         [^Ex'U. 


SCEHBrV.  The  same.   Wales:  before  the  cave  of  Betailivb. 
Enter  Belariub,  Gdidewub,  and  Aeviraqus. 

Qui.  The  noise  is  roand  about  us. 

Bel.  Let  as  from  it. 

Arv.  What  pleasure,  sir,  find  we  in  life,""'  to  lock  it 
From  action  and  adventure? 

Gui.  Nay,  what  hope 

Have  we  in  hiding  us  ?     This  way,  the  Romans 
Must  or  for  Britons  slay  us,  or  receive  us 
For  barbarous  and  unnatural  revolts 
During  their  use,  and  slay  as  after. 
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BeL  Sons, 

We'll  higher  to  the  moimtainB ;  there  secare  U8. 
To  the  king's  party  there'll  no  going :  newness 
Of  Cloten's  death — we  being  not  known,  not  musteT'd 
AmoDg  the  bands — nuiy  drive  us  to  a  render 
Where  we  have  liv'd ;  and  so  extort  from  'b  that 
Which  we  have  done,  whoss  answer  would  be  death 
Drawn  on  with  torture. 

Gui.  This  is,  sir,  a  doabt 

In  such  a  time  nothing  becoming  yon, 
Nor  satisfying  us. 

Ai-v.  It  is  not  likely 

That  when  they  hear  the"^'  Soman  horses  neigh. 
Behold  their  qnarter'd  fires,  have  both  their  eyes 
And  ears  so  cloy'd  importantly  as  now. 
That  they  will  waste  their  time  upon  our  note. 
To  know  from  whence  we  ate. 

Bel.  0,  I  am  knovm 

-Of  many  in  the  army  :  many  years, 
Though  Cloten  then  but  young,  you  see,  not  wore  him 
From  my  remembrance.     And,  besides,  the  king 
Hath  not  deserv'd  my  service  nor  yoar  loves ; 
Who  find  in  my  exile  the  want  of  breeding, 
The  certainty  of  this  hard  life;  aye  hopeless 
To  have  the  courtesy  your  cradle  promis'd. 
But  to  be  still  hot  summer's  tanlings,  and 
The  shrinking  slaves  of  vrinter. 

Gui,  Than  be  so, 

Better  to  cease  to  be.     Pray,  sir,  to  th'  army : 
I  and  my  brother  are  not  known ;  yourself 
So  out  of  thought,  and  thereto  so  o'ergrown,"*** 
Cannot  be  qaestion'd. 

Arv,  By  this  sun  that  shines, 

I'll  thither :  what  thing  is  it  that  I  never 
Did  see  man  die  !'""  scarce  ever  look'd  ou  blood. 
But  that  of  coward  hares,  hot  goats,  and  venison ! 
Never  bestrid  a  horse,  save  one  that  had 
A  rider  like  myself,  who  ne'er  wore  rowel 
Not  iron  on  his  heel !     I  am  asham'd 
To  look  upon  the  holy  san,  to  have 
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The  benefit  of  his  bleBs'd  beams,  remaining 
So  long  a  poor  tmknovn. 

Gui.  By  heayene,  I'll  go : 

If  yoa  will  bloBH  me,  sir,  and  give  me  leave, 
I'll  take  the  better  care ;  but  if  you  will  not. 
The  hazard  therefore  dne  fall  on  me  by 
The  hands  of  BomanB  ! 

Arv.  So  say  I, — Amen. 

Bel.  No  reason  I,  since  of  your  lives  you  set 
So  slight  a  valuation,  should  reserve 
My  orack'd  one  to  more  care.     Have  with  you,  boys  ! 
If  in  your  country  ware  you  chance  to  die. 
That  is  my  bed  too,  lads,  and  there  I'll  lie  : 
Lead,  lead.— [^sid^]  The  time  seems  long;  their  blood  thinks 

flcom. 
Till  it  fly  out,  and  show  them  princes  bom.  lExetmt. 


ACT  V. 


Scene  I.  Britain.  The  Roman  camp. 
E/tter  PoBTHUMUS  with  a  llomly  handherchUf. 
Post.  Yea,  bloody  cloth,  I'll  keep  thee ;  for  I  wish'd'^'"* 
Thou  shouldst  be  colour'd  thus.     You  married  ones, 
If  each  of  you  should  take  this  course,  how  many 
Must  murder  wives  much  better  than  themselves 
For  wrying  but  a  little  ! — 0  Pisanio  ! 
Every  good  servant  does  not  all  commands  : 
No  bond  but  to  do  just  ones.— Gods !  if  you 
Should  have  ta'en  vengeance  on  my  faults,  I  never 
Had  liv'd  to  put  on  this  :  so  had  yoa  sav'd 
The  noble  Imogen  to  repent;  and  struck 
Me,  wretch  more  worth  your  vengeance.     But,  alack. 
You  snatch  some  hence  for  little  faults ;   that's  love. 
To  have  them  fall  no  more :  you  some  permit 
To  second  ills  vrith  ills,  each  elder  worse. 
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And  make  them  dread  it,  to  the  doers'  thrift.'"'^ 

Bat  Imogen  is  your  own :  do  your  beat  villa, 

And  make  me  hlese'd  t'  obey ! — I  nm  bronght  hither 

Among  th'  Italian  gentry,  and  to  fight 

Against  my  lady's  kingdom :  'tie  enough 

That,  Britain,  I  have  kill'd  thy  mistress ;  peace ! 

I'll  give  no  wonud  to  thee.     Therefore,  good  heavens, 

Hear  patiently  my  purpose  : — I'll  disrobe  mo 

Of  these  Italian  weeds,  and  suit  myself 

As  does  a  Briton  peasant :  so  I'll  fight 

Against  the  part  I  come  with ;  bo  I'll  die 

For  thee,  0  Imogen,  even  for  whom  my  life 

Is,  every  breath,  a  death :  and  thus,  unknown. 

Pitied  nor  bated,  to  the  face  of  peril 

Myself  I'll  dedicate.     Let  me  make  men  know 

More  valour  in  me  than  my  habits  show. 

Gods,  put  the  strength  o'  the  Leonati  in  me ! 

To  shame  the  guise  o'  the,  world,  I  will  begin 

The  fashion, — less  without  and  more  within.  l_Exit. 


Scene  II,  The  same.  A  field  between  the  British  ami  Rowan 
campg. 

EiUer,frcrm one  gide,'Lvci\:&,l\CBmo,li[QaEN,and  ike  Roman  Army; 
from  the  other  aide,  the  British  Army ;  Leonatus  Posthumus 
following,  like  a  j)oor  euldier.  They  march  over  and  go  ovt. 
■AlammB.  Then  enter  again,  in  aliirmish,  Iachiimo  and  Post- 
HUMTJS  :  he  vanquiehclh  and  disarmelh  Iachimo,  and  then  leaves 

lach.  The  heaviness  and  guilt  within  my  bosom 
Takes  off  my  manhood :  I've  belied  a  lady. 
The  princess  of  this  country,  and  the  air  on't 
Bevengingly  enfeebles  me ;  or  could  this  carl, 
A  very  drudge  of  nature's,  have  suhdu'd  me 
In  my  profession  ?     Knighthoods  and  honours,  borne 
As  I  wear  mine,  are  titles  but  of  scorn. 
If  that  thy  gentry,  Britain,  go  before 
This  lout  as  he  exceeds  oar  lords,  the  odds 
Is,  that  we  scarce  are  men,  and  you  are  goda.  [Exit, 
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The  baUle  eontinuM ;  the  Bntona  Jtij  ;  Cymbbllse  w  (a&n  :  then 
enter,  to  He  TtKue,  Belariub,  Guiderius,  and  Arviraoij8. 
Bel.  Stand,  8tand !  We  haye  th'  advantage  of  the  gronnd ; 

The  lane  is  guarded :  nothing  roots  ub  but 

The  Tillaoy  of  onr  fears. 

Gui.  Are.  Stand,  stand,  and  fight ! 

fle-enierPoBTHOMUB,«n(i«ecofwiB(fte  Britons;  they  rescue  Cyubkiane, 
cmd  ail  exeant.     Tlien  re-enter  Luciua,  Iachimo,  and  Ihooek. 

Luc.  Away,  boy,  from  the  troops,  and  save  thyself ; 
For  friends  kill  friends,  and  the  disorder's  such 
As  war  were  hoodwink'd. 

lack.  'Tis  their  fresh  sapplies. 

Luc.  It  la  a  day  tam'd  strangely :  or  Iwtimea 
Let's  re-enforce,  or  fly.  [Exeunt. 


SoEKB  nt.  The  same.  Another  part  of  the  field. 
Enter  Posthuuus  and  a  British  Lord. 

Lord.  Cam'st  thoa  from  where  they  made  the  stand  ? 

Post.  I  did : 

Though  you,  it  seems,  came  from  the  fliers. 

Lord.  I  did. 

Post.  No  blame  be  to  yon,  sir ;  for  all  was  lost, 
Bat  that  the  heavens  foaght :  the  king  himself 
Of  his  wings  destitnte,  the  army  broken. 
And  but  the  backs  of  Britoas  seen,  all  flying 
Through  a  strait  lane;  the  enemy  full-hearted, 
Lolling  the  tongue  with  slaughtering,  having  work 
More  plentiful  than  tools  to  do't,  struck  down 
Some  mortally,  some  slightly  touch' d,  some  falling 
Merely  through  fear ;  that  the  strait  pass  was  damm'd 
With  dead  men  hurt  behind,  and  cowards  living 
To  die  with  lengthen'd  shame. 

Lord.  Where  was  this  lane  ? 

Post.  Close  hj  the  battle,  ditch'd,  and  wall'd  with  tarf ; 
Which  gave  advantage  to  an  ancient  soldier, — 
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An  honest  one,  X  warrant ;  who  deaerv'd 

So  long  a  breeding  as  his  white  beard  came  to, 

In  doing  this  for  'b  conntry  : — athwart  the  lane, 

He,  with  two  striplings, — lads  more  like  to  run 

The  country  base  than  to  commit  snch  slanghter; 

With  faces  fit  for  masks,  or  rather  fairer 

Than  those  for  preservation  cas'd  or  shame, — 

Made  good  the  passage ;  cried  to  those  that  fled, 

"  Our  Britain's  hariis  die  fiying,  not  onr  men : 

To  darkness  fleet,  souls  that  fly  backwards !     Stand ; 

Or  we  are  Bomans,  and  will  give  yon  that 

Like  beasts,  which  you  shnn  beastly,  and  may  save, 

Bnt  to  look  back  in  frown  :  stand,  stand !" — These  three. 

Three  thousand  confident,  in  act  as  many, — 

For  three  performers  are  the  file  when  all 

The  test  do  nothing, — with  this  word,  "  Stand,  stasd," 

Accommodated  by  the  place,  more  charming 

With  their  own  nobleness, — ^which  conid  have  tum'd 

A  distaff  to  a  lance, — gilded  pale  looks. 

Part  shame,  part  spirit  renew'd ;  that  some,  tnm'd  coward 

But  by  example, — O,  a  sin  in  war, 

Damn'd  in  the  first  beginners ! — gan  to  look 

The  way  that  they  did,  and  to  grin  like  lions 

Upon  the  pikes  o'  th'  hunters.     Then  began 

A  stop  i'  the  chaser,  a  retire ;  anon 

A  rout,  confusion -thick :  forthwith  they  fly 

Chickens,  the  way  which  they  etoop'd  eagles  ;  slaves. 

The  strides  they  victors  made  ;''*''  and  now  our  cowards — 

Like  fragments  in  hard  voyages — became 

The  life  o'  the  need :  having  found  the  back-door  open 

Of  the  unguarded  hearts,  heavens,  how  they  wound ! 

Some  slain  before ;  some  dying ;  some  their  friends 

O'er-bome  i'  the  former  wave  :'  ten,  chaa'd  by  one. 

Are  now  each  one  the  slaughter-man  of  twenty  : 

Those  that  would  die  or  e'er  resist  are  grown 

The  mortal  bugs  o'  the  field. 

Lord.  This  was  strange  chance, — 

A  narrow  lane,  an  old  man,  and  two  boys  ! 

Poat,  Nay,  do  not  wonder  at  it :  you  are  mado 
Rather  to  wonder  at  the  things  yon  hear 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


7U  CYMBELINB.  [mt  t. 

Than  to  work  any.     Will  you  rhyme  npon't. 
And  veDt  it  for  a  mockery  7    Here  is  one : 
"  Two  boys,  an  old  man  twice  a  boy,  a  lane, 
Preserv'd  the  Britons,  was  the  Romans'  bane." 

Lord.  Nay,  be  not  angry,  sir. 

Pogi,  'Lack,  to  what  end  ? 

Who  dares  not  stand  his  foe,  I'll  be  his  friend ; 
For  if  he'll  do  as  he  is  made  to  do, 
I  know  he'll  qnickly  fly  my  friendship  too. 
You've  pat  me  into  rhyme. 

Lord.  Farewell ;  yon're  angry. 

Post.  Still  going  ?<>»»  [Exit  Lord. 

This  is  a  lord !     0  noble  misery ! 
To  be  i'  the  field,  and  ask,  what  news,  of  me  ! 
To-day  how  many  woald  have  given  their  honours 
T'  have  Bav'd  their  carcaBBes  !  took  heel  to  do't. 
And  yet  died  too !  I,  in  mine  own  woe  charm'd. 
Could  not  find  death  where  I  did  hear  him  groan. 
Not  feel  him  where  he  struck :  being  an  ugly  monster, 
'Tis  strange  he  hides  him  in  fresb  cups,  soft  beds, 
Sweet  words ;  or  hath  more  ministers  than  we 
That  draw  his  knives  i'  the  war.     Well,  I  will  find  him  : 
For  being  now  a  favourer  to  the  Briton,"**" 
No  more  a  Briton,  I've  resam'd  again 
The  part  I  came  in :  fight  I  will  no  more. 
But  yield  me  to  the  veriest  hind  that  shall 
Once  touch  my  shoulder.     Great  the  slaughter  is 
Here  made  by  the  Roman ;  great  the  answer  be 
Britons  must  take  :  for  me,  my  ransom's  death  ; 
On  either  side  I  come  to  spend  my  breath ; 
Which  neither  here  I'll  keep  nor  bear  agcn. 
But  end  it  by  some  means  for  Imogen. 

Enter  ttco  British  Captaine  and  Soldiers. 

First  Cap.  Great  Jupiter  be  prais'd  !  Lucius  is  taken  : 
'Tis  thought  the  old  man  and  his  sons  were  angelB. 

Sec.  Cap.  There  was  a  fourth  man,  in  a  Billy  habit. 
That  gave  ih'  affront  with  them. 

First  Cap.  So  'tis  reported  : 

But  none  of  'em  can  be  found. — Stand  I  who  is  there  ? 
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Post.  A  Iloman ; 
Who  had  not  now  been  droopiog  here,  if  seconds 
Had  answer'd  him. 

Sec.  Cap.  Lay  hands  on  him ;  a  dog  ! — 

A  leg  of  Bome  shall  uot  leturn  to  tell 
"What  crows  have  peck'd  them  here : — he  brags  his  service 
As  if  he  were  of  note  :  bring  him  to  the  king. 

Eater  Cyjibeiane, attended;  BBi:.AKiua,GuiDEBitis,ABviKAGU8,PiaA- 
NIC,  Soldiera,  and  Roman  Captives.  The  Captains  present  Pobt- 
HUHU8  lo  CvMBELiNB,  vho  deUvert  hhn  over  to  a  Gaoler :  qfla' 
Mhidt,  all  go  mt. 


Scene  IV.  The  same.    A  j)mo». 
Enter  Postbdmus  and  two  Gaolers. 

Firat  Qaol.  Yon  shall  not  now  be  stol'n,  yon've  locks  npon 
jon ; 
So  graze  as  yon  find  pasture. 

Sec.  Gaol.  Ay,  or  a"*"  atomaeh. 

\_Exeunt  Gaolers. 

Post.  Moat  welcome,  bondage  !  for  thou  art  a  way, 
I  think,  to  liberty  :  yet  am  I  better 
Than  one  that's  sick  o'  the  gout ;  since  be  had  rather 
Oroan  so  in  perpetuity  than  be  cnr'd 
Sy  the  sore  physician,  death ;  who  is  the  key 
T'  unbar  these  locks.     My  conscience,  thou  art  fetter'd 
More  than  my  shanks  and  wrists  :  yon  good  gods,  give  me 
The  penitent  instrument  to  pick  that  bolt. 
Then  free  for  ever !     Is't  enough""*'  I'm  sorry  ? 
So  children  temporal  fathers  do  appease ; 
Gods  are  more  full  of  mercy.     Must  I  repent  ? 
I  cannot  do  it  better  than  in  gyves, 
Desir'd  more  than  constrain'd :  to  satisfy. 
If  of  my  freedom  'tia  the  main  part,  take 
No  stricter  render  of  me  than  my  all. 
I  know  you  are  more  clement  than  vile  men, 
Who  of  their  broken  debtors  take  a  third, 
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A  sizth,  a  tenth,  letting  them  thrive  again 

On  their  abatemeiit :  that's  not  my  desire : 

For  Imogen's  dear  life  take  mine ;  and  thongh 

'Tis  not  so  dear,  yet  'tis  a  life ;  yon  eoin'd  it ; 

'Tween  man  and  man  they  weigh  not  every  stamp ; 

Thongh  light,  take  pieces  for  the  figure's  sake : 

Ton  rather  mine,  being  yonrs  :  and  so,  great  powers. 

If  yon  will  take  this  audit,  take  this  life,"=*! 

And  cancel  these  cold  bonds. — 0  Imogen  ! 

I'll  speak  to  tbee  in  silence.  [Sleeps. 

.So/«nn  mtuic.  Enter,  as  in  an  apparition,  SiCiLics  IjEOTsxtvb,  father 
/oPoBTHUMUB,  an  old  man,  attired  like  a  tnarrior  ;  leading  in  hu 
hand  an  ancient  matron,  his  ici/e,  and  taotlier  to  FofiTHCHCa, 
with  music  be/ore  them :  tlien,  after  other  mwie,  follow  the  two 
young  Leonati,  brothers  to  Posthumus,  v:ith  wounds  as  they  died 
in  the  wars.     They  circle  Posthomdb  round,  as  he  lies  sleeping. 

Sici.  No  more,  thon  thunder-master,  show 
Thy  spite  on  mortal  flies : 
With  Mars  fall  oat,  with  Juno  chide, 
That  thy  adttUeries 
Rates  and  revenges. 
Hath  my  poor  boy  done  aught  but  well, 

Whoae  face  I  never  saw  ? 
I  died  whilst  in  the  womb  be  stay'd 

Attending  nature's  law : 
Whose  father  then,  as  men  report 

Thon  orphans'  father  art, 
Thou  shouldst  have  been,  and  shielded  him 
From  this  earth- vexing  smart. 
Moth.  Lncina  lent  not  me  ber  aid. 

But  took  me  in  my  throes  ; 
That  from  mo  was  Posthiimas  ript, 
Came  crying  'mongst  his  foes, 
A  thing  of  pity ! 
Sici.  Great  nattire,  like  his  anccstty, 
Moulded  the  stuCT  so  fair. 
That  he  deserv'd  the  praise  o'  the  world, 
As  great  Sicilins'  heir. 
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F'lTKt  Bto.  When  once  he  was  matare  for  man, 

lu  Britain  where  was  he 

That  conid  stand  np  his  parallel ; 

Or  fniitfnl  object  be 
In  eye  of  Imogen,  that  beet 
Conld  deem  his  digQitj  ? 
Moth.  With  marriage  wherefore  was  he  mock'd, 
To  be  exil'd,  and  thrown 
From  Leonati'  seat,  and  cast 
From  her  his  dearest  one. 
Sweet  Imogen  ? 

SicL  Why  did  yoa  suffer  lachimo. 
Slight  thing  of  Italy, 
To  tunt  his  nobler  heart  and  brain 

With  needless  jealonay ; 

And  to  become  the  geek  and  scorn 

0'  th'  other's  villany  ? 

Sec.  Bto.  For  this,  from  stiller  seats  we  come,"" 

Onr  parents,  and  as  twain, 

That,  striking  in  our  country's  cause, 

Fell  bravely,  and  were  slain  ; 
Oar  fealty  and  Tenantias'  right 
With  bonoar  to  maintain. 

Firet  Bro.  Like  hardiment  Posthamus  hath 

To  Cymbeline  perform'd : 

Then,  Jupiter,  thou  king  of  gods. 

Why  hast  tboa  thus  adjourn 'd 
The  graces  for  his  merits  due ; 

Being  all  to  dolours  tnrn'd  ? 
Sici.  Thy  crystal  window  ope  ;  look  out ;'"" 

No  longer  exercise 
Upon  a  valiant  race  thy  harsh 

And  potent  injuries. 

Moth.  Since,  Jupiter,  our  son  is  good. 
Take  off  his  miseries. 

Sici.  Peep  through  thy  marble  mansion  ;  help; 
Or  we  poor  ghosts  will  cry 
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To  the  sliining  synod  of  the  rest 
Against  thy  deity. 

Both  Bro.  Help,  Jupiter  ;  of  we  appeal. 
And  from  thy  justice  fly. 

JnPlTEE  detcendg  in  thunder  and  lightning,  sitting  upon  an  eagle  :  lie 
throws  a  thumlerholt.    The  Ghosts  fall  on  their  knees. 

Jup.  No  more,  you  petty  Bpirits  of  region  low, 

Offend  our  hearing ;  haah  !     How  dare  yon  ghosta 
Accuse  the  thunderer,  whose  bolt,  you  know, 
Sky-planted,  batters  all  rebelling  coasts  ? 
Poor  shadows  of  Elysium,  hence ;  and  rest 

Upon  your  never- withering  bank  of  flowers  : 
Be  not  with  mortal  accidents  opprest ; 

No  care  of  years  it  is ;  you  know  'tis  ours. 
Whom  best  I  love  I  cross ;  to  make  my  gift. 

The  more  delay'd,  delighted.     Be  content; 
Your  low-laid  son  our  godhead  will  uplift: 

Hie  comforts  thrive,  hia  trials  well  are  spent. 
Onr  Jovial  star  reign'd  at  his  birth,  and  in 

Onr  temple  was  he  married. — Rise,  and  fade  ! — 
He  shall  be  lord  of  lady  Imogen, 

And  happier  much  by  his  affliction  made. 
This  tablet  lay  upon  his  breast ;  wherein 

Our  pleasure  his  full  fortune  doth  confine : 
And  so,  away !  no  further  with  your  din 

Express  impatience,  lest  yon  stir  up  mine. — 
Mount,  eagle,  to  my  palace  crystalline.      [^Ascendt. 
Sici.  He  came  in  thunder;  his  celestial  breath 
Was  sulphurous  to  smell :  the  holy  eagle 
Stoop'd,  as  to  foot  us :  his  ascension  is 
More  sweet  than  our  bless'd  fields  :  his  royal  bird 
Francs  the  immortal  wing,  and  cloys  his  beak. 
As  when  his  god  is  pleas'd. 

All.  Thanks,  Jupiter  I 

Sici,  The  marble  pavement  closes,  ho  is  enter'd 
His  radiant  roof. — Away  1  and,  to  be  blest. 
Let  us  with  care  perform  his  great  behest. 

[r/ie  Gfiostt  ranw/j. 
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Post,  [teaking]  Sleep,  then  hast  been  a.  grondBire,  and 
begot 
A  father  to  me ;  and  thon  hast  created 
A  mother  and  two  brothers  :  but — 0  scorn  ! — 
Oono  !  the;  went  hence  so  soon  as  they  were  born  : 
And  so  I  am  awake. — Poor  wretches  that  depend 
On  greatness'  fsTonr  dream  as  I  have  done ; 
Wake,  and  find  nothing, — Bat,  aka,  I  swerve  : 
Man;  dream  not  to  find,  neither  deserve, 
And  yet  are  steep'd  in  favours  ;  so  am  I, 
That  have  this  golden  chance,  and  know  not  why. 
What  fairies  hannt  this  ground  ?   A  book  ?   0  rare  one ! 
Be  not,  as  is  our  fangled  world,  a  garment 
Nobler  than  that  it  covers :  let  thy  effects 
So  follow,  to  be  most  unlike  onr  courtiers, 
As  good  as  promise.  [Beails. 

"  Whcnas  a  Uon'a  whelp  shall,  to  himself  unknown,  ^vithout  seek- 
ing find,  and  be  embraced  bya  piece  of  tender  air;  and  when  from 
a  stately  cedar  ehall  be  lopped  btanchea,  which,  being  dead  many 
years,  shall  after  revive,  be  jointed  to  the  old  stock,  and  freshly  grow ; 
then  shall  Posthumus  end  his  miseries,  Britain  bo  fortunate,  and 
ftourisb  in  peace  and  plenty." 

'Tis  still  a  dream  ;**'"  or  else  such  stuff  as  madmen 
Tongae,  and  brain  not :  either  both,  or  nothing : 
Or  senseless  speaking,  or  a  speaking  snch 
As  sense  cannot  nutie.     Be  what  it  is. 
The  action  of  my  life  is  like  it,  which 
I'll  keep,  if  bat  for  sympathy. 

JU^ater  first  Cooler. 
Firtt  Gaol.  Come,  sir,  are  you  ready  for  death  ? 
Post.  Over-roasted  rather;  ready  long  ago. 
Fir$t  Qaol.  Hanging  is  the  word,  sir  :  if  yon  be  ready  for 
that,  you  are  well  cooked- 
Post.  So,  if  I  prove  a  good  repast  to  the  spectators,  the 
dish  pays  the  shot. 

First  Gaol.  A  heavy  reckoning  for  yon,  air.  But  the  com- 
fort is,  yon  shall  be  called  to  no  more  payments,  fear  no  more 
tavern-bills ;  which  are  often  the  sadness  of  parting,  as  the  pro- 
caring  of  mirth :  yoa  come  in  faint  for  want  of  meat,  depart 
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reeling  with  too  macb  drink ;  sony  that  yon  have  paid  too 
mach,  and  eoriy  that  yon  are  paid  too  mnch ;  pnrse  and  brain 
both  empty, — the  brain  the  heavier  for  being  too  light,  the 
pnrse  too  light  being  drawn  of  heaviness:  of  this  contradic- 
tion yon  shall  now  be  quit. — Othe  charityofa  penny  cord!''"** 
it  sums  np  thoasands  in  a  trice :  yon  have  no  tme  debitor  and 
creditor  but  it;  of  what's  past,  is,  and  to  come,  the  discharge: 
— your  neck,  sir,  is  pen,  book,  and  conntets;  so  the  acquit- 
tance follows. 

Post.  I  am  merrier  to  die  than  thon  art  to  live. 

First  Gaol.  Indeed,  sir,  he  that  sleeps  feels  not  the  tooth- 
ache :  but  a  man  that  were  to  sleep  yonr  sleep,  and  a  bang- 
man  to  help  him  to  bed,  I  think  he  would  change  places  with 
his  officer;  for,  look  you,  sir,  you  know  not  which  way  you 
eh  all  go. 

Post.  Yea,,  indeed  do  I,  fellow. 

First  Gaol.  Your  death  has  eyes  in's  head,  then ;  I  have 
not  seen  him  so  pictured :  you  must  either  be  directed  by  some 
that  take  upon  them  to  know,  or  take  upon  yourself  that  which 
I  am  sure  yon  do  not  know ;  or  jump  the  after-inquiry  on 
yonr  own  peril :  and  how  yon  shall  speed  in  yonr  journey's 
end,  I  think  yon'U  never  return  to  tell  one."™ 

Post.  I  tell  thee,  fellow,  there  are  none  want  eyes  to  direct 
them  the  way  I  am  going,  but  8uch.a3  wink  and  will  not  use 
them. 

First  Gaol.  What  an  infinite  mock  is  this,  that  a  man 
shoold  have  the  best  use  of  eyes  to  see  the  way  of  blindness  I 
I  am  sure  hanging's  the  way  of  winking. 

Enter  a  Messenger. 

Mess.  Knock  off  his  manacles ;  bring  yoar  prisoner  to  the 
king. 

Post.  Thon  bringest  good  news, — I  am  called  to  be  made 
free. 

First  Gaol.  I'll  be  hanged,  then. 

Post.  Thon  shalt  be  then  freer  than  a,  gaoler;  no  boltsfor 
the  dead.  [Exeunt  Postkumus  and  Messenger. 

First  Gaol.  Unless  a  man  woald  marry  a  gallows,  Jand 
beget  yonng  gibbets,  I  never  saw  one  ao  prone.  Yet,  on  my 
conscience,  there  are  verier  knaves  desire  to  live,  for  all  he 
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be  a  BomaB :  and  there  be  some  of  tliem  toD  that  die  against 
their  wills ;  bo  shoald  I,  if  I  were  one.  I  would  we  were  all 
of  one  mind,  and  one  mind  good ;  0,  there  were  desolation  of 
gaolers  and  gallowses,!  I  speak  against  my  present  profit; 
but  my  wish  hatli  a  preferment  in't.  [^Exeunt, 


ScBKB  V.  The  same.  Cyhbbline's  tcn.1. 

Enter  Cymbbline,  Belarius,  GtriDEBicrs,  ABViRAaus,  Pisasio, 
Lords,  Officers,  and  Attendants. 

Cym.  Stand  by  my  side,  yon  whom  the  gods  have  made 
Preservers  of  my  throne.     Woe  ia  my  heart 
That  the  poor  soldier,  that  so  richly  fought. 
Whose  rags  sham'd  gilded  arms,  whose  naked  breast 
Stepp'd  before  targes  of  proof,"^**  cannot  be  found : 
He  fdiall  be  happy  that  can  Snd  him,  if 
Our  grace  can  make  him  so. 

Bel.  I  never  saw 

Such  noble  fury  in  so  poor  a  thing ; 
Such  precious  deeds  in  one  that  promis'd  naught 
But  beggary  and  poor  looks. 

Cym.  No  tidings  of  bim  ? 

Pis.  He  hath  been  search'd  among  the  dead  and  livingr 
Bat  no  trace  of  bim. 

Cj/7ra.  To  my  grief,  I  am 

The  heir  of  bis  reward ;  which  I  will  add 
To  yoQ,  the  liver,  heart,  and  brain  of  Britain, 

[To  Belarivs,  Quiderius,  and  Aniragus. 
By  whom  I  grant  she  lives.     'Tis  now  the  time 
To  ask  of  whence  you  are : — report  it. 

Bel.  Sir, 

In  Cambria  are  we  bom,  and  gentlemen : 
Further  to  boast  were  neither  true  cor  modest. 
Unless  I  add  we're  honest. 

Cym.  Bow  your  knees. 

Arise  my  knights  o'  the  battle :  I  create  you 
Companions  to  our  person,  and  will  fit  you 
With  dignities  becoming  your  estates. 

YOL.  vn.  8  a, 
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Enter  CoBNELiua  and  l4idies. 
There's  bnaineas  in  these  faces, — Why  bo  sadly 
Greet  you  our  victory  ?  yon  look  like  Bomans, 
And  not  o'  the  court  of  Britain. 

Cor.  Hail,  great  king ! 

To  Bonr  your  happinesB,  I  must  report 
The  qaeen  is  dead. 

Cynt.  Who  worse  than  a  physician 

"Wonld  this  report  become  ?  Bat  I  consider 
By  medicine  life  may  be  prolong'd,  yet  death 
Will  seize  the  doctor  too. — How  ended  she  ? 

Cor.  With  horror,  madly  dying,  like  her  life ; 
Which,  being  cruel  to  the  world,  concluded 
Most  cruel  to  herself.     What  she  confess'd 
I  will  report,  so  please  you :  these  her  women 
Can  trip  me,  if  I  err ;  who  with  wet  cheeks 
Were  present  when  she  Snish'd. 

Cym.  Prithee,  say, 

Cor,  First,  she  confess'd  she  never  lov'd  you ;  only 
Affected  greatness  got  by  you,  not  you : 
Married  your  royalty,  was  wife  to  your  place ; 
Abhorr'd  your  person. 

Cym.  She  alone  knew  this; 

And,  but  she  spoke  it  dying,  I  would  not 
BelieTe  her  lips  in  opening  it.     Proceed. 

Cor,  Your  daughter,  whom  she  bore  in  hand  to  love 
With  such  integrity,  she  did  confess 
Was  as  a  scorpion  to  her  sight ;  whose  life. 
But  that  her  flight  prevented  it,  she  had 
Ta'en  off  by  poison. 

Cym.  0  most  delicate  fiend ! 

Who  is't  can  read  a  woman  ? — Is  there  more  ? 

Cor.  More,  sir,  and  worse.     She  did  confess  she  lud 
For  you  a  mortal  mineral ;  which,  being  took. 
Should  by  the  minute  feed  on  life,  and,  lingering, 
By  inches  waste  you  :  in  which  time  she  purpoa'd, 
By  watching,  weeping,  tendance,  kissing,  to 
O'ercome  you  with  her  show;  yes,  and  in  time. 
When  she  had  fitted  you  with  her  craft,*"**  to  work 
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Her  BOD  into  th'  adoptios  of  the  crown : 
But,  failiog  of  her  end  by  bis  strange  absence, 
Grew  sbamelesB-deaperate ;  open'd,  in  despite 
Of  heaven  and  men,  her  purposes ;  repented 
The  evils  she  hatch'd  were  not  effected ;  ao, 
Despairing,  died. 

Cym.  Heard  you  all  this,  her  women? 

First  Lady.  Wo  did,  so  please  yonr  highness. 

Cym.  Mine  eyes 

Were  not  in  fault,  for  she  was  beantifnl ; 
Mine  ears,  that  heard"'''  her  flattery ;  nor  my  heart. 
That  thought  her  like  her  seeming ;  it  had  been  vicions 
To  have  mistrnsted  her :  yet,  0  my  daughter! 
That  it  was  folly  in  me,  thon  mayst  say. 
And  prove  it  in  thy  feeling.     Heaven  mend  all ! 

Unter  Lucius,  Iachimo,  tkt  Soothsayer,  and  otAer  Roman  FiiBoners, 

guarded;  PosTHUMra  SeAi'nd,  and  Imogen. 
Thon  com'st  not,  Cains,  now  for  tribute;  that 
The  Britons  have  raz'd  ont,  though  with  the  loss 
Of  many  a  bold  one ;  whose  kinsmen  have  made  suit 
That  their  good  souls  may  bo  appeas'd  with  slaughter 
Of  you  their  captives,  which  ourself  have  granted  : 
So  think  of  your  estate. 

Imc.  Consider,  sir,  the  chance  of  war :  the  day 
Was  yours  by  accident ;  had  it  gone  with  os. 
We  shonld  not,  when  the  blood  was  cool,  hare  threaten'd 
Our  prisoners  with  the  sword.     But  since  the  gods 
Will  have  it  thus,  that  nothing  but  our  lives 
May  be  call'd  ransom,  let  it  come :  sufficeth 
A  Roman  with  a  Roman's  heart  can  suffer : 
Augustus  lives  to  think  on't :  and  so  much 
Por  my  pecftliar  care.     This  one  thing  only 
I  will  entreat ;  my  boy,  a  Briton  born. 
Let  him  be  ransom'd :  never  master  had 
A  page  so  kind,  so  duteous-diligent, 
So  tender  over  his  occasions,  true. 
So  feat,  so  nurse-like :  let  his  virtue  join 
With  my  request,  which  I'll  make  bold  yonr  highnflss 
Cannot  deny ;  he  hath  done  no  Briton  harm, 
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Thoagb  be  h&ye  aerr'd  a  Boman  :  save  him,  bit, 
And  epare  no  blood  beside. 

Cym.  I've  snrely  seen  him: 

His  faToar  is  familiar  to  me. — 
Boy,  tbon  bast  look'd  thyself  into  my  grace, 
And  art  mine  own, — I  know  not  why,  noi^"'  wherefore. 
To  Bay  "  Live,  boy :"  ne'er  thank  thy  master;  liye: 
And  ask  of  GymbeUna  what  boon  thoa  wilt, 
Fitting  my  bounty  and  thy  state,  I'll  giye  It ; 
Yea,  thongh  then  do  demand  a  prisoner. 
The  noblest  ta'en. 

Imo.  I  hnmbly  thank  your  highness. 

Luc.  I  do  not  bid  thee  beg  my  hfe,  good  lad ; 
And  yet  I  know  thou  wilt. 

Imo.  No,  no :  alack. 

There's  other  work  in  hand :  I  see  a  thing 
Bitter  to  me  as  death :  yonr  life,  good  master, 
MnBt  ebnSe  for  itself. 

Luc.  The  boy  disdains  me. 

He  leaves  me,  scorns  me  :  briefly  die  their  joys 
That  place  them  on  the  tmth  of  girls  and  boys. — 
Why  stands  he  so  perplex'd  ? 

Cyyn.  What  wouldst  thou,  boy? 

I I0T6  thee  more  and  more :  think  more  and  more 
What's  best  to  ask.     Know'st  bim  thon  look'st  on  ?  speak. 
Wilt  have  him  live  ?     Is  he  thy  kin  7  thy  friend  ? 

Imo.  He  is  a  Boman ;  no  more  kin  to  me 
Than  I  to  yonr  highness ;  who,  being  bom  your  vassal, 
Am  something  nearer. 

Cym.  Wherefore  ey'st  him  so  ? 

Imo.  I'll  tell  yoa,  sir,  in  private,  if  you  please 
To  give  me  hearing. 

Cym.  Ay,  with  all  my  heart, 

And  lend  my  best  attention.     What's  thy  name  ? 

Ivw.  Fidele,  sir. 

Cym.  Thou'rt  my  good  youth,  my  page  ; 

m  be  thy  master :  walk  with  me ;  speak  freely. 

[Cymbeline  and  Imogen  converse  apart. 

Bel.  Is  not  this  boy  reviv'd  from  death  ? 

-<4n'.  One  sand  another 
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Not  more  resembles  that  sweet  rosy  lad 

Who  died,  and  was  Fidele."^*' — What  think  you  ? 

Gui.  The  same  dead  thing  alive. 

Bel.  Peace,  peace !  see  forther ;  he  eyes  aa  not ;  forbear ; 
CreatnreB  may  be  alike  :  were't  he,  I'm  sure 
He  would  have  spoke  to  ns. 

Gai.  Bat  we  saw°^'  him  dead. 

Bel.  Be  silent ;  let's  see  farther. 

Pis.  [cuide]  'Tie  my  mistress : 

Since  she  is  living,  let  the  time  ran  on 
To  good  or  bad.  [Cymbelim  and  Imogen  come  forward. 

Cym.  Gome,  stand  thoa  by  our  side ; 

Make  thy  demand  aload. — [2*0  lachimo]  Sir,  step  you  forth ; 
Oive  answer  to  this  boy,  and  do  it  freely; 
Or,  by  oar  greatness,  and  the  grace  of  it, 
Which  is  otir  hononr,  bitter  tortare  shall 
Winnow  the  tiath  &om  falsehood. — On,  speak  to  him. 

Imo.  My  boon  ie,  that  this  gentleman  may  render 
Of  whom  he  had  this  ring. 

Pott.  \_a»ide\  What's  that  to  him  ? 

Cym,  That  diamond  apon  yonr  finger,  say 
How  came  it  yoors  ? 

lack.  Thou'lt  tortnre  me"^  to  leave  anapokea  that 
Which,  to  be  spoke,  would  tortnre  thee. 

Cym.  How!  me? 

lack.  I'm  glad  to  be  constrain'd  to  ntter  that 
Which  torments  me  to  conceal.""'    By  villany 
I  got  this  ring :  'twas  Leonatns'  jewel ; 
Whom  thoa  didst  banish ;  and — which  more  may  grieve  thee. 
As  it  doth  me — a  nobler  sir  ne'er  liv'd 
'Twixt  sky  and  ground.     Wilt  thou  hear  more,  my  lord? 

Cym.  All  that  belongs  to  this. 

loch.  "  That  paragon,  thy  daughter, — 

For  whom  my  heart  drops  blood,  and  my  false  spirits 
Qaail  to  remember — Give  me  leave ;  I  faint. 

Cym.  My  daughter !  what  of  her  ?    Renew  thy  strength : 
I  had  rather  thou  shonldst  live  while  nature  will 
Than  die  ere  I  hear  more :  strive,  man,  and  speak, 

lack.  Upon  a  time, — unhappy  was  the  clock 
That  struck  the  hour  1 — it  was  in  Borne, — accors'd 
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The  manBion  where ! — 'twaa  at  a  feast, — 0,  woald 

Oar  TiandB  had  been  poisou'd,  or  at  least 

Those  which  I  heay'd  to  head  ! — the  good  Posthumtis — 

What  shoold  I  say  ?  he  was  too  good  to  he 

Where  ill  men  were ;  and  was  the  beet  of  all 

Amongst  the  rar'st  of  good  ones — sitting  sadly, 

Hearing  os  praise  our  loves  of  Italy 

For  beauty  that  made  barren  the  swell'd  boast 

Of  him  that  best  conld  speak ;  for  featare,  laming 

The  shrine  of  Venus,  or  straight-pight  Minerra, 

Postures  beyond  brief  nature ;  for  condition, 

A  shop  of  all  the  qnaUties  that  man 

Laves  woman  for ;  besides,  that  hook  of  wiving. 

Fairness  which  strikes  the  eye, — 

Cym.  I  stand  on  fire : 

Gome  to  the  matter. 

Jach.  All  too  soon  I  shall. 

Unless  thon  wouldst  grieve  quickly. — This  Posthumus, 
Most  like  a  noble  lord  in  love,  and  one 
That  had  a  royal  lover,  took  bis  hint ; 
And,  not  dispraising  whom  we  praia'd, — therein 
He  was  as  calm  ae  virtue, — he  began 
His  mistress'  picture ;  which  by  his  tongue  being  made. 
And  then  a  mind  put  in't,  either  oar  brags 
Were  crack'd  of  kitchen-trolls,  or  his  description 
Prov'd  us  unspeaking  sots. 

Cym.  ^ay,  nay,  to  the  purpose. 

Inch.  Your  daughter's  chastity— there  it  begins. 
He  spake  of  her,  as  Dian  had  hot  dreams, 
And  she  alone  were  cold :  whereat  I,  wretch. 
Made  scruple  of  his  praise ;  and  wager'd  with  him 
Pieces  of  gold  'gainst  this  which  then  he  wore 
Upon  his  honour'd  finger,  to  attain 
In  suit  the  place  of 's  bed,  and  win  this  ring 
By  hers  and  mine  adultery.     He,  true  knight. 
No  lesser  of  her  honour  confident 
Than  I  did  truly  find  her,  stakes  this  ring ; 
And  would  so,  had  it  been  a  carbuncle 
Of  Phcebus'  wheel ;  and  might  so  safely,  had  it 
Been  all  the  worth  of 's  car.     Away  to  Britain 
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Post  I  in  this  design: — well  may  yon,  sir, 

Bemember  me  at  coart ;  where  I  was  tanght 

Of  yoar  chaste  daughter  the  wide  differeDce 

'Twixt  amorous  and  TillanoaB.     Being  thas  qnench'd 

Of  hope,  not  longing,  mine  Italian  brain 

Gan  in  yonr  duller  Britain  operate 

Most  vilely ;  for  my  vantage,  excellent : 

And,  to  be  brief,  my  practice  so  prevail'd 

That  I  retam'd  with  simnlar  proof  enongh 

To  make  the  noble  Leonatns  mad. 

By  wounding  his  belief  in  her  renown 

With  tokens  thns  and  thas ;  averring  notes 

Of  chamber-hanging,  pictnres,  this  her  bracelet, — 

0  cnnning,  how  I  got  it !''"' — nay,  some  marks 
Of  secret  on  her  person,  that  be  conld  not 
But  think  her  bond  of  chastity  qnite  crack'd, 

1  having  ta'en  the  forfeit.     Whereupon — 
Me  thinks,  I  see  him  now — 

Post,  [coming  forward^  Ay,  so  thou  dost, 

Italian  fiend ! — Ay  me,  most  credulous  fool, 

Egregious  murderer,  thief,  any  thing 

That's  due  to  all  the  villains  past,  in  being. 

To  come  ! — 0,  give  me  cord,  or  knife,  or  poison, 

Some  upright  jnsticer !     Thou,  king,  send  oat 

For  tortorers  ingenious :  it  is  I 

That  all  tfa'  abhorrM  things  o'  th'  earth  amend 

By  being  worse  than  they.     I  am  Postbumns, 

That  kill'd  thy  daughter : — villain-like,  I  lie ; 

That  caus'd  a  lesser  villain  than  myself, 

A  sacrilegious  thief,  to  do't : — the  temple 

Of  virtue  was  she ;  yea,  and  she  herself. 

Spit,  and  throw  stones,  cast  mire  upon  me,  set 

The  dogs  o'  the  street  to  bay  me ;  every  villain 

Be  call'd  Posthiimua  Leonatns ;  and 

Be  villany  less  than  'twas ! — 0  Imogen ! 

My  queen,  my  life,  my  wife!  0  Imogen, 

Imogen,  Imogen ! 

Imo.  Peace,  my  lord ;  bear,  hear — 

Post.  Sball's  have  a  play  of  this?     Thon  scornful  page. 

There  lie  thy  part.  [Striking  her:  she/alU. 


Dcinz.SDv  Google 


728  CTMBEUNB.  [act  " 

PU.  0,  genUemen,  help!''"* 

Mine  aod  yonr  mistress  I — 0,  my  lord  Fosthumns  I 
Yoo  ne'et  kill'd  Imogen  till  now. — Help,  help! — 
Mine  hononr'd  lad; ! 

Cym.  Does  the  world  go  round  ? 

Post.  How  come  these  etaggeiB  on  me  9 

Pit.  W&ke,  my  mistress  I 

Cym.  If  this  he  so,  the  gods  do  me&n  to  strike  me 
To  death  with  mortal  joy. 

Pig,  How  feres  my  mistress  ? 

Imo,  0,  get  thee  from  my  sight ; 
Thon  gav'st  me  poison  :  dangerous  fellow,  hence  I 
Breathe  not  where  princes  are. 

Cym.  The  tnne  of  Imogen  I 

Pit.  Lady, 
The  gods  throw  stones  of  snlphnr  on  me,  if 
That  box  I  gave  yon  was  not  thought  by  me 
A  precious  thing ;  I  had  it  &om  the  qaeen. 

Cym.  New  matter  still  ? 

/mo.  It  poison'd  me. 

Cor.  0  gods ! — 

I  left  oat  one  thing  which  the  queen  confeBs'd, 
"Which  mnst  approve  thee  honest :  "  If  Fisanio 
Have,"  said  she,  "  given  his  mistress  that  confection 
Which  I  gave  him  for  cordial,  she  is  serv'd 
As  I  wonld  serve  a  rat," 

Cym.  What's  this,  Cornelius  ? 

Cor.  The  qaeen,  sir,  very  oft  imp6rtun'd  me 
To  temper  poisons  for  her ;  still  pretending 
The  satisfaction  of  her  knowledge  only 
In  Mlliug  creatares  vile,  as  cats  and  dogs. 
Of  no  esteem  :  I,  dreading  that  her  purpose 
Was  of  more  danger,  did  compound  for  her 
A  certain  staff,  which,  being  ta'en,  would  cease 
The  present  power  of  life  ;  hot  in  short  time 
All  offices  of  nature  should  again 
Do  their  due  functions. — Have  yon  ta'en  of  it  ? 

Imo.  Moat  like  I  did,  for  I  was  dead."*" 

Bel.  My  boys, 

There  was  our  error. 

Dcillizedoy  Google 


Kim  T.J  CYHBELINE.  739 

Qui,  This  is,  sore,  Fidele. 

Imo.  Why  did  yon  throw  your  wedded  lady  from  yon  ? 
Think  that  yon  are  npon  a  rock ;  and  dow 
Throw  me  again."'*  [Embraeiiiff  him. 

Pogt.  Hang  there  like  fniit,  my  Bonl, 

Till  the  tree  die ! 

Cym.  How  now,  my  fleah,  my  child  I 

What,  mak'st  thoo  me  a  dnllard  in  this  act  ? 
Wilt  thoa  not  speak  to  me  ? 

Imo,  Toor  blessing,  sir.       \_Kneeling. 

Bel.  Though  yon  did  love  this  yoath,  I  blame  ye  not ; 
YoQ  bad  a  motive  for't.  [To  Guideriua  and  Arviragut. 

Cym.  My  tears  that  fall 

Prove  holy  water  on  thee !     Imogen, 
Thy  mother's  dead. 

Imo.  I'm  sorry  for't,  my  lord. 

Cym.  0,  she  vds  naught ;  and  long  of  her  it  was 
That  we  meet  here  so  strangely :  bnt  her  son 
Ib  gone,  we  know  not  how  nor  where. 

Pi*.  My  lord. 

Now  f^ar  is  from  me,  I'll  speak  troth.     Lord  Gloten, 
Upon  my  lady's  missing,  came  to  me 
With  his  sword  drawn ;  foam'd  at  the  month,  and  swore. 
If  I  disoover'd  not  which  way  she  was  gone. 
It  was  my  instant  death.     By  accident, 
I  had  a  feigned  letter  of  my  master's 
Then  in  my  pocket ;  which  directed  him 
To  seek  her  on  the  mountains  near  to  Milford ; 
Where,  in  a  frenzy,  in  my  master's  garments. 
Which  he  enforc'd  from  me,  away  he  posts"*" 
With  onchaste  purpose,  and  with  oath  to  violate 
My  lady's  honour ;  what  became  of  him 
I  farther  know  not. 

Qui.  Let  me  end  the  story : 

I  slew  him  there. 

Gym.  Many,  the  gods  forfend ! 

I  would  not  thy  good  deeds  should  from  my  lips 
Plack  a  bard  sentence :  pritbee,  valiant  youth, 
Ceny't  again. 

Qui.         Tve  spoke  it,  and  I  did  it. 
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C^.  He  was  s  prince. 

Qui.  A  most  inciTJl  one :  the  wrongs  he  did  me 
Were  nothing  prince-like ;  for  he  did  provoke  me 
With  langnftge  that  wonld  make  me  spurn  the  sea, 
If  it  could  80  roar  to  me :  I  cut  ofiTs  head ; 
And  am  right  glad  he  is  not  standing  here 
To  tell  this  tale  of  mine. 

Cym.  I'm  sorry  for  thee  :"•« 

By  thine  own  tongue  thon.  art  oond«mi'd,  and  must 
Endure  oar  law :  thoa'rt  dead. 

Imo.  That  headless  man 

I  thought  had  been  my  lord. 

Cym.  Bind  the  offender, 

And  take  him  from  oar  presence. 

Bel.  Stay,  sir  king  : 

This  man  is  better  than  the  man  he  slew. 
As  well  descended  as  thyself ;  and  hath 
More  of  thee  merited  than  a  band  of  Clotens 
Had  ever  scar  for."*** — [To  the  Guard]   Let  his  arms  alone ; 
They  were  not  bom  for  bondage. 

Cym.  Why,  old  soldier, 

Wilt  thoa  ando  the  worth  thoa  art  aspaid  for. 
By  tasting  of  oar  wrath  ?    How  of  descent 
Ab  good  as  we  ? 

Arv.  In  that  he  spake  too  far. 

Cym.  And  thoa  shalt  die  for't. 

Bel.  We  will  die  all  three : 

Bat  I  will  prove  that  two  on 's  are  as  good 
As  I  have  given  oat  him. — My  sons,  I  mast, 
For  mine  own  part,  aofold  a  dangerous  speech, 
Though,  haply,  well  for  yoa. 

Arv.  Year  danger's  oars. 

Qui.  And  oar  good  his. 

Bel.  Have  at  it,  then  ! — 

By  leave, — thon  hadst,  great  king,  a  subject  who 
Was  call'd  Belarias. 

Cym.  What  of  him  ?  he  is 

A  baaish'd  traitor. 

Bel.  He  it  is  that  hath 

Assam'd  this  age ;  indeed,  a  baaish'd  man ; 
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I  know  not  how  a  traitor. 

Cym.  Take  him  henco : 

The  whole  world  shall  not  save  him. 

Bel.  Not  too  hot : 

First  pay  me  for  the  nursing  of  thy  sons ; 
And  let  it  be  confiscate  all,  so  soon 
As  I've  receiv'd  it. 

Cym.  Nnrsing  of  my  sons  t 

Bel.  I  am  too  blnnt  and  saacy :  here's  my  knee : 
Ere  I  arise,  I  will  prefer  my  sons ; 
Then  spare  not  the  old  father.     Mighty  sir, 
These  two  yonng  gentlemen,  that  call  me  fother, 
And  think  they  are  my  sons,  are  none  of  mine ; 
They  are  the  issno  of  your  loins,  my  liege, 
And  blood  of  yoor  begetting. 

Cym.  How  I  my  iesne  ! 

Bel.  So  sure  as  yon  yonr  father's.     I,  old  Morgan, 
Am  that  Belarias  whom  you  sometime  banish'd : 
Yonr  pleasare  was  my  mere'^""  offence,  my  pnnishmeDt 
Itself,  and  all  my  treason ;  that  I  snffer'd 
Was  all  the  harm  I  did.     These  gentle  princes — 
For  snch  and  so  they  are — these  twenty  years 
Have  I  train'd  up :  those  arts  they  have  as  X 
Goald  pat  Into  them ;  my  breeding  was,  sir,  as 
Tour  highness  knows.     Their  nnrse,  Eariphiie,'"*' 
'Whom  for  the  theft  I  wedded,  stole  these  children 
Upon  my  banishment :  I  mov'd  her  to't  ; 
Having  receiv'd  the  punishment  before. 
For  that  which  I  did  then  :  beaten  for  loyalty 
Excited  me  to  treason :  their  dear  loss, 
The  more  of  yon  'twas  felt,  the  more  it  shap'd 
Unto  my  end  of  stealing  them.     But,  gracious  sir, 
Here  are  your  sons  again ;  and  I  must  lose 
Two  of  the  Bweet'st  companions  in  the  world : — 
The  benediction  of  these  covering  heavens 
Fall  on  their  heads  like  dew !  for  they  are  worthy 
To  inlay  heaven  with  stars. 

Cym.  Thon  woep'st,  and  speak'st. 

The  service  that  you  three  have  done  is  more 
Unlike  than  this  tbou  tell'st.     I  lost  my  obildren  : 
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If  these  be  they,  I  know  not  bow  to  wieh 
A  pair  of  worthier  bous. 

Bel.  Be  pleas'd  awhile. — 

This  gentleman,  whom  I  call  Foljdore, 
Moat  worthy  prince,  as  yours,  is  true  Gniderins : 
This  gentleman,  my  Cadwal,  Arviragua, 
Your  younger  princely  son :  he,  sir,  was  lapp'd 
In  a  most  curious  mantle,  wrought  hy  tb'  hand 
Of  his  queen-mother,  which,  for  more  probation, 
I  can  with  ease  produce. 

Cym.  Gniderias  bad 

Upon  his  neck  a  mole,  a  sanguine  star ; 
It  was  a  mark  of  wonder. 

Bel.  This  is  he ; 

Who  hath  npon  him  still  that  natural  stamp  : 
It  was  wise  nature's  end  in  the  donation. 
To  be  his  evidence  now. 

d/m.  0,  what,  am  I 

A  mother  to  the  birth  of  three  ?"*"    Ne'er  mother 
Bejoic'd  deliTerance  more. — Bleee'd  pray"*"  you  be, 
That,  after  this  strange  starting  from  your  orba. 
You  may  reign  in  them  now  \—^  Imogen, 
Thou  hast  lost  by  this  a  kingdom. 

Imo.  No,  my  lord ; 

Fys  got  two  worlds  by't. — O  my  gentle  brothers. 
Have  we  thus  met  ?    0,  never  say  hereafter 
But  I  am  tmeet  speaker :  yon  call'd  me  brother. 
When  I  was  but  your  sister ;  I  you  brothers. 
When  ye""  were  so  indeed. 

Cym.  Bid  yoa  e'er  meet  ? 

Arv.  Ay,  my  good  lord. 

Oui.  And  at  first  meeting  lov'd; 

Continn'd  so,  until  we  thought  he  died. 

Cor.  By  the  queen's  dram  she  swallow'd. 

Cym.  0  rare  instinct ! 

When  shaU  I  hear  all  throagh  ?    This  fierce  abridgment 
Hath  to  it  circumstantial  branches,  which 
Distinction  should  be  rich  in. — ^Where?  how  liv'd  you? 
And  when  came  you  to  serve  our  Roman  captive  ? 
How  parted  with  your  brothers  i""*"  how  first  met  them  ? 
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Wby  fled  yoa  from  the  court  ?  and  whither  ?     Theae, 

And  yooT  three  motives  to  the  battle,  with 

I  know  DOt  how  much  more,  should  be  demanded ; 

And  sll  the  other  by-dependencies. 

From  chance  to  chance :  hot  nor  the  time  nor  place 

Will  serve  our  long  inter'gatorieH."*''     See, 

Postbumns  anchors  apon  Imogen ; 

And  she,  hke  harmless  lightning,  throws  her  eye 

On  him,  her  brothers,  me,  her  master,  hitting 

Each  object  with  a  joj ;  the  oonoterchange 

Is  severally  in  all. — Let's  qnit  this  groand. 

And  smoke  the  temple  with  our  sacrifices. — 

[To  Belarias]  Then  art  my  brother ;  so  we'll  hold  thee  ever. 

Imo.  Yon  are  my  father  too ;   and  did  relievo  me. 
To  see  this  gracions  season. 

Ci/m.  All  o'erfoy'd, 

Save  these  in  bonds :  let  them  be  joyful  too, 
For  they  shall  taste  our  comfort. 

Imo.  My  good  master, 

I  will  yet  do  yon  service. 

Luc.  Happy  be  yon  ! 

Cym.  The  forlorn  soldier,  that  so"*"  nobly  fonght. 
He  would  have  well  becom'd  this  place,  and  grac'd 
The  thankings  of  a  king. 

Post.  I  am,  sir,"*® 

The  soldier  that  did  company  these  three 
In  poor  beseeming ;  'twas  a  fitment  for 
The  purpose  I  then  follow'd. — That  I  was  he. 
Speak,  lachimo :  I  had  yon  down,  and  might 
Have  made  yon  finish. 

Tack.  I  am  down  again :  [^Kneeling, 

Bnt  now  my  heavy  conscience  sinks  my  knee, 
As  then  your  force  did.     Take  that  life,  beseech  yon, 
Which  I  BO  often  owe :  bnt  yonr  ring  first ; 
And  here  the  bracelet  of  the  truest  princess 
That  ever  swore  her  &ith. 

Post.  Kneel  not  to  me : 

The  power  that  I  have  on  yon  is  to  spare  yon ; 
The  malice  towards  you  to  forgive  yon :  live. 
And  deal  with  others  better. 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


734  CTMBEUNE.  [act  t. 

Cym.  Nobly  doom'd ! 

We'll  learn  our  freenesB  of  a  Bon-iii'law ; 
Pardon's  the  word  to  all. 

Arv.  You  holp  ns,  sir, 

As  yon  did  mean  indeod  to  be  oar  brother ; 
Joy'd  are  we  that  yea  are. 

Post.  YoTir  servant,  princes. — Good  nay  lord  of  Rome, 
Call  forth  your  soothsayer :  as  I  slept,  metbought 
Great  Jupiter,  upon  his  eagle  back'd, 
Appear'd  to  me,  with  other  spritely  shows 
Of  mine  own  kindred :  when  I  wak'd,  I  found 
This  label  on  my  bosom  ;  whose  containing 
Is  so  from  sense  in  hardness,  that  I  can 
Make  no  collection  of  it ;  let  him  show 
His  skill  in  the  construction. 

Luc.  Philarmonns, — 

Sooth.  Here,  my  good  lord. 

Lnc.  Bead,  and  declare  the  meaning. 

Sooth,  [reads]  "  Whenas  a  lion's  whelp  shall,  to  himaelt  «n- 
linown,  without  seeking  find,  and  be  embraced  by  a  piece  of  tender 
air  ;  and  when  from  a  Btately  cedar  shall  be  lopped  branches,  which , 
being  dead  many  years,  shall  after  revive,  be  jointed  to  the  old  stock, 
and  freshly  grow  ;  then  shall  Poatbumua  end  his  miseries,  Britain  bo 
fortunate,  and  flourish  in  peace  and  plenty." 
Thou,  Leonatns,  art  the  lion's  whelp ; 
The  fit  and  apt  construction  of  thy  name. 
Being  Leo-natus,  doth  import  so  mnch  : 
[To  Cymbeline]  The  piece  oftender  air,  thy  virtuous  danghter, 
"Which  we  call  mollis  aer  ;  and  mollis  aer 
We  term  it  mulier :   [_To  Posthumug]  which  mulier  I  divine 
Is  thy  most  constant  wife  ;"*°'  who,  even  now, 
Answering  the  letter  of  the  oracle. 
Unknown  to  you,  nnsonght,  were  clipp'd  abont 
With  this  most  tender  air. 

Cym.  This  hath  some  seeming. 

Sooth.  The  lofty  cedar,  royal  Cymbeline, 
Personates  thee :  and  thy  lopp'd  branches  point 
Thy  two  sons  forth ;  who,  by  Belarins  stol'n, 
For  many  years  thought  dead,  are  now  teviT'd, 
To  the  mtyestic  cedar  join'd ;  whose  issne 
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PromiseB  Britain  peace  and  plenty. 

Cym.  Well, 

My  peace**'  we  will  begin  : — and,  Cains  Lucins, 
Althongb  the  rictor,  we  enbinlt  to  CEesar, 
And  to  the  Boman  empire ;  promiBing 
To  pay  oar  wonted  tribute,  from  the  which 
We  were  disBQaded  by  our  wicked  qneen ; 
Whom  hearena,  in  joBtice,  both  on  her  and  beiB, 
Have  laid  most  heavy  hand. 

Sootk.  The  fingers  of  the  powers  above  do  tone 
The  harmony  of  this  peace.     The  vision 
Which  I  made  known  to  Lncins,  ere  the  stroke 
Of  this  yet  scarce-cold  battle,'*'"*  at  this  instant 
Is  fall  accompliBh'd ;  for  the  Boman  eagle, 
From  sonth  to  west  on  wing  soaring  aloft, 
Lessen'd  herself,  and  in  the  beams  o'  the  son 
So  vanish'd ;  which  foreshow'd  onr  princely  eagle, 
Th'  imperial  GiBBar,  shonld  again  nnite 
His  favour  with  the  radiant  Gymbeliae, 
Which  shineB  here  in  the  west. 

Cym,  Land  we  the  gods ; 

And  let  our  crookM  emokes  climb  to  their  nostrils 
From  onr  bless'd  altars.     Publish  we  this  peace 
To  all  our  snbjects.     Set  we  forward :  let 
A  Boman  and  a  British  ensign  wave 
Friendly  together :  so  through  Lnd's-town  march  : 
And  in  the  temple  of  great  Jnpiter 
Our  peace  we'll  ratify;  seal  it  with  feasts, — 
Set  on  there ! — Never  was  a  war  did  cease. 
Ere  bloody  hands  were  wash'd,  with  snch  a  peace.    [Exeunt. 
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P.  686.  {t)  "the  king." 

So  TyrwhiU  (tnd  bo  Mr.  Collier's  Me.  CorroatoT).— The  folio  has  "  tite  Kings." 
— Bnt  doea  the  emebdation  now  adopted  set  all  right  in  this  mnch-dispiited 
paiBagef — Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  lee.  vol.  i.  p.  73)  HnspectB  that  a  line  ii  want' 
ing  before  the  present  one. 

P.  636.  (a)  "nferr'd" 

"  What  is  '  Ttjtrr'd'  hew  r"  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  4o.  Tol.  iii.  p.  813 ;  where 
hie  editor  aslu,  "  Ie  oot '  refinr'd'  an  erratont  toe  '  affled'  or  '  amir'd'  J" 

P.  685.  (3}  "  f  Bio" 

Capell  prints  '■  To;"  which  Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  He.  toI.  iii.  p.  818)  wonid 

P.  686.  (4) 

"  Of  the  king'i  looJu,  hath  a  heart  that  u  not 
Olad  at  the  thing  they  icowl  at," 
Pope  prints 

"  0/  the  king's  looki,  bnt  hath  a  heart  that  i>  not 
Glad,"  fto.; 
and  so  Walker  (Crit,  Exam.  ie.  vol.  iii.  p.  314)  conjectures. — Theobald  gives 
"  Of  the  king's  look  [Hanmer  "  looks"] ,  bnt  hath  a  heart  that  ii 
Olad,"  Ac. 

P.  636.  (s)  "join" 

Fot  this  wont— which  is  spelt  in  the  folio  "  Jojfjw"— Mr.  Swynfen  Jerris  pro- 
poses "  win,"  and  Mr.  Grant  White  enbatitntes  "  gain." 

F.  636.  (6)  "  Poithumtu  Leonatui ;" 

Eere  sereral  editors  throw  ont  "  LeoTiatut,"  for  the  sake  of  the  metre :  bnt 
it  is  neceBEir;  for  the  Benge  ;  and  Tarions  passages  in  these  plays  show  that 
Bhakespeare  (like  his  contsmporar;  dramatiBts)  oecasionall;  disregarded  metre 
when  proper  names  we^  to  be  introdnced.  See  note  x  on  The  StcondPart  of 
King  Henry  YI. 

P.  636.  (7)  "  And  tear  up  my  emiiracementt" 

In  thia  passage  "  tear  vp"  seems  to  be  need  simplj  for  eloie  up.  The  aame 
expreaaion,  though  with  a  different  sense,  occbtb  in  Bamei'i  liivilt  Cliarltr, 
1607; 

TOL.  Til.  8  B 
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"  The  diaill  la  witnesse  with  me  irhea  I  Beftld  it, 
And  caateriz'd  this  conscience  now  (cnrti  up 
To  baiuBh  oat  faith,  hope,  and  charity."  Sig.  B  2. 

(Mr.  Bicger,  in  his  recent  edition,  hog  Gnbntitnted  "And  seal  up,"  ,£c.) — 18CG. 

Steevens  Boggests  that  in  this  line  perhaps  "tear"  onght  to  be  spelt  "ceie;" 

which  Hi.  Grant  White  gives. 

P.  639.  (8)  "  remain  thaa  lure 

While lenie  ean  keep  ii  oa!" 
"  The  poet  ought  to  hare  written  '  can  keep  thee  on,'  as  Mr.  Pope  and  the 
three  snbseqncQt  editors  read.    Bnt  Shakegpeare  has  man;  Eimilar  inaocn- 
radet.     Bo  in  Juliut  Caaar  [act  iii.  bb.  1] ; 

'  Caeca,  you  are  the  firrt  that  rears  yoar  hand,' 
inetcnd  of '  hit  band.'    Again,  in  The  Itape  of  Luereee ; 
'  Time's  plory  is  to  cfthn  contending  liingB, 
To  unmask  falsehood,  and  bring  truth  to  light, — 
To  ruinate  proud  buildings  with  thi/  hours,'— 
inttead  of  '  hii  boars.'    Again,  in  the  [Third  Scene  oC  the]  Third  Act  of  the 
pJay  before  ua ; 

'  Euripbile, 
ThoD  wast  tb^  nurse ;  they  took  thee  tor  their  mother. 
And  every  day  do  honoar  to  her  grave.' "  Malohs. — 

"  As  none  of  our  author's  prodnctions  were  revised  by  himself  as  they  passed 
from  the  theatre  through  the  press  ;  and  as  JuUiu  dsar  and  Cijmhttine  are 
among  the  plays  which  originally  appeared  in  the  blundering  first  folio ;  it  is 
hardly  fair  to  charge  irregularities  on  the  poet,  of  which  his  publiahers  alone 
might  have  been  guilty.  I  must  therefore  take  leare  to  set  down  the  present, 
and  many  similar  offeccee  against  the  established  roles  of  language,  noder 
the  article  of  Hemingisius  and  Condelisms  ;  and,  as  such,  in  my  opinion,  they 
oaght,  without  ceremony,  to  be  corrected. — The  instance  brought  from  The 
Rape  of  LtKrece  night  only  have  been  a  compositoriol  inaccuracy,  like  those 
which  have  occasionally  happened  in  the  course  of  oar  present  republication." 
Btebvehs. 

P.  639.  {9)  "  IVIien  ihall  tee  tee  again  I" 

The  very  some  words  are  addressed  by  Crestdda  to  Troilus  in  Ti-ofliu  onACm- 
tiia,  act  iv.  sc.  4,  vol.  vi.  p.  G9.  See  note  iia  on  Meaiure  for  ileattire ;  and 
2  on  King  Henry  VIII. 

P.  639.  (10)  "  thov,  heapeit 

A  year't  age  on  me!" 
Eonmer  printed 

"  thou  keapett  many 
A  year't,"  &c. 
CapeU, 

"  ih(M  luap'it  instead 
A  year';"  &c. 
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P.641.(ii)  "Z" 

emitted  in  the  folio. 

P.641.(ii)  "Fati  Lard.  Stand  ijouf 

Fappiet !" 
'Walker  queries  if  in  the  heitdijig  of  thie  loene  "  Itco  Lord*"  Bhould  be  "  three 
Lord*;"  and  then  obflerres,  "I  think  ' Pupfie$'  does  not  mean  1  Lord  and 
Cloton.     Qn. ; 

'  1  Lord.  6t«nd  yon  1  \'on  have    ....    own. 
&  Lord.  But  he    ....    ground.' " 

Crit.  Exam.  Ac.  vol.  iii.  p.  310. 


P.  642.  (13)  "Sec.  Lord." 

o  CapoU.— The  folio  has  "  1." 


P.  643.  (14)         "  Th^  uiav'd  kU  luatdhtrehief '"  tc 
"  Arrange  Bomewhat  as  foUoirs ; 

'  Then  iraT'd  his  handkerchief* 
Pit.  And  kisB'd  it,  madam. 

Imo.  Senseless  linen,  happier 

Therein  than  1 1 
And  that  was  all?'  fee." 

Walter's  Crit.  Exam.  &c.  toI.  iii.  p.  3l8» 


P.  642.(15) 
The  folio  has  "  his." 


P.  044.  (i()  >■  aitluut  Itu  quality." 

Altered  by  Roire  to  "  aitiwttt  more  qaality." — Here  Malone  remuks ;  "  When- 
ever Ust  or  more  is  to  be  joined  with  a  verb  denoting  want,  or  a  preposition  of 
B  similar  import,  Shakeapearo  never  foils  to  be  entangled  in  a  grammatical 
inaccnracy,  or  rather,  to  use  words  that  express  the  very  contrary  of  what  h* 


P.  646.  (17) 
Omitted  in  the  folio. 


P.  S45.  (18)  "  I  eoald  not  bal  betitve" 

«  Malone, — The  folio  has  "  I  eoaid  not  beleeae." 
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P.  MS.  (19)     "the  one  may  be  told,  or  given,  if  thtrt  vert  vtalth  ntough 
/orthejnirchaie,  or  merit /or  tht  gift  :" 

Corrected  bf  Bowe. — The  toUo  h»B  "the  one  mat)  be  lolde  or  giuen,  01  if  there 
were  tcealtk  eitovghfor  the  pnrohMCB,  or,"  *o.— (and  Mr,  Collier  reUiDH  tke 
"  or,"  Tfhieli  he  mljb  "  obTioiulf "  means  "  either ;"  Irat  there  eui  !>«  no  donbl 
that  it  was  inadTertentl;  repeated  bj  the  transcriber  or  compositor). 

P.  646,  (lo)  "»o,  your  brace" 

Has  been  altered  to  "  <o,  ot  your  brace." 

P.  646.  (ii)  "youttulain" 

Altered  hj  Bove  to  "yon'd  nutain,"  and  by  Mr,  Collier's  Mb.  Corrector  to- 
"yoB'U  >uituin,"~-«iuiecesBaii]7. 

P.  647.  (11)  "  rou  are  afraid," 

So  Warbnrton,  who  obaerrei ;  "  What  lachimo  iays  in  the  cIom  of  big  speech 
detenDines  this  to  hare  been  oar  poet's  reading — '  hnt  I  see  yoa  have  some 
religion  in  jon,  that  yon /«nr'." — (Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corraotor  gives  "Ymt  are 
afeard"). — The  folio  has"  I'ou  areaFriend;"  which  has  been  very  nnsoccew- 
fnlly  defended, — especially  by  Boswell,  who  ventnree  to  snggest,  "Does  it  not 
mean— Yos  show  yonnell  a  friend  to  your  ring  .'" 

P.  647.  (,3) 

"  If  I  bring  yoa  no  tuffieienl  teilimimy    .... 


Post.  I  embrace  theie  conditione  ;" 
"  This  was  a  wager  between  the  two  speakers.  lacbimo  declares  the  eondi- 
tioiu  of  it ;  and  PoBthnmns  embraces  them,  as  well  he  might ;  for  lacbimo 
mentions  only  that  ot  the  two  conditions  nbieb  was  favonrable  to'  Posthnmas ; 
namely,  that,  if  his  wife  preserred  her  hononr,  he  shoald  win :  concerning  the 
other,  in  case  she  preserved  it  not,  laohimo,  the  accnrate  eiponnder  of  tbe 
ivager,  is  silent.  To  make  him  talk  more  in  character,  for  we  find  him  sharp 
enoagh  in  the  prosecDtion  of  his  bet,  we  should  strike  ont  the  negative,  and 
read  the  rest  thns  j 

'  n  I  bring  yon  gnfficient  testimony  that  I  have  enjoyed,  Ac,  my  tea  thon- 
Mud  ducats  are  mine;  so  is  yoor  diamond  too.  II I  come  off,  and  leave  ber 
in  enoh  faononr,ftc.,  she  yonr  jewel,  Ac.  and  my  gold  are  your*.' "  WAnncBtON 
(whose  alteration  was  adopted  by  Hanmer  and  Capell). 

"  I  once  tbonght  this  emendation  right ;  bat  am  now  of  opinion  that  Sbabe- 
speare  intended  that  lachimo,  having  gained  hia  purpose,  should  designedly 
drop  the  invidious  and  offensive  part  of  tbe  wager,  and  to  flatter  PostbamuB, 
dwell  long  upon  the  more  pleasing  part  of  the  representation.  One  condiUon 
of  a  wager  implies  the  other,  and  there  is  no  need  to  mention  both."  Johk- 
BOH. — (lu  opposition  to  the  last  sentence  of  Johnson's  defence  oF  the  old  text 
we  surely  may  urge  :  Allowing  that  "  one  condition  of  a  wager  implies  the 
other,  there  is  no  need  to  menUon"  that  ont  condition  twice  over  in  different 
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P.  647.  (14)  "starve:" 

Hr.  Binger  (Sluiketptare,  1866)  bbjb  that  here  the  "  stenie"  of  the  folio  has 
been  inconBiderately  ohaoged  to  "itarve."     I  do  not  agree  vith  him.    Tiiej 
axe  one  and  the  game  word,  whether  it  be  need  (as  in  the  present  paeeag^) 
■iinply  in  Qi«  Beuee  otperUh,  or  in  that  of  dijing  with  hunger :  eee  Biehard- 
son's  Diet,  in  t.  "  Slant."   (The  folie  in  Coriolatua,  aot  it.  sc.  I ,  hu 
"  Angers  tn;  Meate :  I  snppe  Tpon  myBelfe, 
And  80  shall  tterae  with  Feeding;" 
In  whicb  passage  Mr.  Singer  prints  "  starve  with  feeding.") 

P.  648.  (15)  "  I  aottder,  doctor," 

■"We  ahonld  read, I  imagine,  'Idouonder.'"  Walker's  Shaktspeare's  VerH- 
Jtcation,  Sie.  p.  24 ;  an  insertion  made  long  ago. 

P.  648.  (x6)                                         "IiciU  try  t)u  force* 
Of  these  thy  eompoundt 

To  tnj  the  vigour  of  them," 
"  Poaubl;  '  To  test  the  Tigoar  of  them.'  "  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &a.  toL  L 


P.  648.  (17)  "  he's  for  hU  matUr," 

"  Bead,"  Ha;s  Walker,  " '  he's /actor  for  bis  master.'  So,  in  the  latter  part 
of  the  same  scene,  she  obUb  him  '  the  agent  for  his  master.'  Factor  in  this 
Eeu£e  is  oommon  in  Shakeapeate."  Crit.  Exam.  ia.  vol.  ii.  p.  2S9. 


P.  660.  (xS)  "  Think  ahat  a  chance  thou  clianeest  on,-" 
So  Bowe  (and  Hr.  ColUer'a  Ma.  Corrector).— Ihe  folio  has  "  TMnke  lehat  a 
chance  thou  ehangest  on.'' — Theobald  printed  "  Think  icliat  a  change  thou 
ohanoest  an."  ("A  line  in  onr  anther's  Rape  ofLuereee  adds  some  [great] 
sopport  to  the  reading  '  thon  chancest  on,'  whioh  is  mnob  in  Shakespeare's 
manner; 

'  Let  there  bechance  ktia  pitiful  uaa-chanees' ,"  ItkUisE.) 

P.  651.(19)  "desire" 

The  folia  has  "  desires." — Correoted  is  the  second  folio. 

P.  051.  (jo)  "  i/out  traest  Ledhatcs." 

80  Eanmer  (and  Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector) .^-The  folio  has  "yoar  trust. 
Leonatiu." — "  '  Tmst'  has  been  defended,  but  most  inefTestnally.  Imogen  had 
no  special  trtut  from  Posthnmns ;  and  what  she  reads  is  certainlj  the  end,  not 
the  beginning,  of  the  letter ;  the  ^t  word  that  she  reads  '  he,'  necesaarilj 
implying  a  previons  mention  and  introdnetion  of  laohimo.  In  conrtea;  Imo- 
gen reads  alond  her  basband'a  commendation  ol  her  guest.  '  So  far'  nay  veir 
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properly  be  taken  in  the  sense  of  '  So  much,'  and '  the  reet,'  of  which  Inu^n 
speakg,  nuj  refer  aa  well  to  an  nnmentioned  part  that  goes  before  aa  to  ime 
that  comei  after."  QnufT  White. — In  the  third  line  after  this  the  folio  has 


P.  661.  (31)  "crop" 

WarbnrtoD  reads  "  oope"  (and  bo  Mr.  ColUer's  Ma.  Corrector). 

P.  S61.  (32)  "  thf  nwnber'd  btach  7" 

Altered  by  Theobald  to  "  th'  nnnnmber'd  beach  f  (and  so  Mr.  Collier's  Ms, 
Corrector). — "  Ur.  Theobald's  oonjectaie  may  derive  some  snpport  from  a 
passage  in  King  Ltar  [act  if.  sc.  6] ; 

'  the  mnrmnring  tutf^ 
That  on  tk'  mmumber'd  idle  pebbles  ohafei — ' 
'  TA' unnunibtT'd' and '  the  numl>«r'il,' if  hastily  pronomtoed,  might  easily  haTe 
been  confannded  by  the  ear.    If  '  number'iT  be  right,  it  surely  means,  ae 
Pr.  Joluisan  has  explained  it,  abounding  in  numbcri  of  stones,  numtrotu." 

UlIAJHE. 

P.  653.  {33)  "  will  ha  free  hcmn" 

"Folio, 'irfU'<  free  Iu>Qrea,'dtc.  Possibly  right ;  haSn."  Walker's  Crjt.£ziini. 
&c.  T<A.  i.  p.  309. 

P.  653.  (34)  "  eounC 

The  folio  has  "  aoootmt." 

P.  6Si.  (35)  "Fixing" 

The  fidio  has  "  Fiering." — Coireoted  in  the  seeond  lolio. 


P.  6Si.  (36)  "  lit  peeping" 

Bo  JohnsoQ.^Tbe  folio  has  "  by  fttping ;"  and  Mr.  W.  N.  Letteom  (Prefaoe 
to  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  Ac.  p.  uvi.)  obaerres  that  "  the  some  error  oconrs 
in  OoSfe,  Cmirageoui  Turk,  ii.  1,  '  Make  him  by  saoricg  on  a  wanton  breast ;' 
and  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  Had  Lover,  i.  1,  '  Bg  wambling  in  your 
stomachs'." 

P.  654.  (37)  "tmhutrotu" 

The  foUo  has  "  illMtrious." — "  Correeted  by  Mr.  Bowe.  That  I'tlvitrtotu  was 
not  nwd  by  onr  author  in  the  sense  of  inluitrmu  or  unliufroui,  is  ptored  by 
a  palsage  in  the  old  comedy  of  Patient  GrisBell,  1603  ;  ' — the  bnttons  ware 
tllwIrioH*  and  resplendent  diamonds'."  Mai/ihe. — And  see  RichardBon'» 
Diet,  in  V.  "  Unluitnnu." — Mr.  Collier  prints  "  iHuBtrons ;"  and  he  is  fol- 
lowed by  Mr.  Knger  in  his  Shaketpeare,  1B56  [and,  1866,  by  Mr.  Gnmt  White] : 
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but  Chapmftn  at  latut  qbcs  "  lUcitroag"  In  a  sense  the  TC17  rerarae  oE  what 
the;  would  have  it  convey  in  oar  text ; 

"  TelemachnB,  into  a  roome  bnilt  hie, 
Of  bis  illiatrout  eonrt,  Euid  to  the  eie 
01  oiicuiar  prospect,  to  his  bed  ascended,"  ico. 

Homfr't  Odtjitey,  B.  i.  p.  16,  ed.  fol. 

P.  664.  ()8)  ■•  ShmOd  he  make  me 

Live,  like  Diana't  ^ritit,  heiwixt  eold  iheeti," 
I  cannot  bnt  eipraas  mj  wonder  at  Mr.  Orant  White's  thinking  it  neoesBar; 
to  inbstitnte  "  Should  he  make  thee,"  io. — laohimo  ertdentl;  meaoi  "  If  I 
vitre  you,  should  he  make  me,"  He.    Probab^  we  onght  bete  to  read  "  Lie, 
Hie,"  ie.:  see  Walker's  CHt.  Exam.  tie.  vol.  0.  p.  209. 

P.  C55.  (39)  "  0/  thy  atiault ." 

"  I  think  '  of  thit  aBsault',"  axje  Walker,  Crit.  Exam.  He.  voL  ii.  p.  238. 


The  modem  editors  generally  alter  "  into"  to  "  nnto"  (bnt  there  are  other 
paasages  in  theae  volnmea  where  onr  anther,  like  the  wiitarg  of  hU  day,  nses 
"  into"  for  "  unto").— The  folio  haa  "  men ;"  whioh  was  sorreoted  in  the  seoond 

P.  656.  {+1)  "  deiemdei" 

The  fcdio  has  "  defended." — Coireoted  in  the  second  folio. 

P.  606.  (41)  "for  it  concern* 

Your  lord,  mgieif,  and  other  noble  frUndt, 
Are  pmtfun  in  the  butineu." 
Hen  a  semioolon  is  luaally  pat  after  "  Your  lord," — wioi^j,  I  believe ;  the 
sense  being,  "  for  it  concerns  joju  lord,  mjwU,  and  other  noble  Iticnds,  who 
are  paitnen  in  the  bnainesB." 

P.  65T.  (43)  "  it  thall  tafe  be  kept." 

"  I  am  not  quite  sure  that  we  ought  not  to  read '  it  shall  be  tafe  kept'."  Wal- 
ker's Crit.  Exam.  &e.  vol.  ii.  p.  217. 


P.  6S7.  (44)  "  itandert-by" 

Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  &e.  vol.  i.  p.  316}  would  load  "  BtandeT-i^.'' 


P.  667.  (4i)  "S*«" 

The  toUo  haa  "  gana." — Ctareoted  in  the  second  loliv. 
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p.  656.  (46)  ■■  10  ctmrt  to-itightt" 

The  foUo  hftg  "  lo  Court  night." — Correeted  in  the  second  folia. 

P.  668.  (4,7)  "  Sea.  Loti." 

Qj-^FirttLorO"} 

P.  659.  (48)  "  deiiga'$" 

So  ihe  third  folio. — The  fltst  folio  hss  "  desfgne." 

P.  660.  (49)  '■  fhafi  riveud," 

So  the  thiid  folio. — The  fint  folio  has  "  Ibat't  riaete;"  the  Reeond,  "  Ihats 
riveteds." 

P.  660.  (so) 

"  Stei/l,  ticifl,  you  dragoni  of  the  night,  that  damning 
May  bare  the  raven't  eye."' 
The  folio,  hj  a  mis-ipelling,  hu  "  May  beare  the,"  Ac. — Compare  a  poBsage 
in  Dront's  FilyfuU  Hittone  of  GatU/rido  and  Baniardo  If.  vayne,  Ac.  1S70 ; 

Sig.  F3.— 

"  Mr.  Barron  FieM,"  says  Mr.  Collier  in  hia  note  ad  I.,  "  thinks  that  this  ez- 
presaion  ['  titj  bare  the  raven'a  eye']  has  been  hitherto  anderstood  too  literally, 
as  meaning  that  the  '  raven's  eye'  is  '  hared,'  or  opened,  by  the  '  dawning :'  he 
apprehends  that  night  is  here  poeticftlly  desoribed  es '  the  nvea'."  Mr.  Singer 
also  (Sliake»peare  Vindicated,  &c.  p.  804)  prononnces  it  to  be  "  a  highly  poeti- 
cal image  tor  returning  da;  opening  the  eye  of  night." — Now  nobody,  I  pre- 
finme,  will  diBpnte that  "you  draaoni  oftht  night"  means  "you  dragons  that 
draw  the  chariot  of  the  Night:"  here,  therefore,  Nif^t  is  a  goddess;  andean  we 
Rnppose  that  in  the  rery  neit  line  Shakespeare  would  tnm  her  into  a  raven  t 
Besides,  bow  could  the  "  dawning"  be  said  to  open  the  eye  of  Night  r  Do  not 
poets  invariably  describe  Night  as  betaking  her^U  to  repose  at  the  dawn  of 
Day? 

"  Darknease  is  fled :  looke.  infant  Mome  hath  drawne 
Bright  ailner  curtains  'bont  the  cotieh  of  Night." 

Marston's  Antonio'i  Beuenge,  1602,  sig.  B  3.— 
1365.  Mr.  Collier  in  the  second  edition  of  his  Shakespeare  gives,  with  bis  Ma. 
Corrector,  "  May  dare  [£.«.  dazzle}  the  raven'i  eye ;"  and  also  proposes  (moat 
ridienloQsIy)  "  May  Hear  the  ravea'i  eye." 

P.  660.  (51)  "  Though  thie  a  heavenly  angel,  hell  it  here." 
Walker  {Skakeipeare'i  Venification,  4o.  p,  86)  thinks — and  probably  he  Is 
right— that  here  "  thit"  shonld  be  printed  "  this',"  the  contraction  of  "  thu 
i(,"  irliich  the  folio  has  in  Meamre  for  Meatare,  act  v.  se.  1. 
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p.  661.  (51)  "prttlyU." 

HuuDer  printed  "pretty  bin," — for  the  sake  of  k  rhyme. 


P.  661.  (S3)  "vice" 

The  foUo  has  "  vojca  ;"  which  Mr.  Knight  deh"berately  prafara  I 


—The  folio  hu  "  uned,"  whioh  wm  cot- 


P.6«l.(sj)  "m,»fc,- 

The  folio  hM"miuickeHi"  which  some  editors  letain:  bat  wb?  should  the 
idnnil  be  n«ed  here  bj  Cloten,  who  has  prsTionalf  said,  "  I  wonid  this  muttc 
would  come :  I  am  aitiMed  to  give  bar  miiiic  o'  momingB,"  4c., — and  "  If  this 
penatrata,  I  will  conBider  yonr  miuic  the  better,"  &c.  f  [I  hsTc  olreadj  more 
than  once  noticed  that  the  folio  not  nnfreqnentl;  adds  1  to  aabstantiTes  trhen 
Ouj  manifeatl;  ought  to  be  in  the  eingnlar  nnmber : — afterwarda  in  the  pre- 
BentplB7(p.  664)  the  folio  baa  "Clot.  Ifii  Garmenta?  .Viiu>  thfdiuelt.") 

P.  6(11.  (56}  "  Frame  yountlf 

To  orderly  lolieiU,  and  be  friendtd 
With  aptiuii  of  the  leaion  ;  make  deniaU 
Increaie  your  aervicei ;" 
The  (oUo  baa 

"  Frame  yoar  lel/e 
To  orderly  aolicitj,  and,"  Ac. — 
Cnrected  in  the  aacond  folio. — Pope  printed 

"  Frame  yoartelf 
To  orderly  lolicitt;  and  befriended 
With  aptneii  0/  the  icaton,  make  dentate,"  &c. 
But  what  haa  Clotan'a  being  "  befriended  with  aptneaa  of  the  eeaeon"  to  do 
with  hia  "  making  deniala  increase  hia  aerTices'T    Mason,  howeTer,  atomUed 
on  the  same  alteration ;  and  tram  bim  it  has  bean  adopted  both  b;  Mr.  Enight 
and  by  Mr.  Singer  in  his  recent  edition ; — Ur,  Knight,  moreOTor,  redaoing  the 
dose  of  thia  apeeoh  to  a  perfect  chaos  bj  altering  the  ponettuitioR. — 186S.   The 
Cambridge  Editora  {Globe  Shalieepeare)  print  "  To  orderly  aoUciting,"'&e.; 
wMcb,  iligbtl;  injures  the  metre. 

P. 664.  {57)  "wit" 

The  Iblio  hM  "  f oylfl." 

P. 664.  (5!)  "above" 

Mr.  Singer,  in  bii  Shakeepeare,  1866,  prints  "  abont." 
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P.  664.  (59)  "  Enter  PiBuno. 

Ham  noic,  Fitanio  P' 
Wo  have  had  the   uuue  wordg  helon  (p.  649),  snd  they  oocnr  atterw»rds 
(p.  674).    Bat  qj.  ue  thej  right  here  t     "  Hok"  (as  I  hare  eeverol  timeH  be- 
fore observed)  is  frequently  the  old  Epellingof  "Ho:"  and  ire  mi^t  expect 
(as  at  p.  665) 

"What,  ho,  Fitanio ! 
Enter  PlBiuio." — 
Haiuner  printed 

'•Clot.  How  now? 
Imo.  Pisamot" 

i.  p.  S19)  would  give  irith  the  first  speech 


P.  664,  (60)  "  garmenV  ."• 

The  Mio  has  "  Gannents  ?"— Corrected  in  the  sfecond  (olio. 

P.  860.  (61)         "Lait  night  'twiu  on  mine  ana:  I  kia'd  U :" 
"  Possibtr ' 1  kiued  it'  [an  early  alteratioDJ .  Bat '  kiaed'  soonds  exceed- 
ingly snspicionB.    Perhaps  Steeiens's  'itwa*  upon  mine  arm'  may  be  right." 
Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  tic.  vol.  iii.  p.  319. 

P.  665.  (61)  "'  Hii  mtanett  garment'  P'  tc. 

"  Arrange,  rather ; 

'  Hla  meaneBt  garmmit  1 

I  said  BO,  sir;  if  yon  wiU  make 't  anactjon, 
Call  witness  to't. 

Clo.  I  will  inform  your  father. 

Imo,  Tour  mother  too: 
She's  my  good  lady,' "  ftc. 

Walker's  Crit,  Exam.  &e.  voL  iii,  p.  320. 

P.  G66.  (63)  "  the  prtifnt  jeinttr'i  state," 

Walker,  instancing  the  "Confaiion  of/and  long  i,"  says  that  here  "^ntr 
onght  to  be  restored  tor  the  nnmeaningword  'dale'."  Ci-f t,  ExaiR.  £c.  Tol,  ii. 
p.  294. 

P.  665.  (64)  "  thete  itar'd  Japa," 

The  folio  has  "  theie  fear'd  hope ;"  the  second  folio,  "  Ihete  fear'd  bope»." — 
The  alteration  of  "  fear'd"  to  "  lear'd"  is  proposed  by  Tyrwhitt  in  his  ei^y  of 
the  second  fdio  now  in  the  British  Maseum ;  and  it  has  been  also  made  by 
Hr,  En^t. — Since  most  coiaes  of  the  folio,  in  MeaiuTefor  Meanre,  act  ii, 
sc.  4,  have  the  misprint,  "  Orowne/tard,  and  tedions,"  1  cannot  think  that 
Uie  original  reading  here  is  to  be  defended  on  the  siippositiun  that  "  fear'd 
Aopo"  may  mean  "fearing hopes"  or  "hopes minted  with  fears," — likeLncan'e 
"  spe  tcepido"  or  Petrarch's  "  paventosa  speme," 
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P.  66B.  (65)  "  The  Ugiojii  turn  in  Gallia" 

The  folio  hu  >'  The  Legion  now,"  &o.     ("  So  ftfterwards  [p.  698] ,  '  And  that 
tJie  legion*  now  in  Qallia  »ie,'&e."  Huobb.) 

P. 6GB.  (66)  "men" 

Wklker  (Crtt.  Exam.  be.  toI.  iii.  p.  S20)  propoBes  to  sobatitaU,  Tel?  nnseceB- 

P.  666,  (67)  "  lioto  mingled  tcitfl  their  courage," 

The  folio  hoB  "aVov  wing-led  iritftlAefrcomages." — The  error  "iring-led"iF&s 
corrected  in  the  Eecond  folio. 


P.666.  (6S)  "Phi." 

The  folio  hM  "  PiM." 

P.660.  {69)  "J/Iftodloiiil." 

The  folio  has  "  J/Jhsnc  lost  it:"  bnt,thon(^  come  pnEBBges  a«cnr  in  onroli 
writers  where  "hare"  BeemB  to  be  eqniTalent  to  "haj,"  the  present  one  can 
not,  I  think,  be  considered  a»  belonging  to  that  cImb.  (In  Curiolunuj,  ut  It 
ae.  7,  the  folio  haa 

"YetlwiahSir. 
(I  meane  for  -jaai  partionlar)  joo  had  not 
lofu'd  in  Commission  with  him:  bat  either  haiie  borne 
The  action  of  yonr  aelfe,  or  else  to  him,  had  left  it  80I7.") 

P.  667.  (70)  "leava" 

The  fdio  has  "  leano." 

P.  667.  {71)  "  Since  the  true  life  on' t  wai—" 

Capell  printed  "Sinee  the  true  life  was  in  it." — Mason  propoBes  "Sncb  th 
true  life  on't  iriu."— Mr.  Collier's  Mb.  Corrector  gives  "  Sinee  the  true  life  on' 
'tUMi*,"— Walker  {Cri(.£*aiB.  *c.  vol.  iii.  p.  320)  oonieotaroB  ■' Since  Ifte  (m 
life  on't  ictt»  not." 

P.  668.  (71)  "i." 

Walker  {Crit.  Exam.  &e.  toI.  iii.  p.  A20)  proposes  to  omit  this  word. 

P.  669.  (7j)  "  one  0'  her  women," 

The  folio  has  "one  her  women;"  the  seeond  folio,  "one  of  her  icoinrtt."— Mr 
Collier  retains  the  original  reading,  as  elliptical :  bat  in  the  preceding  iceni 
(p.  662)  we  haTB 

"  I  will  make 
One  of  her  iPOBien  lawjer  to  me,"  *c. 


ojiiizedoy  Google 


-748  CTUBELINE.  [votM. 

P. 669.  (74)  "the'- 

The  fdio  hu  "  her." 

P.  670,  (7s)  "  We  art  aU  baitardt .-" 

Pope  printed  "  Wt  are  bMtards  all ;"  Capell,  "  H'e  are  all  battardt ;  all," — 
which  is  ftleo  proposed  bj  Walker,  Crit.  Exam.  £0.  vol.  iii.  p.  322. 

P.  671.  (76)  "Like  a  fuU-aeorn.'d  boar,  a  German  one," 
The  folio  hae  "  LiheafnllAcom'dBoare.alirmeatm;"  "alBTinGaou"beiiig 
merely,  as  Howe  saw,  the  old  spelling  lor  "  a  Oerman  one  :"  bo  iaXhe  See.  Part 
of  Henry  IV.  actii.  Be.  1,  the  qnarto  of  1600  has  "the  Jannon  [i.e.  Germon] 
huntjiig  in  waterworke,"  &c. — Theobald  aeka,  "  Ifl  not  Weetphalia  a  part  of 
(Semumy  t  And  where  are  heart  more  delicately  fed,  or  more  likely  to  be  rank 
and  hot  after  the  female,  than  German  onosT" — which  note  having  failed  to 
eatiif;  aome  recent  editors,  who  still  keep  wondering  why  Shakespeare  ehonld 
especially  mention  a  German  hoar,  I  subjoin  the  tolloning  eitraat  from  a  Tery 
common  book ;  "  The  forests  [of  Germany]  are  plentifnllj  supplied  with  wild 
boara,  which  are  reared  to  a  large  size.  'Westphalia  ie  particularly  noted  for 
this  species  of  game."  Edin.  Enci/clop.  (by  Breweter),  vol.  x.  p.  S55.— (Hero 
Pope  printed  "a-ohnming  on;"  Mr.  Collier'a  Ma.  Corrector  snhstifntea  "a 
toaming  tme ;"  and  Mr.  Singer,  in  his  SliakeipeaTe,  1866,  giTSS  "a  briming 

P.  671.  (77)  "  dUdain, 

Nice  longing," 
SoTeral  modem  editors  (oTenMr.  Collier)  silently  print  "  Ntc«  longings,  (lan- 
der*;"— why  did  they  not  also  change  the  preceding  "  disdain"  to  "disdaina"? 

P.  671.  (78)  "  All  fault!  tliat  may  be  nam'd," 

The  folio  has  ",111  Fault*  that  name." — I  pve  the  reading  of  the  second 
folio ;  bnt  the  alterations  in  that  edition  ere  merely  conjectural ;  and  here 
perhaps  the  anthor  wrote  "All  fault!  that  have  a  name."  —  1S65.  Walker 
{CHt.Exam.  ^o.voL  ii.  p.  268)  would  read  "AU/aalti  that  man  oaa  (or  omt) 


P.  672.  {79)  "rocki" 

Hanmer'B  correction. — The  folio  has  "  Oakes." 

P.  673,  (80)  "  teldeh  to  i/iafce  off 

Beeomei  a  uarlike  people,  y)lu>m  >ee  reekon 
Oiir$elBti  la  be. 

Clo.  We  do. 

Cym.  Say,  then,  to  Caiar,"  Ac. 

.Stands  thus  in  the  folio; 
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"  nhich  to  iMke  off 
Beeotaei  a  varlihe  people,  vihom  u<  rtcllim 
Out  tehut  to  fie,  we  do.    Say  then  to  Caiar,"  4c. ; 
irluch  the  modem  editora  hftTo  varioasl;  altered, — to 

"  which  to  ikake  off 
Becoma  a  warlike  people  (which  ice  reckon 
OuTielvei  lobt)  toia.    Say,  then,  to  Caiar,"  lie, 

"ujftieA  to  ihalce  off 
Become§  a  warlike  people,  «nch  bb  ice 
Beckon  otmelvee  to  be.     Say  thtn  to  Caaar,"  Sco. 

"  vhich  to  ihake  off 
Become*  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Ourielvei  to  be.     We  do  lay,  then,  to  Caiar,"  A-c. — 
With  Mr.  CoUier'a  Mb.  Corrector,  IrsBtore  the  words  "  we  do"  to  Cloteu;  for' 
to  him  they  oTidently  belong. — 1886.  Mt.  Btannton  prints  (not  happily) 
"  which  to  thake  off 
Bceoma  a  warlike  people,  whom  we  reckon 
Ounelvet  to  be.    Say  then,  we  do,  to  Caiar. 

aatigfi  "  We  do"  to  "  Clo.  and 

P. 674.  (!i)  "  H'hat  moTuter't  her  acciaer !" 

The  folio  haa  "What  Monaters  A<r  acoowf" 

P.  674.  {8i)  "  Do'i :  the  letter,"  Ac. 

"Theiconti  here  read  by  Piaanio  from  his  master'a  letter  (which  ig  afterwards 
[p.  680]  given  at  length,  and  in  prose,)  are  not  found  there,  though  the  mb- 
itance  of  them  is  contained  in  iL  This  is  one  of  many  proofs  that  Shakespeare- 
had  no  view  to  the  publication  of  his  [ueces.  There  waa  little  danger  that 
Booh  an  inaccurney  shoold  be  detected  by  the  ear  of  the  Bpeetator,  though  it 
could  hardly  eeeape  an  attenliTe  reader."  Majwine. — Hr.  Knight  has  contriied 
to  persuade  hitoselt  that  here  Pisanio  is  not  reading  the  letter,  but  only  com- 
menting apon  ita  anbatanca. 

P.  674,  (83)  "fedary" 

i.e.  colleague,  associate,  confederate:  see  Gloiianj. 

P.  67B.  {S4)    "couldnotbe  to  cnifltonte,a»yoa,OthedeareUofereatttrtt, 
would  even  renea  me  with  your  eye:" 

Altered  by  Pope  to  "covld  not  be  locraeltome;  bnt  yoa,Othe  deareito/erea- 
tura.would  evenrejtew  me  withyoureyet;"  by  Capellto  "  couldnol  be  to  cruel 
to  ■me,  oj  you,  0  the  dearett  of  creataret,  would  not  even  rciMW  me  with  your 
«y»  ;"  and  b;  Air.  Knight  to  "  could  not  be  10  cruel  to  me,  an  yon,  0  the  dear- 
ettof  creatiiret,  wouldeven  renew  me  withyoureyei."— 1865.  Mr.  Grant  While 
pnnta  "  could  not  be  cruel  to  mc,  bo  ai  you,  0  the  deartit  0/ creaturei,  would 
eve»  TtneiB  mt  with  your  eyei." 
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p.  675,  (J5)     "  Iloic  many  icore  oftniiti  may  ite  ietil  ride" 
Tlie  (olio  bsa  "Hovi  many  store  ofMUet  may  we  veil  rid," — Corrected  in  the 
Bocond  folio. 


P. 676.  (86)  "Stoop," 

Huuner'B  oorreotion. — The  tolio  bas  "  Sleepe." 

P.  670.  (87)  '■  To  moming't  holy  office .-" 

The  folio  has  "  To  b  mornings  holy  office,"  &e.  8o«  Walker's  CHt.  Exam.  Ac. 
Tol.  i.  p.  90. 

P.  677.  (88)     "  Richer  than  doing  nothing  for  a  bribe," 

The  folio  has  " /or  a  Babe;"  wbtch  Steevene,  C«p«ll,  ftod  Malonc  ret^n, 

idth  TarionB  interpretatioDB. — Botoe  prints  " for  a  banbla ;"  a  slight  ul- 

teiatiOD,  QO  doabt,  Bince  "  bauble"  w&b  often  vritten  "  bable." — JohnBOD  ra- 

commenda  " for  a  brabe"  (which  is  adopted  bj  Mr.  Singer  in  hia  Shake- 

tpfare,  1856,  thongh  he  nndecBtandB  "  brabe"  in  a  senBe  different  from  ihat 
which  JohnBOQ  aBsigced  to  it) ;  and  Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  BnhstitateB 

" for  a  bob." — In  m;  first  edition  I  adopted  Bowe's  emendation  ;  bnt  I 

now  prefer  that  of  Hanmer,  " for  a  bribe;"  which  Walker  mentionB as  tm- 

doubtedlj  right,  Crii.  Exam.  fto.ToI.  ii.  p.  276,  where  hig  editor  adds  in  a  note; 
« In  Greene's  Jamei  IV.,  cd,  Dyce,  vol.  ii.  p.  112  [Dram.  a«4  Poet.  Work*, 
p.  208,  ed.  Dyce,  1801] ,  Sir  Bartram  b*jb  of  Ateuien ; 

'  Bat  he,  iajnriona  man,  who  liree  b;  crafte, 

And  Bella  king's  taToarB  for  who  will  give  most, 

Hath  taken  bribes  of  me,  fet  coreo-tly 

Will  sell  away  the  thing  pertains  to  me.' 
This  showB  how  a  man  ma;  do  nothing,  or  worse  tban  nothing,  for  a  bribe ;  > 
fact  that  BeBmBineomprelienBiblo  to  the  primitive  Bimplioitj  of  the  nineteenth 
Geutnrf." 


P.  677.  (89)  "  'em" 

The  folio  bas  "him ;"  a  word,  as  we  have  before  seen,  freqnentl;  confounded 
with  "  >m"  or  "thtni,"  by  transcribera  and  printers, 

P.  677.  (90)  "  A  prison  for  a  debtor," 

The  folio  has  "  A  Prison,  or  a  Debtor,"  to.  (which  Mr.  Hunter  thinks  the  "  bet- 
ter" reading.  New  Itltut.  of  Shakespeare,  vol.  ii.  p.  294). 

P.678.  (91)     "Nor  Cymbtllne  dTeam$  t)tat  they  are  alire." 
"  Conld  Shakespeare's  car  have  tolerated  this  linet  Qo.  ; 
'  I'll  meet  yon  in  the  valleys. — How  hard  it  is 
To  hide  the  sparks  of  nature  I  these  two  boya 
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Enow  little  the^  are  sons  to  th'  king ;  nor  Cyiubellae 
DreaniH  that  they  are  alive.'  " 

Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  Sie.  vol.  iii.  p. 


P.  678.  (91)  "  alierein  they  bine," 

Wubnrton'g  eorreetio&. — The  folio  hu  "  whereon  the  Bom." 


P.  879.  {53)  "  EuTiphiU, 

Thoa  icml  Iheir  nurie ;  thty  took  thee  for  their  motliti; 
And  evenj  day  do  Jioaour  to  her  grave  :" 
See  note  8. — "  Euriphile,  the  nnrae  of  the  two  yonng  princes  in  Ci/mieline, 
iii.  S,  ir.  2,  is  perhaps  a  eormptioQ  of  Eariphyle."  Wallter's  Crit.  Exam.  Ice. 

TOl,  ii.  p.  81 :  where  Walker  certainly  mogt  have  written  " s  oormption 

of  Eriphyte." 

P.  679.  (()4)  "  ne'er  long'd  my  nutiker  10,"  Sio. 

"  We  should  arrange,  I  snspect ; 

'  ne'er  long'd  my  mother  so 
To  see  me  first,  as  1  hare  now: — Pieanio  I — 
Man  J— Whore's  Posthamiisr— What  is  in  thy  mind,'  ic." 

Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &o.  vol.ii[.p.  S23. 


P.679,  (9s)  •' oui-ernfUS" 

The  folio  has  the  spelling  "  out-erafUed;"  irbich,  Bays  Uolone, "  Bhakespeare 
certainly  wrote.    3o  in  Coriolanui  {oat  t.  so.  3] , 

'chaste  as  the  icicle, 
That's  eardied  by  the  frost  from  purest  snow.' " 
Bnt  in  soch  cases  no  stress  can  he  laid  on  the  spelling  of  the  folio.    In  Corlo- 
lamu,  act  It.  bc.  6,  it  has 

"  foa  haue  made  faire  hands, 
Yon  and  yonr  Crafts,  jon  haae  crafted  faire :" 
and  while  in  All's  aell  that  cndt  well  it  has  "  maddied,"  in  The  Teiiipeit  it 
twice  has  "tnudded;"  see  note  196  on  the  former  play. 


P.  6B0.  [96)  "  If'Aoae  mother  teat  Iter  painting," 

Hanmer  printed  "  SI'kote  feathers  are  herpainting:"  Capell,  "  JThoit  feather 
KOt  her  painting," — Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  gives  most  ingenionsly  "Who 
smothers  her  with  painting." 


P.  681.  {97) 
Thebdiohat  "a-tiiot." 
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p.  681. (98) 

"And  thou,  Foit)^ima,  thoutliat  didtt  let  tip 

Hy  ditobedienee  'gainst  the  king  my  fatJirr, 

And  make  me  put  into  eimtempt  the  mitt 

Of  princely  /elUnm," 

Id  the  ftnt  line  the  second  "thou"  is  a  modern  ftddition.— The  folio  faaa"  and 

makes  me,"  See. — For  "fello^ei"  (eipl&ined  "  those  of  the  some  tellovBhip  or 

rfcnh  with  mysaU")  Mr.  Collier's  Mi.  Cotrector  sabstitates  "follovera." 

P.  683.  (99)  "  rit  wake  mine  eyebalU  Mindjirit." 

So  Haomer,  whose  readiiig  has  been  nnsUy  ndopted,  and  is  lorelf  the  right 
one. — The  folio  omits  "  blind." — Mr.  CoIUer'a  Ms.  Corrector  gives  "  ril  crack 
mine  eyebiUU  Jirtt :"  vhich  Mr.  Collier  in  the  secoad  edition  of  his  Shake- 
ipeare  adopts,  aa  being  "  a  phrase  perfectly  Datnral."  Now,  "  To  crack  the 
ege-striitg$"  is  a  not  uncommon  eipressioQ,  and,  indeed,  oocnrs  in  this  verf 
play,  p.  646 ; 

"I  would  haye  broke  mine  eye-itrinff$  ;  eracVd  them,  bat 

To  look  apoo  him,"  Sec. : 
bnt  who  ever  heard  of  "  erackiTig  the  eyeballs,"  though  Mr.  Collier  calls  it  "a 
phrase  perfectly  natural"  f— Mr.  Stannton,  after  obsorrini;  that  "  Mr.  Collier 
adopts  the  almost  Indicrons  alteration  SQggested  hj  bis  annotatoc,"  proceeds 
to  defend  the  old  reading,  "  I'll  wake  mine  eyeballs  first,"  on  the  strength  of 
a  passage  in  Z,iu('j  Dominion  (a  pUy  falsely  sMtihed  to  Marlowe  in  the  title- 
page); 

"  I'll  still  tcafte, 

And  waste  these  balls  of  sight  by  tossing  them 

In  basy  observations  npoD  thee, 

Sweet  Opportnnitj,"  Sec. 
Bat  I  cannot  tl''"lr  that,  in  the  above  passage,  the  verb  "  aalie"  (after  which 
Mr.  fitannton  throws  out  the  comma)  governs  "  eyeballs:"  the  meaniogl  oon- 
ceire  to  be,  "  111  still  keep  inyeelf  awake,  and  waste  these  balls,"  &c.  (So  in 

"  All  night  ehe  watcht ;  ne  once  adowne  would  lay 
Her  dainty  limbs  in  her  sod  dreriment. 
Bat  praying  $tiU  did  make,  and  waking  did  lament." 

The  Faerie  Qaeene,  B.  i.  c.  li.  st.  82.) 
Some  word,  therefore,  Bnch  as  "  blind"  seems  to  be  reqnired  after  "  eyebalU  :" 
nor  is  the  metre,  vhieh  thron^ont  this  scene  is  far  from  irregular,  complete 
wilhont  it. 

P.  682.  (100)  "  It  cannot  be,"  Sec. 

"  I  am  all  bnt  certain  that  we  sbonld  read  and  arrange ; 
"  It  cannot  be 
Bnt  that  my  master  is  abtu'd.    Some  villain. 
And  singnlar  in'i  art,  hath  done  yon  both 
This  cursed  injury. 

Imo.  Some  Boman  eoartentn,  &e." 

Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  Sec.  vol.  iii.  p.  333. 
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P. 688.  (loi) 

"  With  that  harih,  noBIe,  liinpli,  nothing,  Clotin, — " 
Here  "Clottn"  is  the  additiau  mnde  by  Theobald  to  ft  line  muiifeBtl;  mnti- 
lated ;  which,  howeTer.  according  to  Mr.  Singer  {Shaketpeare  Vindicated,  &c. 
p.  308),  "is  quite  ai  lianaonioHi  sni.  more  effective"  without  nay  ndditioo. 
—Mr.  Collier'a  Mb.  Ccprreetor  reaOs  "  With  that  hartli,  uohU,  liiuple,  emplj- 
nothing." 

P.  BBS.  (loi)  "  Where  tJten  t" 

Haomer  made  theie  words  the  ooaclnsioD  of  the  preceding  speech. — "The 
rest  of  Imogen's  ipeech  indaoes  me  to  tliiiik  thmt  we  onght  to  read  *  What 
then?'  Instead  of  '  What  then?'    The  reuoo  of  the  change  is  evident." 

P.  683.  (103)  "  if  you  eould  wear  a  mind 

Dark  a»  your  fortune  i<t," 
Theobald,  fttWarburton'HBTiggeBtion,  printed  "f/youeouUu'mra  mien,"  die. 
— But ,  obaerres  Johnson, "  to  weiir  a  dark  mind  is  to  tsMiXry  a  mind  impeDetrable 
to  the  search  of  others.     Darkneit  applied  to  the  mind  is  tccncij ;  applied  to 
tfae/ortun«  ia  lAtfurity." 

P.6e3.  (104)  •'  Pretty  and  fiM  of  vieM'  ;" 

Mr.  Collier's  Ms.  Corrector  anbatitutes  "Privy, yet /uiio/ pier," 

P. 683.  (105)  "into" 

Qn.  "  to"  r 

P.  68*.  (106)  "you'U" 

The  folio  has  "will." 

P.  68S,  {107)  "  So,  Hr,  I  deHre  of  you" 

Alter  "tir"  the  folio  has  a  colon;  which  Mr.  Collier  alters  to  a  foll-itc^.  Bnt 
thongh  wehave  had  before  (p.  671)  "iSo,  ijr,"  as  a  complete  sentenoe,  here  it 
can  hardly  be  disjoined  from  the  words  which  follow. 

P.68G.  (loS)     "  Madam,  all  joff  befall  your  grace  andydun!" 

The  fcdio  has  " ^our  Grace,  and  yon." — Malone  thinks  wc  shonld  read 

" hia  grace  and  yool" — The  Cambrid^  Editors  (Globe  Shaketpeare) 

"Uodam,  all  joy  befall  yoar  grace  ! 

Quten.  And  yoo !" — 

Mr.  Swynfen  Jervis  proposee  " your  gn'tt,  and  jtn,  sirl"— I  adopt,  with 

some  hentaUon,  the  reading  of  Capell  (which  Steeveni  gives  as  his  own  eon- 
jeotnre :  "  i.  e."  he  sayi,  "  yonr  lelativM.    Bo  in  ilaclittb  [act  iiL  sc.  12 , 
VOL.  Til.  8  C 
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'  And  begKor'd  yours  lor  eTer' "). 
Cotopare,  towtrds  the  end  of  the  plB7,  p.  7SS,  irhkt  Cjmbeline  utje,  Bpeaking 
of  the  Qneea, — "  her  and  Jun." 

P.  680.  (109)  "  ilie  Icoks  ui  like" 

The  folio  hu  "Sheloake  ti  likt." — The  editor  of  tlie  second  folio  mhaUtntod 

"  She  loolteM  as  like ,-"  which  Mr.  Singer  (with  the  earlier  editors)  adopts  in  his 
Sliakeipfare,  1866,  obEerring  that  "  uU  the  recent  editioiiB  h&Te  the  awkwud. 
lihrase  '  Slit  lookt  lu  like.' "  Bat,  in  Spite  0!  its  "  awkwardnesB,"  it  ie  •«- 
earedlytha  right  reading;  onr  earlj  writers  freqnentlj  me  the  verb  "  toot" 
with  an  ellipsis  of  tbo  word  which  modern  phnvseolagf  reqaires  after  it.  So  in 
the  preceding  play,  p.  66 j, 

"  By  looking  back  vihat  I  hare  left  hehind." 
And  see  note  144  00  King  Henry  V. 

P.  see.  (ilo)  "itToket," 

The  folio  luu  "  etroke." — Correoted  in  the  second  folio. 

P.  680.  (hi)  "lothe  loaiCil  nowe  vie  make." 

"The  folio,  'fo  th'lowdof  noI(«,'&e.;  where  'of'  a  most  probably  a  miaprint 
of  (t,  M  Bowe  BQppoud."  Qbabt  Wbiie. 

P.680.  (ill)  "Son.Iioy," 

'Walker  (Crit.  Exam.  &c.  toI.  ii.  p.  146)  proposee  "Son, — wan,  I  My." 

"  CloteviUain,  I 

Stands  thus  in  the  folio ; 

"Cloee  Viliaiut, 
Ilehaite!" 
and  Walker  (CriL  Exitn,  tee.  voL  ii.  p.  44)  would  read 

"  eU)*e  villany, 
I'll  have." 
Bnt  (tfaongh  the  words  "villain"  and  "Wllanif"  are  often  confounded  hyeaiiy 
printers)  I  do  not  beliove  that  Shakespeare  wrote  "  vitlany"  here. 


P.  690.  (114)  "  and  if  mine  enentj/,"  *c. 

"  Anange,  rather, 

'  and  if  mine  enemy 
Bnt  fear  the  sword  like  tne, 
Hell  scarcely  look  on't — Sach  a  foe,  good  heavens  t' " 

Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &c.  Tol.  iiL  p.  S36. 
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P.  691.  {i  1  s)  "  Gold  itrem'd  i'  tlit^or." 

Here  "i"'  bM  been  ultered  to  "o"'  bj  editors  who  forgot  thstformorly  "  in" 
■Wfta  often  eqniviileat  to  '•  on."   See  note  ii  on  A  ilidtummer-yii/hl'i  Drtaia. 

P.  eal.  (ii6)  ■■parted- 

Pope  printed  "parted  thence;"  Capell,  "parted  bo," 

P.6»2.  {117)  •'Ibidfarj/ou/u  I  do  tuy." 

Has  been  altered  to  "I'd  bidfoTijoa  a»  IiToald  [^and  "Pd"]  bag,"  and  io"I 
bid  for  you  ai  I'd  bnij" 

P.692.  [118)  "'MongitfrUnda, 

If  brotlurs.—  [Aside]  Would  it  had  beta  to," 
I3  pointed  in  the  folio  thna, 

"  'Mot^it  Friendt  t 
Jf  Brotliert :  tpould,"  Sie.; 
{the  folio  BomptimeB  having  an  interrogation-point  where  it  ia  qnite  ont  of 
lilace:  see  note  106  on  King  Henry  VIII.     In  the  Beoond  folio  thua, 
"'Mongitfrieadi. 
"I/BTotheri!  iBoidd," Jbe. — 
Rove  rectified  the  old  pimctaation  (thongb  Theobald  takes  the  credit  of  hax- 
ing  done  bo). 

P.692.  (119)  "Since  Leonatiu' falte." 

Here,  as  Walker  recommends  (Sliaketprare'i  Vrrtlfieatioa,  4c.  p.  98),  1  h*TO 
marked  the  elision  (tf  "  is"  after  "  Leonatae." 


Hit  ahtolvte 

So  Theobald  (at  Warborton's  snggestion). — The  folio  has  "  he  conunauda," 
<tc. ;  which  Gapell  maintains  to  be  right,  as  "  a  direct  OsUidsm"  (Notei,  Ac. 
vol.  i.  P.  i.  p.  114),  and  irhich,  according  to  Johnson,  means  "  he  eontataitd* 
the  oommiHHion  to  be  given  to  yon."  Bat,  aB  Mr.  Singer  obteirea  (Shakeipeare, 
1866),  "  to  eommend  was  the  old  fonnola :  we  hate  it  again  in  Kiiig  Lear, '  I 
did  comntmii  yonr  highness'  letters  to  them.' " 


P.  694.  (ill)  "  thit  iaipereeiBeTonl  thing" 

The  folio  has  "  tliit  im[)cnenerant  Thing." — In  my  Remarkt  oa  iTr.  CollUi't 
and  ilr.  Kntghl'i  edt.  of  Skaketpeare,  p.  25S,  I  obceired  that  the  right  reading 
(Moordingto  modem  orthography)  iR"thiB  imperceicerant  thing,"  i.^.thisBD- 
iliiceming  thing, — this  thing  withont  the  power  atptreeiving  m;  Bopeiiori^  to 
Fosthnmns ;  and  I  quoted  from  The  Wtdoic  (a  play  attribnted  to  JoDBon,  Flet< 
cber,  and  Middleton), 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


730  CTHBELINE.  [NOnts. 

"  HeUiiuks  the  vordi 
Thcmselred  ihonld  m&ke  him  do't,  had  he  bnt  ibe  peneveranei 
Of  a  oock-Bparrow,  that  will  come  at  Philip, 
And  can  nor  write  oor  read,  poor  fool  1" 

Act  iii.  BO.  a  (Middleton'B  Worki,  vol.  iii.  p.  3S8,  ed.  Djce). 
where,  of  course,  "ptnmn'anee"  is,  with  one  present  apelUng,  " perctiBeranee," 
i.e.  disoertimeDt,  power  al  perctivitig. — More  recently,  in  Notti  and  Qutritt, 
TOl.Tii.p.400,  theSer.  W.Il.Ain)WEmitbha8  adduced  nnmerona  inRtanees  of 
the  lame  enhstaDtive,  with  Tsrioas  spelliog,  from  different  authors  :  he  also- 
(i£id.)  refers  to  aatanza  ia  Haires's  I'aitime  ofPleiuare  (p.  43,  Percyeoe.  ed.), 
wheM  both  peTcti/ueraimct  sad  pcrcfjf iieraunt  occur ; 
"  To  Tnderstandjng  these  iilL  accident, 
DoctrTne,  perceyiieraunce,  and  exerCf  Be, 
And  also  therto  is  eqnjpolmt 
Enermore  the  perf;t  praotjee. 
For  fjTBt  doctrrne  is  aU  goodly  wj»e 
The  perceyiKratmt  towthe  in  hja  bote  of  wyll 
In  TndetBtandyitg  for  to  knowe  good  from  jll." 

Sig.  T  iii.  ed.  1553, 

P.694.  (ill)  "be/ort  berfact:" 

The  folio  has  "before  thy /ace;"  the  traascrihec  or  oompositor  haxing  here 
liymiatake  repeated  "thy,"  in  coDBeqnence  of  the  preceding"  t/iy  head,"  "thj/ 
sbovldeni,"  "  thy  mistreBs,"  and  "  thy  garmeDts." — Ualone  defends  the  old 
reading, "  be/ore  thy /ace,"  in  the  foUoviog  preposterous  note,  of  trhieh  ho  took 
the  hint  from  Cnpell;  "  Shakespeare,  vha  in  T!ie  Winter'*  Tale  makes  a  Clown 
say,  '  If  thonlt  see  n  thing  to  talk  on  after  then  art  dead,'  would  not  Bcmplc 
to  give  the  eipreBEJoa  io  the  text  to  so  fantsatic  a  character  as  Cloten.  The 
garments  of  PoRthnmaH  might  indeed  be  cut  to  pieces  be/ore  hit  face,  thongh 
his  head  were  off;  no  one,  however,  but  Cloten  would  consider  this  circnm- 
Etanoe  as  any  aggravation  of  the  InsDlt," — Cloten  could  have  no  poaaible  ob- 
ject in  cutting  to  pieces  the  garments  of  Posthomas  before  his  face,  even  if 
Poellinmna  had  been  alive  to  witness  the  disaeetion.  Cloten  wishes  to  cat 
them  to  pieces  before  the  face  of  Imogen,  as  a  sort  of  revenge  for  her  having 
Mid  to  him, 

"  His  [FosthutDUs'a]  meanest  garment. 

That  ever  hath  bat  clipp'd  hie  bodj,  is  dearer 

In  my  respect  than  all  the  hairs  above  thee.. 

Were  they  all  made  snch  men."  p.  664. 

Cloten  is  certainly  not  the  downright  idiot  that  Cspdl  and  Malone  would  moke 

Ilim  ont  to  be. 

P.6fle.  (113)  •'  Sopteaie  you,  lir." 

Tyrwhitt  would  mako  tlieie  words  the  commenoement  of  the  next  apeooh. — 
"P(rint 

'  So  ilease  you,  sir — ' 
Aniragns  la  speaking  to  Belarina."  Walker'sCHr.  £ziun.&c.Tol.  iii.  p.8I6. 
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P.  605.  (114)  "Pitania, 

ra  now  taiu  of  thy  dnig.  [SwftllowB  Bome." 

Here  the  foiio  ha<  no  Bta|(e-diTeoUaii. — Rove,  himBelf  ftdmmftttst,  saw  that  at 
these  words  Shtkeapeara  evidently  intended  IcoogGii  to  ■wallow  aecretly  some 
«f  the  "drag;"  tnd  he  ocoardiDgl?  added  a  stftge -direction  (which  is  retdned 
in  the  acting-oc^iesoftheplay),  "Drinki  out  of  the  vial:"  bat  the  "dmg,"  it 
Appears,  naa  a  solid. 


P.S9G.  (us)  ■■Gni.  But  hU  neat  cookery /"  &c. 

The  folio  has 

'■  Guf.  But  m  neale  Cookerie  1 
Arai.  He  eat  our  Boolf,"  i:e. 

P.  006.  {116)  "roofed  in  him  bath," 

The  folio  has  "rooted  in  them  both;"  which  Mr. Hunter  defends:  "who,''h# 
ftiks,  "can  donbt  that  'tlieni'  has  for  its  antecedent  the  Einilo  and  the  mgfaf" 
yete  liluit.  of  Shakeipeare,  toI.  ii.  ]>.  297. 

P.  696.  (1x7)  ••Groa,patieaee.'" 

The  folio  has  "  Grote  patient." — In  the  next  line  bat  one,  Hanmer  printed 

■" rool  from  thy  incretuing  vine  !" 

P.fiSe.  (iiS)  "  What  eompaniai  are  near :"     ' 

"  Why  the  ploial  ?    A  ilttle  balow  we  have 

■  No  company's  abroad.* 
.And  again, 

'  What  company 
Discover  yon  abroad?' " 

Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  &e.  vol.  L  p.  255. 

P.OIIG.  (129)  "  mountaineen I" 

Here  the  folio  has  "  Monntainers  ?"  a  form  which  I  should  bave  retained  bnt 
jthat  in  the  five  other  passages  where  the  word  occnrs  the  folio  spells  it  with 
the  donble  e. 

P.698,  (130)  "/■"■  defect  of  judgment 

It  oft  the  cure  of  fear." 
The  folio  has  **  It  oft  the  canse  of  Feare," — Theobald  printed 

"for  th'  effect  offudgnent 
lioft  the  eanae  of  fear."— 
I  adopt  Hanmer's  alteration;  whicb  is  approved  of  by  Capell  in  hii  Nol^t,  tf. 
vol.i.  P.i-  p- 115;  and  which  HaloneaudMr.  Collier  have  adopted. — Mr.Graut 
White  (who  gives  Theobald's  reading)  says,  with  over-snbtilty,  that  Hanmer 


Dcillizedoy  Google 


macle  hie  correcUoa  "  regaidleBs  of  the  iucoDftmity  between  a  uegtUve  condi- 
tion aod  an  actiTS  remedial  ageat." — Mr.  Staanton  prints 
"/or  dtfect  of  judgmfjit 
I>  oft  Iht  Bance  offtar." 

P.  698.  (131)  "thank" 

The  folio  has  "  thanks." 

P.  898.  (131)  "humour" 

ThefoUohaa  "Honor." — Theobald  reata^d  the  right  word, — todovhich,  in- 
deed, reqnircd  no  great  ncateuess. 

P.  700.  (133)  "hoic  tbytlf" 

Pope's  correction.— The  tolio  has  "  thoa  (hj/s^I/e."— The  editor  of  the  Booond 
folio  omitted  "tbon." 

P.700.  (1J4)  "wonder" 

Pope  printed  "  ironderfill." — "  Of  oourae, '  wojtderfvC .''  Walker's  CHt.  Exam. 
&e.to\.  iii,  p.337. 


P.  700.  (135)  "  ^'J  ingcnioiu  it 

The  folio  has  "My  iogennoaa  Inttrraarnt ;"  which  (thongh  "mgrnioui"  was 
often  used  for  "ingeunom,"  and,  inrarecaaeB,  the  latter  for  the  former)  Bhake- 
Bpeare  woold  not  have  written  here. 

P.  700.  (136)  ■'  Look,  litre  he  comei," 

Walker [ac^toEGE  "  Cadwal  1— Look  here,"  *o.   CHt.  Exam.  &c.  vol.  ii.  p.  14.';. 


P.  701.  (137)  "  Iby  ihingUh  (rare 

Might  eatilietl" 
The  toUo  haa 

"  thy  ihiggUh  care 
Might'st  eaeiUtt ;" 
and  so  tbo  eeoond  folio,  eiiiept  that  it  altera  "Mighfat"  to  "Jfijht."— Simp- 
Bon  snbititated  "  crare"  for  "  care." 

P.701.(ij3) 

"  With  ftraale  Jairiei  will  hit  tomb  be  haunted. 
And  vioTmi  vHt  not  cmnt  to  Ihet." 
Anotiier   of  those  Tioleat  chang^B  of  person,  which  Malone  defenda,  and 
which  SteevcQs  thinkB  it  anfair  to  lay  to  the  charge  of  Shakeepeare.     S«f 
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P.  701.  (139.)  "no,w 

TIte  leaf  0/  eglantine,  aliom  not  to  tlandtr, 
Oiii-itneeten'd  not  thi/  breath :" 
Bm  lut  note  an  The  Winter'i  Tate. 

P.  701.  (140)  "  lore-ibaming" 

"FtyTeihamtT^arforekaming,  1  think ; /or  aa  in/oriio./orwoste,  &c."  Wilker's 
Crit.  Exam.  Ao.  Tol.  ii.  p.  297.— The  old  reading  ia  anrely  right. 

P.  702.  (141)  "  icinler-gromd" 

W»rbnrton  reads  "  tninler-gotm ;"  and  bo  Walker,  who  sayB  that  ths  "wintrr- 
ffround''  of  the  folio  is  "for  loiniir-goifne.  (Or  inJead  poiene  mayhaTQ  been 
written  in  the  Ms.  yoienil,  na  the  finale  is  often  printed  d  in  the  folio;  eee  art. 
hii.  on  that  point).''  Cril.i'Jiara.  &c,vol.i.  p.  lil.— Mr.  Collior'B  Ms.  Corrector 
Bnbstitatea  "tcinter-gattd." 

P.  702.  (141)  "liny  him  to  the  ground. 

At  once  our  motlitr ;" 
The  folio  has  "  Ai  once  to  oitr  ilother," — "  the  compoBitor  having  prabaWy 
OAQght  the  vord  '  to'  from  the  preceding  line.    The  correction  was  made  by 
Mr.  Pope."  Mu^HB. 

P.  702.  (143)  "Euriphile" 

See  note  9]. 

P.  703.  (144)  "  He  wa>  paid/or  that .-"' 

"  Sir  Thomas  Hanmer  reads  '  He  hai  paid  for  that,'— rather  planaibly  than 
rightly.    'Paid'  Ib  lotpunUhed."  Johmsoh. 

P.  703.  (.45)  "tV 

The  folio  hai"  are." 

P. 704.  (146)  ".0" 

Pope  printed  "eore;"  and  Ut.  Collier'a  Mb.  Corrector  BnhBtitntea  "lo,'' — 
rightly  perhaps. 


P.  704.  (147) 
Qy.  "  iuMg'd"  f 


P. 704.  {14!)  "bat  hit" 

"  Write  '  but  '*'."  Walker's  Crit.  Exam.  He.  toL  iiL  p.  31 
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P.7M.(.49) 

"Ajtdleft  tky  head  on. — Hme  »lu»ad  tku  be  l" 
Bo  Huimer.— The  folio  hu  "  And  left  thii  liead  on"  be.  (wMeb  vu  altered 
in  tbe  Uiird  folio  to  "  And  lift  bis  htad  on"  £e.) ;  the  trnkscriber'a  or  com- 
positor's e;e  hftiins  CMiigbt  "thia''Irom  the  lattei  put  of  the  line. 

P.704.  (150)  "Cloten-ir 

The  folio  hu  "Cloten." 


P.  TOG.  (151)     "  Yim  htTt  at  Milford-Eaven  with  your  ihipt : 
They  arc  in  Ttadineat. " 
So  the  second  foUo, — The  fint  tolio  h&s 


the  tnnseriber  or  compositor  hKring  repe&ted  "  heere"  by  migt&ke. 


P.70C.  (152)         ••  Therf  U  no  more  taeh  nuuUri :" 
The  modem  editors  nsnallr  print,  with  the  seeond  folio,  "  There  *m  no  moi 
tic:  ;et  c&rlier  in  this,  play  (p.  672)  the;  are  content  to  give  "there  iinom 
Boch  CaSBTB,"  ±e,  (which,  b;  thebj,  is  not  altered  In  the  second  foHo). 


P.706.(i5j)  "and" 

Added  by  CsLpelli  the  line  halting  intolerabl;  from 


P.  706.  (154)     "  And  rather  father  thee  than  matter  Utee.— 
My  friende," 
"  Write,  I  imagine, 

'  Aud'rather  father  than  master  thee.    My  friends,'  jrc." 

Walhei's  Crit.  Exam.  &c.  toI.  ill 


"  Wrong  sorely;  the  latter '  A'  originating  in  tbe  former."  Wolker'e  Crit.Exam. 
Ac.Tol.i.p.  88.— Bereiolot  the  earlier  editors  omit  the  latter  "A." 


P. 707.  (ijj)  "But for  thee,  fellotn," 

"  Snrely,  <  But  for  thee,  (^«,  fellow'  [which  Capell  gaye]."    Walker's  Crit. 
Exam.  Ac.  toI.  ii.  p.  116. 
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P.  708.  (157)  "  rve  had  no  Utter" 

So  HHimer  (whiah  Capell  BlighOy  altered  to  "  I  hhve  Jiad  no  Utter").— 7ho 
folhi  iuta  "I heard  no  Letter  /"  whicliiB  thus  deCeuded  by  Malone :  "Perhaps 
'  Utter'  here  meaiu,  not  an  epietle,  hnt  the  elemental  part  of  a  eyUftble.  This 
Djight  have  been  a  phmao  in  Shakeepeure'e  time.  Wo  yet  gay — I  have  not 
lifard  a  lyllabU  fram  hun." 

P.  708.  {158)  '•find  ice  in  ii/e," 

The  folio  has  "we  flnde  t'n  life." — Corrected  in  the  secondfolio. 

P.  709.  (159)  "the" 

The  tolio  has  "  tbeir." 

P.  709.  (160)  "  o'*;viroiert," 

CndeiBtanding  thia  word  to  refer  more  particnlarly  to  the  hair  and  beatd  o[ 
Belnrina,  I  observed  in  mj  Rimarki  on  Mr.  Collier'i  and  ilr.  Knight'i  eit.  of 
Shakeipeare,  p.  260 ;  "  Its  meaning  ia  sufficiently  explained  by  what  PoBt- 
homns  afterwards  says  of  Belarins, 

'  who  deaen'd 
So  long  a  breeding  as  liii  white  beard  came  to' ;" 
and  I  noticed  the  strange  inappositeness  of  a  quotation  from  Spenser  which 
Steerens  addnoes  to  illnstrate  it.  Hence,  in  the  aeeond  edition  of  his  Shalle- 
tpeare  Mr.  Collier  writes  as  fallows  ;  "  The  BeT.  Mr.  Dyce  would  poorly  limit 
the  meaning  of '  o'ergrown' to  the  beard  of  Belorina ;  and  he  langhs  at  Steerens 
for  quoting  5)>easer  in  some  lines  where  '  o'ergrowu  with  old  decay'  occnrt. 
Such  unquestionably  wae  the  meaning  of  a'e>^(rown' in  this  passage  in'Cym- 
beline,'  t^e  '  white  beari!'  of  Belsrins  being  only  a  small  part  oF  the  change 
prodnced  in  him  by  age.  No  reference  conld  well  be  more  appodte  than  that 
of  Steeretts ;  and  wa  cannot  but  smile  when  we  find  Mr.  Dyce,  with  snrprising 
simplicity,  complaining  of  comment ntore,  who  fancy  that  qnotations  are  illus- 
trative,  merely  becanse  they  contain  a  particulac  word  in  the  text  ('  Bemorks,' 
p.  269)." 

It  is  plain  that  Ur.  Collier  knows  the  paesage  in  SpenMT  only  from  the 
note  of  Steevens, — who  (cntming  dog,  as  be  always  showed  lmnMlf!)piirpoeel7 
gave  it  thus  mutilated ; 

"  o'ergraan  with  old  decay, 
And  hid  in  darknees,  that  none  could  behold 
The  hue  thereof." 
Entire,  it  stands ; 

"  Both  roofc,  and  floors,  and  walls,  were  all  of  gold, 
Bnt  overgrotene  with  duit  and  old  decay. 
And  hid  in  darknes,  that  none  could  behold 
The  faew  thereof ;  for  tgw  of  cberefnll  day 
Did  nerer  in  that  honse  itselte  dicplay,"  £c. 

The  Fairie  Qxume,  B.  n.  c.  Tii.  st.  29. 
and  it  Mr.  Collier  still  imagines  that  Spenser's  desetipUon  of  zhb  cats  of 
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HAuuoK,  "  o'crgroKne  icith  datt  and  old  decay"  {i.  e.  coTered  with  dost  and 
monldiiiess  — putcert  et  niin),  iUoBtrateB  the  irord  "^o'ergTovn"  as  applied  bf 
Shakespeare  to  Belariiu,  he  is  welcome  to  his  opinioa  for  me,  and  ma;  cyi- 
tinne  to  "  smile  at  ray  snrpriBing  ainiplicit;"  in  tTiitilHng  thai  the  qnotatiou 
is  alti^ether  inapposite,  and  that  SteeTens,  with  equal  propriety,  might  have 
cited  from  et.  4  of  the  Eome  Book  and  Canto 

"  His  jTon  cote,  all  overgrownt  with  rast, 
Was  nnderaeatii  eoTeloped  with  gold,"  &B. 
In  conclnsion,  I  may  mention  that  Sir  John  Harington  in  hia  TCTsion  of 
the  Orlando  Furioto  has 

"  Whose  beard  with  age  aat  orcrgrovrte  and  gray."     B.  xr.  at.  30. 
"  This  while  Adonio,  looking  pale  and  wan, 
As  erst  I  lotd,  and  overgroicn  irjl/t  hairt,"  &e.         B.  iliii.  Bt.  89. 


Did  tie  man  die."' 
The  modern  editors  (misled  by  the  folio,  which  sometimes,  be  here,  pnts  the 
interrogation-point  for  the  exclamation-point)  very  improperly  make  this  pass- 
age interrogative.  By  "  what  thing  is  it,"  Sic,  Arviragas  means  "  what  a  thing 
is  it,"  Ac, — the  "  n"  in  such  exclamations  being  freqaeotly  omitted  by  onr 
early  writers  :  see  note  13  on  Juliiu  Catar. 


P.710.(i6i)  "  for  I  Kiih-d!' 

80  Pope. — The  folio  has  "for  I  am  tci$bt ;"  which  Mr.  Singer  (Shaiietpearc, 
1S6G)  alters  to  "for  I  e'en  witk'd"  (weakening  the  sense  not  a  little). 


P.  710.  (163)  "  yoa  tome  permit 

To  lecottd  ilh  wiih  illi,  each  eldtr  leorte, 
And  make  tlien  dread  it,  to  the  daeri'  thrift." 
In  the  last  line  of  this  very  obscnre  passage  Theobald  altered  "  dread  it 
"  dreaded."   As  to  "  elder,"  I  agree  with  Malone  that  Shakespeare  hare  "  1 
sidered  the  later  etil  deed  as  the  elder." 


P.  718.  {164)  "  they  itoop'd  eaglet;  tlavei, 

The  ilride*  they  viclan  made .-" 
The  ftdio  has 

"  Itiey  stopt  Eaglet,  ilauei 
The  ttridei  the  Ficton  made." 


P.  714.  (165)  -Stillgoingr 

"  i.  e.  Ton  nm  away  from  me,  at  yon  did  from  the  enemy."  Walker's  Crit, 
Exam.  tee.  toL  iij.  p.  837. 
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P.  714.  (166)  '•  For  being  tioip  a  favourfT  to  tin  Briton,"  lie. 
"  Tide  in  apokcn  of '  denth,'  whom  the  epeahcr  is  seeking :  but  (lrEpairiii(>  to- 
find  him  among  the  Britiius,  of  irham  ho  wns  'now  afai>ourei;  I,  110  niiirc  (i 
Britain,'  »».ja  he, '  have  renim'd  tlie  part  I  mime  in,  the  Roman,  nnJ  will  meet 
with  him  there."  CspeU's  Kolei,  &c.  vol.  i.  P.  i.  p.  113.— Banm^r  sabstituted 
"For  being  noa  a  favourer  to  the  Roman,"  &c. 


p.  715.  (.67) 

„„.. 

All  interpolatioii  t 

P.715.  (16B) 

'•U-lei 

"Does  not  the  Bern 

le  require 

'  iB't  wii 

'   The  metre  would  admit  it. " 
Note  by  Mr.  W.  N.  Lettaom  apad  Walker's  Crit.  Exatii.  &e.  toI.  iu.  p.  323. 

P.  716.  (169)     '■  J/t/ou  Kill  laJicthiB  audit,  take  thi>  li/f," 
Walker  [Crit.  Exam.  &c.  vol.  i.  p.  293)  marliH  the  first  "  take"  as  snspiciotu. 
Bnt  he  does  not  notice  the  FemBrkB.blB  accumnlation  of  laket  m  tbii  speech  r 
K  little  ubore  we  have 

"  take 
No  stricter  render  of  me  than  my  all. 


Who  of  tbeir  broken  debtots  Cake  a  third, 

For  Imogen's  dear  life  take  mine; 

Thongb  light,  take  pieces  for  the  flgm^'s  sake." 


P.  717.  (.70)  "coTue." 

The  folio  has  "  came ;"  manifestly  tnong. 

P.  717.  (171)  "lookout;" 

The  foUo  has  "  looie,  looke  out." — Corrected  in  the  second  toUo. 

P.  719.  (171)  "  'Til  itill  a  dream,"  &c. 

"  Something  is  lost.    Perhaps  Shakespeare  wrote 

'  'Tis  still  a  dream  ;  or  else  snch  Btnff  as  madmen 
Tongue,  and  brain  not :  either  both,  or  nothing ;  or 
A  BeotelesB  speaking,  or  a  Bpeaking  snch 
Ab  sense  cannot  nntie,'  " 

Walker's  Crit.  £zi»n.  iLe.  vol,  ill.  p.  3211.- 

P.  780.  (175)  "  ofthit  eonlradietion  yoa  tJiall  note  be  quit.—O,  the  ehariiy 
of  a  ptTtm/  cord  P' 
'HitlotiQ)wi"Oh,of  Ihiieonlradietum yon ihaltnoKbe quit;  Oli,lhe chant]/,''' 
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Ae.;  theflrst"  Oh"haTmg  been  eTidentlj  inserted  by  miatake,  in  conwq.aence 
-of  tbe  tnuteoriber'B  or  compoaitor'a  eye  resting  on  the  lecond  one. 


P.  720.  (ij^)  "or  take  upoayounelf  that  tpMch  lam  lure  you  do  not  knoic  ; 
or  jump  the  aflir-inquinj  on  yosT  ouitt  peril ;  and  how  you  tliall  ipeed  in  your 
joumey't  end,  I  think  yoa'U  never  Tetunt  to  lell  one." 

The  folio  baa  "  or  to  take  vpon  your  lelfe,"  tec.:  italBO  bas  a  blnr  (occaGiimed 
by  the  atioking  up  of  nbat  is  teohnioaUy  called  a  (jiac«)  befoietbe  next  "  or;" 
nbich  Unr  Mr.  Knight  conaiderB  to  be  an  /,  and  prints  "  for,  jamp  tlie  after- 
inquiry  on  your  o-an  peril,  and  hom  you  tliaU  ipted  in  youT  joumey'i  end,  I 
think  you'll  ntcer  return  to  tell  Dn<."— 1866.  The  Cambridge  Editors  (Globe 
Shiikeepeare)  print  "  or  do  take  upon  yourielf,"  Ac. :  bat  I  feci  snre  that  the 
"  to"  of  the  folia  waa  repeated  by  mistake  from  tbe  immediately  preeeding 


P.  721,  (175)     "Stepp'd  before  tardea  of  proof ,"  lie. 
See  note  76  on  Antony  and  Cleopatra,  p.  609  of  Uua  Toln: 


P.  722.  (176)  "i/«,  and  in  time, 

fVlien  eke  had  fitted  you  aith  her  craft," 
Hcrathe"ye»"iafroin  the  secDiia  folio;  an  inEertioQ  which,  leonfeBs,  I  hardly 
like,  and  which  is  pronounced  to  be  "  wrong"  by  Wnlker,  who  (Crit.  Kxam. 
&c.  Tol.  iii.  p.  329)  proposes  "  and  in  due  time." — In  the  eecoad  line  Wftlker 
(id.  ToL  i.  p.  294)  would  snbBtitnte  "Jii"  for  "fitted:"  an  alteration  which 
-Beams  lesE  neceasarj  here  than  in  The  Taming  of  tlie  Shrea;  see  note  7  on 
that  pUy. 

P.  733.  (177)  "litard' 

The  folio  has  "heare." — Coireeted  in  the  second  folio. 


P.  724.  (178)  "nor" 

Omitted  in  the  folio. 

P.  724.  (179)  "  One  sand  another 

Xot  more  reiembtei  that  siceet  roiy  lad 

Wlio  died,  and  icai  Fidele." 
ImperfecUy  as  this  is  eipresBed,  I  lun  inclined  to  agree  with  Mr.  Enight  in 
thicking  that  we  hare  here  what  Shakespeare  wrote. — It  has  been  altered  in 
Tariona  ways. — Walker  snpiioses  that  half  a  lino  haa  dropped  oat :  he  eaya, 
"Qo., 

*  One  sand  another 

Not  more  resembles  [ 

Than  he  resembles]  that  sweet  rosy  lad, 

Who  died,'  £0."        Cril.  Exam.  Ac.  vol.  JiL  p.  829. 
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p.  725.  {i So)  "•aw" 

The  folio  hna"  Bee." 

P.  725,  (iBi)  "  Tlum'U  lorlUM  me,"  Ac. 

In  Base  this  shonlil  seem  obacnre  to  aomeFeadera,  I  may  Dotioe  that  the  mean- 
ing h) — "  lastead  of  tortniing  me  to  speak,  thoa  ironldit  (if  then  wett  wise, 
or  aware)  tortnre  me  to  prevent  mj  speaking  that,"  &e, 

T  thai 

Hera  the  "  WMeh"  (tbongh  we  have  "  tliat  tehick"  in  lachimo'e  precedin-t 
speech)  wonldaeem  to  be  an  addition b7  the  transcriber  or  printer.  Amodem 
airangemsnt  is, 

"  I  am  glad  to  be  eonttrain'd  to  utter  that  vhtch 
Torment!  me,"  &o. ; 
and  Boswell  eaja, "  If  we  la;  an  emphasis  on  tJiat,  it  will  be  an  hypermetrical 
line  of  eleven  ByLablea.     There  u  icarceJy  a  page  in  Fletelier'i  playi  tcliere 
tkii  tort  of  veriifieation  it  not  to  be  fovnd," — Fletchec'B  rertiflaadoQ  being- 
MBenlJallj  different  from  ovr  author's  I 

P.  727.  (»8j)  ".(.'" 

Added  in  the  leoond  folio, 

P.  728.  {1B4)  "hflp"" 

In  an  probabiGty  "  help,  help." 

P.  73S.  (igj)  "dead.- 

"i.e.  intentible,  fainting,  in  a  state  of  suspended  animation,"  says  Hr.W.  N- 
LettBom  spad  Crit.  Exam.  S:e.  toL  iii.  p.  3S0,  b;  Walker,  who  quotes  "  Stage 
Direction,  iv.  2,  fol.  p.  888,  col.  i, '  Enter  Aniragui,  with  Imogen  ie»d,bearitig 
her  In  hit  Armtt' ;"  and  "  Spenser,  F.  Q.,  B.  iv.  C.  vii.  st.  ii., 
'  For  she  (deara  ladie)  all  the  while  was  dead, 
Whileit  he  in  armea  her  bore ;  but  when  she  felt 
'  Herself  down  sonst,  she  wahed  ant  of  dread, 
Btrai^t  into  griefe,'  &c.'' 

P.  729.  [186)  "  Think  that  you  are  upon  a  Toek;  and  noK 
Throva  me  again." 
"  A  passage  of  impenetrable  obsonrity .  There  is  probably  a  corrnptfon  ol  all 
the  last  five  words.  '  Bock'  may  be  a  misprint  of  '  neck  ;'  and  periiaps  the 
original  wonis  were  Bomething  like  '  Think  she's  npon  yonr  neck.'  No  ex- 
plMiation  has  been  given  that  is  worth  repeating."  Qbakt  White.— I  beUere 
the  timple  meaning  of  this  a&eoting  passage  is  ;  "  Now  prove  yonr  love  ;  it  yon 
throw  me  from  yonr  arms  now,  my  fall  will  be  as  fatal  to  me  as  if  yon  had 
preoipitated  me  from  a  rock. " 
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7G6  CYMBEUKE.  [soies. 

P.  729.  (187)  "  aitaij  he  poMU,"  &e. 

"  Oliserre  that  Pisiuiio,  v.  5,  in  Uie  aoconnt  he  gives  Ot  Cloten'E  prooeedingE, 
^AfB  of  him, 

'  away  he  poets 
With  nnchaate  pnrpoae,  and  irith  oath  to  violate,'  itc; 
though  Clolen  Bays  nothing  to  this  effect  in  his  diologne  with  Pisanio,  iii.  5. 
Did  Pisanio  learn  it  from  a,  eabBeqneut  cooTersatiaa  witlt  the  prince  in  hia 
npartmentBt  see  the  cocclaaion  ot  Uie  last-mentioned  scene."  Wftlker't  Cri'f. 
Kxam.  &e.  Tol.  iii.  p.  332. 


P.  780.  (its)  'Tm  torri/for  thee  .-'• 

So  the  second  foUo.—The  first  folio  has  "I  am  Borrow /or  tftc«,'"«hial>ai 
I  preBnme,  will  attempt  to  defend  who  recollects  that  the  expression  " 
sorry"  ocean  more  than  fifty  times  in  onr  anthor's  other  pla.TS. 


meriting,  or  in  attempting  to  merit."  Capell's  Notei,  <jfec.  vol.  1.  P.  L 
I  can  see  no  reason  to  question  the  eorrectneas  of  this  passage. 


P.  731.  (.90) 
The  foUo  has  "  nc 


P.  781.  (.91) 
Sec  note  93. 


P.  732.  (191)  "  O,  iBJiat,  ami 

A  wotAer  to  tlie  btrtk  of  thrte 
"  Surely  [with  Hajimer] ; 


Walker's  CriL  Exam.  &c.  vol.  iii.  p.  380. 


P.7B8.  {193)  "pran" 

.Utered  by  Rowe  to  "  may." 


P.  78a.  (194) 
The  jfdio  has  "  we 


P.  7B3.  (,95) 
The  foHo  has  "  Brother?" 
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soTBB.]  CYMBELINE.  7G7 

P.  733.  (ijfi)  "  inter'gatoHe$." 

Here  the  folio  h&B  "  lulerrogalorieB :"  bot  in  AlVi  v>eU  tliat  tndi  aell,  act  ir. 

Bc.  3,  and  (twice)  towards  the  close  ol  The  Mireluuit  of  Venice,  it  has  the  ol<l« 
contraoled  form  ol  the  word. 

P.  733.  (197)  "«■' 

The  folio  hae  "  no." — Corrected  in  the  second  folio. 

P.  78B.  (198)  "Jom,«r," 

Pope  printed  "  'Tia  I  am,  lir." 

P.  734.  (199)  "  U  tliy  miat  comtant  wife  ;•• 

So  CapeQ,  who  saw  that  here  Posthnmns  ia  addrenBed. — The  folio  has  "It  this 
uuMt  conttant  Wi/e."^-"  The  Boothaayer  here  manifaatly  aildreBsea  Pasthiimna 
agun,  and  the  pronoan  ['  I'l^'^  is  required  ilb  an  antecedent  to  'who,'  which 
else  mnat  refer  to  Cymbeline,  who  wag  not  embraced  by  Imogen  ;  and  if  he 
hod  been, '  the  letter  of  the  orode'  would  not  hare  been  thereby  fnlfilled." 
GoiNi  White. 

P.  785.  (100)  "  My  peace" 

Altered  by  Hanmer  to  "  Hj  peace." 

V.  786.  (101)  "  Of  thit  yet  uaree-eold  battU," 

The  folio  has  "  Of  yet  this  Karie-eold-Battaile." — Corrected  in  the  third 


END  OP  VOLUME  8EVESTH. 
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